
Preface 

This  manuscript i s  t h e  product of a t ape  recorded in t e rv i ew conducted 
by Kay MacLean f o r  t h e  Oral His tory  Off ice  i n  February 1975. Paula 
Bergschneider t r ansc r ibed  t h e  t apes  and Kay MacLean e d i t e d  t h e  
t r a n s c r i p t .  

Mary Shepherd was born i n  Sp r ing f i e ld ,  I l l i n o i s  i n  1877.  A t  t h e  
time of t h i s  i n t e rv i ew she  was 97 yea r s  o l d  and had been a l i f e - long  
r e s i d e n t  of Sp r ing f i e ld .  I n  t h i s  in te rv iew,  she r e c a l l s  much of t h e  
day-to-day l i v i n g  i n  turn-of-the-century Spr ing f i e ld .  Included a r e  
her  thoughts  and impressions concerning t h e  depression and t h e  
Spr ing f i e ld  Race Rio t .  

Miss Shepherd w a s  employed by Frankl in  L i f e  Insurance Company f o r  
many years  and even tua l ly  r e t i r e d  from t h e r e .  . . 

Readers of t h e  o r a l  h i s t o r y  memoir should bear  i n  mind t h a t  i t  i s  a 
t r a n s c r i p t  of the  spoken word, and t h a t  t h e  in te rv iewer ,  n a r r a t o r  
and e d i t o r  sought t o  preserve  t h e  informal ,  conversa t iona l  s t y l e  
t h a t  is  inhe ren t  i n  such h i s t o r i c a l  sources.  Sangamon S t a t e  Univers i ty  
i s  not  respons ib le  f o r  t h e  f a c t u a l  accuracy of t h e  memoir, nor f o r  views 
expressed t h e r e i n ;  t h e s e  a r e  f o r  t h e  reader  t o  judge. 

The manuscript may be read ,  quoted and c i t e d  f r e e l y .  It may not  be  
reproduced i n  whole o r  i n  p a r t  by any means, e l e c t r o n i c  o r  mechanical,  
without  permission i n  w r i t i n g  from t h e  Oral His tory  Off ice ,  Sangamon 
S t a t e  Uniuers i ty ,  Sp r ing f i e ld ,  I l l i n o i s ,  62708. 
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Mary Shepherd, February, 1975, Sp r ing f i e ld ,  I l l i n o i s .  

Kay MacLean, In te rv iewer .  

Q: M i s s  Shepherd, can you t e l l  m e  when and where you w e r e  born? 

A: Spr ing f i e ld ,  I l l i n o i s ,  September 7 ,  1877. 

Q: Have you l i v e d  i n  Sp r ing f i e ld  a l l  your l i f e ?  

A: A l l  my l i f e .  

Q: Where have you l i v e d ?  

A: I c a n ' t  remember t h e  number of t h e  house on West J e f f e r s o n  S t r e e t .  
I t h i n k  i t  w a s  t h e  two hundred b lock  o r  t h e  one hundred block,  I don ' t  
remember. And t hen  I l i v e d  a t  530 South Walnut and a t  829 South Walnut. 
That was where I went out  t o  l i v e  w i t h  my s i s t e r .  

Q: How long d i d  your family l i v e  a t  t h e  J e f f e r s o n  S t r e e t  add res s?  

A: Well, w e  l i v e d  t h e r e  u n t i l  A l i ce  w a s  marr ied,  and I c a n ' t  remember 
bu t  t h a t  was a long t i m e  ago. A long t ime ago! I cou ldn ' t  t e l l  you t h e  
date. ~ e t ' s  see, I t h i n k  i t ' s  c l o s e  t o  f i f t y  yea r s .  

Q: You l i v e d  i n  t h a t  house about f i f t y  yea r s?  

A: Well, f o r t y  yea r s  anyway. I ' m  s u r e  of t h a t  because I t h i n k  Mary w a s  
born--she was born a t  t h e  h o s p i t a l ,  she  wasn't  born a t  t h e  house--but I 
t h i n k  t h a t  w a s  a t  least f o r t y  yea r s  ago. Forty y e a r s  we l i v e d  t h e r  
anyway. I l i v e d  then  on 530 South Walnut t e n  o r  twelve years ,  and y 
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mother d ied  t h e r e ;  and then  I moved down wi th  my s i s t e r  a t  829 South 

Q: So, you grew up i n  t h a t  a r e a  on West J e f f e r s o n ?  

A: I grew up i n  t h a t  a r ea ,  yes.  Well, p r e t t y  n e a r l y ,  yes.  We were . 

p r e t t y  young; I can't remember j u s t  how young. But most of t h e  yea r s  
I remember were t h e  o t h e r  two houses; b u t  of course ,  w e  were much eider. 

Q: What do you remember about your house on West J e f f e r s o n ?  Do you 
<+ remember what i t  looked l i k e ?  

A: Y e s ,  i t  w a s  a b r i c k  house, a s o l i d  l i t t l e  house; wasn't  anythin$ of 
a mansion, had a n i c e  b i g  l i v i n g  room and a b i g  s i t t i n g  room and a l a r g e  
k i t chen  and three bedrooms u p s t a i r s .  I suppose when my f a t h e r  bought it 
t h e r e  was no bathroom, b u t c h ~ y p u t  one i n  u p s t a i r s ,  a funny l i t t l e  one. 
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That ' s  a l l  I remember about  t h e  house, bu t  i t  was a we l l -bu i l t  hous 
It was one of t h e  f i r s t  ones around t h e r e ,  so  f a r  a s  I can remember 
of course ,  t h a t  w a s a n o l d  p a r t  of town you must remember. It w a s  o 
of t h e  o l d e s t  s e c t i o n s  and p r e t t y  c e n t r a l  then.  Now, of course ,  i t  
no t .  

Q: You say  your f a t h e r  had i t  b u i l t ?  

A: No, he  d i d n ' t  have i t  b u i l t .  

Q: He bought i t ,  so  i t  w a s a n o l d e r  home? 

A: It w a s  a l r e a d y  b u i l t ,  ye s ,  bu t  he had remodeled i t  some. 

Q: Did i t  have a yard and t r e e s ?  

A: Yes, oh, i t  had a love ly  yard.  I t h i n k  about f i f t y  o r  s i x t y  f e e t ;  
I c a n ' t  remember, I would say  f i f t y  f e e t .  And w e  j u s t  had a n i c e  porch 
on t h e  f r o n t  and we  had porch s e a t s  and rocking c h a i r s  and watched t h e  
t r a f f i c  go by. The back yard w a s  t h e  joy, though. We had a g r e a t  b i g  
grape a r b o r  and a long b r i c k  walk t h a t l e d  from t h e  back of t h e  house c l e a r  
down to theo ld -Eash ioned  a l l e y .  A n d i n t h a t  s i d e  of t h e  yard we had a huge 
oak t r e e ,  a g r e a t  b i g  one; and w e  had a swing w i t h  rope way up t h e r e ,  and 
I never  fo rgo t  t h e  board s e a t .  Everybody used i t  so  much; it w a s  so s t rong ,  
everybody wanted t o  swing i n  i t  and i t w a s  j u s t  po l i shed  l i k e  g l a s s .  Then 
on t h a t  s i d e ,  my mother w a s  p r e t t y  much of a gardener ,  and she  always had 
a little garden. I remember she  had gooseberry bushes and how I ha ted  t o  
p i ck  them. 

Q: Was t h a t  your job a s  a c h i l d ?  

A: Oh, i t  was anybody's job t h a t  she  could g e t  t o  do i t .  I can remember 
looking ou t  t h e  k i t chen  door,  way o u t  t o  what would be  t h e  a l l e y ,  and i t  
w a s  so p r e t t y  some mornings. She had put  ou t  po r tu l aca  and she  d i d n ' t  
le t  it g e t  ve ry  h igh ,  and it looked l i k e  j u s t  a pa th  of blossoms; you 
know how they  grow up r ed  and blue.  So i t  was a p r e t t y  walk. It wasn't  
a p r e t t y  house, p a r t i c u l a r l y ,  b u t  i t  was s o l i d .  Never had water  i n  i t ,  
never broke down u n t i l  it w a s  pu l l ed  down f o r  mercan t i l e  purposes.  We 
so ld  i t .  

Q: What's t h e r e  now, do you know? 

A: Well, I don ' t  know what ' s  t h e r e  now. I t 's  changed t h r e e  o r  fou r  
t i m e s .  Ik r e a l l y  cou ldn ' t  t e l l  you, t h e r e ' s  been so  many changes. 
From Second S t r e e t  ou t  i t ' s  j u s t  completely changed, you know, from when 
I l i v e d  the re .  And I don ' t  remember much a f t e r  t h a t  u n t i l  a f t e r  my 
f a t h e r ' s  dea th ,  when w e  l i v e d  t h e r e  and Al i ce  marr ied.  Then I bought 
t h a t  house a c r o s s  t h e  street from t h e  church. That was a love ly  house. 

Q: From which church? 

A: Westminster [P re sby te r i an  Church], j u s t  o v e r t h a t  l i t t l e  s h o r t  a l l e y  
t h a t  goes i n  o f f  of Walnut S t r e e t .  And I wish I hadn' t  so ld  it .  

Q: Is t h i s  829 South Walnut? 
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A: No, t h a t ' s  530 South Walnut. 

Q: Oh, t h a t  w a s  t h e  one t h a t  w a s  a c r o s s  t h e  s t r e e t  from t h e  church. 

A: That ' s  t h e  one t h a t  my mother and I l i v e d  i n  and I th ink .  . . . 
No, Al i ce  wasn't  l i v i n g  wi th  us.  She marr ied and he r  husband b u i l t  
t h a t  g r e a t  b i g  house a t  829 South Walnut, which i s  j u s t  south of Lawrence 
Avenue on t h e  w e s t  s i d e  of t h e  street. Oh, i t  was one of t h e  p r e t t i e s t  
houses t h a t  I have ever been i n .  It had some of t h e  most b e a u t i f u l  rooms 
i n  i t .  She was m a r r i e d i n  that house, Mary was. 

Q: You mentioned t h e  grape a rbo r  i n  your back yard.  Can you t e l l  m e  
what t h a t  looked l i k e ?  

A: Well, I c a n ' t  remember much about t h e  grape a rbo r .  I do remember 
t h e r e  on t h e  w e s t  s i d e  of t h e  l o t  t h e r e  were some ho r se rad i sh  bushee; 
and every sp r ing ,  o r  whenever you d i g  t h e  r o o t s ,  my mother had somebody 
d i g  up r o o t s .  And i t  was a  t e r r i b l e  t i m e  g e t t i n g  i t  gra ted  because i n  
t hose  days you d i d n ' t  have a l l  t h e  f i n e  g r a t e r s  t h a t  you have today; 
you j u s t  had t o  g r a t e  t h i s  with--and ho r se rad i sh ,  a t  f i r s t  i t ' s  dark,  
and then  you g e t  down and i t ' s  a  g ray i sh  white .  And we all had t o  t a k e  
a  l i t t l e  t u r n  a t  g r a t i n g  t h e  ho r se rad i sh  because we l i k e d  horseradish ;  
and i t  was genuine s t u f f .  

Q: Is i t  a hard  r o o t ?  

A: Yes, a ha rd  r o o t .  

Q: Harder than a pota to?  

Aa W e l l ,  I ' v e  never seen  it f o r  years .  The l a s t  I eve r  saw of ho r se rad i sh  
w a s  d r i v i n g  t o  S t .  Louis  yea r s  ago w i t h  Al ice  and we passed a  b i g  t r u c k  and 
i t  w a s  l abe l ed  t h a t  they  had ho r se rad i sh  r o o t ;  and they were sh ippiag  b a r r e l s  
of t h a t  r o o t ,  I suppose, t o  some f a c t o r i e s  t h a t  made i t  i n t o  t h e  b o t t l e d  
ho r se rad i sh  t h a t  w e  buy today, a l though it wouldn" be as hot  [ a s  t b e  home- 
made kind] .  

Q: How did  you make i t  a f t e r  you g ra t ed  i t ?  

A: Well, I never  made i t ,  bu t  I know i t  had v inegar  and I suppose some 
sp ice .  It was t e r r i b l y  ho t  i f  you d i d n ' t  d i l u t e  i t .  Now, what we buy 
today i s  q u i t e  d i l u t e d  t o  what I remember. My memory i s  no t  always a l l  
r i g h t ,  but I know it  w a s  t e r r i b l y  h o t ,  and we a l l  ha t ed  t o  g r a t e  t h e  
horseradish .  And we j u s t  g ra t ed  enough f o r  t h e  family.  

Q: Did i t  make you c r y  l i k e  onions? 

A: Yes, i t  would b r ing  t e a r s  t o  your eyes.  And I remember gooseberry 
bushes,  t h e  great b i g  gooseber r ies  and t h e  l i t t l e  ones. She had two k inds  
i n  t h e  w e s t  s i d e  of t h e  yard.  

Q: I d i d n ' t  know t h e r e  were two d i f f e r e n t  k inds .  Did they  have d i f f e r e n t  
uses?  
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A: I ' v e  never seen any of t hose  b i g  gooseber r ies  f o r  many a yea r ,  h u t  
they  were awful ly good. 

Q: What d id  you do w i t h  t h e  gooseber r ies?  

A: Oh, you make d e l i c i o u s  p re se rves  ou t  of them, gooseberry preserves .  
But i t  took b a r r e l s  of sugar  because they  were p r e t t y  sour .  

Q: What d id  you u s e  when you picked them, t o  p u t  them i n t o ?  

A: Oh, j u s t  any pan t h a t  you were p ick ing  i n ,  and washed them o f f .  And 
where t h e  blossom was--on anyth ing  l i k e  t h a t ,  you know, anything t h a t  
grows l i k e  t h a t ,  t h e r e ' s  always a l i t t l e  round blossom and a stem a t  t h e  
o t h e r  side t h a t  ho lds  i t  on t h e  bush, a kind of roo t .  And i t  was p a r t  of 
ou r  job t o  ge t  t h a t  blossom o f f  and t h e  r o o t  o f f .  And then you cooked 
them and put  i n  p l en ty  and l o t s  of sugar! You had t o  u se  sugar  i n  t hose  
days, and season them up t h e  way you l i k e d  them, and they  were j u s t  
d e l i c i o u s .  My mother w a s  a f i n e  cook, and she never  looked a t  a coak- 
book; I never saw h e r  have a cookbook i n  h e r  hand. 

Q: What s p e c i f i c  t h i n g s  do you r e c a l l  t h a t  she  cooked? What were your 
f a v o r i t e  t h ings?  

A: Oh my, she  made so  many love ly  th ings !  She made what they  c a l l  gems. 
And I s t i l l  have t h a t  gem pan, a l i t t l e  pan t h a t  would make a kind of a 
h igh  gem, they  c a l l e d  them. And she  would make t h a t  from graham f l o u r  
and a l i t t l e  whi te  f l o u r ,  maybe. I don" know, I never made them. Then 
she  used t o  make, and I never f o r g o t ,  her  l i t t l e  cakes wi th  r a i s i n s  and a 
l i t t l e  b i t  of c i t r o n  and a l l  t h a t  i n  t h e  cake mixture,  and they  were baked 
i n  t h a t .  Oh, she  was a wonderful cook. 

Q: Were those  f o r  special occasions o r  were they  f o r  everyday? 

A: Oh, w e  j u s t  had--they were everyday. 

Q: Ins tead  of bread,  o r  f o r  d e s s e r t ,  which? 

A: Oh, no. She j u s t  made them because w e  l i k e d  them and w e  had p len ty .  
Oh, she  w a s  a wonderful bread maker. 

Q: So you would have them i n  a d d i t i o n  t o  bread;  they  would be a snack? 

A: Oh, yes ,  w e  could have them whenever w e  wanted them; i f  we n e e d y  
them, they  were always t h e r e .  

Q: Where d i d  she  keep them? 
1; 

A: We had a b i g  f l o u r  b i n  t h a t  1 t h i n k  they  s a i d  my grandfa ther  m a d e .  
I don ' t  t h i n k  he made t h a t  i n  England; I t h i n k  he  made i t  when he came 
over  here .  I never heard,  bu t  I ' m  p r e t t y  s u r e  he  d id  because t h a t ' s  
what he was, a cabinetmaker. And he made my mother a b i n ,  and I gave 
i t  away a few y e a r s  ago--it was i n  my house--and I wished many a day T 
had saved it. It was f i n e .  I don ' t  know whatchewood was, bu t  i t  was 
good wood, b l ack ,  and i t  always looked so f r e s h .  It was t h a t  long and 
i t  stood'  t h a t  high.  
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Q: Two o r  t h r e e  f e e t  long,  and two o r  t h r e e  f e e t  h igh?  

A: Oh, yes .  And then  i f  you were making bread wi th  t h e  breadboard 
came ou t  on r o l l e r s  and i t  w a s  f i x e d  so i t  d i d n ' t  p u l l  ou t .  And un er -  4 it 
neath-- that  t h e r e  was two cupboards, and i n  one cupboard she could p y t  a 
fifty-pound sack of f l o u r ;  so  she always had h e r  f l o u r  and h e r  pans:and 
h e r  r o l l i n g  p i n  and every th ing  i n  t h a t  one cab ine t .  

Q: It was l i k e  a s e p a r a t e  p i ece  of f u r n i t u r e ?  

A: It w a s  a s e p a r a t e  p i ece  of f u r n i t u r e .  Then there w a s  a love ly  l i d  
t h a t  came down, and I t h i n k  she  had o i l c l o t h  on t h a t  because she  was 
always washing i t  o f f ,  you know, andyoucou ld  b a r e l y  t e l l  on it. Oh, 
1 ' v e  o f t e n  t h o u g k o f  it. I don' t  know who I gave i t  t o  even. ~ ' v e  had 
a l o t  of t h i n g s  l i k e  t h a t  t h a t  I don ' t  know where they  have gone. I 
thought ,  "Well, w e  never u se  them. They have some u s e  [ f o r  them]; I ' l l  
j u s t  g ive  them t o  them." I never  was any good a t  s e l l i n g  anything,  n o t  
a b i t .  ( l augh te r )  

Q: Did t h e  f l o u r  come i n  . . . 
A: I n  t hose  days i t  cameAircloth bags, and I never remember anyth ing  
but  a fifty-pound one. Now, I know they  must have had sma l l e r ;  bu t  she 
had--she thought she  had a family. ( laughs)  She had t h e  t h r e e  of u s  
and my f a t h e r  and h e r s e l f ;  and then  w e  had a good many family connect ions 
and they  were always coming. That was i n  t h e  e r a  of when t h e  f a m i l i e s  

" were always v i s i t i n g  each o the r .  

Q: L e t ' s  t a l k  about your family.  You've mentioned someone named Al ice .  
Who i s  Al ice?  

A: Al ice  is my twin sister. 

Q: Your twin s i s t e r ?  

A: She d ied  he re  i n  J u l y  of last  yeas.  

Q: A t  t h e  Dirksen House? 

A: Yes, of d i abe t e s .  And she  was r e a l l y  very a c t i v e .  She was awful ly 
p r e t t y .  I went down t o  church yes te rday  and w e  sang a hymn o r  t w o ;  and 
of course  I have no v o i c e  now, b u t  a t  one t ime I had a f a i r  one. It 
wasn ' t  o f f ens ive ,  t h a t ' s  a l l  I can say  f o r  i t .  But she  had a b e a u t i f u l  
c o n t r a l t o  voice .  And i t  brought t e a r s  t o  my eyes;  I thought you could 
almost hear  he r  voice.  W e  always walked a c r o s s  t h e  s t r e e t - - t h a t ' s  a l l  
we had t o  do, you know, from our  house on Walnut t o  go i n  t h e  door of 
t h e  church. And I can j u s t  s e e  h e r  today and hear  h e r  when w e  sang 
t oge the r .  And I thought ,  "Oh my, how many t h i n g s  have happened s i n c e  
then.  I' 

Q: What was it l i k e  t o  have been a twin? 

A: Oh, i t  was t h e  g r e a t e s t  joy t h a t  could come t o  anybody! We laohed 
exac t ly  alike! We used t o  go down and visit--my mother had a b ro the r  t h a t  
l i v e d  i n  the  southern  p a r t  of t h e  state and he was marr ied t o  a b ig .  g r e a t  
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b i g  German woman. She was a wonderful seamstress  and she  had a greqt  big 
b l u s t e r i n g  fami ly  and she  w a s  always sewing. They were a kind 05 a ihel ter-  
s k e l t e r  family,  ( laughs)  bu t  they  w e r e  awful ly n i c e  people. 

And she  would go t o  S t .  Louis--she sewed f o r  people,  too.  Her b r o t h e r  
was one of t h e  head phys ic ians  i n  S t .  Louis a t  t h a t  e r a  and she  used t o  
c a l l  him Uncle Doc. She always c a l l e d  him Uncle Doc. I never l a i d  eyes 
on him, bu t  she w a s  always t a l k i n g  about  Uncle Doc. She sewed f o r  people 
i n  t h e  l i t t l e  town t h a t  they  l i v e d  i n  and she sewed b e a u t i f u l l y .  15 she 'd  
see a th ing ,  she d i d n ' t  need t o  do much more than look a t  i t  and she  
could make i t  and it would f i t ,  and 
buy anything e l s e ;  

i t  had r e a l  q u a l i t y  because she d i d n ' t  

i n  S t .  Louis]  one day and w e  weren ' t  
how o l d  w e  were, bu t  w e  j u s t  loved to 
ch of d i c k i n g  boys and they  just 

We were walking along Olive S t r e e t  [ 
any b igger  than  t h a t .  I don ' t  know 
go v i s i t  Aunt Martha. She had a bat 
t e a sed  us, you know, and we'd have g r e a t  t i m e s .  

Well anyway, she would t a k e  u s  over  t o  S t .  Louis ,  and she  w a s  awful ly  
proud of us. We had such r ed  f a c e s  and such copper-colored h a i r  and we 
were e x a c t l y  a l i k e .  You k n o w , i n t h o s e  days-- that ' s  a hundred y e a r s  be fo re  
you would ever  t h i n k  of i t - - the  h o t e l s  i n  c i t i e s ,  they  had p o r t i c o s  t h a t  
went ou t  t o  t h e  s t r e e t ,  so if you want t o  go t o  your buggy t h e r e  was a 
p o r t i c o  from t h e  l i t t l e  h o t e l  so  you wouldn't  g e t  r a ined  on. 

Q: Clear  ou t  t o  t h e  s t r e e t ?  

A: Clear  ou t .  Most of them. Some of them d i d n ' t  have p o r t i c o s ,  bu t  a 
g r e a t  many of t h e  b i g  ones did--what t hey  c a l l e d  t h e  b i g  ones then ,  they  
wouldn't be very  b i g  now. 

And w e  were going along t h e r e ,  and oh, man, w e  w e r e  so set-up w i t h  being 
down i n  t h e  city--and I don ' t  t h i n k  w e  were more than  f i v e  o r  s i x  yea r s  
o l d ,  m a p h c  seven--and she  had one by one hand and one by t h e  o t h e r ,  and 
a s  w e  passed one of t h e s e  l i t t l e  h o t e l s  t h e r e  were a l o t  of men sit tfing 
t h e r e  smoking and t a l k i n g  l i k e  they  d i d  i n  t hose  days,  you know. And she  
heard one of them say, "I wonder what show they  a r e  with." ( l augh te r )  
And she never got  over  i t ,  and she  t o l d  us t h a t  and I never f o r g o t  i t .  
See, w e  were so  i d e n t i c a l  t h a t  one of them s a i d  t o  t h e  o t h e r  man, s a i d ,  
"I wonder w h a t  show they  are with." ( l augh te r )  Well, w e  weren't  w i t h  
any show; w e  never  aimed t o  be  showish. 

Q: What town i n  southern  I l l i n o i s  d id  your aun t  l i v e  i n ?  

A: Edwardsville;  a l i t t l e  ways o u t ,  bu t  i t  was c l o s e  t o  Edwardsville.  
They are a l l  dead and gone now. 

Q: Well, d id  you have any o t h e r  b r o t h e r s  o r  s i s t e r s ?  

A: I have a b ro the r .  Here. 

Q: A b r o t h e r  how o ld?  

A: Oh my, he looks  awful ly  bad. H e ' s  93. He was he re  yes te rday .  
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Q: He's a few yea r s  younger than  you a r e ?  

A: Yes, j u s t  a few. I ' m  97. This  i s t i t i aaanager  t h a t  comes i n  and 
a t  me every once i n  a whi le ,  t h i s  n i c e  looking chap. [Miss Shepher 
r e f e r s  t o  a conversa t ion  she  had wi th  t h e  manager of t h e  Dirksen Ho 
regard ing  h e r  age. Ed.] 1'11 be  98. Next September w i l l  be  t h e  b 
t h a t  people count on, bu t  a c t u a l l y ,  on t h e  7 t h  of March I w i l l  be  9 

Q: What i s  h i s  name? 

4 
41 
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because I ' m  i n  my ninety-eighth year .   hat's p r e t t y  much of a record.  
And he  w i l l  be  i n  h i s  n ine ty- four th ,  I th ink ,  h i s  b i r thday  was i n  Ju ly .  

A: I t 's  an odd name. He  w a s  named a f t e r  a judge t h a t  was a f r i e n d  of 
my mother 's  be fo re  she  w a s  married. I-R-B-Y, I rby .  That ' s  t h e  whole 
family . 
Q: T e l l  m e  about your mother and f a t h e r .  

A: Well, t h e r e  i s n ' t  much t o  t e l l  about them. They were j u s t  n i c e ,  
p l a i n ,  k ind ly  people who tended t o  t h e i r  own bus ines s  and helped o t h e r s .  
H e  never made a fo r tune ,  and she kep t  a n i c e  house, sewed w e l l  t o  t h e  day 
of h e r  dea th  i n  t h a t  530 [South Walnut S t r e e t ]  house, 530 a c r o s s  from t h e  
church. She never  went anyplace much and she  d idn ' t  want t o .  She was 
what you would c a l l  a real homemaker. She j u s t  enjoyed everything about 
i t  and she could do most anything.  She'd g e t  p r e t t y  peeved a t  people 
t h a t  wouldn't t r y .  ( laughs)  

A l l  t h e  neighbors  around there--and t h e r e  were a good many he r  age ;  and 
n o t  on ly  h e r  age, bu t  t h e r e  was a couple back of us on . . . what 's  t h a t  
street, t h a t  l i t t l e  s h o r t  s t r e e t  back of Walnut? I l i v e d  on i t ,  now what 
i n  t h e  world. . . . Well anyway, i t ' s  t h a t  l i t t l e  s h o r t  s t r e e t  t h a t ' s  on 
Edwards and, oh, I c a n ' t  th ink .  I t ' s  two o r  t h r e e  blocks.  . . . 
Q: Tha t ' s  a l l  r i g h t .  

A: Where t h e  f i e l d  i s  on t h e  west s i d e .  The school  f i e l d .  And shq--what 
was I going t o  t e l l  you about h e r ?  Oh, I can s e e  t o  t h i s  day, I c a  j u s t  
see p l a i n  as day. Our l o t  t h e r e  on Walnut S t r e e t  t h e r e  was two hun red  
twenty o r  two hundred t h i r t y  f e e t  deep back t h i s  way and s i x t y  f e e t  9 t h i s  
way. And I can just see M r s .  Hopkins coming, opening t h e  g a t e  down i n  t h e  
a l l e y ;  and she  w a s  a p r e t t y  woman, t oo ,  and she 'd  have he r  bag o r  basket  
o r  something and she:d be  waggling up. And she 'd  come i n  and t h e  tqo  of 
them [would do fancy work]. 

I 

The two of them--she, Mrs. Hopkins and h e r  husband--stood up w i t h  my 
mother and father when they  were marr ied;  so they--well, we cou ldn ' t  say  
they  r a i s e d  t h e  c h i l d r e n  toge the r ,  bu t  w e  a l l  knew each o t h e r .  Andijust  
yes te rday  the  l a s t  descendant,  a g i r l ,  came i n  h e r e  t o  see me.  She !comes 
every once i n  a while, she  d i d n ' t  come t o  see m e  just t h i s  t ime, bun s h e ' s  
t h e  last one. Then t h e r e  were f i v e  o r  s i x  i n  t h a t  family.  I don ' t  know 
what they  a l l  d i ed  o f .  I t h i n k  M r s .  Hopkins was i n  bed a long time. I 
t h i n k  she  died of cancer;  I ' m  no t  s u r e  because w e  were p r e t t y  young, b u t  
we knew she  was i n  bed a long t i m e .  
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So a l l  those  t h i n g s ,  you know, and t h e r e  were o t h e r s  on t h e  o t h e r  sLde 
t h a t  they 'd  come i n .  Then we had one neighbor t h a t  was r e a l l y  quite( 
jea lous .  You know, some people don ' t  l i k e  t o  see o t h e r s  t h a t  o t h e r  j 
people seem t o  l i k e ,  and my mother was a woman t h a t  everybody l i ked .  
She never antagonized and she  d i d n ' t  crit icize--anyway if she  thought 
i t ,  she kept  it  t o  herself--and she  had a good sense  of humor. They 
would come and go i n ,  and I would come i n  and I would s e e  them i n  t k i r  
rocking c h a i r s  and they  were k n i t t i n g  o r  c rochet ing;  they were always 
making something. And I can hear  my mother say ,  "Oh, I ' m  so s o r r y  t h a t  
people don ' t  pu t  c rocheted  l a c e  on t h e i r  p i l l ow c a s e s  and underwear now. 
They don ' t  do i t  anymore." She j u s t  loved t o  make t h e  l ace .  

Q: Did she  k n i t  l a c e  o r  c roche t  i t?  

A: Oh, she  k n i t ,  c rocheted  and sewed. Oh, she sewed w e l l !  I n  l a t e r  
yea r s  when w e  grew up and 1 ' d  go down once i n  a wh i l e  and buy a d r e s s  
t h a t  I thought was a barga in ,  a good dress--Bressmerls used t o  have some 
marvelous buys. And whenever w e  saw t h a t ,  we would go down and r e g a r d l e s s  
of t h e  s i z e ,  why, we'd buy i t  i f  t h e m a t e r i a l  w a s  t h e r e  and t h e r e  was enough 
t o  renovate  it. And we'd b r i n g  i t  home and she  could tear t h a t  t h i n g  t o  
p ieces .  That w a s  i n  t h e  days when t h e  f i n e s t  of d r e s s e s  were seventy-f ive 
and e i g h t y  d o l l a r s .  She'd p i ck  them up maybe f o r  twenty d o l l a r s  o r  
something l i k e  t h a t  a n d b r i n g  them home, t e a r  them t o  pieces--limb from 
limb--and make them over  and they  j u s t  looked b e a u t i f u l .  And she was so 
d isgus ted  w i t h  m e  because I c a n ' t  sew.  And she 'd  say--then I might go 
down maybe and buy a d r e s s  f o r  myself t h a t  I admired--and she 'd  say ,  
" W e l l ,  cou ldn ' t  you see when you p u t  it on t h a t  i t ' s  a l l  wrong there?" 
 well,'^ s a i d ,  "I t o l d  t h e  woman t h a t  I thought i t  was a l i t t l e  long 

11 here." "Well. . . . she sa id .  I s a i d ,  "Well, every t ime I buy anything,  
you meet m e  a t  t h e  door w i th  t h e  r azo r  b l ade  and t h e  s c i s s o r s  ready t o  
p u l l  i t  t o  pieces."  And I ' m  gone t o  a hundred and I don ' t  [sew]. I don ' t  
s e e  any of them though--well, I t h i n k  they  know bu t  they  won't t a k e  t h e  
t r o u b l e ;  they  won't do i t  today. 

Q: What k inds  of t h i n g s  d i d  your mother do around t h e  house? You s a i d  
she  was such a good homemaker. What k inds  of t h i n g s  d i d  she do? 

A: We& every Saturday w e  c leaned  t h e  house . . . 
Q: We? Who i s  we? 

A: . . . from t o p  t o  bottom! Al i ce  and my mother and I. Every room got 
a m c h i n g  and a scrap ing  over  i t  once a week. That was when w e  c leaned 
house, and then t h e  rest of t h e  t ime w e  j u s t  kind of d i d  what w e  p l e  
went t o  school.  W e l l ,  t h a t  was j u s t  l i t t l e  t h i n g s  t h a t  every family 
That ' s  t h e  way they  a l l  grow up. 

Q: What kind of t o o l s  d id  you have t o  c l e a n  house wi th?  

A: J u s t  a broom, pan. Well, we d i d  have--the f i r s t  t h a t  I eve r  saw-a 
sweeper, you know, an  e l e c t r i c  sweeper and w e  used t h a t .  It was a p r e t t y  
home. It 's s t i l l  a p r e t t y  home. 1'm awful s o r r y  I so ld  t h a t  house 
because I so ld  i t  p r e t t y  cheap. 



Mary Shepherd 9 

Q: Oh, t h i s w a s  t h e  house on Walnut S t r e e t .  i 
I 

A: Yes, a c r o s s  f r m  t h e  church. 1 

Q: When d i d  you move t o  t h a t  house on Walnut S t r e e t ?  You were ou t  of 
school  by then?  

A: Oh, yes .  Then w e  s o l d  t h a t ,  you know. Then I w a s  down a t  t h e  
Frankl in  L i f e  [ Insurance  Company] f o r  many yea r s ,  you know. 

Q: But when you l i v e d  on J e f f e r s o n ,  West J e f f e r s o n  . . . 
A: I d i d n k  do anything then  b u t  j u s t  go t o  school .  

Q: You were j u s t  a c h i l d  and went t o  school  then.  Do you remember 
anyth ing  a t  a l l  b e f o r e  you went t o  school? Do you have memories back 
t h a t  far  be fo re  you s t a r t e d  t o  school? 

A: No, I don ' t  t h i n k  so. I don ' t  t h i n k  so. I can remember some of my 
aun t s ,  who they  were, bu t  I never l i v e d  wi th  any of them; they  were o f t e n  
a t  t h e  house. 

Q: Do you remember family ga the r ings  a t  your house and t h e  k inds  of 
t h i n g s  you would do? 

A: Oh, yes.  I n  t h a t  f i r s t  house? Yes, we used t o  have l o t s  of d inne r s  
and we had r e a l  food i n  t hose  days. They a l l  l i k e d  t o  cook and they  a l l  
l i k e d  t o  e a t .  ( laughs)  

Q: Was i t  a custom t h a t  they  all would b r i n g  food when they  came t o  your 
house? 

A: Oh yea,  oh yes.  I t 's  j u s t  l i k e  w e  l i v e  today--somebody goes and has  
a luncheon, someone else has  something they  l i k e  and they  exchange r e c i p e s ,  
you know. I t ' s  j u s t  a n  o rd ina ry ,  simple l i f e .  But w e  never  had quarrelsome 
l i v e s  or  envious l i v e s  and t h a t ' s  a g r e a t  b l e s s i n g  i n  any family.  

And w e  went t o  Sunday School. Now, I don' t  t h i n k  w e  learned  very  much 
because I can remember our  Sunday School t eache r  w a s  Miss Al i ce  Conkling. 
Now, i n  your r eco rds  y o u ' l l  f i n d  a M r .  C l in ton  Conkling and he  wasoneof  
t h e  f i r s t  persons t h a t  I ever  remember i n  t h a t  church. He w a s  one of t h e  
b i g ,  f i r s t  e l d e r s .  H e  w a s  a t a l l  and t h i n  man, a lawyer,  one of the  l ead ing  
Spr ing f i e ld  lawyers.  And I know men t h a t  p r a c t i c e d  law went and got  a l l  
t h e i r  l a w  p r a c t i c e  s t a r t e d  w i t h  him. But I don' t  know where they  are now. 

I can remember, I t h i n k  M r .  Johnson [was t h e  m i n i s t e r ] .  I ' m  w ing  t o  a s k  
Mrs. Barge. [Mrs. Barge i s  t h e  w i f e  of t h e  present  m i n i s t e r  of t h e  
Westminster P re sby te r i an  Church. Ed.] She w a s  he re  t h e  o t h e r  day and 
s tayed  a n  hour and a h a l f i m t h a t  l i t t l e  squ in t ing  room and I s a i d ,  "Well, 
I ' m  s o r r y  1 don' t have a b igger  p lace .  " She s a i d ,  "Why?" "So I don ' t  
have t o  sit  on t h e  bed t o  l i s t e n  t o  you." So t h a t ' s  t h e  reason I moved. 
I j u s t  couldn ' t  s i t  i n  t h a t  corner  a l l  t h e  rest ai my l i f e  if I ' m  going t o  
s t a y  here .  So I p lan  t o  ask h e r ,  and I ' m  going t o  when I see M r .  Barge o r  
M r .  Fry,  i f  M r .  Johnson wasn't  t h e  min i s t e r .  I ' m  s u r e  he was, bu t  I might 
be  wrong, you know, once i n  a while .  But h e  bap t i zed  us .  




























































































