Preface

This manuscript is the product of a tape recorded interview conducted
by Kay MacLean for the Oral History Office in February 1975. Paula
Bergschneider transcribed the tapes and Kay MacLean edited the
transcript.

Mary Shepherd was born in Springfield, Illinois in 1877. At the
time of this interview she was 97 years old and had been a life-long
resident of Springfield. 1In this interview, she recalls much of the
day-to—day living in turn-of-the-century Springfield. Included are
her thoughts and impressions concerning the depression and the
Springfield Race Riot.

Miss Shepherd was employed by Franklin Life Insurance Company for
many years and eventually retired from there. .~ BT

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 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
rteproduced 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.
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Mary Shepherd, February, 1975, Springfield, Illinois.

Kay MacLéan, Interviewer.

Q: Miss Shepherd, can you tell me when and where you were born?
A: ‘Springfield, Illinois, September 7, 1877.

Q: Have you lived in Springfield all your life?

A:  All my life,.

Q: Where have you lived?

A:; I can't remember the number of the house on West Jefferson Stregt.

I think it was the two hundred block or the one hundred block, I don't
remember. And then I lived at 530 South Walnut and at 829 South Walnut.
That was where I went out to live with my sister.

Q} How long did your family live at the Jefferson Street address?

A: Well, we lived there until Alice was married, and I can't remember
but that was a long time ago. A long time ago! I couldn't tell you the
date. Let's see, I think it's close to fifty years.

Q: You lived in that house about fifty years?

A: Well, forty years anyway. I'm sure of that because I think Mary was
born--she was born at the hospital, she wasn't born at the house~-but I
think that was at least forty years ago. Forty years we lived ther¢
anyway. I lived then on 530 South Walnut ten or twelve years, and my
mother died there; and then I moved down with my sister at 829 South
Walnut.

Q: So, you grew up in that area on West Jefferson?

A: I grew up in that area, yes. Well, pretty nearly, yes. We were
pretty young; I can't remember just how young. But most of the years
I remember were the other two houses; but of course, we were much older.

Q: What do you remember about your house on West Jefferson? Do you
remember what it looked like?

A: Yes, it was a brick house, a solid little house; wasn't anything of
a mansion, had a nice big living room and a big sitting room and a large
kitchen and three bedrooms upstairs. I suppose when my father bought it
there was no bathroom, but they put one in upstairs, a funny little ¢ne.
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That's all I remember about the house, but it was a well-built housd.
It was one of the first ones around there, so far as I can remember
of course, that wasan old part of town you must remember. It was one
of the oldest sections and pretty central then. Now, of course, itls
not. '

Q: You say your father had it built?

A: No, he didn't have it built.

Q: He bought it, so it was an older home?

A: It was already built, yes, but he had remodeled it some.
Q: Did it have a yard and trees?

A: Yes, oh, it had a lovely yard. I think about fifty or sixty feet;

I can't remember, I would say fifty feet. And we just had a nice porch

on the front and we had porch seats and rocking chairs and watched the
traffic go by. The back yard was the joy, though. We had a great big
grape arbor and a long brick walk thatled from the back of the house clear
down to the old—fashioned alley. Andin that side of the yard we had a huge
oak tree, a great big one; and we had a swing with rope way up there, and
I never forgot the board seat. Everybody used it so much; it was so strong,
everybody wanted to swing in it and itwas:just polished like glass. Then
on that side, my mother was pretty much of a gardener, and she always had
a little garden. I remember she had gooseberry bushes and how I hated to
pick them,

Q: Was that your job as a child?

A: Oh, it was anybody's job that she could get to do it. I can remember
looking out the kitchen door, way out to what would be the alley, and it
was S0 pretty some mornings. She had put out portulaca and she didn't
let it get very high, and it looked like just a path of blossoms; you
know how they grow up red and blue. So it was a pretty walk. It wasn't
a pretty house, particularly, but it was solid. Never had water in it,
never broke down until it was pulled down for mercantile purposes. We
sold it.

Q: What's there now, do you know?

A: Well, I don't know what's there now. It's changed three or four
times. I really couldn't tell you, there's been so many changes.

From Second Street out it's just completely changed, you know, from when
I lived there. And I don't remember much after that until after my
father's death, when we lived there and Alice married. Then I bought
that house across the street from the church. That was a lovely house.

Q: From which church?

A:; Westminster [Presbyterian Church], just over that:little short alley
that goes in off of Walnut Street. And I wish I hadn't sold it.

Q: 1Is this 829 South Walnut?
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A: No, that's 530 South Walnut.
Q: Oh, that was the one that was across the street from the church.

A: That's the one that my mother and I lived in and I think. .

No, Alice wasn't living with us. She married and her husband built

that great big house at 829 South Walnut, which is just south of Lawrence
Avenue on the west side of .the street. Oh, it was one of the prettiest
houses that I have ever been in. It had some of the most beautiful rooms
in it. She was married in that house, Mary was.

Q: You mentioned the grape arbor in your back yard. Can you tell me
what that looked like?

A: Well, I can't remember much about the grape arbor. I do remember
there .on the west side of the lot there were some horseradish bushesg;
and every spring, or whenever you dig the roots, my mother had somebody
dig up roots. And it was a terrible time getting it grated because in
those days you didn't have all the fime graters that you have today;
you just had to grate this with--and horseradish, at first it's dark,
and then you get down and it's a grayish white. And we all had to take
a little turn at grating the horseradish because we liked horseradigh;
and it was genuine stuff.

Q: 1Is it a hard root?
A: Yes, a hard root.
Q: Harder than a potato?

As Well, I've never seen it for years. The last I ever saw of horsgeradish
was driving to St. Louis years ago with Alice and we passed a big truck and
it was labeled that they had horseradish root; and they were shippimg barrels
of that root, I suppose, to some factories that made it into the bottled
horseradish that we buy today, although it wouldn't be as hot [as the home-
made kind].

Q: How did you make it after you grated it?

A: Well, I never made it, but I know it had vinegar and I suppose some
spice. It was terribly hot if you didn't dilute it. Now, what we buy
today is quite diluted to what I remember. My memory is not always all
right, but I know it was terribly hot, and we all hated to grate the
horseradish. And we just grated enough for the family.

Q: Did it make you cry like onions?

A: Yes, it would bring tears to your eyes. And I remember gooseberry
bushes, the great big gooseberries and the little ones. She had two kinds
in the west side of the yard.

Q: I didn't know there were two different kinds. Did they have different
uses?
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A: TI've never seen any of those big gooseberries for many a year, but
they were awfully good.

Q: What did you do with the gooseberries?

A: Oh, you make delicious preserves out of them, gooseberry preserves.
But it took barrels of sugar because they were pretty sour.

Q: What did you use when you picked them, to put them into?

A: Ch, just any pan that you were picking in, and washed them off. And
where the blossom was--on anything like that, you know, anything that
grows like that, there's always a little round blossom and a stem at the
other side that holds it on the bush, a kind of root. And it was part of
our job to get that blossom off and the:root off. And then you cooked
them and put in plenty and lots of sugar! You had to use sugar in those
days, and season them up the way you liked them, and they were just
delicious. My mother was a fine cook, and she never looked at a cook-
book; I never saw her have a cookbook in her hand.

Q: What specific things do you recall that she cooked? What were your
favorite things?

A: Oh my, she made so many lovely things! She made what they call gems.
And T still have that gem pan, a little pan that would make a kind of a
high gem, they called them. And she would make that from graham flour

and a little white flour, maybe. I don't know, T never made them. Then
she used to make, and I never forgot, her little cakes with raisins and a
little bit of citron and all that in the cake mixture, and they were baked
in that. Oh, she was a wonderful cook.

Q: Were those for special occasions or were they for everyday?
A: Oh, we just had--they were everyday.
Q:  Instead of bread, or for dessert, which?

A: Oh, no. She just made them because we liked them and we had plenty.
Oh, she was a wonderful bread maker.

Q: So you would have them in addition to bread; they would be a snack?

A: 0Oh, yes, we could have them whenever we wanted them; if we needqd
them, they were always there.

Q: Where did she keep them? ﬁ

i
A: We had a big flour bin that I think they said my grandfather made.
I don't think he made that in England; I think he made it when he came
over here. I never heard, but I'm pretty sure he did because that's
what he was, a cabinetmaker. And he made my mother a bin, and I gave
it away a few years ago--it was in my house--and I wished many a day I
had saved it. It was fine. I don't know what thewood was, but it was
good wood, black, and it always looked so fresh. It was that long and
it stood that high.
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Q: Two or three feet long, and two or three feet high? §
A: Oh, yes. And then if you were making bread with the breadboard; it
came out on rollers and it was fixed so it didn't pull out. And un&er-
neath-that there was two cupboards, and in one cupboard she could p?t a
fifty-pound sack of flour; so she always had her flour and her pans:and
her rolling pin and everything in that ome cabinet.

Q: It was like a separate piece of furniture?

A: It was a separate plece of furniture. Then there was a lovely 1id
that came down, and I think she had oilcloth on that because she was
always washing it off, you know, and you could barely tell on it. Oh,
I've often thoughtof it. I don't know who I gave it to even. I've had
a lot of things like that that I don't know where they have gone. I
thought, "Well, we never use them. They have some use [for them]; I1'1l
just give them to them." I never was any good at selling anything, not
a bit. (laughter)

Q: Did the flour come in . . .

A: 1In those days 1t came fir.cloth bags, and I never remember anything

but a fifty-pound one. Now, I know they must have had smaller; but she
had~-she thought she had a family. (laughs) She had the three of us

and my father and herself; and then we had a good many family connections
and they were always coming. That was in the era of when the families
were always vlsiting each other.

Q: Let's talk about your family. You've mentioned someone named Alice.
Who is Alice?

A: Alice is my twin sister.

Q: Your twin sister?

A: She died here in July of last yeak.
Q: At .the Dirksen House?

A: Yes, of diabetes. And she was really very active. She was awfully
pretty. I went down to church yesterday and we sang a hymn or two; and
of course I have no voice now, but at one time I had a fair one. It
wasn't offensive, that's all I can say for it. But she had a beautiful
contralto voice., And it brought tears to my eyes; I thought you could
almost hear her volce. We always walked across the street--that's all
we had to do, you know, from our house on Walnut to go in the door of
the church. And I can just see her today and hear her when we sang
together. And I thought, "Oh my, how many things have happened since
then."

Q: What was it like to have been a twin?
A: Oh, it was the greatest joy that could come to anybody! We looked

exactly alike! We used to go down and visit--my mother had a brothaer that
lived in the southern part of the state and he was married to a bilg, great

i
]
i

Ty
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big German woman, She was a wonderful seamstress and she had a gre{t big
blustering family and she was always sewing. They were a kind of a jhelter-
skelter family, (laughs) but they were awfully nice people.

And she would go to St. Louls--she sewed for people, too. Her brother
was one of the head physicians in St. Louis at that era and she used to
call him Uncle Doc. She always called him Uncle Doc. I never laid eyes
on him, but she was always talking about Uncle Doc. She sewed for people
in the little town that they lived in and she sewed beautifully. If she'd
see a thing, she didn't need to do much more than look at it and she

could make it and it would fit, and it had real quality because she didn't
buy anything else.

We were walking along Olive Street [in St. Louis)] one day and we weren't
any bigger than that. I don't know how old we were, but we just loved to
go visit Aunt Martha. She had a batch of rllicking boys and they just
teased us, you know, and we'd have great times.

Well anyway, she would take us over to St. Louis, and she was awfully
proud of us. We had such red faces and such copper—colored hair and we
were exactly alike. You know, inthose days--that's a hundred years before
you would ever think of it—-the hotels in cities, they had porticos that
went out to the street, so if you want to go to your buggy there was a
portico from the little hotel so you wouldn't get rained on.

Q: Clear out to the street?

A: Clear out. Most of them. Some of them didn't have porticos, but a
great many of the big ones did--what they called the big ones then, they
wouldn't be very big now.

And we were going along there, and oh, man, we were so set-up with being
down in the city--and I don't think we were more than five or six years
old, maybec seven——and she had one by one hand and one by the other, and
as we passed one of these little hotels there were a lot of men sitting
there smoking and talking like they did in those days, you know. And she
heard one of them say, "I wonder what show they are with.'" (laughter)
And she never got over it, and she told us that and I never forgot it.
See, we were so identical that one of them said to the other man, said,
"l wonder what show they are with." (laughter) Well, we weren't with
any show; we never aimed to be showish.

Q: What town in southern Illinois did your aunt live in?

A: Edwardsville; a little ways out, but it was close to Edwardsville.
They are all dead and gone now.

Q: Well, did you have any other brothers or sisters?
A: I have a brother. Here.
Q: A brother how old?

A: Oh my, he looks awfully bad. He's 93. He was here yesterday.
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Q: He's a few years younger than you are?

A: Yes, just a few. I'm 97. This is tlies#anager that comes in and |looks
at me every once in a while, this nice looking chap. [Miss Shepherd
refers to a conversation she had with the manager of the Dirksen Hoyse
regarding her age. Ed.] 1I'l11 be 98. Next September will be the birthday
that people count on, but actually, on the 7th of March I will be 9§
because I'm in my ninety-eighth year. That's pretty much of a record.

And he will be in his ninety-fourth, I think, his birthday was in July.

Q:  What is his name?

A: 1It's an odd name. ..He was named after a judge that was a friend of
-my mother's before she was married. I-R-B-Y, Irby. That's the whole
family.

Q: Tell me about your mother and father.

A: Well, there isn't much to tell about them. They were just nice,
plain, kindly people who tended to their own business and helped others.
He never made a fortune, and she kept a nice house, sewed well to the day
of her death in that 530 [South Walnut Street] house, 530 across from the
church. She never went anyplace much and she didn't want to. She was
what you would call a real homemaker. She just enjoyed everything about
it and she could do most anything. She'd get pretty peeved at people
that wouldn't try. (laughs)

All the neighbors around there-—-and there were a good many her age; and
not only her age, but there was a couple back of us on . ., . what's that
street, that little short street back of Walnut? I lived on it, now what
in the world. . . . Well anyway, it's that little short street that's on
Edwards and, oh, I can't think. It's two or three blocks. . . .

Q: That's all right.

A: Where the field is on the west side. The school field. And shg--what
was I going to tell you about her? Oh, I can see to this day, I can just
see plain as day. Our lot there on Walnut Street there was two hundred
twenty or two hundred thirty feet deep back this way and sixty feet |this
way. And I can just see Mrs. Hopkins coming, opening the gate down 'in the
alley; and she was a pretty woman, too, and she'd have her bag or bhasket
or something and she'd be waggling up. And she'd come in and the two of
them [would do fancy work]. f

i
The two of them-—-she, Mrs., Hopkins and her husband--stood up with my
mother and father when they were married; so they--well, we couldn't say
they raised the children together, but we all knew each other. And ijust
yesterday the last descendant, a girl, came in here to see me. She icomes
every once in a while, she didn't come to see me just this time, buti she's
the last one. Then there were five or six in that family. I don't know
what they all died of. I think Mrs. Hopkins was in bed a long time. I
think she died of cancer; I'm not sure because we were pretty young, but
we knew she was in bed a long time,
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So all those things, you know, and there were others on the other side
that they'd come in. Then we had one neighbor that was really quite
jealous. You know, some people don't like to see others that other |
people seem to like, and my mother was a woman that everybody liked..

She never antagonized and she didn't criticize--anyway i§.she thought
it, she kept it to herself--and she had a good sense of humor. They
would come and go in, and I would come in and I would see them in their
rocking chairs and they were knitting or crocheting; they were always
making something. And I can hear my mother say, "Oh, I'm so sorry that
people don't put crocheted lace on their pillow cases and underwear now.
They don't do it anymore.” She just loved to make the lace.

Q: Did she knit lace or crochet it?

A: Oh, she knit, crocheted and sewed. Oh, she sewed well! In later

years when we grew up and I'd go down once in a while and buy a dress

that I thought was a bargain, a good dress--Bressmer's used to have some
marvelous buys.  And whenever we saw that, we would go down and regardless
of the size, why, we'd buy it if the material was there and there was enough
to renovate it. And we'd bring it home and she could tear that thing to
pleces, That was in the days when the finest of dresses were seventy-five
and eighty dollars. She'd pick them up maybe for twenty dollars or
something like that and bring them home, tear them to pieces--limb from
limb-~-and make them over and they just looked beautiful. And she was so
disgusted with me because I can't sew. And she'd say--then I might go

down maybe and buy a dress for myself that I admired--and she'd say,

"Well, couldn't you see when you put it on that it's all wrong there?"
"Well," I said, "I told.the woman that I thought it was a little long
here." "Well. . . ." she said. I said, "Well, every time I buy anything,
you meet me at the door with the razor blade and the scissors ready to

pull it to pieces.”" And I'm gone to a hundred and I don't [sew]. I don't
see any of them though--well, I think they know but they won't take the
trouble; they won't do it today.

Q: What kinds of things did your mother do around the house? You said
she was such a good homemaker. What kinds of things did she do?

A: Well, every Saturday we cleaned the house . . .
Q: We? Who is we?

A: . . . from top to bottom! Alice and my mother and I. Every room got
a spxebching and a scraping over it once a week. That was when we cleaned
house, and then the rest of the time we just kind of did what we plegsed,
went to school. Well, that was just little things that every famllyrdoes.
That's the way they all grow up.

Q: What kind of tools did you have to clean house with?

A: Just a broom, pan. Well, we did have--the first that I ever saw+-a
sweeper, you know, an electric sweeper and we used that. It was a pretty
home. It's still a pretty home. I'm awful sorry I sold that house
because I sold it pretty cheap.
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Q: Oh, thiswas the house on Walnut Street.

A: Yes, across from the church.

Q: When did you move to that house on Walnut Street? You were out of
school by then?

A: Oh, yes. Then we sold that, you know. Then I was down at the
Franklin Life [Insurance Company] for many years, you know.,

Q: But when you lived on Jefferson, West Jefferson . . .
A: I didn't do anything then but just go to school.

Q: You were just a child and went to school then. Do you remember
anything at all before you went to school? Do you have memories back
that far before you started to school?

A: No, I don't think so. I don't think so. I can remember some of my
aunts, who they were, but I never lived with any of them; they were often
at the house.

Q: Do you remember family gatherings at your house and the kinds of
things you would do?

A: Oh, yes. In that first house? Yes, we used to have lots of dinners
and we had real food in those days. They all liked to cook and they all
liked to eat. (laughs)

Q: Was it a custom that they all would bring food when they came to your
house?

. A: Oh yes, oh yes. It's just like we live today--somebody goes and has

a luncheon, someone else has something they like and they exchange recipés,
you know. It's just an ordinary, simple life. But we never had quarrelsome
lives or envious lives and that's a great blessing in any family.

- And we went to Sunday School. Now, I don't think we learned very much
because I can remember our Sunday School teacher was Miss Alice Conkling.
Now, in your records you'll find a Mr. Clinton Conkling and he wasone of

the first persons that 1 ever remember in that church. He was one of the
big, first elders. He was a tall and thin man, a lawyer, one of the leading
Springfield lawyers. And I know men that practiced law went and got all
their law practice started with him. But I don't know where they are now.

I can remember, I think Mr. Johnson [was the minister]. I'm going to ask
Mrs. Barge. [Mrs. Barge is the wife of the present minister of the
Westminster Presbyterian Church. Ed.] She was here the other day and
stayed an hour and a half im:that little squinting room and I said, "Well,
I'm sorry 1 don't have a bigger place." She said, "Why?" "So I don't
have to sit on the bed to listen to you." So that's the reason I moved.

I just couldn't sit in that corner all the rest ofmy life if I'm going to
stay here. So I plan to ask her, and I'm going to when I see Mr. Barge or
Mr. Fry, if Mr. Johnson wasn't the minister. I'm sure he was, but I might
be wrong, you know, once in a while. But he baptized us.
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Q: At which church were you baptized?

i
A: It was called the Second Presbyterian Church then. You see, we had a
First [Presbyterian] Church. Then when we started our little one, ﬁhey
called it the Second. And it had two places. It started in a housa and
then they built what I think is one of the finest church auditoriums that
I've ever seen.

Q: Where was the house where it was first?

A: Well, it's been gone years and years. I don't know just exactly where
it is, but it was across the street on Fourth Street where the Second
Presbyterian Church was built; and the Second Presbyterian, you know, was
built on the corner of Fourth and Monroe. It's just north of Monroe. Mr.
Conkling married some lady who lived in that house--I think, but I wouldn't
want that noted because that may not be true. I didn't know him well
enough to know that, but I think I'm right.

Then we had Mr. Johnson. He baptized us. Oh, then we had Mr, Higley and
Mr. Gunter and Mr. MacFadden, and who was the one that stayed with us so
long? T can't remember names any more. Then we had that lovely doctor,
and then we come on down the road and we had Dr. Ziegler and Mr. Barge and
Mr. Fry. BSo you see hov many ministers we have known and really known
well, and they've known us well. We've never been very active, I never
taught Sunday School class or anything.

Miss Alice Conkling--that's what 1 started to say—-Mr. Conkling's sister,
was one.of these aristocratic looking women, a very charming woman; and
when we would go to Sunday School, Sunday School was in one long room at
the back of this big church and there were just chairs,

Q: Lined up around the room?

A: No, in rows. And then we'd sit in there and before the service, why,
she'd have her chair. And then they had a little tiny organ, and I know
the chap that played the organ.

Q: Who was that?

A: Al Guest,he used to be a great friend of ours in later years. But

he died long, long ago. Then Miss Alice Conkling said, "Now we'll get to
the lesson." She'd turn her chair around and we'd pull ours in aroumd her
dnd then we'd have these leaflets. That's all we had in those days. We
didn't have classes that's real--what they call study today. I wonder
sometimes if it wasn't a pretty good plan. We were impressed with it,

anyway.
Q: What were your leaflets like?

“A:  Just péper leaflets as far as I can remember. I don't remember.,
Q: Did they have, liké, scriptures and things like that?

A: Oh yes, we had lesson leaflets and we were supposed to read them;and
be a little familiar with them by the next Sunday. Miss Alice Conkling

was our teacher.
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Q: How old were you when you started to Sunday School?

A: Oh, we weren't very old because we started our going to church with
our Episcopalian people, and we went over to the [St. Paul's] Cathedral
because we were too little to go alone and my mother didn't go to

H morning church, and so we went with our cousins. They all went to the
' Pro Cathedral and that was on the corner of Fourth and Adams, I believe
it.is. And it looked like an old English church, which it was. Stone,
not big but very imposing, and it wasshe whole block. And when you go
over here to Third Street--that was Second Street, I think it was
Second--and you got over here to Third Street, you had the railroad
which is there now.

0f course, at that church they wore robes. And when the service started,
those bgige doors at the back—-there was only, I think, one big one and
one little one at each side; it wasn't a large church. I can remember
how awed we were with seeing those boys come in in those cassocks and long
and white robes, singing, and the boy in front walking, you know, holding
the cross. Oh my, we were so impressed with that.

Q: Was that in Sunday School or was that in church?
A: No, that was in church.
Q: So you went to Sunday School and then you stayed for church?

A: Yes, we had to go to church because they stayed and we couldn't go
home alomne.

Q: What wasthe family's name that youwent with?

A: Oh, the Butlers were some of them; I think Silver was another and they
moved out west and I lost all track of them. Butlers, but I don’t know.
Really, I couldn't go into that family very much because I never saw too
much of them.

Q: They were your cousins?

A: They were our cousins. But my mother was always a Presbyterian jand
so I don't know but what my father was. I don't suppose he--well, He
came in that Church of England group because that was his family. My,
I wouldn't want to put all of that palaver in any paper. :

Q: What did your father do for a living?

A: Oh, he did a good many things. He was quite a mechanic. He built
things, he helped build houses, and he was quite expert. I was told--now,

I wouldn't want this published because it may be just a figment of gomeone's
imagination. When tHe.0ld Chatterton Theatre was torn down--you wouldn't
remember it because it was done before you were born, I guess~-but it had
beautiful plaster ornaments and great big drop lights, you know. Gorgeous
ones. And they sald he had quite the skillinworking on those plaques. I -
don't know much about that type, that is what. . . . We had no generals,

he wasn't a lawyer and he wasn't a judge and he wasn't a doctor, he just
could do most anything.

3
I
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He

But he was a mechanic kind of person?
Yes, he did more mechanical things.
Did he work for himself or for a company?

Well, I guess so, I really couldn't tell you that. I don't know.
worked I know, and made a living for us. (laughs) We always had

plenty. We never had surplus, and maybe we wouldn't have had that if

it
in

Q:
he

A:

Q:

Q:
Az

hadii't been that my mother was such a good manager, but she believed
work.

Do you remember when he would go to work in the morning, what time
would go or anything?

No, I can't remember a thing about that.

No memory of your father much at all?

No, I don't have much. He died, you know, pretty young.
Oh, did he?

Well, he had an awful cold. I think he died when he was forty-three
forty=five years old.

How o0ld were you then?
Ch, I don't know.
Were you in grade school?

Oh, yes, I think we were in grade school; not very far along though,

I don't imagine. I can't remember. But he had a terrible cold; and in
those days, you know, you had colds but you didn't pay so much attention

to

them, you just stayed home and tried to do what you could. They didn't

have a lot of hospitals and they didn't call the doctor for every little
thing. So he just thought it was a cold and Mother thought so, too, and

it

him many, many years.

got worse and worse, and then she called our old doctor. Oh, we had

and I can see him coming in.

Q:
Az
Q:

A:

What was his name?
I can't remember his name. T just can't remember his name.
Wasn't Dr. Lindsay?

No, I can't remember his name at all. Not that far back, but Ijdo

remember the doctor that we've had the last twenty-five years was Df.--
that's modern, you know, that was our generation. And now we have Dr.
Payton. Dr. . . . I can't think of his name, isn't that awful, we had

him twenty-five years.

!
i
!
|
i

He drove a horse and buggy, and hid his little bag
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Q: Well, when your father was sick and your mother called the doctor . . .

A: Well, she called but he was so far gome and they didn't have penicillin,
you know, in those days and he died of pneumonia very quickly.

Q: He died at home?

A: Yes, he died at home.

Q: Do you recall his funeral at all?

A: No, I don't. Oh, I remember they had one but that's all.
Q: Was that at home, too?

A: Yes, that was at home.

Q: Was that common to have funerals at home?

A: Oh yes, it was quite common, quite common. Most of the things, in
those days, people did have at home. Oh, there were, of course, plenty
of people that didn't, but our generation did. The people that we grew
up with, they were all nice, common, plain folks. Took care of what they
had and tried to make everybody happy.

Q: Well, after your father died, then, how did your mother manage financially?

A: Well, she had a little insurance and she owned her home and she was a real
worker. And I'll always remember one family-—-we had a good many friends—~they
lived in the country west of us and his name was Jones. He was-the biggest
man I ever saw and his wife was the smallest woman, And she was a homely
little thing, but she was one of the nicest women. And as little girls, we
would see them come in. That's before the days of cars, and he had a big
spring wagon with two seats, and he'd take that seat out, you know. And

we were pretty good sized, maybe eight, ten years old then, something like
that. I don't know how old we were, but we were old. He always was wanting--
he says, "“Can't we take the twins home with us for the weekend?" And oh, we
were crazy to go because it was a great thing. They had some sons and they
just showed us--and I never forgot his ice cream. He'd go out—-and they
collected cream in cans this high to make butter of., And then they'd get

out their spring wagon and come in and they'd bring us [butter]. T can

just see those crocks of butter. Great big crocks of pure butter!

Q: About how many pounds? Five or ten pounds do you suppose?

A: Well, it would have five or six big pounds anyway. And three or four
dozen eggs. And then she would want to do alittle shopping downtown so
they'd bring the two youngest children-~they had a good many children but
two of them were quite little, and my mother would say, "Now, bring the
boys and then you can go and youdon't need to hurry. And"--whatever his
name was, I've forgotten the father's name--"he can tend to his business
and you can go down, and you won't need to hurry. I'll take care of the
boys; they can stay here with us."
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Well, I never will forget one day we thought we had done a big thing.
We had ten cents apiece, or we had a little more than that, and we !
went to--and I saw the first ten-cent store that went up on the west
side of the square!

Q: What waé_that? What store was that?

Ay Oh, I couldn't give years,

Q: Do you know what the store's name was?

Ay We were big enough to go downtown.

Q: Do you remember what the store's name was?

_A: No, I can't remember, I can't remember. I guess you call it the dime
store or ten-cent store, but it was a big store.

Q: Yes, what was it like?

A: Well, it just had everything you could think of. We always had an

eye for something that was rather unusual and pretty good. Alice and I
were looking at the things. We didn't have but a little money but we had
a little, and so we examined what we were going to get my mother for
Christmas, and we saw some plates. I have five of them today and they

are the most beautiful plates you ever saw and we paid ten cents apiece.
for them. Fine, fine, china. One of them has a pale blue rim, I remewber,
and one has a pale pink and one has green, and I think we had bought six.
We bought six plates and it cost us sixty cents.

And when these nice folks from the country could come home, Mrs. Jones
and her husband, my mother always had a nice lunch or dinner ready so
that they'd have a meal before they'd go out home, and they most always
took us with them. (chuckles) She [Mother] was in the sitting room
and the little fellow--they were little fellows—-they were wandering
around the house and they went out to the kitchen and one of them got in
a chair. She was going to have salmon, she had a can of salmon she was
going to do something with for their lunch. Shehadn'topened it. Well,
we heard a crash and we looked down and he was standing up in the chair
and he had this can of salmon and the plates underneath, and he was just
in the process--and he did. He crashed it down on six Christmas plates!

Q: He dropped the salmon can on the six plates?

A: He was little and he didn't know. He thought it was something to
play with and he banged it, and one plate was broken so we only had five.
But we still have the five. Mary just loves those plates.

Q: How long did it take you and your sister to get gixty cents together
to buy six plates?

A: Oh, I don't know. We had so many semi-relatives and they were all
jolly people, none of themwealthy but they all had a competency; and '
they often gave us a little drib-and-drab.
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I just bought, last year, for my next door neighbor whom I'm very fond
of--they had a new baby and they brought the baby over to our house when
she was seven days old to show us, Alice wasin bed—--I had a hospital

bed at home for her for two years and took care of her at home. Mark and
Francis said, "Oh, I just want Alice to see her now." She's a nurse and

I was amazed that she was home so early, but it seems about as soon as

the baby is born today you have to get right out, and shewasgzhome. And
they come to see me every Friday night here, the two of them. They can't
bring the baby in the hospital [nursing home], but they did bring the

baby right along when I was home. Andthe'little thing was about that long.

Well, I thought, "Well, I want to get something for the'--I didn't send

any flowers to her. I always had a custom of, when I had a friend that

was in the:-hospital, I never sent anything that I thought was for the baby
because I thought it was.the mother that was having the hard time, so I
always have sent a bottle of Lentheric "Miraclé." It's a lovely cologne;
it isn't a perfume, it's a cologne. I don't know whether they make it

now, but I bought bales of it. And you used to get it im all sizes and

1'd get a size about that big and 1'd write nice little notes to the mother
to take good care of the baby. But I always thought the mother needed more
encouragement than the baby.

I never sent flowers, and I never sent clothes or those booties, because
they don't get out of the cribs now but where they're getting into jeans.
Those things cost like fury and they're not much good to them unless they
continue to go on having families, and I didn't know whether she was going
to do that. And then I said to Mary, she was going up to Kenilworth,
"Now, Mary, when you'reup there, I want you to find me a [bank]. Look
around.¥ I went everyplace here; then I was real well., I couldn't find

a bank!

Q: A bank?

A: A bank to put themoney in for the baby to start her life savings, seven
days old. I couldn't find any. I wished we'd had ours, we had the
prettiest one, I can remember it was real brass.

Q: Real brass?

A: Yes, copper or brass, I don't know. It was copper, I guess; and it
looked like a bank building, and it had steps that went up to a little
porch, and-the windows, and you walked up the steps and went in the bank.
(chuckles) Opened the door. I don't know what--somebody got that, I
don't know.

Q: That was a bank that you and Alice had when you were children?

A: We had that. That's where we had our savings. So I often have
thought, "Well, instead of sending stuff that the children grow out of"
I've tried to find banks. But you can't find them now, they don't seem
to make them. So I said to Mary a year ago, "Now, when you are up there
in Evanston and Chicago, look around and see if they don't have a little
baby's bank up there." So what do you think she brought--a Raggedy Ann.

¢
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' She stood this high, and she was the prettiest thing you ever saw and
she had the prettiest Raggedy Amn clothes on. And you could put the;
money in at the.top, yes, you could put the money in someplace in her

i head but you didn't have to break her. She wasn't tin or anything like

that, I don't know what she was, some kind of [ceramics]. But there was

a place in the bottom where there was a sticker and you'd just put a

fresh piece on when you'd want to empty the bank.

I wrote her a letter when she was seven days old and I said, "Well now,
this I am sending you because you know I love you dearly, and I want you
to have a nice start. When you are a big girl you'll need money when
you want to go to school," and I said, "and be sure that you let this

Raggedy Ann stay where people can see it, because it'll be a gentle hint
- to put a little moneyin it."

h End of Side One, Tape One

A: [She couldn't get] the pair. Somebody had bought the boy, but she
bought the little girl. I said, "Well, if you find the little boy,
bring it down.'" It stands about that high.

| . Q: The Raggedy Andy?

A: The Raggedy Andy. And I said, "Now, Joe and Mary'"--that's this other
couple's brother and sister, they both lived next door to us at one time.
We just loved them both. I said, "You get that bank so I can write the
same little letter'"--or type a letter—-"to Joe and Mary.'" But the baby
didn't come until June. Mary says, '"Well, I don't think that's very
smart, you don't know whether they will get a girl or a boy." And she
.couldn't find it anyway. But she did find a very pretty bank. She has
it out at home now; I'm going to write a letter when June comes and send
it out to them,

Q: When you and Alice had your bank at home, did you put that out in a
prominent place so people could see it?

A: No, we didn't do it. We never thought of such a thing.
Q: Did it get filled up penny by penny?

A: By pennies, nickels and dimes. Of course we never got much of a
fortune.

Q: Do you remember any of the other qhings that you bought with the money?

A: No, I can't remember. I'll alwayg remember those plates though,
because we still have them. !

Q: Do you remember when you started ﬁo school? Do you remember your
first day at school? :
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A: Trapp School. Do you remember 0l1d Miss Sell? She was the queerest
looking woman you ever saw, but she was one of the smartest and one of
the kindest. And she was the first woman I ever saw that had real sgort
hair. And she would lean out of the third floor--that was a three-floor
brick building, I think it was three floors—-and ring a big brass bell
about that big to come in off the playground.

Q:  8ix or ten inches across at the bottom, it was that big?
A: What?
Q: It was so big, six or seven inches acrosgs at the bottom?

A: Oh, it was a big one, but I don't know. It was big, it wasn't a
little tinkling thing. She had a great big one, maybe one like that.

And she'd lean . out that window and I can see her today, a hundred years
afterwards, and she was not a young woman them. And she would ring that
bell and we would all scramble--the boys from the place where they played,
and the girls, and run in to get in the desks. " All those nice memories.
Practically, I guess they are all dead; all but me.

Q: Did you have a playground at your school?
A: Oh, yes, a great big one.
Q: What was it like?

A: Oh, just like any plain piece of ground. It had cinders and was
pounded down until it was'hard, you know. It was fenced in. It was: on
First Street. I think it ran on First Street, now it's all gone. All
merchants' stuff is out there now. And then I remember another nice--I
remember Miss Meyers was the English teacher and she was such a lady and
such a lovely teacher, I don't remember much that we learned, but we
must of learned something because we were always pretty good readers.

I've always liked reading. I never had any college work but I've always
liked to read. I never read--oh, like some people go to the library and
come home with an armload of storybooks, fictionj I couldn't be bothered.

I always read the good magazines. I got Time, and Life and United States
News [and World Report] and all of the familiar religious papers. That's
all I ever had. And I don't think I'm going to take Saturday Evening Post.
I was so glad when I saw a few years apo that Saturday Evening Post were
going to go into business again. Well, they did; they issue four a year,
you know, and it's a magnificent publiecation but. . . .

Q: How many years have you been getting those magazines?

A: Oh my, I've been getting the Saturday Evening--no, not the Saturday
Evening Post, what do they call it? What is the name of that?

Q: Colliers?

A: No, I had Colliers for a whileand then I had, oh, I cut out two or
three because I never got them all read before I would have another batch,
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and my brother was the same way. He has stacks of things and he don't
know what--and I said, "Take them to the library." He said, "They

don't want them; I've gone and asked them." But I don't think he makes
much of an effort. But he always has, he lives In an apartment house.
Now, he took a lot of Times home last night with him, and United States
News. He likes Time, but he says, "Well, I've got so much to read,'" and
he reads a good deal of the financial papers and I don't understand them
very much.,

Q: Didyou have magazines in your home when you were a little girl?

A: Yes, we had a good many, and we always had newspapers. Then my
mother used to--I can remember one time hearing her say something [when]
we were all in general conversation, and she made a comment and I said,
"Well, where did you hear that? I never saw it." She said, "I don't
know what you read," she said, "it was in the morning paper."'" She read
the morning paper——or the paper, she didn't always get to it in the
morning but she read it--and she remembered what she read. She was a
smart woman and yet she had no great beginnings. It shows you don't
have to have it if you have the will.

Q: When you went to Trapp School, you said 1t had three stories?

A: Well, I think it had. I wouldn't be sure, but I'm pretty sure., It
was on the corner; it's all gone, now, and the railroad tracks are running
all over it and buildings are all over it now. It was on Third and--
Fourth Street, Third, mo. . . . The railroad, what is that?

Q: The railroad is behind Fourth Street, between Third and Fourth.

A: Between Third and Fourth. Well, that's where it was. And Mr. Helmle
was the principal. And he was such a gentle man, he never scolded anybody
and we all liked him so. He was a good teacher, too.

Q: How many grades of school did they have in Trapp School?

A: I think they had, I don't know positively, but I think they had pight
or nine. I don't know whether they had nine or not, but they had eight.
And we graduated from there. And T can remember when we graduated, we
stood up in the opera house, our class--see, all the doings were done

in that house, you know--and my mother had made organdy dresses with

just lovely ruffles and tucks and all. And apple green sashes that wide
and then it came down tiiesback. And they put us in the middle, and of
course we were excited, and we looked like red beets, we had such red
faces and red hair--well, we didn't have red hair--and they put us in the
middle of the front row. I always remember how proud I felt. That wasn't
because we were smart, but we looked like we made a central point.

Q: Was that the Chatterton Opera House?
A: That was Chatterton's Opera House,

Q: That was used for all kinds of community events?
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A: Well, it did for that. I don't know how many other things they used
it for., I used to go to lots of good theatres there. Oh, they had isome
wonderful companies, the traveling companies.

Q: What do you remember about that?
A: I don't remember any of it.
Q: Can you think of any that you saw?

A: No, all I can remember is the excitement of going to the opera house.
Of course, it was sometimes plays, it wasn't always operas. And the
excitement of coming out and seeing the people at the south end of town
who were really people of means, the bankers' and doctors' and lawyers'
carriages driving up and two big men standing at the curbstone and
opening the doors and lifting the ladies in. Well, we didn't have that,
we just tramped on and walked home. (laughs) I guess, we got home some
way. But all those are little frivolous things that come to your mind,
you know.

Q: You mentioned the south side of town. Had people moved out to the
south side of town and built big houses?

A: Oh yes, there were a good many. That's where the real money people
lived then.

Q: What part, what streets?

A: South Fifth and Sixth and Fourth, some of those big old houses. Many
of them are gone now. '

Q: As far south as Grand, or not that far south?

A: Oh, yes. Well, no, I don't think they got as far south, because
on—is it Fourth or Fifth and South Grand, thatwas the Home for the
Friendless.

Q: What was.the Home for the Friendless?

A: Well, that was an organization that was kept by the city. 1 suppose
city funds, probably, but I didn't know anything about that but I guess
that, and public contributions from people. And they took children there
who had no homes and they took care of a lot of them there for years and
years and years. And they went to school, and oh, it was quite a little
school. Now that's all gone, big buildings. And I can remember so well
Mary--you know when I say Mary I mean present Mary.

Q: Now what's Mary's . . .

A: Her husband's name was Ed, Ed Easley. And he was being trained to

be, or they thought he could be, the president of the First National Bank,
but he said, "No, don't make the effort, I'm not going to last. I can't
live, so don't build on me." And he couldn't. He had emphysema. He had
to always carry something in his pocket, a little tube. He could get this
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air into his lungs but he couldn't get it out, and he had years of
suffering with it. And it's the first case of emphysema that I ever:
heard of, and it wasn't common then. It may have been in other

places. But I know he'd lived here all his 1life, and he had means and
he had gone to every doctor that he ever heard of to help his breathing
and they all said he had asthma. But he didn't. So he went to an
osteopath and he said, "Why, Ed, you haven't asthma, you have emph¥séma."

And then Mary began taking him--she took him to California, she took him
to Arizona and down south, and then finally she had him in the hospital
over here, in and out and in and out and up/down, and then she finally
took him to St. Louis. He was down there a long while. And she went down
every Monday morning, and Barbara was a little girl, like this, a little
girl, She'd bring over Barbara and she'd stay with us until her mother
got back, and she went down and stayed all week with Ed in that hospital.
Then the doctor down there, they said there was a very fine physician and
our doctor sent him down to him and he was; he did all he could, and he
came home and brought, oh, great big things to set by the bed, thinking
he might last a little longer at home. Mary would go down and stay until
Friday night and then she would come home, a whole week.

And that doctor, he lived way out in some of the swank ends of St. Louis,
and his last call was on Ed because he says, "It's just a nice place to
come and you're so cheerful, and I'm tired when I'm through my day's work
so 1 always look forward to coming out here resting and talking to you."
Then one day he said, "Well, Ed, 1'11l tell you one thing. You may have
emphysema but the trouble isn't with your wife." She just adored him,
and then she has just as nice a second husband.

Q: Well, this Home for the Friendless, was that kind of like an orphanage?
A: Yes, something like an orphanage.
Q: Was it just for children or did they have adults, too?

A: T.think it was mostly children. I never heard of any adults. Ed was
on the board of that for a little while. That was years and years and
years ago, though.

Q: Do you remember that place as a child or was that started after?

A: Yes, I can remember seeing it; 1 can remember seeing the Home for the
Friendless. It faced on the [South Grand] Avenue and then there Was}a
street on the north of it and a street, Sixth Street I think it is on

the east of it or west of it. Oh, it was quite a big place. I think it
was started by the churches and women who were interested in welfare work
today, that type, that was the beginning. They did help lots of people,
I haven't a doubt. I never was in it but I know they did, and I always
knew of it as the Home for the Friendless.

Q: Do you know how they raised their funds? Did they have money-raising
affairg?
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A: Well, I think there was probably a subsidy from the city, you know.

I don't think it could happen any other way, because it was a very. . . .
And then when they sold the property, I don't know what they did with the
money, but they must have gotten [quite a bit]. Of course, they wouldn't
begin to get what they would get for it today, but they sold it .finally.
I guess they had other places and other methods that had started up to
take care of people like that, you know, various ways, but I don't suppose
they were any better cared for. And then the.church organizations, the
women's associations and all of that, instead of having--well, maybe they
had sewings and dinners for money and maybe a section of that money would
go into it. Now, I don't know, but I assume that's the way the money was
raised.

Q: You.said church women's groups would have sewings?
A: Oh, yes.
Q: What is that?

A: Alice was thehead of the sewing group--or well, I don't think they
called it a sewing group, but it was a missionary group--and they sewed

a lot and they made garments to send overseas and send to the West. And
one day we were upstairs sewing in that big house at 829, and I looked out
and there was a little electric car pulling up in front of the house and
it was Mrs. Clinton Conkling, and she was a beautiful, beautiful woman.
And she was--had been--the head of this organization. It was just like
our women's organizations today, just doing the same work. And she got
out, I went down and answered the bell and Alice came down, and she said
she wanted to talk to her a little while.

She said, well, they were having a meeting. Now, Alice hadn't happened
to belong to that, I don't know why but she didn't or maybe she did--I
couldn't tell you that for sure. But anyway, she said they'd had the
meeting and they had elected her to bethe next president. Well, she
nearly fainted for she was pretty young. She didn't know anything about
conducting the meetings or doing anything, but she [Mrs. Conkling] talked
her into it.

And I so well remember this, that when she had her first meeting, she
stood up-~she had a table before her--and she said, "Well, I don't know
much about. conducting meetings, but I do know this, that you can hear a
thing but you can't always remember it, but it helps you if you can see
it, so I'm sending down for the janitor'--and he was a colored man and
1've forgotten his name and I can remember him well. He brought a nice
big table and put it down in front of her and a blackboard. '"Now," she
says, 'We're going to make a plan for how we're going to make money and
what we're going to make it for." And they said that she raised more
money; and she had a good secretary for her money end, her next door
neighbor and she was a whiz.

Q: Who was that?

A: Her name was Hunt. They were gone long ago. And they said, "Oh my,

we had a wonderful. . . ." And it changed things. ,
i
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Q: 8o they had sewings then. Was that one of their money raising things?

A: Oh, yes. Sewings and they did everything. And oh, they had wonderful
dinners, because they had wonderful food and they were all homemakergs, cooks,
you know. Just like they are today. There isn't a great deal of difference
except that today there are so many demands. Now in those days, you had
demands from your church and your home and a little social life and that's
about all you had in my early days. Now look, sometimes when I read the
bulletin I wonder if we don't get too many. Now, I don't think we do
because they would soon find that out, but it just shows that times have

so changed that you just can't compare it.

Q: Do you think that people are more rushed today, then? Is that whati
you mean, they've got more things to do so they are more rushed?

A: Why, I don't think it, I know it! I know it from my Mary and Mary's
friends. And of course, when I was young--not so young--but I belonged
to two or three of them groups and we were always getting something up.
One time I remember going out to that first place they built for the
colored people to live on North Ninth Street, whatever the name of it was.
I've forgotten; it's still there. And we promised to send out the coffee
for their meeting, and they had a meeting once a month.

Q: 1Is that the Hay Homes?

A: Hay Home. And then we took up a contribution or something and always
bought the coffee, and so I said I'd take the coffee out. I drove a car
then. It happened to be one of the coldest winters we ever had and one

of the very worst, and Alice drove me out and I took the coffee in. They
was all ready to , I acted like I didn't see it. And I said

to her, "Now, don't come back for me'"--it was an awful night.--"Don't come
back for me because I'm afraid you'd get into trouble, this snow is getting
so deep, and you just stay there and I'll get a taxi to come home." So she
went home.

Well, of course, I was shut up in that place. And they had a big dimner
and invited people from all of the churches that did the same thing only
it was a Christmas party or something, I don't know what it was for. And
when I got ready--they began to break up--and I thought, "Well, I must go
and hunt a telephone so I can get a taxi. I can't walk home." It was
miles; I was way up there and I lived way out here. And it was late at
night, awful weather. ‘

And a gentleman came up .and he said, "Who's coming for you?" Well, I
gaid, "Alice was coming, but I told her she should not come out; I was
afraid to have her drive because she can't see." You couldn‘t see out
the side windows when you were driving. And he said, "You'll never get a
taxi. You'll never be able to get a taxi. Now I liveon the west end."
And I didn't know him well, but I knew who he was and I knew his wife
slightly; she belonged to the little simple things that I belonged to,
the circles and that. And he said, '"Now, you just come along. We almost
go by your house, and you can go home with us." I said, "Oh my, I would
be so glad and so grateful to you." So we settled it that way, and Alice
didn't make any effort. She knew she couldn't. When we got in, I sat in
the front seat with Mr. Hall, you know Mr. Carol Hall?
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Q: I don't know him.

A: Don't you? Well, he gave a little talk here.the ather day and I
went down to hear him, I didn't know him intimately and he didn't know
me at all, but I did know his wife a little bit, just casually through
that kind of a connection. I sat in front with him and as fast as ﬁe
[went], I didn't know how he could see. You couldn't see through the
glass, and by the time his wife got intheback seat he had picked up
two more women and they lived way, way out in the southeast part of
town, miles out there. Well, I thought, "Well, if he can get everybody
home safely, he's certainly a smart man." But he did,

I never knew him well, but about two weeks ago, I read on a leaflet here
that he was going to give a talk on his travels and he is, I guess, as
traveled a man as there is in Springfield today. Originally he taught
in high school here, and he decided, years ago of course, that he wasn't
going to do that all his life so he took up insurance. He thought he
would try and build a little insurance agency, and he started the Horace
Mann Insurance Company.

Q: Just a little agency.

A: Yes. And he was the first president, and then of course, now he is on
the board, I guess., I don't think he has so much activity in it, but he
has a big job, a big place in it; he's the head. He's not thepresident
now. And he talked here, and someone sitting next to me said, "Do you
know him?" And I said, "Well, I don't know him persomally." And I didn't
have a chance to refer to that episode or I would have, There were so
many people around. But I guess there 1s no place on this earth that they
haven't gone,

Q: You mentiomed that you worked in insurance?
A: I was with the Franklin [Life Insurance Company] for many years.

Q: When you finished the eighth grade, did you have any more school
after that?

A: Not much, No, I . . .
Q: Did you go to high school at all?

A: No, I didn't go to any higher school than the high school. And ‘I
went and got a job and then I got into the Franklin Life, and how I ‘got
in, I can't tell you that because I've forgotten. But I began a lowly
character and I ended up as their chief reader.

Q: Chief reader?

A: Yes, but that's not the name for it. The policies, the applications
that come in--and of course, the company wasn't as large then—--they were
brought to my desk; I had a little private room, and I reviewed them. And
I got so that I knew pretty much about ailments and ages. I don't know how
I learned it but I knew it, and if I thought there was any question about

|
|
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it, then I put in in another pile and it went up to another reviewing
board of the more expert people in the upper floor., .Then I went from
that and got a good salary and made a living and had a happy life and
knew all of them. Knew all the presidents and the experts since they
were all my friends.

Q: What companywas this for?

A: Franklin Life.

Q: Was that your first job when you started working for Franklin Life?

A: Yes, I've never worked for anybody else.

Q: Do-you remember what year it was that you started working for them?

A: I haven't the faintest idea.

Q: Was it 19207

A: Oh, I couldn't tell you. I've often thought=-well, I was very careless
about a lot of things. Most people put down a date of when they went here
and when they went there, but I never did.

Q: Was it before your mother died or after ypur mother died?

A: Oh, it was before she died. Long before she died. Long before she
died and she died in . . . was in 19677 Well, I can't remember. No, I
don't remember.

I went out to get the records at the cemetery a year ago or so. I thought
my father and mother's grave stones had been there so long and you can't
read them very well, so I wanted to have them done over, and I haven't
done it yet, but I was waiting until something else happened, I've
forgotten what it was. But before my mother died, she bought a beautiful
stone! This big square rock; it wasn't brown, it was gray. Lovely stone,
and it had just the name Shepherd on this side and Shepherd on that side.
And they're so bad now youcan't [read them]. Oh, she lived long after I
wasout at Franklin Life. I was very young then.

Q: You were very young when you started to work?

A: Oh, yes, very young.

Q: Were you twenty, yet, do you think?

A:  Well, I couldn't tell you. I must have been close to it because I
don't think I could get through school much before seventeen or eighteen.

Q: So you did go to high school? After the eighth grade, you went on to
a high school and took a few years?

A: Oh, yes. T went through high school and graduated from high school.
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Q: Which high school did you go to? Was there more than one?

A: There was only one. That's the one on the railroad tracks down E
there. 1t was on Fourth 8Street.

Q: The old Springfield High School?

A: The old Springfield High School. That's where I got my higher
education. Under Mr. Helmle, he was the principal.

Q: Oh, oh, I thought he was at Trapp School. Oh, I got confused.
A: No, Mr. Helmle was the principal of the high school.
Q: I see.

A: I can't remember the name of the man, I can see him but I can't
remember his name, the Trapp School man. He always looked like he was
creeping around, and he was a getitle man and he never wanted to hurt
anybody. I don't imagine he was so very efficient, but I guess it was
thought for that day he was all right.

Q: What kind of discipline was there in Trapp School?
A: About as good as it is now, I think.

Q: How did they make you behave? If you did something they thought was
wrong, what did they do to you?

A: I can't tell you, because I've had no contact with the schools of today.
Q: Well, but when you were in school, what did they do?

A: Oh, well. You sat up straight and if you didn't, you got sent out in
the hall or reported in a note sent home to your family. So far as 1 know
they didn't punish people that I ever heard of.

Q: No corporal punishment?

A: No, no corporal punishment that I ever heard of, I don't think so.
If you didn't do what you should do and were told to do and persisted,
then I think your parents were notlfled and I don't know how they :Fl
turned out.

Q: It never happened to you?

A: No, it never happened to me. (laughter) I don't think. . . . Well,
I1'11 tell you, children of that day didn't expect--they didn't have their
minds on so many other things. Today they think, "Well now, I can't
study because I have to go''--we have football and we have baseball and we
have ice skating, and they have all of these sports. They didn't h

the sports then. Your chief entertainment was in your school folks. So
far as I can remember they were a very well-behaved crew, but they had
some teachers that saw to 1t.
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Q: Oh, yes?

A: Yes., But I don't think they ever had corporal punishment or anything
like that.

Q:  Did you have, like, a recess in the middle of the morning?

A: Yes, Oh yes, we had a recess in the morning and that's when I can
see Migs Sell leaning out the window ringing the bell, recess was over,
and then everybody scrambling to get in the door first to get up to their
desks, you know,

Q: Did you say you had a girls' playground and a boys' playground?

A: Yes, we had two.

Q: You were separated? What did you do on the playground? What kind
of games did you play?

A: Oh, I don't know what the girls did. Just, I think so far as I can
remember, they just ran. I don't know. (laughs)

Q: Do you remember games like maybe . . .

A: Well, they didn't have any games where it was set up, croquet or
anything. I think it wasmostly running. That was all I can remember.

Q: Just wear youselves out.

A:; Wear youselves out. It was only a few minutes, you know.
Q: Did you have croquet at home?

A: No, we didn't. We didn't have either one.

Q: What did you play?

A: I never was game conscious; I don't play bridge today.

Q: You didn't play games?

A: I don't play games.

Q: How did you play as a child? Do you remember what you and your friends
would do when you would get together?

A: Well, we sewed. We did fancy work.

Q: As children you sewed?

A: Yes. We made children's clothes; we had dolls; we had dolls. Oh,
we had two dolls that were brought from England made by my grandfather's

sisters in London.- And I have never seen such sewing. They were wax
dolls; they were about that big.
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Q: Sixteen or eighteen inches long?

A: Oh yes, they were big dolls, big dolls., And they made the little——I
never will forget. And they were all wax, even the legs. And they had
little shoes. And I remember that one had blond hair and one had--no,
had blue eyes and the other had brown eyes and they opened and shut. I
got the brown-eyed one. I thought I always got the better of the deal,
because the blue-eyed one I didn't thinkwas quite so pretty. Those
dolls, we never got them out. And they had made petticoats for them
and you never saw such little hems, whole rows. 'And the stitches and
little lace., Maybe have two of those, and then an embroidered flannel,
scalloped and set in. And then the dress, and it was a beauty! Oh,
beautiful sewing, I never saw anything like it. Well, we never took
those dolls out, only on state occasions!

Q: State occasions.

A: And the last I ever saw of those dolls was not too long ago. We had
a box that fit them and we always kept them in; and the children, as they
came along, would look at them, but they were past picking up because the
sawdust was coming out of their armpits and the noses had flattened with
the heat of the many years and the wax had gotten off of ome cheek.

So, I was having a dress made one day by a friend. And we were talking
about--she collected curiosities and things, especially dolls. And I
said, '"Well, I've got a pair of dolls at home. I don't think anything
can be done with them and there's no one to make them for, but they were
wonders in their day when we first received them and we had them many,
many years." And she ‘said, "Oh, I'd like to see them.'" So I took them
down to her and she said, "Well, you know, I have a great deal of work
done in St. Louis and the next time I go down, I'm going to take them
with me and see if they could restore them." But they couldn't-~I don't
think they could, and I never heard anything more of them.

Q: So she has them now?

A;' Well, she's dead. She died a year or so ago and I never knew what
became of them. But they were of no use to me, and if she could get them
restored and wanted them, I was very glad for her to have them.

Q: Did you have other dolls that you did take out and play with?

A: Oh yes. Oh my, yes. And we had Rosie!

Q: Tell me about Rosie.

A: ‘Oh, Rosie. You're not getting all of that in there?

Q: Itis just exactly what I want. Tell_me about your doll.

A: You're not going to print it are you?

Q: We'll see.
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A: Don't print much of it because it sounds so silly. Don't do it
because if you do, I just won't like you. (chuckles)

-Q: Okay. But tell me about Rosie the doll.
A: Rosile was Mary's doll. Wasn't it Mary? No, Barbara's doll.
Q: Was Barbara a friend of yours?

A: No, there's Mary and she has a daughter, Barbara, and Barbara had a
doll--how does it go? Now you see, that just shows I'm getting old.
Mary . . . where did Rosie come in? :

Q: Was Rosie one of your dolls when you were a child?

A: No, no, I was an old lady before Rosie came on the stage. Anyway,
Rosie came on. And Alice and I were in Kresge's store--going through
there for something or other--and we passed the doll section and we saw
this doll and she stood this high. And she looked just as blg as a baby.
And she had a white tucked dress on anda little bonnet, and she had the
rosiest cheeks I ever saw, and she had such a smiling face. Well, Alice
sald, "Did you ever see anything as sweet as that?" And she was big
enough for a child to carry and think she had a baby holding, not a doll.
So she said, "I'm going to look over there and look at her." So she went.

And it shows how long ago it was; she asked what they wanted for it and
she said--the clothes were cheap clothes but they were attractive--she
said, "Oh, a dollar." 1T guess, I think they was going to sell them for

a dollar. So she said, "Well, here's your dollar." And she says, "You
don't need to wrap her. I'm going to outfit her." And so she took Rosie;
she was just like a child, she put her over her head and she was as big as
a baby's head, and she was smiling and smiling at everybody that met her.
And one woman tore up to her before she found the place where she was
going to buy clothes for her--good clothes for Rosie——and she said, "Oh,
where did you get that doll?" She said, "Well, they had them up.for sale
up there." '"Well," she says, "I'm sure going back there and get one, if
they have any more."

So Alice went to the place where they outfitted babies and she bought
dresses, and before they got through they had a circle of people who were
highly entertained. Oh, she bought the little pants and petticoats and
pretty dresses and a darling little bonnet, tied it on her, and all the
time Rosie's smiling away-—and we called her Rosie because her cheeks were
so rosy. -And how Barbara loved her. Oh, she just loved Rosie. If she

saw any child coming over to play that was kind of rough on dolls, she
always flew ahead and got Rosie and put: her away. She wouldn't let them,
because some children are awfully rough with things., Now, I don't want you
to print all that stuff, please don't.

Q: When you were a little girl, did you work in the morning? You know, do
some chores in the morning and then have your afternoons to play?

A: At home?
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Q: Yes, when you were a little girl.

A: No, we. . . . Oh, yes, I could sweep a little and cook a little.
Just like any ordinary person would. I didn't have to, because my
mother did most of the cooking. And we always happened to have the

good luck to get—-we had a colored man that if there was any heavy

work to be dome. . . . She used to get so mad at him. He couldn't

see very well, squinted. We didn't know his name and he came there

once as a poor forlorn thing, and she called him Squinty. Then he got

in the habit, he came every morning for breakfast when my mother and I
were having breakfast. We'd hear a tap-—we had a long porch clear across
the back of the house, a lattice porch and then the door on theoutside--
we'd hear a little tap and my mather would say, "There's that Squinty.
Now, I am not going to get up and go and fix his breakfast again. I'm
just not going to do it." I wouldn't say anything; I'd go on eating my
breakfast, but she'd be getting up and going to the skillet. She'd fix
him a plate of eggs and potatoesor whatever she was cooking. Eggs and
bacon, and she'd say, "here,'" real rough. (chuckles) Biit he'd be back
the next morning.

Q: Was that after Alice was married?

A: Oh, yes, she was married and my mother and I lived there, long after
Alice was married. Mary was married in the big house.

Q: Mary was Alice's daughter?

A: Yes, Alice's daughter, and Barbara is Mary's daughter.

Q: Okay, now I've got that straight.

A: And Barbara is the one that had Rosie.

Q: Yes. When did Alice get married? Was it about the time that you
went to work or later than that?

A: Oh, I guess it was, I can't remember. I remember our wedding dresses,
and we were married in the Second Presbyterian Church. And our bridesmaids,
we only had two, and it was an awfully pretty wedding. She made the--I
think my mother. . . . No, she didn't make the dresses; we had a friend
that sewed for a living, she was an expert, and she made the [dotted]
swiss dresses. They were all tucks and then we wore ribbons, sashes,
over. And then, of course, we looked so alike, you know, that. . . .
Well, I wasn't marching in her wedding procession but I was there, and

I had a dress, I was a bridéesmaid. She had that dress and then we had

a friend who was a very high-colored girl--she was a school teacher—-and
she made a dress for her, too. It was a pretty wedding, nothing very
important. But we have had long lives and happy lives and nothing
astounding.

Q: Was that wedding at the Second Preébyterian Church on Fourth and
Adams, or something like that?

A: Yes, the Second Presbyterian Church on Fourth and Adams, yes, 'isn't
it. Yes. Oh, it's a long, long time ago. They're all asleep and safe
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and I'm glad, and I'm glad every day that Alice isn't here to see me.
Sunday, this past Sunday, wasthe first day,. I think, since I had fallen--
and that was on January the 5th. Of course, I have had premonitions that
I might have to make a change, for I've had some very bad falls, entirely
unexpected, no reason for them!

Q: I think I'm going to turn this off, now.

A: Yes, turn it off. One time . . .
End of Side Two, Tape One

Q: Do you remember trolley cars?

A: Sure, I do. I rode on them. We would--they ran out North Grand
Avenue. They were little bunchy things. And the seats ran sideways,
they didn't go in an aisle and this way. They were just a car, and the
seat back was here and people clambered on and sat back to back. And I
can remember getting on them and sitting up. I was very, very young
then. And that was the camping grounds of some of the soldiers; 1
couldn't tell you where they came from, from the state of Illinois.

Q: Way up north on Grand?

A: Oh, in the state someplace; I don't know where they came from, but
they were there anyway, and they had tents and certain contingencies
stayed here. And they stayed there and they would have parades, and I
suppose they studied how to shoot and all that, I couldn't tell you.
They had a big range, rifle range, out there at that time, and, oh, they
had all the things that would make for soldiering education, you know.
And we were too little to know very much about it, but we did know all
about the streetcars because we used to go up with an older aunt. An

- aunt used to take us out when we were little bit of things and she'd
pitch us onto that little bus and off we'd go. And then there were young
larks, you know, in amongst the soldiers and they thought it was lots of
fun, and they'd just--and it ran on a trolley, just ome trolley, you
know. It had a wire and a wheel that went along. Well, they knew how
to miss that wheel and they'd just climb up on the sides and ends amd go
over it and come down on the other side. And, oh, we thought that was
awfully funny.

Q: Climb all over it while it wasmoving?
A: Yes. . i
Q: Oh, my goodness,

A: It was just a very small affair, you know. It just had one thing
that went up and touched what carried the current. Well, they were
smart enough to stay at the ends, you know. They mever touched that,
I guess. L'm sure I couldn't tell you anything more about it than Ehat.
Then they'd come out there to what was the campgrounds, it was callpd
then.,

f
i
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Q: Was that Camp Tanner?
A: No.
Q: No? That wasn't Camp Tannetr?

A: No. I don't know what the name of it was, whether it had a name.

It was really out in the country. It seemed so to us. And it was; it
was a long ways out. It's all merchandise now, all sorts of things, homes
and everything else. Andthen they would get off and, I suppose, go some-
place and they'd form a parade and they had a band, The one that was
stationed there had a little band and it'd come tooting across that great
big field--it was a pasture, a good field, a big one. And they'd blow
and toot, and, oh, we just thought that was:the most wonderful music we'd
ever heard. And we'd hear them and then that was about all 1 ever—-I
never went back until. . . . They had horses; sometimes they had people
show, or drill--you know how they drill some horses. It wasn't a big
affair, but it was . . .

Q: Was that something that a lot of people went to see for entertaimment?

A: Oh, everybody in town could go to it. It was no admittance; you just
got on that little trolley and went out and there were no gates nor yards
nor things to keep you out and everybody went in. Then we'd all stand up
in a line until the band and the people who lived there, the soldiers,

formed, and then they'd start bing-banging on their drums and then they'd
march. Oh, we thought that was wonderful. That's all I knew about that.

Q: Was that mostly just in the summertime?

A: Oh yes. They couldn't do it in winter. I suppose they couldn't, but
I guess there were some there; I don't know.

Q: It wouldn't be much fun to watch in winter.

A: No, it wouldn't be much fun. No, it wouldn't be any fun, either,
because we thought the funniest thing was to see these larks, these young
boys, you know, flying over the streetcar. Well, that's all I know about
the streetcar.

Q: Did you use streetcars for transportation when you were older to go
around town to various things?

A: Yes, I think we did. I don't have much recollection of that kind of
transportation. I really couldn't tell wou much about that.

Q: What kind of you remember?

A: Well, I think I remember that we didn't travel like we do today, you
know. We had a circle of friends and they walked a great deal, then.
The town was small and they walked to see their friends and they walked
to church and to their little luncheons and parties, and they had lots
of them and they were lovely, because they were a lovely lot of people.
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And they enjoyed family life; they didn't travel like they do today; 1
can't remember anything about the city's streetcars and all, because I

never got on because every place I went that I can remember after I could
walk, I walked, except when we went out there.

Q:  Was it a sign of social status to have a buggy?

A: Oh, it was a great one! Yes, the Luggs had them and.a lot of the
lawyers. We knew who they were; they were, of course, quite a few steps,
socially, ahead of us.  But they did know us. I think it was because we
looked alike and were reasonably pleasant and went to the same church--
many of them did--that we'd go to, and so I'd know them. And by the way,
since you've been here, I thought of you right away. Do you remember me
talking about Mr. Clinton Conkling, who was the first elder that I have—-
now, I don't know if he was the first one but he was in our church when 1
wasin baby clothes and long dresses. And I saw by the paper the other

day that Katherine, his daughter--he had two daughters, Georgia, who was
the most beautiful woman I think I ever saw. Oh, she looked just like her
mother, Katherine looked just like her father who was a tall six-feoter,
gangly and had no—-he couldn't claim beauty, but he had distinction, And
everybody liked him; he was a very fine gentleman, and she was just as nice
as she could be. And I can remember her in Sunday School. She wasa't in
the Sunday School class I was in, but I remember Miss Katherine Conkling,
how everybody loved her. And she married--she must have married a
millionaire or two or three of them, because she died last week at age
100 in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. 1T saw it in the paper. 8o you see,

she was just about our age--my age. I always say ours, you know, I'm
accustomed to talking in plurals.

Q: Since you're a plural, since you're a twin.

A: (laughter) Yes. Well, that's all I know. And I knew you wouldn't
notice it. But I had forgotten. But I remember that the beautiful one
had, I think, a good deal of marital trouble. I don't think her first—-I
don't know who she married but as I remember it, it wasn't a very satis-
factory marriage and whether she stayed with it or whether she married
again or whether she died, I couldn't tell you. I don't know when Mrs.
Conkling died. But I can remember her well, coming down to our hou?e to
get Alice to be the head of the Ladies Home Society, which she took

Made a great success of it, too.

Q: Can you describe to me howthe upper social classes of people behaved
differently from your class?

A: Well, they didn't do much else. They went to the Chatterton's Opera
House, and they all had book clubs and a great many sewing circles where
they--and they did, I think, a good deal of work., Now I didn't enter into
it, we didn't, but I know they did have circles where they sewed for. Like
for the Home of the Friendless, for people who needed things, and I think
that was their chief occupation. And going to church was the big thing
for we had church. The women of the church always cooked the big dinners
then, you know.

Q: And allthe women did it? It wasn't just the middle-class women?

-
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A: No, anybody who was a very active member. Now, my mother was néver
what you'd call an active church woman. She had a family to look after
and she'd go to church, but she didn't take any active part, not as much
as we did after we grew up. But she didn't have the opportunity that we
did. She stayed home and got nice dinmners, and when I first learmed to
drive a car, I spent so much of my time—-she was everlastingly finding
somebody that waehungry, and there was plenty of them. And she was a
wonderful cook., Well, she'd say, "Well, I know you ought to go and get
her. She hasn't probably had anyone to talk to or anything, and you go
get her and bring her down, now, for a good dinner."

Well, one of them was about six feet tall, a long, thin lank woman. She
lived on North Sixth Street someplace. And I drove--had a two seater
car, (laughs) I couldn't get her in if I hadn't. And, oh, she was so
happy. But, she was a little crippled and she'd lunge in the back and
grab the--get into the back seat and then 1'd get ahold of her seat and
I'd push and push and get that rear end in. But, oh, she did love to
come down.

And then we had a couple of awfully nice people; they weren't poverty
stricken people but they had illness. And she was eternally sending
them. . . . She liked to cook; and she was a nice cook. And she made
everybody feel good as soon as she went in the room. She was never one
of these Solomon Isaacs, you know, (laughs) that had no spark to them,
like a lot of people. So many people are so dull.

Q: She must have been like you.

A: Oh, well, they say we are all alike. But I'mthe last one on the. . .
You remember I heard Schuman Heink sing in old Arian Hall, which is:the
first big hall that Springfield ever had, and that's onthecorner of, I
think, Fourth and--well, I can't remember what it was. It was just a big
plain hall and had a big platform, and all the big affalrs were given in
that hall. And--what was I starting to tell you about that?

Q: Schuman Heink?
A: What?
Q: Hearing someone sing there? *

A: Oh, I heard Schuman Heink sing there. in her good days. They brought--
the people of means supported the town in all those ways. They brought
good theater. Oh, they used to-—-the best theaters in the country always
stopped here because of Chatterton's Opera House. It was such a beauty,
and big., And the ones that really made their mark in New York and were
on their way to the West Coast, they always stopped in Springfield. It
was quite a town, even in those days. And they had lots of good lawyers
and lots of good doctors, I guess. I nmever had but one. We never had
but old Dr. Dresser. He brought us into the world, and he'd been dead a
hundred years or more. Must be over, way over a hundred because I'm
approaching that bend. (laughs) That's all I can tell--but she did love
to cook for people. And she'd mend and sew for them, but she wasn't one
to go out much. And everybody seemed to like to come there, because they
were made welcome, you know.
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Q: Do you remember going to places like Oak . . .
A: Oak Ridge?
Q: Yes, Oak Ridge Park and . . .

A: Well, Oak Ridge Cemetery, yes. My father was buried there, and

Q: As a child, was there a park up there that you could go to?

A: Yes, Reservoir Park. That's the one I told you about that had the
big mound of earth. That's out by the--what is this--Concordia area,
way up there. It's gone now, of course, but in my youth, when I was
quite ‘young, oh, it was a great big--I don't know how big, I couldn't
tell you how big around, but it was awfully big. And that was the water
supply for Springfield. And it was built up and they graded it down and
that was always grassed and right up the middle was a pipe.

Q: Standpipe.

A: Standpipe. And when—-I suppose they had instruments that told you
when the water was getting low and I guess they depended upon the rains
then, I don't know. But that's where you got it, and that was Reservoir
Park.

Q: Were there picnic tables there?

A: Oh yes, there were picnic tahles and many a time I've gone out there
to picnic tables. And then the watch factory was there. The original
watch factory was all in that area, all up there. And then you came a
little further west and you began to get into what we've just been
talking about, those government buildings, a few things like that, but
not many. Most of it wasup there then. But it was an interesting time
to live, I guess. I didn't know it at that time. And I had a good time
wherever I went. (laughs)

Q: How did you get out to Reservoir Park? Did you . . .
A: Walked.
Q: With your lunches?

A: We walked everyplace. We were great walkers, and we were walkers
until, oh, I should say... . . Well, we were on Walnut Street across
from the:church and every night after supper, before Alice got really
bad, we'd eat what little bit we were going to eat, then we always, no
matter what the weather was like, we'd put our coats and hats and shoes
and everything else and got wrapped up if it was cold weather and we
went out and we walked. We walked up to where the Scott--almost to the
State,House on Edwards Street. Then we'd walk over to Monroe Street,
up here. Then we'd walk out here and go maybe five or six blocks on
beyond Walnut where we lived; then we'd turn and come back. Oh, it was
a long walk.
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Q: It was.

A: But we always liked to walk, and that was the one thing we missed so
after she couldn't walk.

Q: Was walking, then, common? I mean, were you about the only people
walking?

A: We walked more than most people did. Most people, and people of
means, you know, had these odd surreys with the fringe on top. And they
really were.

Q: Likethe song?

S

A: But some of them had very fine—-I guess they called them barouches
or something. The women sat in the back and the driver sat way up high,
you know. I can just have a faint remembrance of those. Those were the
ultra rich, the bankers and the big lawyers, I think. Although I've met
most all of them and they never seemed to be any different from the rest
of us far as I could see. (laughs)

Q: Good.
A: And they were just as friendly, too.
Q: What were those family names?

A: Well, one was Conkling and then there were the-~I can't remember the
name, but one was quite a prominent lawyer here, a Mr. Burnett. I used

to meet him often on the street. He walked kind of humped over, but they
sald he was a very brilliant lawyer. And then there was--I can't remember
any doctors much except our own. That was old Dr. Dresser. And he lived--
had a house on the .corner of Third and Adams Street, I believe; right on
the railroad track. He had a home there, and his sister, Mrs.=-no, and
on that same street was Father Hale. You've heard of Father Hale?

Q: Father Hale?
A: Hale. H-A-L-E.
Q: No, I don't . . .

A: Well, he was one of the first men that I can ever recall being looked
up to as almost a saint. Hewas such a;good man, and he was a member--I
guess he was a Presbyterian. I wouldn®t be sure about that, but I think
he was. And he lived on, I think it was, Adams Street, and you went up
to his house where he lived with two old maid sisters. And they sewed
for a living, the two women did, and they made some of the most beautiful
costumes--just with a needle and thread-~for the aristocrats who lived
south on Sixth Street and Seventh Street, you know; mostly on Sixth and
Fifth then.

Q: Do you know how Father Hale got to be called Father Hale?
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At Well, T think it was because he was the first, maybe, head. But:
he's the first one I ®ver--I don't know why they called him Father Hile.
I think it was just a. . . . That wasn't his name, he wasn't Father,
but he always--and I don't know, I couldn't say that he was particularly
for the Presbyterians, but I rather think he was.

And his [sister], Miss Kate Hale, she made us a dress or two, that we
graduated in. And oh my, you never saw such quality stuff and the fine
tucks, just beautiful. I can just see them today. And I can't run a
straight seam. Alice sews well, but she don't have any time. And nobody
has time now to sew like that. They don't wear their clothes long
enough. I'm a mess out here, complete.

Q: You mentioned doctors. Do you recall Dr. Lindsay?

A: Yes, I didn't know him, but I know who he was. I can remember seeing
him. And T knew his son, Vachel, slightly.

Q: You did?

A: Just slightly by name.

Q: What do you recall about him?

A: Oh, I don't know. The only thing I recall about him was that they
always thought he was a very odd gentleman., And I suspect he was, but
they say he was a very good--had a very good mind and wrote good poetry.
And he lived on that hill that is right back the Governor's Mansion now.
That's where his house is and it's still used as the Vachel Lindsay home,
you know.

Q: Do you remember seeing him around Springfield much?

A: I don't remember him. I must have seen him, but I don't remember.

Q: More by hearsay than . . .

A:; Yes, thatwas hearsay.

Q: And you never saw him give a poetry reading in Springfield?

A: No, I never did. I think he was considered to be quite on the odd
side, but because of that I guess that gave him the ability. He marxied
and I think had a very nice family and they moved away--I think they moved
away from here and he died away from here, I believe, but they maintain
the home. They were quite a prominent family and well known across the

country.

Q: Do you recall thefirstmovies at the Chatterton? There was some kind
of early, early movies at the Chatterton?

A: No, I don't know very much about the movies. I remember seeing gome
very fine acting there.

Q: Mosfly the theater then?
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A: Yes. But we didn't go to movies much. We didn't have much money to
waste, 8o we didn't spend it that way.

Q: How much did it cost to go to .the Chatterton to a theater performance?

A: Oh, I couldn't tell you. I don't—1I haven't the faintest idea. 1
suppose maybe a dollar or something.

Q: Was 1t pretty reasonable or did you have to . . .

A: Oh no, it wasn't. I didn't think it was awfully cheap, but it wasn't
what it is today.

Q: Did they have the house divided up so that if you had a dellar ticket
you sat in a certain section?

A: Oh yes, yes. But, oh, it was a beautiful, beautiful place. An archway
like this and then the big balcony and there was a first balcony: and I
think there was a little balcony up top where you could go for very little.
But, oh, it was a lovely, lovely place and went way up there, you know, and
way down here.

Q: Did you get all dressed up to go?

A: Oh.my, that was quite a soclal affair to watch the people come in.
They'd stand up and let the others squeeze past to get to their seats.
And they really wore beautiful clothes in those days. Not everybody,
but the people. . . . And then I was always so interested or amazed
when we'd come out. There was always a rush coming out, you know, to
start home, because most of the people, I'd judge, walked or took a
trolley to wherever they went, I don't know., We walked; we didn't live
too far away. We were living over on Jefferson, see, so we walked; but
we were never alone. And, oh, it was. . . . And then they had a caller,
a man in high hat, tails, standing out at the curbstone. He'd call,
"Mr. So-and-So's carriage," and up they'd come, maybe two horses. And
then it graduated to cars,:and then I don't remember anything more about
it.

Q: Did the caller . . .

A: They called the names of the owners and they'd come and wait; he'd
call their names. I don't know where they parked them. I suppose they
had a corps of, maybe, roustabouts that parked their cars and brought
them in when they were called. They weren't cars, they were carriages.

Q: Okay, after people started getting cars, then, did they still have
the caller?

A: ‘No, no. I never saw--well, I don't know anything about it then
because I don't know whether they had that Chatterton's Opera House then.
I don't imagine they did because they began tearing that down long, long
ago.

Q: You would have been about twenty when the Spanish-American War broke
out or started . . .
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A: Oh, don't ask me anything about history for I wouldn't know one thing.
Q: Do you recall anything about that, its impact on Springfield?

A: No, I don't know one thing about the wars because I didn't have anybody
that was ever in a war,

Q: Okay.

A: And I wasn't old enough to read, if they printed it. And I suppose
" they didn't print like they do today, print everything, good or bad.

Q: Okay. Do you recall ever going to a circus?
A: Oh yes. We took peanuts to the circus.
Q: Where were they held?

A: Well, itwasway out there in that end of the town. And they came in at
night, the night before with a big tent . . .

Q: In the northeast end of town?

A: In the northeast end of town, I couldn't tell you. Some of those bare
spots—-they're not bare today, but they were then. And they had the big

circus tents and then the:auxiliary ones where they fed their staff, you know,

and took care of the animals. And many, many men and boys would get up
early in the morning when the train came in to see them unload and get--and
then we'd go to the circus.

Q: So you took your own peanuts to the circus?

A: Oh no, you didn't need to take your ownj; there were plenty of them
being hawked around. :

Q: Bought them there?

A: And they had just——-they didn't have chair seats; they had just these
kind of seats, just racks they put up and then they had boards over them.
I suppose good smooth boards, I can't remember, but that's what we sat on.
We never got up very high because we kind of liked to be down where we
could see, apd--well, you could see it anyplace. And they were nice, and
they had some fine performances from the very beginning. Springfield, I
think, has that to its credit, that in its early days it really did think
about the finer arts, if you call the circus an art and I think it is,
along with-all the sewifgs and the.concerts and the bands and all that.
They all make up the arts. - '

Q: How about band concerts?
A: Yes, we had those down on the square——around the courthouse. Evegrybody

could go down there and sit on the curbing or walk around, and that's all
there is to that, Itwas.just four blocks around the square.
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Q: Do you know if that was a city band or . . .

A: Yes, that's the city band.

Q: 1I've heard about a lot of bands, like the Watch Factory Band.

A: Well, I think theWatch Factory Band--I wouldn't be positive, but

I think the head of the Watch Factory Band was a man named Lehman,
L-E~-H-M~A-N, But I'm not sure. I think hewasone of the ones that
brought bands here to begin with and then they had lots of bands after
that. '

Q: There were a lot of bands?

A: Yes,

Q: Did they have parades downtown?

A: Had parades, go along——oh, Lord, we were mystified at the elephants
where one little bit of a man with a stick, had a stick in the elephant's
nose, I guess, and they walked along so if they got obstreperous, you
know, they could make them behave. And them . . .

Q: That was the circus?

A: . . . a cage with maybe a lion or a tiger in it. And the monkeys,
oh, and then the screeching of the children when the monkey cage came
along. So you see I remember a lot of silly things, don't I?

Q: Did you stand along the sidewalks and watch?

A: Just stood on the sidewalks.

Q: Was the parade on Fifth Street or Sixth Street?

A: Oh, it was down in that area; it was around the square and down those
[streets]. That wasthe center of town then; everything radiated out from
it, you know, and is still doing it. Well, it's pretty nearly meeting
Jacksonville now. (laughter)

Q: 1It's getting bigger. You lived right near the State Capitol . . .

A: Yes, we lived on . . .

Q:

. « . and when you were about ten years old, the State Capitol was

finished. Do you recall any big ceremonies, or anything?

A:

Q:

No, I don't remember a single thing about that.

Do you recall--did the State Capitol have much meaning for you?

Were you awed by that big building?

l
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A: Oh yes, we were greatly awed. You remember--well, I don't know
whether it's there yet or mot, it may be, but as you went in the east
door and walked into the main floor with that big center, there's a
stairway that went up, a big marble stairway, and a big painting.

Now I don't know whether that was Cornwallis or not; it was some famous
character, war character. And that's about all I remember about the
State House.

Q: Did you used to go in when you were a child?

A: 0Oh yes, we often went in; we often went in. Because it was a little
short cut sometimes for where we were going, and if we wanted to make a
short cut, we went through there. Everybody was entitled to go through
and the governor had--we'd pass his office. Of course, I didn't go in
then because we'd be too afraid to accost the mighties then. And I
wouldn't today. (laughs)

Q: Do you remember any of the governor&? Did you ever meet any of them?

A: 1 don't know any of the. . . . No, I know--I knew of them but I never
knew any of the political leaders very well.

Q: Was that a whole different social set or were they part of Springfield's
own upper social set?

A: Oh yes, they--well, they were when they came here to live as the
governor. They lived in the mansionand they entertained, and Springfield
people, of course I guess, embraced them as they would--as they still do.
So it made them a part of the community. And some of them were, I guess,
very nice gentlemen, very effective in administrating; and some weren't.
But that's true today. History repeats itself, you see. (laughter)

Q: It does, doesn't it?
A: Oh, you've got all you want off me,

Q: Springfield has been the home, you know, was the home of Abraham Lincoln
and all. As you grew up, wasthat made terribly important ... .

A: Well, I wouldn't say.
Q: . . . or has it become more important?

A: Well, we were so accustomed to Lincoln's statue, and we were always so
amazed at those bronze horses up on the second tier at the monument--they're
there today. Oh, we thought they werethe most~-and they are, they're
marvelous pieces of work, I think. And I never had much to do because we
didn't have a great big family--I had a grandmother and grandfather and an
aunt or two buried out there, and my father, and we didn't have any more
deaths until many, many years.

Q: So you weren't at the cemetery much and you didn't . . .
_ Yy
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A: No, we weren'!t out--we always went on Memorial Day and we always took
flowers. And I always went, and still did while I was--until a couple of
years ago and T had to quit.

I took [wreaths]; made them because I could make so much handsomer wreaths,
down in my basement. And I made some gorgeous wreaths. I'd buy the
wreaths and then augment them with all sorts of things, with all sorts of
cones. 1 don't know who it was, I think it was one time we had a trip to—-
Alice and I drove down to New Orleans. And on the way we went through some
of those Southern states. And we went through one where they had so many
cones, all sizes, beautiful cones, and we brought home bags of them. So T
always had lots of cones, you know, little ones and big ones, and red
ribbons, and, oh, but it was a lot of work to get made, the wires and
sticks. And then get them out there. But I--so I had to quit that. Then
I bought them, but I didn't like them.

And now I said the other day, last spring, I saw the first one. . . . As
you come in:the main [cemetery] entrance, there, you come here and then
instead of going downhill, you just turn off on that little road that's
just like a--and our grave is there. We have eight graves.

Q: Family plot?

A: Yes. My mother bought elght graves and the beautiful, beautiful stomne
before she died. Long years-—before my father died, too. And--no, it

was after his death. And it's a beautiful stone. And I said, oh, I tell
you, I've gotten away from so much decorations on graves. They're too
hard to take care of, and people get them out there and they don't go out
and throw them away. And it's a lot of work.,

Q: 1Is the decorating of graves more common now than it used to be, or was
that more important?

A: Well, I couldn't say much about that because I haven't done it, but I
did say last year, or two years ago I guess, when I went out. Someone had
bought--I'd never seen one or I would have noticed it. On one of the
hills--we were like here, and then there was a hill that went down onto
another road. Someone had just an iron rod that stuck straight up and

was turned over and had a hook, and on that hook they had hung a basket,
what you would call a hanging basket. They had put artificial flowexs

in it, and at a distance it was awfully pretty. And I said to Mary, ;and
that was I think after Alice died, I said, "You know, I think that's a
pretty good idea. We were always tearing out here and working so haxd

and really spending lots of money on taklng flowers and wreaths—-Eas jer
and birthdays and Christmases. Besides, we're all getting too old." So

I said, "I think it wouldn't be a bad dea to get at least one and we could
put it in.the middle and that's sufficiént for the eight, because ouristone
is in the middle--four graves on one side and four on the other. But say,
in the next--I didn't go back for quite a long while. Well, when I went
back I got that notion knocked out of my head. Everybody that saw it

went down and bought it, and that just--I didn't like it then, so Wex
haven't done anything lately. We have to go out there if I ever get!in
shape to go. Because we have to have some of our stones relettered,;they
are so old that we can't hardly read the dates.
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Q: What do you recall about the Depression? How did that affect you?
A: I can't remember that it affected me at all.
Q: You didn't really see much difference in your life.

A: I didn't see much. We always had plenty to eat and good food and a
warm house and a contented family. And I can't remember anything. Of
course, we were not people, then, that had invested funds. Those are
the people who get hurt in depressions, you know, at least--everybody's
hurt more or less, but they feel it first. Well, we didn't have that.
We didn't live a hand-to-mouth existence, because we always had enough
of everything, but we didn't have great savings. We owned our home, and
that satisfied us. (laughs)

Q: Did you see much change in Springfield that you remember during that
time? Were there people who were . . .

A: No, I never saw any. I have no remembrance of those depression years.
Q: Not really. Not bread lines?

A: None whatever. I never remember any church activities, and I know
they must have had them. But whether we were too old or too young, I
can'it remember, but I haven't the remotest idea of the results of the
Depression on the public, because it didn't seem to affect us.

Q: You or your close friends, either?
A:; No, nor any of my close friends.

Q: When you were a girl-—-I'm really jumping around here, but when you
were a girl, what were the courting customs? If you were . . .,

A: Oh, you just came——Bert used to come to see Alice, and we had a nice
parlor and a nice piano and good carpeting and they just visited.

Q: They have to be chaperoned?

A: No. And once in a while then, after they had a little visit--we
left them alone, you know--and then they'd put on their hats and coats
and walk down to Stuart's, which was the fine place for ice cream and
everybody congregated there. Or else,!if your visitor was flush with
money, maybe he had theater tickets. ﬁut that's about the only thing,
the only thing I can remember. We had'a piano, and I wish I'd saved it.
It was a Kranic and Bach, and my mother bought it. And it was a very
small one, but, oh my, the tone! Seems like you could get a fortune
for it today. But I gave it away.

Q: Did you ever learn to play it?
A: No.

Q: You never did?








































