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PREFACE

This manuseript is the product of two tape recorded Interviews con-
ducted by Joanne Stevens for the Oral History Office during the fall
of 1976, Joanne Stevens transcribed the tapes and cdited the tran-
script. Mildred Shull reviewed the transcript.

Mildred Shull was born in Midland City, Tllinois, on March 25, 1911,

She has lived in small towns most of her 1life., When she was five years
oid, she had rheumatic fever. Affer graduating from high school in
Farmer City she went to Chicago where she gobt a job managing a candy
store. In 1934 she returned to Beason to care for her aillng grandmother.
It was then that she leammed details of her Irish origins., She was married
to Homer MeCubbin, a mechanlc, at Decatur, [1linods, in 1935. They lived
in Beason where lHomer died in 1940 of tuberculosis, Mildred then had to
find the means to raise three children under five years of age during the
Great Depressior. On Decerber 31, 1948, she married Garland Shull and
moved to his farm not far from Beason. They lived there lor three years
and then moved to Missouri, nol far from Hanndbal, where they had boupht
a farm. Over the next fwenty-two years her husband completely renovabed
it. He built a new house and many oubtbulldings, neluding a modern dairy

barn. Presently divorced, she now lives 1n Springlield with her father.

This memoir reveals much about home and farm 1ife in a small [11inois cone
multy during the Great Depression and World War IT. Tt also describoes
life in Chicagn in the carly thirtics.

Readers of this oral history memoir should bear in mind that 1t 1s a
transcript of the spoken word, and that the intcrviewer, narrator, and
editor sought Lo preserve the informal converstCional style that is
inherent in such historical sources. Sangamon State Undversily 1s not
responsible for the factual accuracy of the memolir, nor for the views
expressed therein; these arc for the rcader to judge.

The manuscript may be read, quoted, and cited freely. It may not be
reproduced in whole or in part by any means, clectronic or mechanical,
without permission in writing (rom the Oral History Office, Sangamon
State University, Springfield, 11linois, 62708,
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Mildred Shull, October 14, 1976, Springfield, ITlinois.
Joanne 3Stevens, Intcrviewer,

&. Now, Mildred (both laugh) would you like to start talking about the
wars and what you remnber about each one? You sald you'd been through
four.

A. The First World War, Sccond World War, Korean War, and the last
one. (laughter)

Q. Oh, yes, (laughter) Viet Nam.
A, If you want to call that—-Viet Nam—-if you want to call that a war.
Q. Okay.

A, T repember particularly the First World War beocause 1 had two uncles
who were such favorites of ours. T had one sister and they werc our two
favorite uncles. They both went to war. And 1 can remerbor 2o well the
day that they came home. T can remerber so well the night that we found
out the war had ended.

&. What was thab 1like?

A. Well, the whistles started blowing. I guess it had been in the news-
papcrs for soame time Lhat it was Just about over. Dut this nipht it was
about nine, oh, about eleoven o'clock, maybe at nlght, seems to me like

it was. Anyway, we were sound asleep. And the whistles, the fire whistle,
and the horns and the church bells rang. My dad got up and got dressed

and went downtowrn.

Q. In the middle of the night?

A. Oh, yes. hverybody congregated downtown. But my sister and L and
my mother had to stay home. And I can remermber lying in bed. 1t was

a folding bed. We didn't sleep in there very often, but this one night
we happened to be slecping in that folding bed. You know what a folding
bed ig?

@. No. What does it look 1ike?

A. Well, it's a set of springs that fold up into the—1ike a commode or
something on a wall, and then at nighttime you let it down and you slecp.

Q. Oh. Now, when 1t folded up, was it like the wall there or was it
like a .
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A. No, it was like a plece of Turniture with a mirror across the top
and a place to put things——you know what I mean, like a dresscor; only
it was way up high.

@. Oh, really.
A. That was an old-time [folding bed.
J. Oh. By way up high, what do you mean?

G

A, Oh, five feet., 5ix feet, maybc.
Q. 'That's how high up the mirror was?
A

. Yes. Well, the top of the bed was that high. When it folded down,
the legs came down and

Q. Were there drawecrs in it?

A. No, therec were no drawers, just that, that was the folding bed. 1t
Just Tolded up oub of the way in the daytime. Well, anyway, we were lying
there on that folding bed and I can remenber so well to this day the—re-
fleection on  the wall from the street light of the (ree leaves. Now
that's about, thai's whal I can remenber, just lying there and thinking,
"Oh, Uncle Paris and Uncle Forrest are coming home." And secing those
tree leaves playing on the wall.

Q. Is that your mother's . .

A. My mother's two brothers.

Q. Your mother's two brothers?

A. Yes.

Q. Faris. . . .

A. TUncle Paris and nhcle Forrest--tHarmon.

@. How long was 1l before they came howe?

A. T can't remembor that part. I do remenbor when he landed in New York.
unele Pards. . . o he sent a tolegron. And up to that Uime we had nover
heard from him, {rom the time he leflL horke.  His leblers never gol home,
We kept writing letfers to him and he would got them and we would say,
"Why don't you write?" He was so frustrated because he would write and
we would never get them. Well, after the war was over with his letters
came.  But, anyway, when he landed in New York he sent a Lelegram [to let
us know he was home ], My dad sent a telegram back and in this tLelepgran

he said, "Ole red rooster on {ull fecd!" (laughter)

&. What dees that mean?
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A. That means that we're getting ready {or him to come home. (laughter)
The ole red rooster . . .

Q. You mean you killed him? Is that what you mean? (laughter)

A, 1t means the ole red rooster was going to be sacrificed for a great
big dinner when he got home.

Q. Oh.

A, One thing he told me I can remember. He said, when they got off the
boat they hadn't had any——you know how 1t would he in war, you wouldn't
have pies and cakes. They went to a Red Crozss canteon and Lthey were so
hungry for piesg and stuff that they gave them extras and they stuffed
them in thelr shirt and they got all greasy. (laughter) They didn't
have any way to handle them or hold them but they wantoed those pies so
badly he stulled one in his shirt to eal on the train on the rest of the
road home.

&. Whal year was that?

A. That was in 1918, November. That's when the war was over. Don't
you remember that?

Q. (Chuckles) No. They came hore pretty soon alter that. 1 mean, 1t
was preltty quick?

A. Yes. It was quite a while before Uncle Forrost gol home because he
stayed on a 1little bit, you know, he was an enginccr. HRallroading engl-—
neer.

W. What country was he 1In?

A. In France.

Q. What did the other one do? Paris?

A.  In Prance. He was in the trenches. He was a soldier, a oot soldier.
@. They had a terrible time.

A, Neither onc got wounded. During the war there was no such thing as

white flour. 'There was a shortage ol white flour and the sugar was all
brown sugar. Dark. Ugly looking. And I can't remember much clse about

the food that we had. Bul I sure can remerber about the Second World War.

Q. I wonder why the sugar was all browr, becausc they just didn't pro-
cess 1tY

A, They didn't have time or cquipment and . . .

Q. Probably beticr for you.
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A. . . . to go ahead and refine it, you know.
Q. Yes.

A. Well, that's in 1918.

Q. That's in 1918.

A. Then . . .

Q. How old were you then?

A. T was six, scven. I was born in 1911. T would be——how old--scven
years old. And at that time we had moved from Midland CILy, vl we
1ived. My dad had been transforred up to Farmer Clty which is on cast

and the other side of DeWiti County. And that's where we were Hving when
the war ended. And then, I rermenber that during the war we had 1lttle
shows. ‘Three or four little children in the nelghborhood would zet to-
gether and put on a 1little show and we charged two or three permies. And
then, you know, I was thinking shout this last night. When we had this Jlittle
show--1t was on a 1ittle slope in our yard. 'There werc chairs and the
neighborhood women were sitting therc. Then one of us went upt.own, some
of the older children went uptown and got a quart of ice cream. Now in
those days lce cream was in a paper carton. | wish you could sec my hands
and you'd know just how I (laughter) .

Q. Yes. (chuckle)

A, Anyway, in little cardboard cartons with a little wire handle. They
went up and got this quart of ice cream.

Q. Like Chinese food comes in.

A, Yes, just exactly. And it was all home dipped, you know what I mean ,
mashed down in there exccpt sometimes 1t wasn't mashed so hard as it was
other times. You couldn't get as much for your money.

W. They weighed it?

Ao No, no. It was 50 cenbs a quart for ice cream and it was quite a
Luxury. 5o we sold it at these 1ittle meetings we had Lo carn monay for
war stamps. See, we didn't buy war bonds because we bought war stamps.
Children, we bought war stamps.

W. Could you turn the stamps in then?

A, Yes, when you got enough. You [illed a book and when you got enough
you got a war bond. Well, we would have these 1ittle shows and then we'd

take and serve this ice cream in little tiny toy dishes for a penny.

Q. Oh, ny goodness!
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A, And at the end we'd make maybe 60 or 70 cents a plcee. Mnd boy we
thought we were rich! Oh, we'd march right up to the Post Office and
get our war stamps to put in our book.

Q. Ch, that's nice.

A. T can remerber thab. I can remenber a Lime that my mother made

cookles and--she didn't make cookics a lot of times, just once in awhile,
you know, and aboul that——that same day we found a bird, a dead bird. So
my sister and I and one or two of the children in the nelghborhood had

a funeral for thal bird. And I can romember there was a long  wooden
sidewalk, grapes on each side of it, down to the--what shall 1 say, privy?
(chuckles) Because we didn't have modern conveniences.

Q. Were the grapes on an arbor?

A. No, not in this particular casc. Bub then lots of times they were,
Anyway, down at the end of that grape arbor we burded this bird in a shoe
box. . Well, there was plenty of room in that shoe hox. So we thought that
bird would like some of those cookies. So we tock and wrapped the cookles
up in a handkerchief, I bclieve. It was a plcce of cloth. And we put them
in there and buricd them with the bird. A Tew days later, we gobt hungry
for cookies and dug the bird up and pot the cookies and ate the cookics.
(laughter) My mother didn't know that.

@. I'11 bet not.

A She didn't know that until not too many years ago T told her. My
sister remembered 1t too.

Q. She wouldn't have liked your cating those cookies, would she?

A, And, whab else can I--1 can't remember too much else. Went through
grade school like the usual . . .

Q. Where did you go to grade school?

A. At Farmer City. Went to grade school there. It was clear across
towr.

&. How large was the school?

A.  We had about 30 in each grade, T remenber. Thirty to forty in each
grade.

Q. Did you g0 up to—-whaf?

A, Eighth grade. Always in those days. And then the high school was
freshman, sophomore, junior, senior.

Q. Was the high school in Farmer City too?

A. Yes. [ went through grade school, high school. When I was about
flve years old 1 had rheumatic fever.
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§. Now had you started Lo school yet when you had rheumatic fever?

A. No, no. No, it was beforc I started to school that I had rheumatic
fever. And, it left me with a bad, with a bad heart. And then the flu
came along. World War I [lu that we talk about so much now. And, oh, T
had it three times that wintcr.

Q. You had the flu threc times?

A. Yes. And the one time, you see, it was so-people were so afrald of
it and, oh, my uncle, Uncle Henry, my mother's—-—another brother of hers,
had it and she had Lo leave and go take care of him down here at Reason
which was thirty miles and she came on the train. And another thing!

We always wore, when we went someplace we wore asafetida bags! Do you know
what that is?

Q. Oh dear, asafetida bags? (laughter) Do you know how to spell 1t?

A. No, T don't know how to spell it! But 1 can remcember coning on the
train one time and my mother fized up one of those asafcetida bags to wear.
But, oh how they did smell! Onh, they stunk to high heaven!

Q. What did they have in them?

A, Asafetida. Some kind of a--I don't know, powder or little crystals,
or something the way 1 remenber it.

Q. And that was Lo ward off the flu gorms?

A, To ward of" the germs of the flu. And T have secn references, read
references to that. It's an old wives!' remedy. But I can remember
wearing one of thosc. And we came to Beason.

Q. Did you tell me--did you wear it around your neck?

A. Yes, just hung down here. (like a locket) During the flu we were
real sick. and my uncle was real sick, so my mother had to go take care of
him. And my dad had to carry the mail. 5o they left us, my sister and
I, in the house alone! And they were scared to death to do this because
we Just didn't stay alone, nobedy, children didn't stay alone, you know.
And the neighbors kept coming to the window and looking in to sce if we
was all right. Bul they wouldn't step inside. Now that's how afraid they
[(were] .

Q. How long did you have to atay alone? Like, was 1t overmight or
Just during the day?

A. No. My day was off the mail route by one or two o'clock. Carrying
mail was Jjust about half a day's job.

&@. Did he have a rural route?

A. Yes. He was a rural route maill carrier. lHe drove In an old model
1. The first car he ever had was a 3tar and that was a Star car. That
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was the pame of it. lle drove that when we lived at Midland which was
about 1916 or 1917, somewhere along there he had his car. And he drove
that car. DBut, oh, they were, people were so afraid of this flu and
when somebody died the underfaker wouldn't po in to take the body out.
They raised the window and shoved a board in. 1 can remember this be-
cause it made such a horrible impression on my mind as a child. They
shoved this board in and the people inside would wrap the body in a
sheet and lay 1t on that board and they would slide it out. That's the
way they took--at least in this one cage that T romerber. That's the
way they took the body.

Q. Was that a neighbor?
A. 1 really don't remember who 1U was, but 1t was somebody who . . .
Q. And then they'd take it to Lhe [funceral home?

A, The undertaker would take care of if, then. Buf they wouldn't step
inside the house to get the body.

Q. Did they have special signs on the houses or anything?

A. Oh, I don't remember for flu, bul everything else you were under
quarantine.

Q. Did you have it [this sign] wheon you had rheumatic fever?

A. No, I don't think so. DBeceause that was a real small town, Jjust about
half a dozen houses.

Q. How long were you sick?

AL 1 can't remewnber. My mother tells me it was three or four months.
But I can't remermber. I can't remember anything about that except some
fresh flowers they brought me from a furneral in the middie of winfer and
they were roses and a-—-the resc ig what T remember beocause I had never
seen a rose In the middle of wintepr! 1 was Just flve years old, maybe
four. And oh, that rose, I can still sce how bheautiful thab rose was.
Q. What color was 1t?

A, Pink. It was a pink rose. That's the only thing T can remember about
the rheumatic fever.

Q. What treatment did they glve you for rheumatic Tever?

A. None, that I can remenber. Just rest.

. What about the flu?

A, Oh, T can tell you how they did that! There were ten little white

pills, ecalomel, (phone rings) they gave us ten 1.J_ttle white pills, two
every half hour. T can remember so well. Y took thom so many Simes.
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And at the end of that came the—-coup d'etat?

Q. What's fthat?

L. (Laughter) A dose of castor oil!

Oh my gosh!

That's the only remedy they had. Those ten little calomel pilis

What are they?

= o 2 o

It's a laxative, It softens and loosens——it's a stool soltener,

Q. I wonder why theoy gave you that for £lu?

A, Well, that's the only medicine they had. They had no other medicine.
At that tlme there was no medicine for {lu. And then with my bad heart
1 couldn't take any medicine they'd give other pcople, 1f they did have
it, whatever they had.

Q. IHow did having a bad heart affect your childhood?

A, I wasn't allowed to play. 1 wasn't allowed to mm or hecome eéxcited.
T couldn't play black man's bluff. Black man's bluff?

Q. Blind man's bluff.

A. Blind man's bluff. Black man. DBlack man was another one where we

ran across the school yard and chascd each other. We were divided in two
gides, half and hall’, and one side would have to run, somebody was it

and they'd have to cabch as many as they could and Lhen the other side would
have to run.

@. Was the black man it?

A. That was black man. That's whal we called it. I don't know. T
don't know why elther.

Q. I've never heard of it. 'That's intercsting.

A, 1t was just a gane we played n our school yar('] and T was never
allowed to do it. T had to set on some little steps thal, was bhere and
wateh everybody play..

@. That's too bad.

A. Is it any wonder 1'm a kook now? (laughter)

Q. What other games did they play? Or what did you enjoy doing?

A. Nothing much. I enjoyed my mathematics. I was always head of the

class in math. And Scicnee. I used to do alot of mgfum with another
student who was quite a math and sclence——we'd argue our prob_lomf?, math
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problems——things 1ike that. No, I never did get to play. T never had
too close of friends. Now that was in grade school. When L got up in
high school my heart was betler and——bul I still couldn't even take gym.
I had to sit along the sidelines. T had to go down there for gym and
then just sit and watch everybody else have a good time.

Q. 8o In grade school you didn't have many friends because they wero
off playing?

A, Yes, that's right. I didn't have too many Iriends. My [{riends were
in the church, you know, the church people, the girls . . .

®. What church was that?

A. The Christian Church, Farmcr City. Oh, I'm a blank, can't thirk of
what I was golng to say.

Q. Is that church still there?
A, Yes. 'The First Church of Christ isn't it called now or somethlng?
Q. Yes. Is it the original . . .

A. No, the original church burmed down and they bullt a new one. I've
never Fott@n back to gec it. Bul when I joined the church, and wanted
to join the church, there was a whole group of us, seven opr elight of us.
I think I was aboul eight, maybe nine years old. DBul when the doctor
found out--"No sir, I could not be baptized."

@. You couldn't be baptizcd?

A.. I could not be baptized. Too mich excitement. oo hard on my heart.
Mnd I can remember go well when a camival came to Lown and we went to
the doctor to see i{ I could go on the ferris wheel, And, well, he sald,
"Yes, I think you could do it." So I went with my mother and when the
ferris wheel went down the [lrst time my heart just felt like-~—and ny
stomach went down, you know how 1t feels. And I thoupght I was going to
die. I actually had been--if had been drilled into me so much that 1
could die if I ran or played or did any of those things and 1 thought
was going to die! Because my heart you know how it feels when you go
down the first time when you go around a ferris wheel. T thought 1 was
going to die. I actually did. I['ve lived with things like that all my
life. So now, you see why I talk like I do.

Q. How old was your sister?

A She was just a year younger than I, thirteen months. She could run

and play and she had all kinds of Friendu and I've always had a--T guess
it's natural--a resentment. Still. She is tall, good looking, dignified.
You've seen her, didn't you? T've always been short, fat, dumpy. You know
what my nickname was when L was a child?

@. No.
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A. Granny! My mother called me Gramny, and T resent that o this day.
n't that awful to feel that way?

Q. I wonder why she did?

A. She sald I was just a little old grandma. PBut why shouldn't T be? T
wasn't allowed to do anything. I cooked, worked in the house, did house-
work, you know. I loved to bake cakes fmd ook,

Q. But your sister got to be gone?

A. She got to run around and have a good time. Danced. She went to a
different church. She went Lo a church where they were a little moro—
the Methodist Church--where they were a little more liberal.

Q. You mean when you werc in high school?

A, Yes,

Q. Did your Mom and Dad go to church?

A. My nother wenl o church. She took us children f.o church. My dad,
h, his religion is the Masons. Lodge. SE11l.

Q. Yes, that's true of a lot of people.

L. lle says there's more religion in Lhe Mason L,c)dL han there is in
some churches.

Q. Did your mother object to your sister going to the other church?

A. No, no. b&he changed. We went to tho same church at first. She got
older, her’ friends went Lo the other churceh so she changed over.

&. Tell me where you were horn.

A, I was borm in Midland City.

W. Your dad was a mall carrier therc, too?

A, Oh yes. He took the test, yes, he took the examination the day 1
was born after having been up the night before all night. (chuckles)
That's what he tclls me.

@. What was the dale?

A, March 25, 1911.

Ch yes, he passced t h(— tost that Lime, bub he didn't get a job. 'he

@. And he passed the test?
A,
Job went to somebody clse, you know how Lh(_xgo thinps are.. Anyway, he
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Q. Did they have candles around it or was he just laying there?

A. No. Lots of flowers. Not lots, but some flowers. T remomber going
to the door, standing, looking at him. He was a man I was always afraid
of. He was Irish and I couldn't understand him. He spoke so broken,
you know, such an accent. I couldn't understand him and T was always
afrald of him for sone reason.

&Q. What did his voice sound like? Grulf?

A, Yes and he was alwgys sick. We never could play with him or anything
like that, you know what I mean. Or really get acquainted with bim. IHe
sat (inaudible) in hils chair all the time.

Q. lle didn't go out very much al, all?

A. No, no. He'd carry a bucket of water from the well, then he just
would have to sit maybe for thirty minutes and smoke thal jimsorweed.
He had such bad asthma, just that little bit of excrtion wore him out.

@. Tell me about what he smoked?

A, Jimsonweed 13 a obnoxious weed on the farm nowadays. In thoze days
my grandmother would never pull a jimsonweed because she picked the
leaves. When tho leaves were mature she picked them and pub them in
gumy sacks and lald them on the roof of the cellar. We had a cellar
that had a little bullding where the roof was not too high off the ground.
And she would lay those jimsorweeds up there in the sun to dry. And
then all winter long——all the tine--he smoked this Jimsonweed mixed
with saltpeter. The salfpeler was Lo make it burn. The Jimsonweed by
itself would die out and wouldn't burn. That's the way T remenber it.
I'm not surc. DBul anyway, the saltpeter would burn and keep the jimson-
weed smoking,.

Q. What's the saltpeter look like?

A. It wap powdery, while powder. I suppose you can get 1t in different
forms. You've heard of saltpeter?

Q. Yes, I've heard of it.

A, Well, anyway, he would put a 1ittle row of it on a {in 1id like off
a syrup bucket aboul six inches acress and he put o 1ittle row and Iipght
1t at one end and it would Just burn across bthere reoal slow.  And o ploce
of paper like a dunce cap with a hole in the top to let the smoke cone
up and come out the hole., He'd set Lhore and breathe that swmoke as it
camz out the hole of that little dunce cap.

Q. Oh. He didn't smoke 1t in a pipe?

1a coarse, polsorous plant having large trumpet-shaped white or
purplish flowers and prickly fruit. ‘Thorn apple. Archaic, Jamestown weed.
Sangeioioo Lo ) ,
Brookens Library, Room 144
(217) 786-6520
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A. The two older boys had stayed behind and we had the two younger
boys and the bhaby boy, Lloyd. Lloyd lives in Arlzong now.

Q. Have you been to visit him.
A. T was there in 1973.
Q. How do you like Arizona?

A. I loved it in April. 1 don't know how 1'd like it in the summer.
It was very nice in April. The desert was beautiful, lots of flowers.
And T just got on the bus, startced oul with one sultcase and a little
hand satchel. T had Ameripass and T went soven thousand miles in a

month! All by myself'!
Q. That sounds like fun.

A. Oh, it was. I knew that if I didn't pet 1t done I'd never get it

done. Mom and Dad said, "Go on, just go on and do whatever you want to

do. We'll be all right." So I went out to Arizona to see him. 'Then from
there I went on to Grand Caryon, then Los Angeles, S5an Diepo, back to 1os
Mngeles, up to San Francisco, clear on up into Portland and up into Canada,
Vancouver, back down around through Salt Lake City. Gel on the bus, ride
during the day; get off the bus, and stay at night 1n a motel, hotel,
usually. I had a good time, all by myself. Isn't that cragzy?

Q. Every day, I'll bet you met dlifferent pcople.

A, Oh, I never met a stranger. (chuckles) | did get kind of pub down
once. There was a lady standing thore on a streel corner. We were stand-
ing there all together, I think 1t was San Francisco, and she had the most
beautiful cape on and I spoke to her and [ said, "Oh, your cape is just
beautiful! Did you make 1t yourself?" Aind did she give me a dirty look
and got away! I never talked to anybody that was a stranser before. T

mean I stop and talk to anybody, but that woman got out of my way. (laughs)

&. Did it look like she had made 149

Ao IU was uwwsual. If was a very wnusual stitch, crochet stitch, And it
was beautiful. (laughs) I Jjust laughed and went on.

Q. What did you think of San Francisco?

A, I was there two days. And 1 like it. I went oub Lo Sea World. I
gof some beautiful plcetures of Sea World. No, Sea World is in San Diego.
I went out to Fisherman's Wharf in San Francisco one day and the next day
I had to leave at noon and T went shopping. Tt was pebting cold. It was
in April, but I was petting up north and it was petting cold. T didn't
have anything but a pantsuit and a sweater. T wore the same pantsult the
whole trip. I'd wash if ouf at night. It was drip dry and the next
morning . . . Thercfore my sultecasc was [ull of souvenirs. And finally
when I got fo aboul Seattle or someplace up in there, T just checked my
sultcase on through. (laughter)


















