A CONVERSATION WITH ALBERT S. DELONG



Tape recorded at 38 Main Street, Worcester, New York, January 1, 1982

 and at Anne Richmond’s chalet, Chatiemac Tract Road, Sodom, New York, 

September 8, 1992



	[This is Larry DeLong. It is January 1, 1982 and I am in] Worcester, New York and I’m talking with my father, Albert DeLong. Dad, where were you born? I was born in Worcester, on Water Street, March 10, 1913, in a place now owned by Mrs. Slivsek. I don’t remember ever having lived there. What – who was – who was living there at the time? My father and mother – my sister – but I don’t remember ever being there. Who was your father? Arthur DeLong. And was he from Worcester? He was from Worcester. As far as I know, he was born on the – well, Donny Wilsey owns the farm – the first one on Up County Road, which was my grandparents’ farm, my – I guess my father was born there. 



	What kind of person was your father? What did he do for a living? Tell me something about him. Well, in his young life, of course,  he lived on the farm with his parents. He went to a one-room school in Tusculum -- Whereabouts in Tuscan? Well, it was down in – the schoolhouse, as far as I know, was located in – across the road from where Jimmy Branigan lives now. On old Route 7. Long gone. I don’t remember the building ever being there. He didn’t finish high school, but he attended the Worcester High School. Worcester Union School? Ah, well, whatever it was at that time. And he worked in the Eitapence Hardware Store, which is now where Ralph’s Hardware is, for a while, and --- Was that after he left the farm? That was after he – well, after he – yes. He probably lived at home, because he was single at that time, and he accumulated enough money so that he went to Eastman Business School  -- Eastman School of Business, I believe, at Poughkeepsie. And, as far as I know, when he came back after business school, he worked as a laborer for Hadsell Brothers Lumber Company.



	About when was this? When? It was before I can remember. I don’t – I don’t even know the date he was married. Was it with Hadsell Brothers that he cut the top of his thumb off? He cut his thumb off while he was working at Hadsell Brothers, and I believe he – while he worked for them he worked on what’s now the Wieting Theatre – that building. Hadsell Brothers built it. You never remember your father without his – with a full thumb? No. No. I don’t remember when he cut it off, but I would presume it was sometime in the few years prior to 1913, because I can’t remember my father doing anything but being a mail carrier. That’s what he was doing when you were born? Well, I’m not sure about that. From my memory, that’s the only thing I can remember his doing other than after he retired from being a rural mail carrier he worked for Chase’s Chevrolet for a while, ordering parts and keeping books and so on, to – for the purpose of getting himself covered under Social Security. 



	Well, how did he get to be a rural letter carrier? I don’t know as he ever told me. I – I would presume that there was a Civil Service test and he was probably appointed during a Republican administration. It must have – Or under a Republican postmaster here. Must have been Taft or Roosevelt Administration, then. I don’t know. Well, tell me something about his early life as a rural letter carrier. You mentioned his going around with horses and things – He did. We – My first memory goes back to when we lived on South Hill Road, the first house below what’s Nelson’s Garage now. It used to be a hotel. And – The house used to be a hotel? No, Nelson’s Garage – Nelson’s Garage was a hotel. Nelson’s Garage used to be a hotel. The house directly back of it my Dad owned, as far as I know. Prior to that I believe he rented. And as a boy I can remember his having horses down on a place on Church Street – South Church Street. He eventually – I believe at first he rented the barn to keep horses in for his mail route, and later he bought the place, for I think a thousand dollars. The house and the barn, too? House and the barn. And that’s the second place on the left down South Church Street. I don’t know who lives there now. Where Fred Silvernail used to live? No, where – well – Well, there’s Waymans’ and there’s the next house, the big house. It’s the next house, that’s where he owned. So he used to – that barn there, which is still standing, below the Baptist Church hill, that’s where his horses were? That’s where he kept his horses. 



Were they his horses? Did he own them, or did the government own them? No, he owned his horses. And I can only remember one horse that he had while were there, and that was – he called her “the pony,” a small horse, dapple gray, and he was very proud of that horse. I can remember while he owned that place, that he put in a -- uh – he called it a “hydrant.” It was a stand-up faucet in the barn so he didn’t have to carry water from home down there to water the horses. [Both chuckle.] Hooked it onto the main there. Of course, in the wintertime when it was sub-freezing sometimes he’d have to carry a bucket of warm water down to thaw out what he called a “hydrant” so he could get water – but he had to carry water some of the time, anyway. And the mail-carrying job was, at that time, entirely different than it is today where they go in automobiles. He drove horses year-round until – well, I can’t tell an exact date – I know he had a Model “T” Ford that was a luxury back in those days, with a brass radiator. He spent a lot of time polishing the brass on the radiator, keeping it shiny. The car had carbide lights on it, no electric lights – Did he use that on the mail route? I don’t believe he ever used that car on the mail route. The Model “A” Fords I think were the first cars he used year-round on the railroad – er, on the mail route. He did use the Model “T” some of the time -- horses in the winter, and the Model “T” in the summer. His route was approximately 25 miles, and he had two horses – alternated them, one horse one day and another the next. Gave them a day’s rest in between, and – 



Well, if there were two horses and he had one in the barn, where was the other one? The other one was in the barn, but I can’t remember what it looked like. Oh – I remember the dapple gray – and it was, I don’t know what time, but at that time the mail all came into Worcester via the railroad and after my Grandfather DeLong retired from the farm and bought the place on Water Street in Worcester he carried the mail from the depot up to the post office. That was one of his side jobs to earn a little extra income. Your grandfather did this, or your father? My grandfather did that. And after – while we lived on South Hill Road – there was my sister and my other brother Everett, who was two years younger than myself --



Let’s get back to your father and the mail route. Did you used to go with him on the mail route? I don’t remember ever going with him in the horse-and-buggy days, but when I was older and in the summertime with the Model “T” I went with him and always was anxious to get to Westford where Grant Tyler operated a store, hoping that I might get a penny candy or something there. I did the same thing when I went on the mail route with him later. If he didn’t happen to think of it, or didn’t want to spend the money, I was rather dejected when we left Westford without the candy. And quite often when we got over to where Harold Tyler lives, up over that hill, coming down by where the Alls lived, if he was low on gasoline, he would have to turn around and back up the hill so that gasoline from the gas tank would go into the – Didn’t have a gas pump? No, there wasn’t any pressure on the tank, and the tank – the gas tank – was under the front seat. 



How long did it take him to finish on that route, when he had a horse and buggy, do you remember? Oh, I don’t know what time he left the post office in the morning, but in the wintertime it was well after dark, because that was one of my chores, after he moved down to Water Street -- prior to that I was too young – but I had to be home when he came in with the horse and that was one of my chores to unharness the horse and put it in the stable and see that it had a blanket on it, and water, and if necessary, if there was froth or snow or ice on the horse, to get it brushed off before I put a blanket on, and see that it was taken care of while he carried the mail in his mail sack up to the post office and --- This is the mail – outgoing mail he picked up – Outgoing mail – and of course, this was repeated every day. 



Did people have mail boxes along the route just like they do now? People had mail boxes along the route, very similar. Some of them are different style than they are now, but same type, yes. About when did he go over to cars, do you remember? I would think it was in the – probably in the ’20’s sometime. I know the Model “A” came out around ’29, I guess. 



When did he retire from doing that? From the mail route? Well, I can’t exactly tell you. But he carried mail for 42 years. And I would think he probably retired from the mail route around 1950. Was that because of his age, or because he got tired of it, or did the retirement plan go into effect then, or do you know why he chose that time to retire? I guess it was because he figured that he would have income enough to take care of him from his retirement and probably age was one factor. He was very active in the mail carriers’ association. He went to practically all the state conventions, was active in the local county unit, had the state mail carriers’ convention held in Oneonta one year when he was state vice-president. He went to several of the national conventions throughout the country in his later years after his responsibilities for family and so on were lessened by my sister and myself having established our own homes and he was free to do as he wished.



When did he decide to go to Chase’s? What was the reason for that? I guess probably it was two-fold -- looking for something to do, and secondly to get himself covered under Social Security – a program which he thought was out of this world, I guess -- [Both laugh.] -- because it was originated by Franklin Delano Roosevelt. My Dad was an ardent Republican and, although I guess he thought there might be a few good Democrats, he never agreed with them. But the opportunity to have an extra income appealed to him, I would --  What kind of -- But what we think is he only got the minimum in Social Security, which at that time was $30 a month, but $30 a month 30 years ago was worth having. Yeah.



What – what did he – well, he lived – did he work at Chase’s from the time he retired until he died, or did he – No, I don’t think so. He just was there for a short time. In fact, I think he worked there afternoons, summer times and so on before he retired, after he got in off his route, which turned out in the latter years to be, as far as hours put in, a good job. Because he went to the post office to rack up his mail and so on 8:00 or so in the morning, but he would be done from his route by 1:00 or 2:00 in the afternoon in the summer time, so he had ample opportunity to put in some time at Chase’s or wherever he wanted to. He was active all through his life in community and church activities. Such as what? Well, he belonged to the Rotary for a while. He was instrumental in establishing the Worcester Playground Association and having a swimming pool built under – just below the old arch bridge on Decatur Creek, which was a popular place for a good many summers until the flood in ’37 which washed out the bridge and the swimming pool. Along with that, what’s known as Legion Field now was acquired by the Playground Association and there was a baseball diamond on that property and two tennis courts. And they had circuses on that field and other kinds of fair-type entertainments down there, like Fourth of July celebrations and so on. He was also active in baseball – town baseball teams – not as a player, but as treasurer of the baseball, and I can recall as a teenager he saddled me with the job of collecting a quarter from everybody who went down and sat on the bank there -- [Both laugh] or ask them for a donation. And some of the better games, when some teams like the House of David or some team from Schenectady --  colored team --  came out here and played, he actually sold tickets and charged people for admission to pay for uniforms and travel expenses to other places, and balls and bats and whatever. He was very active in the Baptist Church – treasurer for a good many years, as was his – his father wasn’t treasurer that I know of, but he was active in his capacity as deacon and so on – and he was active in the affairs of the Baptist Church until he died.   



What offices did he hold there? Was he a deacon, too, like his father was? I don’t know that he was ever a deacon. He was, I believe, trustee and treasurer for a good many years. And he might have been superintendent of Sunday school at one time. What else did he do around town? He was Historian for a while. He was Town Historian for a while. Well, he was active in most any community activity that came along, and supporting such things as buying stock in the button factory when it was here, and buying stock in the glove factory when that was organized and brought here. What was – Not a whole lot, but at least he was in it. Was that as a part of the Chamber of Commerce? Was he part of that, when they had one? Well, I don’t know as he was. He wasn’t a business man in the sense of, you know, having a grocery store or operating a business of any kind. He was active in that because I know he had the stationery. Whether he was secretary or something, I don’t – I’m not sure. And I have no idea where any of those records might be. But I do recall the statement on the bottom of the letterhead, which said words to the effect that “The beautiful village of Worcester, snuggled in the foothills of the Catskills, located on the beautiful Schohanna Trail;” some words to that effect, as describing the village of Worcester. 



Tell me something about him as a person – his personality, his interests, what he looked like, how these – Well, he collected some stamps as a hobby, and collected some coins as a hobby and he was always active in Worcester community activities – anything going on in the community other than in the Catholic Church and the Democrat Party, he was interested in. [Both laugh.] My father was, as I remember him, was a man of average stature, blond hair and combed his hair with a part on the left side. He had a hair lip, and as has been spoken of before, the thumb on his right hand had been severed at the first joint. Until his later years he was slender. In his later life he developed a little bit of heaviness around the waist. He was the kind of person who was – wasn’t daunted by anything he felt he could do for himself and by himself, such as he decided to build an addition on the barn, or garage, for his cars after years, he went ahead and did it. He didn’t ask any help from anybody. He just did it. And he was always a conservative person, not miserly, but he knew where his money came from and he knew where – what it was going to be used for. After he had given my sister and myself an education and was more or less free of any obligations so far as owning some property or having expenses for children, he did quite a lot of investing in stock markets, and I recall one instance where he made $100 on some stock transaction and bought a Majestic console radio for the house. And this was a big step forward – one of the first console radios in Worcester. He also had one of the first old tube radio sets, with earphones, in Worcester. And evenings – I think we had four ear sets which we would take apart, and eight people could listen to the squeaks and the squawks. [Both laugh.] And once in a while a few bars of music, or some humor. What’d you get in those days? KDKA?  KD -- Yeah. KDKA Philadelphia. Pittsburgh. Pittsburgh. And that was – certain hours in the evening you could get pretty good reception, but daytime was practically nil. My father was a strict disciplinarian, also. But, us children, we knew, when he spoke, that he meant it and that he didn’t intend to tell us two or three times that it was time to do whatever we were supposed to do – bring in an armful of wood for the [?],  take the ashes out of the fire and carry them out or whatever our chores might be, that that was our chores and he expected them to be done. And little things like putting water in the pipeless furnace we had in the house on Water Street for purpose of getting water in the atmosphere – moisture in the atmosphere … Humidifier kind of thing. A humidifier-type thing that -- that would go dry quite frequently. Although it wasn’t a big chore, I’d forget about it sometimes. But --



Was he different in the way he disciplined you from the way he disciplined your sister? No, I don’t think so. No, I don’t think so. He -- I think he was very fair and I don’t believe there was any favoritism of any kind that I’m aware of. If there was, I didn’t know it. 



  Grandpa used to go to Florida in the winters. When did that take – start? Do you know? Remember? Well, I would say in the early ’50’s, when he would go. I don’t think it was over three or four years that he went to Florida. He would go soon after Christmas and come back just prior to Easter each year. This was after he was retired from the mail route? Oh, yes. This was after he was retired. One year he went with – he always drove his car. One year he took with him George Alexander’s brother from Franklin -- I think his name was Charlie -- and one year Rose Snyder rode down with him, which I guess he regretted having agreed to. [Both laugh] But on that trip he was taken sick, I think, in the Philadelphia area. That’s when he first learned that he had sugar, and he was --  a day or two he was laid over in Philadelphia because of – to get the sugar controlled, I guess. But we never knew about until he came back home. 



He went to Cuba one year, didn’t he? He went over to Havana on a trip over there, yes, on an excursion for a day or – I don’t know whether they stayed overnight or not. Did he have a place he stayed at in St. Petersburg, or was it a group of people from this area, or – No, I don’t know. I guess he just had a room there somewheres, because he ate his meals out. But he enjoyed it down there with people his own age. And that’s where he bought this diamond ring, in Florida. 



Did – was your father a healthy man throughout his life? He was – as far as I can remember, he was healthy, non-complaining. I don’t recall his ever being sick except – I guess I mean generally. Was he a healthy person throughout his life, except for normal intervals of sickness that we all have? I think, as far as I know, I don’t recall his ever being sick for any extended period. The usual colds and sniffles and what not, but – How did your father die? He had a virus – pneumonia-type. Chest congestion and so on. And he was taken sick in late October, early November – ’57?  ’57. And because he was living there alone he – eventually, Irene convinced him to go down to their house. And she called me and said that – I was at work in Cooperstown – she called and asked if it was all right to have him taken to the hospital. And I was, in fact I’m out before they had an ambulance and so on. But Skinner used their hearse as an ambulance; took him over to Bassett Hospital. And I was there when they brought him in, and all he asked for was a glass of water. And after I seen that the nurses and doctors had made him comfortable in bed, and I came home, I think it was around 5:00 the next morning the doctor called and said that he’d gone. Pneumonia? That the reason? Well, the death certificate said asphyxiation, which is the same thing. Pneumonia. Pneumonia. Was this sugar, or diabetes? Did that have any – Had no bearing. bearing on his later life – No, not that I know of, no. Was your father a – It was just that they didn’t have the drugs at that time that they have now, and the equipment, to take care of something like that. Did anyone know – have any suspicion – that he was that serious? Oh, I don’t think he knew it himself, because [on] Election Day that year he was down at Irene’s. He insisted that he had to vote. And I took him up to vote. And then we went in to vote, which was in the old firehouse at the time, I believe it was Emma Bingham [who] was on the election board. And she said something to him about how awful he looked. And he made the remark, “Yes, I wish I could die.” Umn. 



Was your father an emotional person? Well, he had a disposition, I remember. [Both laugh.] And he was very verbal about his beliefs and feelings about things, [not] even hesitate to, I don’t mean tell people off, but let them know what he believed and felt about whatever it was, whether it was religion or politics or finances or whatever. I remember how he was treasurer of the church and they were short of funds as they are now, most of the local churches, at the end of the fiscal year, I remember – this as probably a teen-ager – his having on the blackboard in the Baptist Church how much money they’d raised during the year and how much they’d spent and what their balance of needs was for the year – not the surplus – and told the story about the fellow who went down in the Everglades hunting and came up a terrible rainstorm. He found a hollow log that he crawled in to keep dry and the rains kept coming, and as the hollow log soaked up the moisture, the water, it began to swell and it swelled so much it began to squeeze this guy inside the log. And he got thinking about how he’d have to wait for the log to dry out and how long it was going to be, and he might die there, and about all the things he’d done and hadn’t done, and he got thinking about how little he’d given to the church. And he felt so small he got up and walked out. [Both laugh.] Which was Dad’s way of saying, “Come on, give a little more money. The church is hurting. Maybe you aren’t yet --” People --  “but let’s get this balance paid off.” And then the people would, “Well, I’ll give $10.” and so-and-so would give $10 and so-and-so would give five, and somebody else would say, “Well, I can give $1, and --”  Did he believe in tithing? I don’t think so. No, I don’t believe he ever went that far as to tithe. I don’t really know how generous he was in his support of the church in dollars and cents. In supporting the church in its activities, he was willing to give of his time and effort.



 Was your father a perfectionist? Yes, he was. Yes, he was – everything should be in its place and everything should be exact. If it was a transaction, it was right there to the penny. And he was neat about his personal appearance and about cleanliness, and so on, even though the custom was when I was a kid, you took a Saturday night bath and that was it until next Saturday night. You did wash your face and wash behind your ears and comb your hair. And you washed your hands before you came to the table, no matter what you’d been doing. And you combed your hair. And these were set things. You did them. Was it hard for you and your sister to live up to his standards of perfection? No, I don’t think so. I don’t think it was hard. Well, you just knew what to expect, and he was, as I’ve said before, a very strict disciplinarian, but his methods of teaching were a matter of discipline, too. I remember when he was church treasurer and he had a desk that he – was his desk – and he kept the church records there as far as finances were concerned and his own personal business and so on, but he kept a cigar box with loose change that he didn’t deposit for the church yet. And he always – he always – he would use that money himself, like if he needed ten cents to put out for milk for the next day – that’s about what milk was – ten cents a quart, or whatever – he would take a dime in change out of the church box, but he’d always put a slip of paper in there as to how much there was. If there was $2.41, the next Sunday that $2.41 was back there, from his pocket or wherever. But if he’d – and I guess probably he took care of it the same way if he took a dime out he probably kept it in his mind or on a piece of paper that he’d taken a dime out or a quarter, or whatever. And at that time the kids had pin-ball machines and that kind of thing. But we had penny gum machines -- down on Pete Natale’s corner [is] the only one I can remember. But if I wanted a little change and I went and helped myself a time or two. And I guess probably he laid a trap. He missed more money gone than he’d taken out of there. He caught me one time, or asked me, and I denied it, of course. Finally I had to admit that I had taken pennies or dimes or nickels or something out, for whatever reason, I don’t know. Then my punishment was to go out in the barn and get a horse whipping, which was – It didn’t take any – Anything after that. No. You learned after – Well – those things didn’t belong to you. 



Other than this occasion – That was just an example. Other than this occasional anger and so on, was he an emotional person? Was he affectionate? Not particularly, no. No, he was quite reserved. Stern? I wouldn’t say he was stern. I would just say he didn’t unbend and show his emotions easily --  Was it – other than traumatic things that happen during the lifetime. I can remember some of his sayings. I never heard him – never heard him use a swear word of any kind. Did he ever – When he was in anger he would say “Judas priest!” If he hit his finger with a hammer or something and it hurt, it was “Judas priest!” It wasn’t any – nothing else. Sometimes just plain “Judas!” “Judas, that hurts.” Kind of like Uncle Gilbert says “Crimost!” Right. Yeah. 



You said that Grandpa DeLong was born down on the family farm in Tuscan. Where was that? I think you said before, but I – Oh, that was the first farm up the Up County Road out of -- off of old Route 7, which was owned by my grandfather Oscar DeLong. And other than the barns, the house was burned, twice I believe. The house that’s there now was built by Clarence Putnam. But it wasn’t the first farm up there, was it? Well, it’s the first existing farm now. With the barn on the left-hand side – there was a barn this side of it, but it was all farm on the side hill there. Just south of the old mill pond. Right. Was the mill pond there when your grandparents owned the place? Uh, yes. Yes. Not that I remember it, but I remember my father telling about my grandfather setting on – by the pond and shooting ducks with the old rifle-shotgun that I have here now. And he would wait until two ducks got lined up [Laughter] so he would only have to shoot once to get -- Sounds like Daniel Boone. – get two ducks. Well, my father told it. I never saw it happen. I never saw the – the dam was gone by the time I can remember. When it actually went out, I don’t know, but Irene might have that because she’s been studying -- [End of first side of tape]



… were like? Well, I can’t tell you a whole lot about my grandfather. I don’t remember him very much. He died when I was young. This is Oscar, right? This is Oscar. I do know that he was a very religious man. As I recall him, he was bald, with a mustache. Clean-shaven, other than the mustache. I never remember him on the farm, or having been on the farm while they were alive. I was too young. Was he a farmer most of his life? As far as I know, he was a farmer all of his life except after he sold the farm to Clarence Putnam, whose wife happened to be – was a DeLong, so it was kept in the family for a while. [Laughs] My grandmother was Emma Golden DeLong. She came from Rensselaerville. How they met, I don’t know. But she was a short, chubby lady, very dedicated to her church. She kept house for us after my mother died, and after my grandfather died she kept house for us for a short time, and after my father bought the house on Water Street. This was a time in my life that many things happened. Both grandfathers died – This was about 1918? My brother died a year or so before, and then my mother – Was that – Then I guess my father bought the place on Water Street for – one major reason was to leave the house where – Where all that happened. – where some of those things happened. And also, to help my grandmother out. She – my grandmother, as I said in my description, was short and chunky, and a good woman, but I never thought she was particularly ambitious. [Chuckles] But she was an older lady at the time and I guess, as your mother and I, we aren’t the most aggressive people in the world, either. [Laughs] Possibly that accounted for it. She – I’m sure [that] as a farm wife, she had to do her share of the work, not only the house work, but help on the farm, also. I think she had a very difficult time coping with Irene and myself while my Dad was away at the post office or on the route and so on, and busy with other activities. That lasted a short time, and then she went to live with my aunt and uncle, Earl and Florence Johnson. And they lived up over what is now Wheeler’s Department Store, and she died there several years later. That – that’s who they mean when they say “Grandma DeLong?” Right. That’s the word they use for her? Right. 



Do you remember how your grandparents treated their children – Aunt Florence, Aunt Ella and Grandpa? What their relationship was with them? The only thing I can remember – No, I can’t remember how they treated their children, whether there was any partiality or not – but I do remember that when my Aunt Ella was married to Charlie Cattell, they lived – and that was prior to the time we moved down there; it was prior to the time I was six years old or so – I remember their having a horning when they were married – and they lived on -- got married and lived on Water Street – my grandfather, I believe, was dead at the time – I can remember an incident at that horning where Russell Osher [?], who was about the same age as Bill Roseboom now, but he lived here at that time – they apparently passed out cigars and he lit his cigar from the top of the kerosene lamp, and it just made an impression on me, seeing somebody light a cigar from the top of the lamp. Other than that, I can remember – I believe Walter Cattell was born there, in that house. What house was this? On Water Street. Water Street? Where my grandparents lived. And, going back a little bit, getting this a little confused, maybe, when my father bought the place on South Church Street, after Charlie and Ella were married, he rented that house to them, and they lived there. The house on South Church Street? On South Church Street. So he owned two houses at once, Grandpa? Donald Cattell was born there, in that house. South Church Street? And both Walter and Donald, Doc Bolt removed their tonsils in that house on the dining room table. [Both chuckle] I never knew any of this, about that house on South Church Street. It was after Charlie and Ella left there and went back to Rensselaer – or went to Renssealer, where Charlie originated from, not to be confused with Rensselaerville – Yeah. -- that’s right across the river from Albany – my Dad rented it to a man by the name of Jones who ran what was called – or managed – a Shafer store here in – now an empty store where you go back to the Medical Center, in on the corner there, not where Marshall’s Market is, but the other corner. My grandparents – I can’t tell you a whole lot about them, particularly either of my grandfathers, because I don’t know much about them. I was pretty young. 



Where was your Grandfather DeLong living when he died? He was living in the house on Water Street. Water Street? When he – He died of Bright’s Disease, and he died in what is now the kitchen over there. That was a bedroom. Well – so – when your grandparents moved to Worcester off the farm, when they sold the farm to Putnam, they went to Water Street – Right. And then your father – bought -- bought that house from what? The estate? From them. No. From them? My grandmother was still living. Oh. And I can recall after she left keeping house for us – because I guess it was just too much for her – and went to live with the Johnsons, every month, or periodically, I can’t remember which, my father made a special trip up to Johnsons’ to take money up there. Whether it was for payments on the property, or whether it was to help them in the cost of supporting my grandmother, who as far as I know when she died had nothing – other than possibly those teaspoons which allegedly have a “D” on them which were just given to me  -- I don’t know what. But I remember my father being very exact about a certain day of the month, or a certain quarter, or whatever, he delivered money up to Johnsons. Whether he gave it to Johnsons, or whether he gave it to my grandmother, I don’t know, but I – and I never did know; he never told me  -- but I know he had this business that he was very strict or exact about. Because that’s the way he was.



Who owned the Water Street house before your grandfather bought it? I have no idea. I don’t know. But it wasn’t -- he didn’t build it – he bought it? Well, he bought it. Yeah. What kind of person – people – personalities did your grandparents have? Oscar and Emma? Do you remember much about – I don’t remember much about Oscar other than hearsay and that kind of thing, that he was very, very precise and in his church activities was rather dramatic, I would say, in the way he would write. Florid. He addressed the conference – I think it was -- was it the Ames conference? -- no, the Worcester Baptist Association – Yeah – It had meetings here. I don’t know – you may have some of those documents – I’ve got that. You know how he wrote, then, and how loquacious he was, and – and the manner in which he wrote, his handwriting and so on. Bold, and – so I would assume he was a very sincere, dedicated religious man.



Are there common features in your grandfather and your father and you, that you see? Yes. Well, I can’t say about my grandfather, but I think we -- my father and I have some of the same qualities, being a little reticent to open up – But your grandfather apparently wasn’t that way. He apparently wasn’t. I think we all are different in many ways. Publicly we’re different than we are privately. Yeah. And I can’t remember my father telling anything about, you know, what we think of [as] sports activities and that kind of thing, other than talking about my Grandfather DeLong shooting the ducks. Their farm also bordered onto Caryl’s Lake, and later a section of land adjoining the lake was sold off to the Worcester Water Company. 



So your family owned a part of the property that surrounded Caryl’s Lake? Oh, yes, the farm went right up to the lake. Where the reforestation is now. Right, right, uh-huh. That was DeLong property at one time. That’s right. Yup. Well – And I’m not sure, Larry, but going back to Awry DeLong – which was my great-grandfather – I’m not sure but [that] the property on up Up County Road – and the house sits back in towards Caryl’s Lake – I’m not sure but what that isn’t where he lived. And his property went up on, well, it would be the west side of the lake. Where the trail goes in from that side? Right. Because I remember as a youngster when there were at least two camps on Caryl’s Lake. Ray Vickers owned one, and a fellow by the name of Rob – Robert Davison, who ran a meat market here and lived where Chase’s Garage is now – he owned the other camp on up where we went the other day. Yeah. It was in that area. And the other camp was over on the other side. I remember we kids, and this is one of the memories I have knowing my mother was with us, Irene and I and my mother and father went up – and we went up that way – on the upper, Up County entrance – Yeah – to Caryl’s Lake – we went up that way because Vickers’ camp was on that side of the lake – with a Model “T” Ford and spent possibly a week up there. People did that in those days, didn’t they – Right. -- they went up to the lake -- Yeah. -- and made nothing of it. Right. Yes. They used to have Sunday school picnics up there. I remember one or two of them. But that’s a long ways from what my grandparents were like, but – 



Well, why don’t you tell me about your grandmother’s personality? You said she was short and chubby and not too ambitious. Well, I guess she tried to discipline. I told you this story. I’ll tell it again. But while we were living there and while she was keeping house for us, I was over playing in Decatur Creek. And there was an old iron bridge where  -- the Route 7 bridge is – the bridge on Route 7. And up Water Street [lived] a fellow by the name of Fred Utter, who was another farmer who left Up County Road and came downtown here, and he worked in the Grange Store in the feed store – feed department of the Grange Store. I was down there playing in the creek and what made me do it, I have no idea, but as he went across the bridge going home for lunch or for supper, whatever, I hollered up to him and said, “Give me a penny,” or a nickel, I forgot which it was. Why I did it, what I wanted a nickel or penny for I have no idea. I remember it very distinctly [that] he reached in his pocket and he said, “I haven’t got a penny,” or a nickel, or something. And I said, “You son of a bitch!” [Laughs] Which is something I probably heard somewhere. I didn’t know what it meant or anything. He went right over and told my grandmother. And when I went home, she – or she came and got me, I don’t know which, but my father had a ruler that he saved very carefully from his Eastman Business School. It was a wooden ruler – had “Eastman School of Business” on it, and on the opposite side there was a place marked off in inches, you know, with a metal in it for drawing a line – And on the opposite side there was a piece of – they call it plastic now, I guess, to use for making a line with a pen, which wasn’t, you know, a fountain pen; it was an old-fashioned pen. Well, anyway, in her disciplining me, she broke the ruler. And of course she had to tell my father the minute he got in off the mail route. And instead of him -- his disciplining me, he disciplined her for breaking his ruler. [Both laugh] His mother. He disciplined his mother, yeah. He said some things that – and the only time I heard him really tongue-lash somebody for something as minor as that, you know. He didn’t – maybe he was too – maybe – He was emotional about having his memento broken. Well, he, uh – was this normal that your father and your grandmother didn’t get along, or was it just a momentary thing? I guess I can’t say that. I can’t say that. I don’t know. I think it -- You know, it was a generation gap. Another generation gap with us grandchildren, and it’s – it’s difficult. It was just as difficult then, and maybe more so than it is now when we have our grandchildren here, and so on. But -- although I would discipline them, but I wouldn’t discipline them by hitting them. Well, uh – Never, never. 



Just one thing I didn’t know before, that your father had gone to this Eastman Business School. Yeah. Where was that? Was that in Rochester? No. That’s Poughkeepsie. Poughkeepsie. That’s right. You said that. Did he – did they decide to send him there, or did he go there on his own, or what? As far as I know, he went there on his own. He worked. He quit high school and he went to work and he earned the money to go down there. Somewhere around here is a – I believe it’s still around here – is an autograph book that he – That’s what that is! I remember that. – that he had had at the business school. I wouldn’t have had any idea what that was. He had little stamps in there with people’s pictures in it. Yeah. Right. I remember it. Yeah. Stamp-size pictures. What did, uh – I don’t know where it is, but we’ll find it – I remember seeing it.



Did he – did he, uh -- How did he get along with his sisters, your father? Well, as far as I know, he got along with his sisters all right. I – if he didn’t agree with them, I’m sure they understood it. [Laughs] I think he always – I don’t think he looked down on his – Aunt Ella – but he sure looked down on Uncle Charlie. He had no use for him at all. He could hardly be civil with him. Because they were two entirely different types of people. Different backgrounds. Different everything. My Dad had no music about him, and Charlie was always hounding somebody with music, and – not that he was a musician, but he was a self-made musician. He enjoyed it himself. I thought he was a self-made artist, too. Yeah, and – Self-styled, not really self-made. His wheeling-dealing type of life my Dad didn’t buy at all. And I remember that – there again, when Charlie and Ella lived over there and the family had Christmas – Johnsons would have it, Cattells would have it, we would have it. And it must have been the first year they were married, because you’ve heard me tell this, too, about Charlie having spaghetti for Christmas dinner. And my Dad exploded, I’m telling you. And it wasn’t – you should have a roast chicken, or turkey or something like that. You didn’t have spaghetti  Nobody ate spaghetti then. However, we think nothing of going down to Holiday Inn now and having eggplant parmesan on Christmas, or something like that. Well, that’s right. But then it was, you know  -- they had chicken or turkey. 



How about the Johnsons? How about Aunt Florence? How’d he get along with them? I think he got along all right. I – I don’t know of any – any squabbles they ever had about anything. The only indication I had was when Frances Johnson just recently mentioned to me about those spoons that she gave me for Christmas. And wanted to know – and she said to me, uh, “As far as I know, we have nothing of the DeLong family.” And I, I – I don’t know whether you want this on here or not, Larry. Yeah. Go ahead. But she said, “We have nothing of the furniture or anything of the DeLong family.” And I said, “Well, no, I – I presume that when my father bought the place, whether it was in the deal that some of the furniture went with the place, or whatever, but when Grandma DeLong went up to live with you, that I presume probably she might have taken some of her personal things.” And whether there was a resentment about this underneath that I was never aware of, until remarks like this come from Frances -- but as far as I know, outwardly anyway, they got along as far as I know. 



I would have thought that, knowing the personalities of the two of them myself, that there’d be some conflict, because they were both similar types of strong-willed people. Yes, they – I think my father was very impatient with Uncle Earl. Uncle Earl was very hesitant, in my opinion, and I believe in my father’s opinion, about making decisions. He would let somebody else make the decisions, or he would sit on the fence and wait until he found which way opinion was swinging. And then he’d jump on. Whether it was getting a preacher to leave the Baptist Church that they’d got tired and sick of, or whether it was a decision on the Town Board, when he was on the Town Board, or whatever it might have been, except his own personal decision about how he was going to run his personal business and so on – I think that bothered my father, because he got stuck on one or two occasions of pressing the issue and – a preacher they had by the name of Eisenberg in the Baptist Church, getting rid of him, and again when they were going to get rid of L.C. Jones, and it was Earl sat on the fence as a deacon and didn’t do anything – wait till tomorrow, see what happens, wait till tomorrow and see what happens – Did he -- were he and Grandpa on opposite ends of that, as it turned out, or what? Well, I don’t know as they were on opposite ends, but I think my Dad always felt that Uncle Earl could have done a lot more with his position in the church and his leadership in the church and – Uh-huh -- to have gotten it over with quicker and with less commotion and so on. Just agree on something and do it. That was my father’s way of doing things. He made up his mind to do something, he did it. We’ve talked about – The chips fell where they fell, that’s all. 



We’ve talked about your grandfather dying, and moving the houses, and your mother dying, and all these things happening around 1918, or that era. Yeah. Within two or three years, one way or another. Within a few years, both grandfathers died, my mother died, my brother died , and then – That was – that was – All within a two-year span. We’ll discuss that later. That was all during World War I, or thereabouts. Yes. In that era – After it – Yes, yes. You remember World War I? I remember the fact that we had ration stamps. Liver was free in the butcher market. Liver was free? Yeah. [Both laugh.] That they had to have – they had ration stamps for sugar. I remember Howard Galer’s brother, whose name was Everett, and they lived right across the road from us when  street – South Hill Street, South Hill Road – where Pat Smith lives now – You mean South Church Street? No. I mean – not Pat Smith, not our cousin Pat Smith – Oh, oh. Now I can’t – it doesn’t matter. South Hill Road. South Hill Road across the road there. That Everett came back from World War I and next door Stapletons lived, and it wasn’t Bill, but I think there was a brother there, I don’t know – there were two men, anyway. There was Everett Galer and one of the Stapletons. Well, they sat on the bank there with a gun. Whether they brought it back from World War I vintage, or what it was, but they had a gun. They sat there after the war was over, and there was a sapling, as I recall, maybe two-and-a- half, three inches through, they sat there and cut that tree down with that gun, shooting across the road. Um-huh. I remember that. I remember some of the parades right after World War I, where Frosty Rossman – Army, I believe – and Don Hall was Navy – they led a good many parades here. On horseback. And of course later I was in the Boys Band and got to participate in them from a fringe – But, no, World War I isn’t	-- I remember another incident. And I had thought that this was at the Schenevus Fairground until I found out that Schenevus Fair folded up before I was born. [Laughs] But it was the Oneonta Fairgrounds. And I remember my Dad taking – I don’t remember anybody else being with us -- but my Dad and I, anyway – he was probably holding my hand, leading me around, but on – one of the impressions I got at that fair – they had a tie, railroad tie, and they were selling spikes for a nickel or ten cents. And these men were coming up with their hammers and driving a spike in the Kaiser.[Laughs] For ten cents. That’s all they were doing. Just driving that spike in that – But I remember the veterans of World War I around here. Bill Cain and Frosty Rossman; Don Hall; Otho Millias; well, some others I can’t remember at the moment. Charlie Cattell was one of them. For a few days. Yeah. Less than 30 days. 



Uh, let’s go back to your grandfather’s homestead in Tuscan. Where did – do you have any idea where he lived before that? Did he live up there on the Caryl’s Lake property, I mean the upper Up County residence? I would presume they were up on the other place, up on the Town of Westford, I guess it is, yeah. You have the auction bill. They lived up there. That was where – That’s where Awry lived. OK, well, hang on now. The Up County Road doesn’t go the way it does now, along the creek. It – just above your – Yes, I know. Just above your grandfather’s place it used to veer off to the right – Right. – and went by the property which is now setting back in. Is that right? No. No? It came down just this side of that property that sits back in there, where you go off. There used to be a family by the name of Pimm; when I was a kid, there was a family by the name of Race lived there. There’s a little house that’s up on the bank, and that road came right down in front of that house. Right. And then it returned to where it is now? Uh-huh. So that barn – that property with the barn where Elmer Decker used to keep his horses, right on the corner there – Uh-huh --  the Henderson place, is that what we called it – Water – the Waterman place! The Waterman place is the next one up. Where Marshes used to live? No. Up the road that goes up the hill there, towards the Town of Westford. Yeah --- The Waterman place is up that road? Yeah. Well, on the old map, 1868, the Waterman – the house on the corner there – was Waterman? No, was A. DeLong. But you’re saying that it wasn’t the Awry DeLong house, it was the one over – I’m not sure, Larry. I’m – You’re not sure. All I know is [that] my father, going up to Caryl’s Lake, was always very comfortable about going -- that house that sits back in there – Yeah --  driving up that way. Even – I told you about the time that we went up there and stayed for a week or so, when I was a -- couldn’t have been over – couldn’t have been more than – couldn’t have been more than five. I know I couldn’t have. Uh-huh. But after that, I remember going up there a time or two with my Dad, just to go up fishing. He took me up just to go fishing, with a long bamboo pole. And we went up that way. So I – I just felt that my father always felt comfortable – something about it. Maybe it was his grandfather’s place. OK. Let me – I’m not sure, Larry. 



Let me see if I can reconstruct where your ancestors lived with the name DeLong in this area. Umm – Well, hang on, now. I want to start, let’s see – your grandfather died over in 1 Water Street. Right. Before that he lived in the DeLong Homestead up on lower Tuscan Road. Uh-huh. Er -- the Up County Road. Uh-huh. And before that, you think he was born probably in the – well, he lived with your great-grandfather in one of those houses on the bank – on the hill by Caryl’s Lake? Either there or up on Mount Airy. But – I don’t know – But there was an intermediate – Awry did own one of those houses there on the Caryl’s Lake hill? Apparently, after he left what we call “Mount Airy” up there – Yeah, yeah. Where there’s no buildings left. And Awry lived up on Mount Airy until about 1855? ’55. Whether my grandfather was born – I don’t know his birth day. So – Maybe we could find it in one of the Bibles in there. Yeah. So you don’t know anything about Awry or your great-grandmother? No. OK. So the pictures that we have of a group of people at the DeLong Homestead before it burned down – Four people, yeah. Would that include, you think, your great-grandparents, or not? It very well could, yeah. You don’t know, though? I don’t know. Who are those people? I think it’s written on the back of that picture. Oh, is it? So Awry would have been – might have lived with your grandfather in that house – Homestead – at one time, before it burned down? He might have. But he might have been just visiting there when the picture was taken. Might have been visiting. I don’t know. Yeah. I don’t know.



So Awry lived up on what we call “Mount Airy,” on that – the road to Westford? Before 1855. And he apparently moved down to one of these other places sometime later, I don’t know – Uh-huh. Whether they moved directly down there – He might have been just visiting down when that picture was taken that you’re alluding to. Now, Awry himself didn’t grow up there, though, because your great-great-grandfather was –  lived -- is buried over there – in Westford -- in the – what you would call the Badeau Hill Cemetery. Yeah. Over on the Westford-Schenevus Road. Yep. Where he lived, I don’t – have no idea, Larry. So your family has moved progressively east from the Badeau Hill area to Mount Airy to the Caryl’s Lake Road to – It would seem that way, but I’m not sure. There is in “Hurd’s History of Otsego County” an A.C. DeLong who helped organize the Masons in Schenevus. That lodge in Schenevus. There’s a DeLong buried down there, too. I’m not sure –  in that cemetery. Which could have been one of your – one of their brothers or sisters. Yes. I don’t know. I have no idea who he was. There are no relatives left except you by the name of DeLong. Well there must be – that are relation – There must be some, but there’s -- Howard DeLong had all girls. He was a cousin of my father’s. He lived in Oneonta. Still living, as far as I know. And he had three girls, I believe. And apparently there were no boys in the other families. Well, there were back in the – Yes, there were a great many – Oscar had brothers and sisters and so on. There was a Dayton DeLong. A Rhynaldo – And -- Yes. But I don’t know of any boy children that they had that kept the name going. I don’t know of any. 



Dad, I want to talk about your mother’s side now. I won’t talk about your mother yet because we haven’t got enough tape left to go into that, but --  maybe we’ll do it on another tape, but as long as we’re talking about your father’s family, what can you tell me about your mother’s family? Your grandfather, your grandmother on her side? I can – I can tell you very little about my mother’s side of the family other than that her father’s name was Luther Albert – where my name came from, my given name. And as far as I know, he was probably among our – I don’t know who his parents were. I assume that he came from the area around Lutheranville, but I’m not positive about it. Her mother was Elva Dauley. Where she came from – who her parents were – I have no idea, other than that her sister married a Babcock – Emery Babcock – That’s how we’re related to the Babcocks. That’s how we are related, if we are related, to the Babcocks. Um-huh. 



Well, do you remember them? Do you remember either one of them? I remember my grandmother very well. She kept house for us after my Grandmother DeLong did, for a while. So you had both grandmothers in your house -- not at the same time, but at one time or another? Right. Right. Right. And my Grandmother Albert kept house for us for a while and I guess she was a different – different style of person than my Grandmother DeLong entirely – in appearance and every way. She was tall and slender. Very – well, I guess I’d have to say kind of meek and mild. A nice-looking lady. My Grandfather Luther Albert – I don’t know how many farms that they worked on, or worked for somebody. He didn’t own a farm? As far as I know, he never owned a farm. He was like a hired man? He was like a hired man who went and operated a farm for somebody else who didn’t live there. Oh, I see. He was – I see – Like Lee Sternberg for Mel Ferguson. There was a man by the name of Stever he worked for, [on] the farm down where Bob Milavec lives, and that’s where he died, in that house. I can only remember one incident where he was involved in any way that I can remember. And this was before my mother died. I couldn’t have been more than – I couldn’t have been more than five years old. I remember going down there. Between old Route 7 and new Route 7 there was what they called a maple orchard, full of maple trees, and a sap house. Now when they sugared off we went down there  -- I don’t remember whether we went down by horse or by car – and we went down there and I can remember their making x-number of gallons or quarts of maple syrup, x-number of pounds, and to top it all off we had hot maple sugar on clean snow – jackwax, they called it. I’ve heard of that. And that was a delicacy. Uh-huh. The maple sugar they made in, well, like cake tins, only they were smaller and I guess presumably weighed about a pound. But they were very happy to trade a pound of maple syrup – or, maple sugar -- for a pound of granulated cane sugar in the store. Not any more they wouldn’t be. [Both laugh.] No, not any more they wouldn’t, no. And that’s the only time I can remember my grandfather. I can’t even remember what he looked like and I don’t have a picture. Remember his personality, or anything about that? No. When did he die? Oh, I don’t know the exact date, but he died – Around the same time as the rest was going on? Around the same time, yes, that my Grandfather DeLong died. I don’t know what he died of, but I’m – 



Do you know anything about his – their family on the Albert side before that? No. I don’t know anything about the Albert side before. I don’t know who his father was. In your book, “The Officers of Worcester,” there are a lot of Alberts in there, and one of them might have been his father. I don’t know. What about Aunt – His name isn’t anywhere in that – What about Aunt Nettie? Could you tell me about her? Aunt Nettie was – Were she and your mother the only children of the two of them? They were the only children. That lived, anyway. Aunt Nettie endured a rather difficult life, I think, with my Uncle Wick Griswold – Wickham Griswold. I recall him as an indolent -- [Laughs] I remember him. Don’t know much about him. I think I loved them very much, simply because they were good to me as a kid. Aunt Nettie was good to me in her way, not what they gave me or anything like that, because – They let me come down there and visit. Wick would dig fish worms for me and – and they would cook things that she thought I would like, which were – You’d go down there on a day-by-day basis after – after your mother died, when you were growing up? Yeah, occasionally. You walk, or take a bicycle, or what? No, probably my Dad took me down. For a short time, when he lived where Jimmy Branigan lives now, -- Oh, I didn’t know that.  That was a farm, been absorbed by Milavecs now. That was a farm, operated by itself. And then later he moved down halfway to Schenevus on what’s now the Tromp farm. Sets back in, closer to I-88 now, than 7. Yeah. The buildings – the other buildings, the barn buildings were torn down by I-88. But the Schenevus Creek was bigger down there and there was – But I used to go down and Aunt Nettie would make some simple things like fried salt pork. And salt pork gravy with potatoes, and that was simple fare but something different than I had at home. She have her own kids growing up at that time? Oh, yeah. Did you used to go down and fish in that fishing hole down in Schenevus Creek, where you took me later on? Probably, yeah. There’s a deep part of the creek down there, on – Below the buildings there, yeah, a ways. I remember an incident down there where, there again I used his poles and they were long bamboo poles. I came back from the creek and I hadn’t taken the worm off the hook on the pole, and just laid the pole down or hung it up or whatever. But a chicken saw the worm and swallowed it. The hook went in – While the hook was still on it. You hooked his chicken. So I got the Devil, and Uncle Wickham had to kill the chicken. We had chicken dinner. [Laughs] But I got the Devil for leaving the worm on the hook. But the chickens were all running all over the place. Was he a farmer his whole life? He was a farmer, yes, all his life. That was his father’s place before him. Luther wasn’t – [End of second side of tape]



This is Larry DeLong. We’re in Sodom, New York, on vacation. It’s September 8, 1992, and we’re continuing to tape the life of my father, Albert S. DeLong. We’re continuing from almost 11 years ago. Dad, I’d like to find out more about my grandfather and grandmother. Do you know where they met? No, I have no idea where Harriett Albert and Arthur DeLong met. I would presume it might have been some church social or something. I don’t know. Well, when Grandpa was living in Tuscan – he was born in Tuscan – might he have met her because she lived just down the road? I’m not sure about the timing. I don’t think at the time they met that maybe my Grandfather Albert lived in Tuscan. I’m not sure what the dates were. It could be. Do you remember what the date was that they were married? No, I don’t, no, I don’t. What do you remember about your mother, as far as her being a person? What kind of personality did she have? I don’t know much about what my mother was like as a person. I was too young to realize or make an assessment of what a person was, when she died. 



Do you know anything about her early life? Where she grew up or where she went to school or – No, I don’t know where she went to school or – I just presume that probably her early life was over in the Lutheranville area. I – I don’t know where her parents lived except this so-called Stever farm in Tuscan where her father died. And I know before that at some time they lived on the farm from the Decatur Road where you turn off to go to Westford, and – Well, I didn’t know that. But that was before my time, and I don’t anything about it. I don’t know where she was born – Was that the farm where Alfred Hill lived later on? Right. Right. I didn’t know that. And her father was like a tenant farmer? Tenant farmer, yeah, all -- As far as I know, he always was a tenant farmer. 



Well, do you know where your mother and father first set up housekeeping? No, I would have to check with Irene. She and I weren’t born in the same place. She’s told me recently. But I was born, as I’ve said before, on Water Street. Slivsek’s house, and in your early life with the family of four or five of you together, you lived by Joe Nelson’s Garage, next house down. That’s the last place before we lived on Water Street, yeah. And prior to that we had lived in -- on Decatur Street, Fairlawn Avenue – the corner of Fairlawn Avenue and Decatur Street – I didn’t know that, either. Well, most recently it used to be Roy Goodell. You lived there? We lived there at one time, in half that house. So you lived in --  I don’t remember it. I don’t remember it, Larry, but we lived there at one time. And the house on the corner of Elm Street and Main Street. Not where Lib Caiazzas live, but right across the road. We lived there at one time. I don’t remember living there, but they tell me we did. And I don’t know where I – I don’t know where we lived at the time Everett was born. I know where he lived when he died.



Well, when did – when did your – when did your father move into 1 Water Street? That was after your grandfather died, but was it while you were still – while in your memory? Oh, yes. Yes, I remember that. I remember I used to have a wagon – a boy’s little wagon – and I’d carried some of my school [belongings] in that wagon. From where? Where were – From -- South Hill Road? South Hill Road down to Water Street. In my wagon -- wagon. It was a good wagon. Had wooden spoke wheels and didn’t have roller – it had not ball bearings, but roller bearings. Had little pieces of metal all along and -- Uh-huh. When I’d lose some of them I had to cut the heads off of nails to use for roller bearings in there. 



This was in the spring of what year, do you remember? 1917-18? It must have been about 1920, wasn’t it? 1920? Well, why -- Because my mother died in 1919, didn’t she? I have to go up to the stone and look. [Chuckles] Well now, wait. Wait. So when you moved into 1 Water Street your mother was not alive? No, no. No. OK, now. I think it was about 1920, wasn’t it? I don’t know. I – I – That’s why I’m asking. Well, I was born in ’13 and I was six when she died and I’d have been -- that was in February. I’d have been seven in March. And it was right after I was seven years old. It must have been about 1920. So when these what you call traumatic events happened in your family where your two grandfathers died and your mother and your brother, that all occurred while you were still living on South Hill Road? Yeah. And so – so it must -- your grandfathers must have died first. Yeah. Yeah. Yeah. I guess so. Do you remember any of that? I don’t remember much about the grandfathers dying, no. But, back then, you know, kids weren’t made privy to those kinds of things. They didn’t go to funerals. Somebody came in and stayed with the kids. I don’t remember who. Of course funerals then weren’t in funeral homes. They were in the homes. And I suppose the funeral for my Grandfather Albert was down in Tuscan and for my Grandfather DeLong was down where 1 Water Street is. My brother’s was in the house –



What – do you remember about your family life together, living on South Hill Road with your mother and father and the three of you? Much about it? Not a lot. As I said, I remember Saturday night bath and I remember the Model “T” Ford that Dad had with the brass radiator. Huh! I don’t know – I remember a few incidents. I remember Mrs. Stapleton’s rooster used to chase me around there. [Laughs] Where did she live? Where did Mrs. Stapleton live? Right next door. Next house down? Right down the hill there. She had chickens and they had this big rooster. Of course nobody bothered to fence them. If they got out, why, they’d come back when it was time to feed. Was this on the same side of the road? Yeah. Same side. And sometime, I suppose it was probably Thanksgiving, I don’t know, she killed the rooster and brought it over, and we ate it. The one that chased you? She was -- What? Do you know? Was it the same one that chased you? Oh, yeah. Well, I guess so. I don’t know. Or whether they told me about it, I – But that rooster used to pester me. And I remember my Dad allowed me to, or probably got them for me, two white rabbits I had there. They had rabbits and they killed them. I mean they didn’t live, anyway. These were your pets, or were they for the three of you together? These were mine, yeah. Well, I don’t know. I claimed them, I guess.



Did you get along with your sister and your brother? Well, as far as I know. [Laughs] Did – was she your typical older sister or did she – I mean, when you were younger did she – I don’t know. You don’t remember. I don’t remember. Did she take care of you? Was she like motherly towards you, or something like that? No. No. Not till – not till we got older and – Well, what can you tell me about Aunt Irene at a very early age? You remember much about her? No. I can’t tell you much. I can only tell you that when my father married that Maudene Morse -- That was in nineteen twenty—  It was later on. I was about 11 at the time. And – Uh-huh. And – ’24. ’24, ’25, along in there. Things never went right after that. [Laughs] Well, let’s get that in a minute. Period. 



What do you -- Do you remember much about your brother? No. I don’t know. All I can remember is pictures. Do you remember playing with him? [No response] Was it -- was I named after him? I’ve always been told that Lawrence was his middle name. I don’t know. Yeah. No, I don’t know whether that came in the picture. I think your mother and I mentioned it, but no, [it was] just something we agreed on rather than Napoleon Bonaparte or something. [Laughs] Now, it’s pretty – Oscar Napoleon – Now, it’s pretty obvious where your first name came from. It was a family name. But where did the names Irene and Everett come from? Do you know why they picked those names out? I don’t know, have no idea. Uh, I’ve been told that Irene was a name of one of my Dad’s former girlfriends. [Laughs] Did Aunt Irene know that? I don’t know. I don’t know. I don’t know where I heard it. But Frances sputtered sometimes when she – and she knew more than Johnsons would tell us, just like Earl Johnson telling me about when my Dad died and he left $500 to Aunt Ella. I never knew why, except that they were relatives and – But I – and Earl Johnson said to me – I asked him one time what he knew about it and why -- “Don’t you know about that?” I said “Nope.” He said, “I’ll tell you sometime.” Well, he never did. I can’t understand that kind of secrecy after years and years and years. Maybe he didn’t think when you were 30 years old you were old enough to know those things. Well, I don’t know about that. I was a lot more than 30. I was kidding. But Frances told me one time that my mother was pregnant when she died. I didn’t know that. 



Do you have any idea why you would be the only one of the children who retained a family name? No, and I don’t know where Irene’s middle name came from, Marjory. Marjory, yeah. She doesn’t like that, either. Do you know why she doesn’t like that? No, I don’t. Remember at your Fiftieth Anniversary, when I called her Irene Marjory Smith, her whole family laughed and she got embarrassed? No. You know why that was? No. No? I don’t either. I always wondered. Well – Maybe she just didn’t like it, I don’t know. Maybe it was jealousy with Marjorie – Griswold? Griswold. I don’t know. Uh-huh. She was older than Marjorie – oh, they were about the same age, I guess.



Do you remember – do you remember World War II [I] ending? In 1918? I asked Mom this question one time and she told me she remembered the bells ringing and things like that. Do you remember anything like that happening? No. Probably did. We were right next door to the Baptist Church. No, and I don’t remember this. All I remember is incidents that happened. Uh-huh. That – 



Dad, Aunt Irene has told me that when Everett died, or before he died, your whole family was sick except for your mother.  Yeah. And that she spent all of her time nursing everybody else. Now, was this before Everett died, or did Everett die before that time? Everett had died a year or two before. Oh, he had? So that wasn’t the same incident. We were all sick in bed. My Dad and I were in bed together upstairs in that little room – in that little house. And I don’t know where Irene was. My mother was sick in the bedroom downstairs off the little living room. Small -- the house was small. 



Let me backtrack. I didn’t realize that wasn’t the same incident. But what did your brother die of? Do you – what was the disease? Everett died of diphtheria. Was that in the epidemic of World War II [I]? There was a family by the name of – Lincoln? Lincoln who lived in Worcester and were active in the Baptist Church. Pearl Lincoln was one of the daughters there. There weren’t any men in the family. Pearl Lincoln was maybe a little older than Irene, and her mother and her aunt – whose name was different; I can’t remember offhand – but the aunt had been somewhere where they’d had diphtheria, and brought it to, apparently, as I recall, probably Sunday school or somewhere. And I don’t recall of any epidemic of diphtheria. But of course there wasn’t any medication for it at that time. Did people know what diphtheria was? Did they – was it a --  Well – something that happened? Well, I don’t know. Did doctors recognize it, is what I mean. Oh, yes. Anything like that. Where did these Lincolns live? They lived on – I think next to Doc Peters’ place on Main Street, in that little house between the Peters house and where Gladys Doig lives now. In Sack – French. French was the last name of that woman [that] they, maybe facetiously, blamed for bringing – She wasn’t sick, but she apparently carried it. So your family knew them through the Sunday school? Through the Baptist Church, yeah. But neither you nor Aunt Irene or anyone else in your family took sick with diphtheria but Everett? No. No. Not that I know of, no. Nor do I know of anybody else in Worcester. Do you remember how long he was sick? No. Or anything about it? No. No. What happened when he died? When he died? Well, they didn’t have a funeral home then and services were in the homes. White casket – at least I remember it to be white – and I don’t know of any service. I don’t remember. I do remember E.J. Skinner, I guess, with a team of black horses and a horse-drawn funeral carriage coming and taking the casket away. You said that the casket was in the sitting room on – there was a bay window that your father – As I recall, there was a little bay window and it just about fit in that space. Three or four feet long. He was four years old. He wasn’t very big. Facing the South Hill, or – Facing South Hill. I think since then they’ve enlarged on that side of the house, and the little bay window isn’t quite so obvious. But I think they built on another room back there. Have you been in that house since your family left that house? I didn’t – Never been back? Never been back. No. I’ve never been over to the Water Street house since my Dad died.



You said that you and Aunt Irene once in a while talked these things over. Is this just recently you’ve been able to do this – Yeah. -- or have you talked to her before? No, it’s just recently since – well, we’ve all been retired and, and – Well, actually it’s mostly been within the last year since I had a bad day up there after – After Mom died. Well – And after she was taken sick and I’ve been going back up. We do occasionally, when her mind is right, we talk about some of the – some of those incidents and what happened, and she has a better memory about some of those things than I do, because, well, she was two years older. And, of course, when we moved down to Water Street, my Grandmother DeLong already lived there. We moved right in. Probably some change of furniture and so on. I think we probably used some of her furniture and so on.



Now, Aunt Reenie has often told you other times, other --  talking about other incidents in your family and so on, that she doesn’t let -- doesn’t talk about those days, she’d just as soon not talk about them. I don’t, either -- Why does she have that attitude? She’s – because her – Well, I think it was – I feel [that] it’s difficult for Irene. For a girl to grow up and become a young lady by herself – Not have a mother, yeah – especially the changes, physical as well as mental -- attitudes towards life that – And being the only woman in the house for a while – And grandmothers don’t talk about the things that young ladies experience, and even to, you know, keeping up with the fashions of the time and so on, I think that this all was bothersome to Irene. I – She didn’t – We never went without, Larry  --



I want to go back to what you’d been describing before – about your whole family being sick – 1920, I guess it was. Umm – What were you sick with? What was the disease? Flu? Oh, it was the flu. After World War I it was general. I guess probably half of Worcester was sick. But we were all sick, and of course Everett had died, and I remember my Dad and I being in bed together in one of the upstairs rooms. I don’t have a recollection of where Irene might have been in that house, but my mother was alone in the room downstairs because she was apparently sicker than the rest of us. But the rest of you got sick first, right? And she took care of you? I’m not sure about that. That’s what Aunt Irene says. If Irene said it, that’s the way it was. I don’t recall. I know I was in the bed with my Dad when the lady came up and told him – I didn’t understand. What lady was that? A woman from off of South Hill that was keeping house and taking care of us. I don’t remember her name. Was there – did a doctor ever stop by to – Oh, I presume so, but I – Would have been Dr. Bolt. Uh-huh. What was your father’s reaction? He cried. Did he expect that? No. He cried forever. 



[Long pause] Yeah, well, Larry, I guess I’ve said that we were all sick in the house and I remember this lady coming up and telling my father that my mother “was gone” – the words she used – and my father crying. He didn’t get up, as I recall – too sick. Just cried. And he said to me, “Your mother’s gone.” And I didn’t realize what had happened. And he cried. I don’t recall anything about the service, whether I was taken somewhere else, or what went on two or three days later, what the preparations were and – I don’t remember. Did he have any idea that your mother was so sick? I think – I think he did. I didn’t. I didn’t. I don’t even recall. We must have had some means of sanitary facilities – thunder mug or something under the bed, I don’t – I don’t remember any of that stuff. I –



You’ve never told any of us in the family any of this before. No. Has it been that hard to even think about it all these years? It’s been easy 70 years. I don’t know. I don’t think in the past I’ve been one who showed this kind of emotion. And maybe I’d have been better off if I had. You were – But I guess sometimes, you know,  you want to remember the happy days [and] forget the others. I remember some incidents that I know my Dad tried hard to do for Irene and I. Like he wasn’t a person that would go fishing and hunting and like that. He took me fishing different times. Two incidents I remember very clearly. One we went down on what was, I guess, well, now it’s [the] Alfred Hill farm but then it was – before that, it was Ken Wilsey, Harvey Wilsey, and whoever before that I don’t remember. Went down on the flats there and my Dad and I with a – each of us with our bamboo poles. And he caught – my Dad caught an eel, and I’d never seen one. I’ve never seen one since. But [we] took that home and skinned it and we tried to eat it. [Both laugh.] What’d it taste like? I don’t remember. I think I was reluctant. He thought we ought to. And another time he took us up from what I presume was Awry DeLong’s farm [on] Up County Road up to Caryl’s Lake along about, well,  after supper, I guess it was, because we stayed till it was almost dark and sat there and caught a few perch in Caryl’s Lake. But I know he didn’t do these things – Because he wanted to – because he wanted to, because he wanted to do something with me. 



You said that he took you on rides, and took Aunt Reenie on rides. Well, I – Sunday afternoons and – This was before my mother died. Oh, yeah, we did. We did. Well, it’s – still do, I guess. What did he take you on rides with then, in the wagon? No, mostly the Model “T” Ford. Model “T” Ford. Yeah. You were telling me a while ago that – about the Saturday night baths that you used to take – your mother used to give you, and – when you – Well, I mentioned it, yeah. Not on the tape, though. Yes, I think I did, Larry. You did – But, anyway – All right. It was – I remember those when my mother was alive. They didn’t end when she died. We still had baths on Saturday night. I’m sure you did. And even down on Water Street it wasn’t till, why, quite a lot later that we had hot water and a bathroom, and so on. We had an outhouse. What did you take when you were in the house on South Church – on South Hill Road? What did you take a bath in at that --  Oh, a round washtub. And there was no hot water; it was all cold – No, no hot water; well, there was hot water you heated on the stove – Yeah. -- but no running hot water. It -- The running water was cold water. You had to add the hot water. You had [to] put water in that was, well, probably it didn’t get more than tepid warm, but the salt [?] was gone; you know – you got clean clothes Saturday night and you took a bath. 



Now, about the time that you moved into 1 Water Street, which was after 1920 sometime, what was Worcester like in those days? Did you have paved roads? Did you have street lights? What was it like? Oh, I think we had a – we didn’t have electricity in the house. Whether there were a few street lights or not, I don’t remember. The roads were for the most part not – not paved. There was an iron bridge by the corner of Water Street and Main Street. Did that last until the flood later on? That lasted until the flood in ’38, I guess, and was replaced by the [concrete] bridge that’s now there. And outside of a few guard rails on the bridge, there hasn’t been much repair since then. Yeah. 



Well, what did you do when you were a young child living in 1 Water Street? For fun? Did you go over to the creek? Did you fish? Did you – Oh, yes. We played in the creek and would dam up the creek for a little bit of water. I learned to swim there, in the creek. Did you swim up by the old stone arch bridge? Well, that was much later. That was much later. Much later. I was -- not until I was about high school age then. Did you go up to the lake a lot, or – I went up [to] Caryl’s Lake a lot when – when, well,  particularly when I was about 11 years old, I remember my Dad asked me how I’d like a new mother, is the way he put it, when he was thinking about marrying Maudene Morse. Where’d he meet her? Why, I don’t know. She was in Worcester. I don’t know how they got together. Where was she from originally? Well, she had relatives down in Delaware County in a place called Kelly’s Corners, and she had relatives in Maryland out on the Morehouse farm, or in that area. I don’t know as it was exactly on the Morehouse farm. She – that day that he asked me that question and intimated in some measure that she’d be moving in with us and so on, I went up to Caryl’s Lake ’cause – and I didn’t come home until after dark. Did you know they were – I don’t know whether I got any supper or not. 



Did you know they were seeing each other? Oh, yes. Yeah. But when you’re 11 years old that doesn’t mean much to you. Because we were – we had that radio – two-tube, I guess – Uh-huh -- with the earphones and so on, and I don’t remember this Maudene Morse being there much. But I do remember Ted Armstrong, who was Marge Platts’ brother – Marge – Stickel -- Stickel, Platts’ brother, er, her brother, and the daughter -- step-daughter, I guess – of the preacher that I’ve mentioned before there, Eisenbach, Eisen – whatever – her name was Dorothea Parks – coming there and listening to the radio. And the adult conversation which, you know, doesn’t mean much to kids, going on, but I guess, you know, kids just sense some things that go on in adult life but it was something that didn’t appeal to me much. You didn’t like it? No, and when they were married I don’t know whether there was any honeymoon to it or not. Did you go to the wedding? No! I don’t even know where they were married. Was it in Worcester? I don’t know that. And – but when – when she came to live with [us], I suppose to endear her to us kids, I remember she was going to kiss me and chased me around the dining room table three or four times before she caught me, and I didn’t like it. I remember it. And – Did she ever kiss you again? I don’t remember. I don’t remember. Probably. But there’s one thing I do remember about her, and that is she could make [a] cake from scratch. And she would put a coating of melted chocolate for frosting, and it would harden, and then she’d put white frosting on – Mmmm --  and then she would put on another coating of dark brown chocolate on top. That part you liked, huh? I liked that frosting. [Both laugh.]



What was the household like with her there? What happened? How did it go on? Well, I had my own room. Irene had her own room. And they occupied where my Dad had been. By this time, your grandmother had died? Oh, yeah -- well, no. Or moved out. No, they hadn’t died. They got tired of taking care of us. Uh-huh. Too much for them. They got -- Grandma DeLong had gone up to live with Johnsons and Grandma Albert, I guess it was just too much for her, possibly, you know. There was a generation gap, and it still exists. Uh-huh. I think it was just too much for her to take care of a house and – Grandma Albert went over to live by the – on North Church Street? Well, she lived there and she lived right by the creek there [44 Main Street], where you call him “the Commander” lived. Yeah. She lived in part of that house for quite a while and she lived in another house that was taken down when they built the firehouse. What did she – That’s where she died. What did she do to keep herself  -- to earn a living? She had no income. I presume my Dad paid her something when she was keeping house for us. But the rest of her life she knitted baby booties and that’s all. I don’t know as she ever went out to do housework for anybody else after that. Quite a solitary person she was, and – This was a tall lady, and quiet? Tall, yeah, quiet. How about Grandma DeLong? She went to live with Johnsons, you said? She went to live with Johnsons and she stayed there till she died there. She was a more volatile kind of personality? Well, of course she was older. She was very religious – usually had a Bible in her lap when I’d go to see her, you know, and no, you know,  I don’t remember any serious conversation with her. Any – She didn’t have much. People didn’t need much back then. Well, anyway –



Dad, so, anyway, between the time that you moved into 1 Water Street and the time Maudene arrived, both your grandmothers, first Grandma DeLong and [then] Grandma Albert, had been there to keep house? Yes, and we had had various other people. There was a Sarah Clapper [who] kept house for us for a while. And there was a Marie Mowers [who] kept house for us for a while. They were both younger people. And I think the last one we had was a woman by the name of Stryker from over in Delaware County somewhere. She didn’t stay long. Did they live there in the house with you? They lived there in the house, yeah. Kept house. I don’t know – well, Sarah Clapper did. I guess Marie Mowers did. And then we – after Maudene came and she stayed practically five years, I guess – Till you were about 16 – And there was  -- I don’t want to make it any worse than it was – but there were tensions all the time. There – Between the kids and her? No, not – not that. But there was too big, I think, an age difference between Maudene and my Dad, and between – and not enough between Irene and her in particular, that caused – I’m not blaming Irene – but I think it was inevitable that there’d be tensions there at times. And my Dad and Maudene would have knock-down drag-outs sometimes. I mean -- nothing violent – nobody got hurt, I don’t mean that, but arguments that just seemed that didn’t get over. No matter what they were about. Other than – Then after she left, and about all I can remember other than what I’ve said – I don’t know whether it‘s on tape or not – about packing up the furniture. Yep – She had while she was living there --  wanted to -- have a hair salon or whatever. In the house? In the house. And – I can’t imagine your father liking that very much. And I don’t remember as she had much of a clientele, but she did buy some wicker furniture for people to sit in and she had electric irons and marcel irons and one thing and another like that, and I don’t know how she managed to wash hair or anything like that, or if people had to wash their hair before they came, I don’t know. I don’t remember any arrangement to go to the kitchen or anywhere to wash hair. There certainly wasn’t any water in the living room. 



So she was running a business out of the house? Out of the house, for a while, yeah. And when they separated, of course I wasn’t old enough to know much about, you know, the legal process and so on. They never were divorced. They just separated. And then Milo Kniffen, lawyer in Cobleskill, drew up the separation papers. And I remember going out there with my Dad as a teenager -- 15, 16 years old – and Milo Kniffen charged him $25 to draw up a piece of paper legalizing their separation. About all it amounted to was that she had no claim on anything that was his, or his estate. [End of third side of tape.]



… the way that you and Aunt Irene felt about Maudene. What kind of person was she? What was her personality like? Well, I guess she was a good person in her own way. I think she had some of the same difficulties as perhaps Irene and I had with her bringing up that – I don’t know what happened to her father, but her mother apparently remarried a man by the name of Charles Boice – B-o-i-c-e – and – They lived in Worcester on the South Hill Road? They lived in Worcester on the South Hill Road at the foot of the hill on the – Where Gus Gran lives? Where Gus Gran was the last one I know lived there; of course he’s gone now. Apparently her mother was deceased because as all I know is that Charlie Boice was her stepfather. And so I think she had experienced some trauma in her life and perhaps got talked into marrying a guy quite a lot older than she. I don’t know what happened. 



You said that – you were telling me about how you used to take trips over to Delaware County when she was there. We did. She had – this Maudene Morse had relatives in Delaware County. Their name was Kelly and they lived at Kelly’s Corners. They were her uncles, I believe, two gentlemen over there. And the trips were sometimes two-fold – to visit them, and secondly, my Dad at that time would collect eggs on his mail route and he had a hotel, a summer resort I believe it was, that he shipped these eggs to. And of course he combined a pleasure trip with a little business. He’d deliver the eggs. Yeah. Not just to deliver the eggs -- he shipped them -- but to be sure he had a place to sell them. My Dad was a very industrious guy. He not only collected eggs on the route to ship to somewhere, he also bought furs on the road from fellows that hunted and fished and trapped and so on. Transportation wasn’t that great, but he was right by every day and if he offered them a better price where it was more convenient, why, he’d buy them and then sell them to E.L. Mead in Worcester, who was a jeweler by trade but he also was in the fur business. This is getting to be a jumbled mess, ain’t it? Well, I’m trying to go in order, but you keep –  I keep -- These stories are interesting, so I let you go, but -- [Laughs]



Now you told me that when Maudene left, that you helped your father pack her goods. Well, I  -- when this separation came to pass, this furniture that she had and equipment that she had for the hairdressing business, my Dad and I – or, I helped him – I think I helped him, maybe I just got in his way, I don’t know – packed that stuff up and shipped it over to these people in Kelly’s Corners, for her to pick up and do what she wanted with them. Dad, I didn’t know anything about Maudene Morse until I was a teenager going through some family genealogy stuff, and there was a little one-inch by two-inch scrap of paper there that said “Arthur DeLong married Maudene Morse” and gave the date. Uh-huh. Was this something that was a kind of a family -- sitting on the back burner in the family, a family secret or something the family was not particularly conversant with, or what? Well, I don’t think – I don’t think – I don’t know how – I never heard of anybody express anything, but I think there was a -- not – I don’t think Maudene was really accepted into the – into the Johnson-Cattell -- whole family DeLong relationship there. I – 



Dad, when other people in that situation, too, that didn’t quite fit in, like Charlie Cattell was one – Well, yeah – Carl was another one that – Who? Carl; didn’t quite always fit in. Well, I – Carl I think could have in time. Yeah – Well -- No, I think – well, you’re getting kind of personal now. But -- Yeah. I didn’t want to get that far ahead, but -- I think that adoption didn’t fit into the family, maybe, I don’t know. Yeah. 



Were you – what happened to Maudene after she left? Where did she go? I have no idea where she went. I presume she went over to Delaware County to these uncles to begin with, and at the time when my father died, in ’57, and we tried to find her for the settling of the estate, she was in Florida. 



Now, I want to pick up with your life now. When you moved over to 1 Water Street, you were six or seven years old. Had you started to go to school by then? Yeah. Where did you go to school? It was Worcester High School. Where was that? Where the central school is now. But it wasn’t the same building -- it was the old building? It wasn’t the same building, no. Did they have all 12 grades in that same building? Yep. All 12 grades. Uh-huh. Not near the many students, but – there were 13 in my graduating class in 1930. Uh-huh. And I was – I remember – This is another incident that happened that – After my mother died -- I guess probably Aunt Florence Johnson probably was the one behind it – In those days you didn’t go to the store and buy store-made clothes, particularly for kids, unless it was something special like a Buster Brown suit or something like that. But apparently I didn’t have a winter coat. So they got – I don’t know how to put this – some winter coats, coats that ladies had had or somebody had had, and made me a coat out of their coat. Their coats were cast-off. I don’t know whose they were. Might have been my mother’s coats; I don’t know. Anyway, they, you know, took the seams apart and make new clothes out of old clothes. They made me this coat to wear to school, and now kids would think it’s the greatest thing in the world, but they put [a] fur collar around. And I wore – I was in the first or second grade. Florence Starkweather was the teacher. And when you went into the school building there were these stalls, not lockers or anything else, just stalls where there were hangers. They were outside the room, and in the hall. And there was no place I could hide my coat, but – and the kids made fun of my coat with the fur on it. And I, oh, I never forgot it. I mean it’s one of those things where people were trying to help and they hurt you. And I was hurt, anyway. And – but – I had to wear the coat.  But – and I think this happened with Irene, too, a lot, you know, that they tried to help but sometimes made things worse. And you never know, I guess. I don’t know, either. I don’t know – to this day I don’t know how to do some things.



Who were some of your other teachers in grade school? Oh, I had Florence Starkweather [in] first and second grade, a Miss Peck in the third and fourth grade -- and we used to say, “Miss Peck pecked on the backhouse doors. She pecked and she pecked till her pecker got sore.” [Both laugh.] And then fifth and sixth grade I had a Miss VanDeusen – no relation to Margaret – Miss VanDeusen – and she died. And – Died while you were in school? While we, well, while we were in those two grades. Yeah. Yeah. And then Mrs. Burlingame – Uh-huh --  who’s the mother of Mrs. James Konstanty and – Elizabeth Burlingame. Elizabeth Burlingame. And Grinnell and there was another girl. Her husband had been principal of the school. Burlingame. Here and I guess somewhere else, too. Anyway, she was my second fifth- and sixth-grade teacher. And in the seventh and eighth grade one year I had – oh, God [can’t remember] -- and in seventh grade I had a Mrs. Manzer, and she was one of the best teachers I think I had throughout all my schooling. Do you remember her first name? Nope. Don’t remember. I don’t think I’ve ever called her by her first name. [Both laugh.] 



Now in seventh and eighth grade, you didn’t go from room to room to room, or did – like with bells ringing and things like that, like we did? Oh, no, no. We stayed in one room. You stayed in the room. But during that period if I remember right, they graduated – changed the school system to jun – to seventh and eighth grade over to junior high school. And I think when [I started] the eighth grade I went upstairs as where part of that [had] been before high school grades up there. But I think I went upstairs at – in the eighth grade. I’m not exactly positive about it. But Miss Manzer was a very dedicated teacher, of the old rote type, but – Three hours. She used to keep Porter Hadsell and I after school quite frequently. Porter Hadsell was older than you, wasn’t he? Porter Hadsell? You said Porter --
 Porter Reed. Oh, Porter Reed. Porter Reed, I meant. Porter Reed. Yes, he was older than I, but – 



Well, now, now, so the first eight grades were all like homeroom – what we would call homeroom later on – they were all in the same room? Yep, all in the same room, and all downstairs in the old building. And to begin with the – the – we called it the basement, which was the toilet, was down in the basement. That’s why we called it the basement, I guess. And you raised your hand if you wanted to go to the basement. [Laughs.] And there were the sanitary facilities. It guess there was a flush toilet, I’m not sure. There had to be, I guess. And -- but the urinal was just a tin trough with water running through it, like – like on one of your Navy ships. On the Navy ships, yeah. Yeah, and similar to that, only a much lesser stream of water. You could hear everybody tinkle down there when they hit the – hit the tin trough. [Both laugh.] And then later there was a – upstairs -- [they] moved it upstairs. But in the first, second grade it was down there. 



Now, when you were in grade school, or even seventh and eighth grade, did you have particular subjects you liked better than others, or interests that you had that you had developed by that time, or – No, I don’t think so. I took – by the time you got to high school, you either took an Ag course or you took college entrance course – Academics, they called it. And there wasn’t much, you know – the girls had Homemaking and the boys had Agriculture. Art Doig was one of the teachers in Ag; John Wilcox another that I remember. Well, who made the decision to go for – as far as you were concerned, to go on the Academic track? Was that -- did you make that decision? Did your father make it, or did you make it jointly, or was it expected, or what? Well, no, I think it was made on the basis of your – they gave you tests – IQ tests -- and you never knew what they were, but I think on the basis of that and on the basis – one of the teachers was usually your advisor. You had a -- [it] didn’t amount to much, but, you know, if you had a good enough IQ, then – and you had an opportunity, why, you took courses that would lead to you possibly being admitted to the college. Other than that, there was not much choice. You took Ag or you took girls’ Homemaking and so on, or you – no reason you couldn’t have both.



Did you yourself have a particular idea about what you wanted to be when you were in high school, or just – No -- what they offered? I don’t think it was ever discussed until about high school graduation -- either discussed at school or at home. And my Dad finally said to me about high school graduation, “What do you want to do?” I said, “I want to be a chicken farmer.” [Laughs.] Were you serious?  Yes. You were? I was serious. Yeah. And he said, “Do you want to starve to death?” [Both laugh.] “No.” “Well,” he said, “I don’t think chicken farming’s anything,” he said; “Most of them are going broke.” And he said, “But, if you want to go to college, we’ll make arrangements.” I guess it was like the choice, when I was in the service, when the captain said to me, “We got so many vacancies in regiment to go to OCS, do you want to go?” It was four more years I didn’t have to work very hard, I guess. And OCS was 17 weeks I wasn’t getting shot at. So I made the quick decision to go to college.



Well, fill in the four years between eighth grade and twelfth grade. What did you – What was it like? What kind of subjects did you have? What kind of courses did you take? What did – basketball, the band, those kind of things – Well, it – I think I was kind of forced into going into the Boys Band because Burdette Johnson did and he was younger than I. And, uh – How old were you when – freshman or sophomore in high school? Oh, no – boy; young; younger than that. Oh. Yeah. And – So how’d you learn to play the clarinet? Was that part of that – part of that – Frank Robbins was blind, and he – He was the head of the band? He was band leader for the adult band, yes. But he was blind, and – but he knew all the instruments, from the bass drum to the piccolo. He could play them. So he taught in his own home in private. Fifty cents a lesson, I think it was. That’s the way he made his living, by giving private lessons to some kid that wanted to play the trombone, or I, that got involved with the clarinet, or somebody else with the trumpet, or – So you took private lessons? Took private lessons – It wasn’t part of the school? No, it wasn’t part of the school. And what was the Boys Band? The Boys Band was just that – the Boys Band. But, how – what age group? Oh, I don’t know. From probably 12 till 17. 



Well, how old were you when you were in it? I don’t know. I’ve seen pictures of you in it. I don’t know, Larry. Agewise, I – Was it a marching band or a concert band or – Both. Both. We marched and played concerts [at] different places. We played at the old Cooperstown Fair, I remember. Jack Colbeck put a plank down the middle of his truck and we all sat on it. [Chuckles.] [We] drove it over to Cooperstown and played for – in front of the bandstand there -- or grandstand, not the bandstand. The grandstand for the Cooperstown Fair is now [the] Baseball Hall of Fame grandstand. Uh-huh. Oh, you mean the Doubleday Field? Doubleday Field, yeah. Yeah. And I remember playing in Westford when – when -- I can’t remember his name, but then our Congressman gave a speech there. And Mr. Frank Robbins sat there in the chair not knowing which direction was what, and Billings Burlingame put off a firecracker under his chair. [Laughs] But we always had – Lewie Wade and Guy Hadsell played in the old Men’s Band. I shouldn’t say old – they weren’t old, but they always came to practice, one or the other of them, or somebody else if they were busy, came to practice for disciplinary reasons. Because Frank Robbins couldn’t see what we were doing. He could hear whether we were playing or playing right or not – They came to watch, then? They came to – Squeal. Well, no, not that – There’s -- [Laughs.] To  monitor the thing, and – OK. Keep it running smooth. And they could play. They both played trombone, anyway. So the Boys Band really wasn’t connected with the school. No. It was a separate thing still. It was a separate – It was --  See, I’d been assuming – No, no. The school – the school tolerated it. Did that school have its own band? No. Oh, I see. All right. I understand. There wasn’t any – there wasn’t any music department until Millie Whitcomb arrived, and I think that was ’29-ish. 



Well, now -- so what subjects did you take in high school? The usual. College entrance? Yeah. History and English; Science? History and English. Latin. Chemistry. What else? Math? Yep. I took Algebra and Geometry. No advanced math. I didn’t do good in math. Who were some of your teachers? Oh, none of them are there now. Miss Sutherland, who married Ed Clark in Worcester, who used to live where the Jobmann Nursing Home was, right next to the Wieting Theatre there. She married Ed Clark. She was, I think, one of the – one of the nicest teachers that I had. And she left teaching and went with the State Department of Labor, I guess – run the unemployment offices and so on. And after I went to Cooperstown I saw her at one of the – Conferences? No, I saw her at one of the offices of the Employment Office. And she asked me what I was doing, and I told her. This was several years after high school. And she urged me to change and go to the State Department of Labor. And – but she was a really nice, nice person. What did she teach? Latin, I guess. And then there was a Miss Missusin [?] who taught Latin. There was a – well – we had a Mr. Green as Principal, and he taught Algebra the third time I took it. [Both laugh.] I passed it the third time. But we had a – Gilbert and I  were just talking about this a while ago – what a lousy teacher we had for Algebra. Aw, I forgot her name. Finally the Principal took it over. Got some of us holdovers out of the class. And then we had a Principal by the name of Ring. Carlyle C. Carlyle C. Pisspot. [Laughs.] And he came there from Stamford, particularly as a disciplinarian, because Green was a good guy but he wasn’t any disciplinarian. Things kind of got out of hand, I guess the Board of Education thought. I don’t know as he taught – Ring – taught anything. Who taught Science and English? I don’t know. I’d have to go back to my – Did Mrs. Simonson teach you? Yes, I had Mrs. Simonson. Yeah. She taught English. And – that was before she was Mrs. Simonson. She was Miss – Did Art Doig teach you? I took Chemistry from Art Doig, yeah. Out in the Ag Building, out back. Who taught History? I don’t remember; a Miss Myonihan – Myonihan – she was a big girl. Oh, I can’t remember all these, Larry. 



Now, did – did you play basketball the whole time you were in high school, or – No, I never played basketball till my junior year. And – Why’d you decide to go – to play basketball then? Had you played basketball for fun before? Well, I -- let me – let me put that a little different. I never played varsity till my junior – junior year. And Art Doig was the coach as well as Ag teacher and Vice-Principal. We didn’t have any school buses. We – we didn’t – we played different schools than they play now. We used to play the Oneonta High School. We played Middleburgh. We played Hartwick Seminary before it was Hartwick College. How did you get back and forth? Private car. Art Doig used his Model “
T” and a fellow by the name of Burrill Perry, who ran a garage for a while in Worcester and was originally from Schenevus, he’d use his car. I think it was a Dodge. They’d drive,  and we only took six players, five players and one substitute, when you went out of town. Now,  did you play junior varsity basketball? No. So [you] just went right into varsity and – why did you decide to play – I had played with the – we didn’t call them junior varsity then; they called them the second team. Uh-huh. I only played with the second team once, and that was when the varsity went over to play Hartwick Seminary at Hartwick Seminary. Art Doig with Ralph Hadlock. You remember him. He was a teacher there in the school at the time, I think after – He – we had a game scheduled with Cherry Valley the same time the varsity went over to you know – Hartwick Seminary. And Art pulled me and Tom McCabe off the varsity [Chuckles.] and sent us with the second team over to Cherry Valley. And we beat Cherry Valley -- second team beat Cherry Valley. But when we saw the boys when they came back from getting beat up over in Hartwick Seminary – You were glad. We were glad, because they had the loose teeth and black eyes and -- [Both laugh.]



What got you interested in basketball? I don’t know. Uh, who was on – when you got on the first team, was it your last two years of high school? Yeah. Who was on your team? Oh, Ed McCabe, Nick Natale, Billings Burlingame part of the time, and Ernest Bush, Gifford Mabie, Lester Wilcox, Menzo Smith once in a while. But when we went out of town, as I just mentioned, there would only be – Art could take two in his Flivver. [Ch
u
ckles.] And Burrill Perry could take two or three in his car. There were only six of us went. We had one substitute. Hummn. Of course it was almost unheard of that anybody got thrown out -- So – or fouled out, as far as that goes. Now, I’ve seen some of the pictures of your team. Did you win anything? Did you win championships or -- Didn’t have any of that kind of thing. Well, did you have a good record? We never went to – Did you have a good record? Oh, yes, we had a good record. When Canajoharie built a new school building, to open it up they asked Worcester High School team to come over [and] open their gym up for them, as their, you know, opening ceremony. Canajoharie was going to play Worcester. Well, we went over there and beat the hell out of them! [Both laugh.] And so the next year they invited us back. Grudge game. They were going to even that score up. We beat them by just one or two points that second time. But they’d had the place to practice and so on. Of course, we played down in the Wieting basement. Uh-huh. And the ceiling wasn’t much higher than it is here. Yeah. And – well, it was, but – It had to be, because the backboards must have been high. But when we’d get in some of these bigger gyms and they could arch the ball lower, we were kind of at a loss, you know. Yeah. I never made a basket in my life. I don’t – never played forward – You were a guard – The game’s entirely different. Yeah. I was a guard. You were a guard – That’s all I did. Stand by that basket and wave my big hands. So you had defense – Guard -- You had good defense – Get your hand right out in their face. Don’t let them shoot. [Laughs.] Yeah. Umm- I only made one basket, and that was a foul shot. Somebody – Somebody fouled you? Yep, umm –



Did you – did you – did the school have any other sports beside basketball? Oh, yeah, they had baseball. Did you have any interest in baseball or football? I went out for baseball and I sat on the bench. What position did you go out for? I didn’t go out for any. Whatever they wanted to use you for. And I went down on the old playground and I sat on the bench, and the coach – I guess it was Art Doig – never made any effort to send me out in the outfield or anywhere else. I went down the second time; the same thing happened. Well, I just took my glove and went home and never went back. 



Now, I’ve waited a long time to ask you this question. I never dared ask before. What kind of grades did you get in high school? [Laughs.] Well, I – I got average, I guess. Nothing exceptional because I didn’t work. Yeah. Art Doig used to say, “I get so damned mad at him.” This is after he got out of school. Yeah. Ar
t
 was a good friend. And, “ – so damned mad at him,” he said; “He wouldn’t crack a book. He wouldn’t do anything, but he’d pass every damned test.” [Chuckles triumphantly.] “Passed every test I gave him.”



What kind of social life did you have in high school? Did you have girlfriends? Yes, I had a girlfriend by the name of Marion Walts, W-a-l-t-z, or s. S. Her father was dead and her mother eventually married Fred Waterman – er, Fred – Fred --  Yeah, I went with her in high school and a year or so at college. She went down to – after she got out of high school she went down to Binghamton – Wilson Memorial Hospital, I guess it was – to learn to be a nurse. Then she married Ed Sackett, who had been [her] patient. He was in Worcester and he was in the hospital in Binghamton? No, she was a nurse down at the Wilson Hospital and he was a patient. But he was from Worcester to start with? Oh – he wasn’t, but he moved here later? No. He was from Binghamton or wherever, I don’t know. And moved here later. And when I was – I don’t know -- when I was teaching school up on the hill I got a letter from her wanting me to reconsider. This was while she was married? Huh? She was married and – No, no, no – It was before she was married? Neither one of us was married. [She] wanted me to reconsider; said she would be willing to live in the back country or hill -- [Laughs.] -- or something, I forgot what it all was about now, but I had already met your mother, and, and, uh, it didn’t work out, anyway. She married Ed Sackett and she died and Ed married, you know, [his] second wife there and – 



Did you have any other interests in your private life, when you were, say, in high school? Did you have any hobbies? Did you swim, or – I liked to – I was kind of a loner in a way, I guess. I went to – I spent a lot of time up on Caryl’s Lake Hill. A lot of time. Had all of my favorite little places, you know, and – It was almost ridiculous, because I thought nobody could see me, and I was just a little ways away from where Joe Kenyon’s house is. [Both laugh.] And I thought I was all by myself up there. There was a great big old tree [that] had fallen down and I had my own little private – Take the branches off and making a shelter, you know, there. Caves up on that hill, too. You know those caves? Yes I know. I was – I was -- as a kid I was familiar with every nook and cranny there. Every bush I could throw a stone and see a partridge fly out of. I knew where they all were. And over on the other side of Caryl’s Lake, those rocks and – That kind of chimney cave that – Yeah. Did you climb up and down that? I climbed up and down that and tried to squeeze in those places where the skunks did. [Both laugh.] Yeah. Were there other boys that – Fantasize up there – lay and think about things that – impossible things, you know. Did you have friends that went with you at these times? No, no. I was all alone. Uh-huh. No – 



Well, now, about the time you got out of high school, this was the Depression. No – yeah, it was the Depression. Yes. ’29 crash. Yeah. Your father still had a job. He was still working? He was a mail carrier, yeah. He was a mail carrier, so he was working regardless. Yeah. Did the economy have any effect on your family at that time? I mean, Aunt Reenie was in college, I take it, by then, but – Why, I think things were pretty tight with my Dad, because during the six years that Irene and I were in college he liquidated both our little bank accounts and repaid them after we were on our own. Uh-huh. It didn’t amount to much, but $100 was $100, and – Did you earn this money by odd jobs or allowances or what – No. It was gifts and like that that, you know – probably most of it my Dad put in himself. But it wasn’t maybe $100, a little over, I don’t remember what – I know I was kind of taken back, and when he brought the bank books back with a – Zero balance – Well, no, he brought them back when their balance was where it was before. Oh. Well – But tuition was only $150 a semester then -- $300 a year. But I know it made him squeeze. But I don’t think he ever went in debt. 



Did – Aunt Irene was in the first graduating class – of Hartwick College, yeah. Why did she – or, why did he decide that she was going to go there? Because, I guess, it was only 20 miles away and it was a new school and it was reasonable and at that – in those days – I don’t know about other schools, but Hartwick had a man out on the road talking to each senior class – “Come to our school. Please. We got all this, this, this, this.” And they didn’t have nothing but a – didn’t even have a building. Did she live there or did she commute? Two years she lived down in Oneonta, and the commuting was mostly with Frances Johnson. Frances taught school down there. Well, she taught school in Bainbridge. Oh, in Bainbridge, huh? She was going through there, and she would – Drop Aunt Reenie off – furnish the transportation if she was going to come home, and so on. And then when we both were going to school for two years, we drove. You drove what? We drove a – well, mostly it was a Buick sedan. Your father’s car. Father’s car. While he was on the mail route with a horse, or with a Ford, or --  He’d be on the mail route with a horse, or the car – the other car. Ford. Ford, yeah. We had this Buick, and we had other riders that went to Hartwick, or what was the Normal School then, SUCO now. Naomi Wharton was one of the riders. Marian Schutt was one of the riders part of the time. They would share expenses – Donald Bolt was one of the riders for a while. They’d share expenses? Billings Burlingame. Yes. Dad said that was up to me. “That’s my car, but expenses for running the car are up to you.” So we couldn’t charge legally, and it was understood that they all chipped in two bucks a week, which more than paid for the gasoline – depending on how many we had, of course. But when major expenses happened, there wasn’t enough money. Dad had to foot the bill for it, you know. Mechanical problems. New tires. 



When did you, or why did you, decide to go to Hartwick? The same reason Aunt Reenie went there? I suppose because [of] the convenience. Uh-huh.  It was the only one that was offered me. You didn’t decide this until after you got out of high school? Didn’t decide till – that’s right. After graduation. You could still get in there then? Oh, yes. Uh-huh. Who were your – Could get in any college, I guess. 



Who were your friends in high school? Well, Porter Reed was a friend of mine for a long time. We buddied around together. He was a bad influence for me, but he was a good friend. He did a lot of things that I didn’t approve of at the time and don’t – wouldn’t approve of now but – Like what? Destructive? Vandalism type of things? Oh, he’d steal. Oh. He’d steal from his – he’d steal from Lou Bellinger. He’d steal from Hadsell Lumber Company. Jackknives. Cigarettes. Anything like, Lou Bellinger had candy and cigarettes in that case there, you know. Yeah. He
’d go in – “Where’s Lou?” “Lou’s down in the pit.” Oh, he’d grab some cigarettes or something, you know. We’d both leave, and – It was he who instigated the knocking the balls off the fence around my neighbor’s now. [Laughs.] We did a lot of things in – Mrs. Manzer used to keep us both after school. A lot of times. She’d [say,] “I got to keep my twins after school again.” She’d call us her twins. 



What was the story about the nickel and the – I can’t remember – It was before – I know it was before your high school days, but I remember you were telling it quite often. Well, it was when my Grandmother DeLong was keeping house for us, and I was playing in the creek right [in] front [of] the house. And Fred Utter lived up Water Street and worked in the feed store at the Grange – in the back of the Grange building up on Main Street in Worcester. And he was coming home for lunch or for supper or something, walking over the bridge there, and I looked up at him and I – he said “Hello” or something to me and I said, “You got a nickel?” And he reached in his pocket and he looked and he said, “No, I haven’t got a nickel.” I said, “You son-of-a-bitch!” And he went over and told my Grandmother DeLong. [Both laugh.] And when I went over home she gave me a licking with a ruler that my Dad had in business school – Eastman School of Business in Poughkeepsie – and broke it. So -- Broke it over you? Broke it over me. Yeah. Gave me a licking for saying a bad word that I probably didn’t know what it meant. And my Dad came home, I -- [End of fourth side of tape.] So, my Dad came home and he was more concerned with his broken ruler, a keepsake from business school, than he was with what had happened with me, and I got off pretty easy on that one. I don’t remember what punishment I got from him, but that didn’t – paled beside the broken ruler. Maybe he didn’t care for Fred Utter that much, anyway – didn’t care of what you’d said to him, but – No, I remember years later, talking with Bill Roseboom about when he – when Bill ran for Supervisor [of the] Town of Westford and he claims my Dad used to tell him who to go see on the mail route, and so on, he says my Dad told Bill Roseboom, he says, 
“
N
o use [in] your going to see Fred Utter. He’s a Democrat.
”
 [Both laugh.] But I didn’t know that at the time this happened. 



Umm, let’s shift to college. What did – did you really want to go to Hartwick College? Or didn’t you even think about it as an option? I didn’t care, I guess. Uh-huh. Did you have anything in mind about what you wanted to take there, or did they make you take certain things? No, there was a variety of things you could take, but I didn’t have any idea what I wanted to do. And most people do [don’t] unless they’re predestined almost to doing something. I know Irene wanted to be a teacher. She knew that when she started? I think so. I think so. I think she enjoyed children. And – but I didn’t. I guess that a teacher was the only thing I thought was left for me. Did you 
have any interest in business? No. Not necessarily. I took a course in business arithmetic or something like that, I think, an elective, and --  No. Did you have any interest in government? As a career, I mean? As a profession? No. No. I think I was pretty aimless. [Chuckles.] I think I didn’t have much direction. Well, what kinds of things did you take when you first went there? Did you enjoy college overall? I enjoyed the social life. I think that was – I think it was a bad habit that [I] got into – with driving and, you know, commuting. You didn’t have access to the library, only between classes or something. You couldn’t stay late or anything and look up something – Also limited your ability to take part in activities, too. Well, to some extent, yes. I think Irene missed more than I did because she had joined a sorority and so on and she had close friends that she’s still got close friends from those days. Just here a while ago she was telling me about a letter she got from Viola Petznick. I don’t know what her married name is, but that was her name when she was in Hartwick and was her fraternity – or, sorority – sister and so on. And, of course, Irene roomed with a girl during those two years that her father was the president of Victory Markets in Norwich. Forgot her name. 



Did you – did you, not at the time, but looking back at it, do you think college was a worthwhile experience, a broadening experience, a learning experience, or was it just a phase you had to go through? Well, at the time I was there I thought it was [
C
huckles
.
] just another four hours – four years, I guess, or something. I don’t know. I didn’t have much of a drive [?] or anything. Afterwards I did take, you know, education courses [to] let me get a license to teach and so on. Because I thought that was the only thing left. I – I didn’t like teaching because of my experience with teaching as in a one-room country school wasn’t that great. And the college disillusioned me. When I graduated and went out it was tough getting a job anyway in teaching. Apparently it is now, too. Schools that I applied to, and at that time a transcript of your college record was $1. I send the dollar down in an envelope to Hartwick College [and] asked them to send my transcript. They wouldn’t send it to me. I -- you couldn’t even get your own. Now I guess with the right to have information about yourself you could get it, but then you couldn’t. They’d send it to the school – principal or the president of the board of education. I wondered why I never got any answers from these people. I applied out in Middleburgh and I thought I had an inside track because I knew Mr. Bulson, who is Emmons’s uncle, who was on the school board out there. And I bought my life insurance from his son-in-law. And I thought I had a pretty good inside track. I found out that Hartwick never sent the transcript. Some clerk made a mistake. No, no clerk made any mistake. Their bursar, they called them at the time, was pocketing all the money. Oh. And, you know, just came a dollar bill in an envelope and – and I went down and knocked on the dean’s door one night, bang, bang, bang. He came to the door -- and I didn’t know this till later – he was keeping company with the – although he was [
C
huckles
.
] a dean and was married and all that – he was keeping company with the bursar. So he knew she was taking the money. I don’t know whether he knew she was taking the money or not, but I faced him with the fact that I wasn’t getting any of these and nobody was sending them on and I wondered why and thought he ought to know. I didn’t get any answer out of him; didn’t get any help; didn’t get any job. Did the same thing happen to other people? I don’t know. I don’t know. I know it happened to me. And I ran into John Staruck in Schenevus one day and he said to me, he said, “You got a job?” He had – he had a job up on South Hill – that school yet. He had the contract for that job. In the meantime he got another job – I forgot – out in the middle part of New York State, out in the Finger Lake country somewhere, and he said, “Do you want that job up there?” I said, “Well, yeah, sure.” Well, he said, “Here’s your contract.” He gave me his contract and I went up on the hill and saw Pete Hollenbeck, who was the trustee and made all those decisions, and I said, “Do you want to – do you want me to teach your school or do you want to pay John Staruck or some other teacher, too, because I got his contract?” [Both laugh.] How long was – Well, [if] it was that late in the year, probably been -- they probably could have got a teacher all right, but it was pretty near time for school to open. 



What year was that? 1930. ’34. ’34, right after you got out of – You got out of college – Yeah. ’34.  Uh-huh.-- in June and this was probably August. I pitched hay that summer for Will Odell. Uh-huh. For $1.25 a day and my board. Up on the hill. Up on the South America Road. Yeah. Yeah.



What did you major in in college? History. English. I had a major in Science. Chemistry in particular. Did you do well? Did I do well? I only flunked one course. That was English Drama. That’s what I almost flunked when I was in college. English Lit. This was French Drama. Oh, French Drama. – which would have given me a – would have given me a minor in French if I’d passed the course. How big a place was Hartwick at that time? How many buildings? Oh, just one. One building. Just one building, yeah. Well, when people lived there, did they live in private houses? Did they have a -- did they have a place where you went to eat, or did you have to board out, too? Oh, yeah, yeah. Room and board outside and all of that. Uh-huh. We knew that. But you didn’t ever live there? Yes, I lived there for a year and a half. Your last year and a half? Yeah. Oh. Yep. Now you joined Alpha Sigma -- Delta Sigma Mu – Alpha Sigma Mu? What was the name of the – Alpha Delta Epsilon. Alpha Delta Epsilon. Yeah. Okay. What kind of – where was that? Well, they – I can’t tell you the name of the street. They had a house they rented. It’s a local fraternity? It’s a local fraternity, yes. And most of them were athletes. People – basketball players and – Jocks. Mostly football. We call them jocks now. Yeah, well – Hartwick’s just gone back into football now. And – but some of them – some of them were some of the best students on the Hill. And Michaelwitz – he was the guy that, my God, he – you could say 16, 19, 27, 742, how much does that add up to? And he’d tell you. Just like a computer, his mind didn’t budge. Savant. Something like. Umm. He was a math major. Homely as hell. And then there was Emerson Fox, who was our president. He was from, I think probably, up – [a] well-to-do if not wealthy family. And he was president of the fraternity and when – for the last year that I was there – and he really, really made something of it. All the Worcester boys belonged to that fraternity. Don Bolt. Billings Burlingame. They were there when you were there? Yeah. Uh-huh. Did you live there? Did you live – No. I never lived there. Did other people live in the fraternity as a residential house? Well, some of them did. I guess some of them did. But they were – they were Carbonellis and Mike Marino and [
C
huckles
.
] husky football guys. 



Where did you live when you lived [there] that last year and a half – three semesters? Lived on Cherry Street for half a year and I lived down on West Street with, well, I can’t remember her name. She was Jesse Bradley’s sister. Palmer. [Her] last name was Palmer. She had two daughters. Both went to SUCO. And I lived there for a year. Five dollars a week. These are – these are private houses? Private houses. Got my meals there. How did you find these places? I don’t know. Through the college. I don’t know how we – I don’t know how. And, oh, she had several boys there. I roomed with a guy by the name of Walter Peck that year. And – two of us to a double bed. Your senior year? Yeah. 



What was the story you always tell about the initiation ceremony in college? That was [in] the fraternity? There were a couple things. There was the horse ride – Yeah. – and there was the alarm clock incident. Yep. Well, the alarm clock incident, I was – I was an inductee then. Pledge. That’s what we called it. Yeah. Whatever. Yeah. And they told us, a group of us, that we were to appear at a – with an alarm clock. It wasn’t electric alarm clocks and all the modern gadgets. They were, you know, wind-up Big Ben-type alarm clocks. Well, we each came with our alarm clock and – “Tonight you’re going down to the theatre.” And as we went into the theatre and bought our ticket they would hand us these alarm clocks, and they were all set to go off every five or ten minutes, you know. “You sit over there. You sit over here.” [Chuckles] Right in the middle of the theatre, right in the middle of the movie, there’d be this alarm clock going off. Another place, another, and the management with their ushers would come down and confiscate the alarm clocks and usher us out. [Both laugh.] One after [another] -- upset the whole evening for anybody [who] wanted to enjoy the movie. But the guy was a real decent guy. The next morning he returned all our alarm clocks to us. And then the other was – was – I wasn’t – I wasn’t involved in this, although I saw it. We told this one pledge -- appointed him to show up with a horse. The plan was that he was to go down through Main Street hollering, “The British are coming!” Paul Revere’s ride. [Both laugh.] The guy, he got a – he got a horse out of the Enders stables down on Nea
h
wa
 Park, off of Nea
h
wa
 Park there. It was a race horse, I guess. He couldn’t control the horse. He got up at the fraternity house and the horse took off with him on its back. All we could see was the sparks where his feet were hitting the pavement. [Both laugh.] He made it all right. We never did pull off the parade, anyway. Paul Crumley was that guy’s name.



Now, who was Ross Stanhouse and how’d you meet him? Well, Ross Stanhouse was a friend in college. He was a year ahead of me. When he – when he was graduated he started – couldn’t find a job – he was peddling milk house-to-house for Cathedral Farms, which is now a restaurant. And he’d go up and see us once in a while. He came up – his mother and father ran a house over – for SUCO students. Room-and-board arrangement. And he got acquainted with a friend of your mother’s. I can’t remember her name now. [Mary Kaut] Was she a SUCO student? She was a SUCO summer school student, and I think she graduated with your mother from high school up in New York Mills. He got acquainted with her through his parents’ home. And they were going up to – oh – Sylvan Beach? Sylvan Beach. Some girls, for – after summer school was out -- your mother had been one of them. And she asked Stan to – Ross? Huh? Ross Stanhouse. She knew him through her girl friend. She knew him through his parents. She was rooming/boarding in his parents’ home. So he got acquainted with her, and she asked him to come. And if he had a boy friend, bring him along for [the] girl that got to be your mother. So Ross came up – You were in college at the time – you hadn’t graduated yet? I had gradu – You graduated in ’34. Yeah. Yes, I know. I guess I – Yeah, I think I had graduated because he had a car by then. He had worked long enough to have a car. Uh-huh. He came up anyway. And he – Now, was he in your fraternity? No. Oh. You just knew him as a friend? He was a local Oneonta boy. He lived at home all the time he was in college. And, so we went up there and that’s when I met your mother. And –



Did you have any idea who it was you were going to meet, or – I had no idea – Had you ever been to Sylvan Beach before in your life? No. Ever heard of it before? Why, I probably had heard of it but never, ever thought of going there. Had you had other girlfriends in college at the time? No. No. No. No. In fact, I never went out with a college – with a Hartwick girl. Where I stayed in Oneonta,  with this Mrs. Palmer, her brother was Jesse Bradley, and his son, Harold Bradley, was in college with me. And Harold once in a while got his – his father was in the real estate business, but once in a while his father wasn’t going to use the car at night. He’d call me up and say, “You want to go out?” [Chuckles.] “And what are we going to do?” “Well, I don’t know.” Call up one of the sororities over at SUCO and ask them if anybody wanted to go out. [Both laugh.] Harold’s the guy who wrote in my year book, “To a stinker of the first water.” [Both laugh.] I didn’t know what anybody’d think of when I brought it home. He used to live on Dad’s mail route, over by Shirley Green’s. Bradleys came from that – that’s where they came from. Well, Harold, he was a basketball player. After he – Hartwick, he coached over at Norwich High School for a while – basketball. He came back to Hartwick College and coached basketball at Hartwick College. He went down to Texas and coached for Texas A&M, I think it was. And he ended up at Duke. Got [a] national championship when he was at Duke. And his wife – the girl he married – used to be a social worker out of Warren County. Used to see her at conferences and stuff, and that was our conversation – how’s Harold doing? I never saw him again. He died a couple of years ago. Now, about this time – I wrote him – he wrote me a letter when I was in Social Services. His parents got where they couldn’t take care of themselves and had applied for welfare. I didn’t know it, but he wrote me a letter and told me, “Get off your desk. Get off your ass and get something done.” [Laughs.] They still lived in Otsego County? No, I don’t think they did. I think they lived with his sister, wherever she went. Well, what did he expect you to do about it? I don’t know. That’s the way he – that’s the kind of a guy he was. 



Now, now, when you – Is this on? Yeah. When you were on your way to Sylvan Beach here, did the idea of a permanent relationship or marriage or anything like that enter into the back of your mind at all? No. Had you ever thought seriously about marriage at all? No. No. What did you think about this, your going up here to Sylvan Beach? I just thought it was a blind date. Yeah. So what happened? Well, what happened was I guess we had an affinity for each other or something, I don’t know. Nothing – nothing of any serious nature happened up there. Now I’ve heard you say – but we had sweet corn and tomatoes galore because the girls weren’t very flush with money, I guess. [Chuckles.] Well, now, I’ve heard it said – I don’t know whether you’ve said it or 
M
other said it or both of you said it, that you didn’t like each other at first. Yeah, I guess that’s right, but after I got home I wrote her a letter and – Now, how old was she at this time? How old was she at the time? Yeah. She must have been about 23. What was she doing? She was working in the Woolworth’s Five-and-Ten in Utica – Uh-huh. – as secretary to the boss. Living with her parents? Living with her parents, yeah. Uh-huh. And they’d taken most of her pay for board and room. Uh-huh. Did she have a boyfriend at the time? At that moment, I don’t know. She had had boyfriends and talked about it. She talked about it? From – most of them were from Cornell. Cornell? Yeah. College. That’s news to me. I -- I – she went -- when I asked her about boyfriends she would never talk to me about it. Well, she did. She – she talked to me about them. I never met them. Uh, I think I did meet one by happenstance somewhere. I’ll tell you, Marian Walts that I went with that – she and your mother didn’t hook very good. Yes. I’ve heard that, too. We were going – of course, we were both friends of Wilseys – and for some reason Ed Sackett and Marian stopped in our house across the road, and I don’t know whether it was, you know, sizing up what the hell you got or whatever, but your mother didn’t like it. [Laughs.]



Well, now, why did you send the letter back to her? To Mom, after – I suppose I – I suppose I thought – I don’t know what I thought. I just thought she was somebody worth making friends with. Uh-huh. So when did you see her again? Well, I didn’t have any transportation of my own. You were up on the hill, right? Well, I was right after that, soon, yeah. Uh-huh. I had – I had worked that summer for Will Odell, as I said, for $1.25 a day plus my board for – Uh-huh. – six days a week. I had $35 when I met your mother. In summer wages. And we spent some of it. On corn and tomatoes. Well – And, I don’t know, 70 years later, why – what happened. What did you see in her? Well, my first impression was she had nice legs. [Laughs.] To be absolutely honest with you, that’s the first thing I saw. Did she know that? She stood looking, as I recall, over in that fence adjoining their camp or whatever they had up there on Sylvan Beach, with her back to me, before we were introduced. And, uh, yes – that was my first impression. Uh-huh. What’d she think about you? Do you know what? Did she ever tell you? I think she thought I was a fresh snot. [Laughs.] I think she did. I think she really thought I was pretty fresh. Uh-huh. Because I went up with an attitude, “Hell, this –
 
”
 Uh-huh. 



Well, now, so you wrote to each other and – how had this developed? Did you go up there again or did she come down to your place? Did you – did you -- Well, I went up there. You went up there. [It was] quite a while before she came down here. You went up there how soon? I mean, you were up on the hill teaching school. I don’t know. I don’t know. So you wrote back and forth for a while. Weeks? Months? I don’t remember. Well, when did you – so you went up there. You met her parents, I would take it, first. Yes. When I went up there I stayed at their house. Uh-huh. Jimmy and I slept in the same bed. And were they surprised to have someone like – They were surprised that they had somebody that came into their house that weren’t just as loud as they were. That I was very quiet. That I’d say “yes” or “no” if they asked me a question. They couldn’t understand why your mother would go with anybody like that. [Laughs.] They thought you were quiet. They were all – they were all -- her mother wasn’t very – No, her mother wasn’t that way. But Amos and – the two girls and Jimmy were all that way. Yeah. Yeah. 



Well, how did you feel about this? Being overwhelmed by this kind of temperament? I – Oh, I don’t know. Her mother was a damned good cook. [Both laugh.] And her grandfather had that – Grandpa Platt? Grandpa Platt had that fork all poised while Grandma was saying the – saying the grace – and he had that best piece of meat spied -- as soon as she said “Amen,” BANG! Right into that meat! [Laughs.] Well, how did you get up there? Did you drive Grandpa’s – your father’s car? I went up on – Grandpa would take me down to Oneonta – or, Colliersville – and [I’d] catch a bus. To Utica? Utica on Friday night. Come back Sunday night, and he’d meet me down [at] Colliersville or wherever the bus – Now, how did you get along – what did you do on dates up there? I mean, where did you go? Well, she had friends that had cars. Uh-huh. One of them was – Mary Kaut? No. Mary Kaut’s the girl Stanhouse knew. Oh. No. It doesn’t matter, but I – Now, -- Kenny – I can’t remember the last name, but he worked for Kinney’s Shoes. Kenneth Carter. Uh-huh. And his girlfriend. I can’t remember her name, but they got married later. Whether she worked with your mother – I guess maybe she did. But he had a car, anyway. They took us to places and –



Well, did you get along with her family? As far as I know. Got along with her father real good. Uh-huh. Amos and I always got along. Yep. When was the first time that she came down where you live? I don’t remember. But she – she came down one weekend when Ruby Mills was keeping house for Dad and – By bus? She come by bus? I don’t remember. They had a Reo Flying Cloud. I don’t think she drove that down. [Laughs.] And I remember it so well because we went to church on Sunday – Baptist Church – and that Mar
yo
n Chase and Earl Johnson and the rest of them sitting in the choir up there – they gave your mother the once-over. [Chuckles.] I’ll bet they did. She sat – Twice or three times over. -- down in the DeLong pew. 



Well, what did – how did she -- what was her impression of Worcester? How did she get along with your family? How did she get along with the place? With – that you – that you can remember? After we were married, she and Irene were just like sisters. And Irma Wilsey was, too – just like a sister, I mean. I don’t know as we’d go down to Smiths’ and just walk in, but down to Wilseys’, you know, just go down and walk in. And – How did you know Wilseys? I mean, how did you strike up a friendship with them? Well, they were Baptists at the time. Oh. In fact, Marian Walts and I stood up for Ken and Irma Wilsey when they were married. We were both friends back then. Uh-huh. And when that broke up, it didn’t change the friendship. But that relationship deteriorated after a few years, and I – I think it happened when Irene went back teaching and Gilbert got bragging about how nice they had it down on the farm and they built the new house and they had new this and new that and – I dislike that guy. I’ve disliked that guy something awful at times. I feel awful sorry for him now, but – the double-whammy he’s got. Uh-huh. His own problems plus hers, now. Yeah. It’s probably the first crisis he’s had in his life, or troubles. All the others – Well, he’s known for a long time that he was going to be the way he is. Umm. Physically. That there’s no help for him and that – he never told me, but Irene told me several times how he was – and he’d refused to use a cane. Uh-huh. He was never going to sit in a wheel chair, but he has, and I’ve wheeled him around since this latest incident happened. Bassett and different places. 



So – so -- let’s go back a ways. When did you decide to propose to Mom? Oh, it was after about a year, I guess. I forget. And you were still up on the hill teaching school? Yeah. Yeah. I was still up there when we were married. Uh-huh. Well, where did you propose? I don’t know. Did you go through the ritual of asking her father’s permission and all that, or is that -- was that passé by that time? No. I think we just – we just told them. Uh-huh. OK – They were good – you know, they – Grandpa Platt’s family, I think, were a little bit on the aristocrat side. I don’t mean wealthy or anything like that. When they were in England? When they were in England and when they first came over here and of course I think – I don’t know this, but I think it was quite a shock when she married – their daughter married Amos Smith, who didn’t go past the fifth or sixth grade or so on [?]. Well, he was a foreman in the mill, wasn’t he, Grandpa Platt? Grandpa Platt was, yeah. Yeah. Foreman or – yeah, I guess so. Head inspector or something. Yeah, I guess the family had always been in the – When they were in England, they were in that business, yeah. That’s why they brought them over, that company. Not knitting. Weaving -- Uh-huh. – business.



Now, you were in the – you were talking about how Mom adapted to Worcester. You were talking about Aunt Reenie and so on, and – How – What else – Did she adapt easily to Worcester? It must have been a completely different and strange environment for her. Well, she met a lot of people because she worked in Johnson’s Economy Store for about a year. And you were living at 1 Water Street, too, right? Part of the time, and part of the time we were up next to Skinners’. For the first, I don’t know, it might have been a year, maybe a year and a half, she worked at Johnson’s. Oh, she met a lot of people right there. But first off, you lived at 1 Water Street? We lived with Dad and Ruby Mills, yeah. And you taught up on the hill still? Right. And then you went to the house next to Andy Skinner? We bought a car. We had about $175 after pooling us after [our] honeymoon. And we bought a car for $175 from Fred VanBuren. Uh-huh. So – so, in 1936 at the end of the year you were teaching school up there. Uh-huh. You had a car. Uh-huh. You were living in the house next to Andy Skinner’s, or maybe shortly after that you were. Well, about then, yeah. OK. 



Let’s talk about teaching up on the hill. You taught one room – how many grades? Eight. Eight grades. Didn’t have to, because there wasn’t nearly that many kids sometimes. And how many students, and for how long? How long did I teach up there? Yeah. I taught up there from the fall of ’36 to January of ’40. So you taught up there for – ’34, I mean, not ‘36. ’34 to ’40. You were up there – Fall of ’34 to the – about 5-1/3 years. And you were married for about four of those years. I didn’t realize that. Yeah. How many students did you have, typically? Typically, I would say about five to eight. One semester I had just one child. One semester I had 22. Didn’t have enough seats for them all. What was the district number of that schoolhouse? 14. 14? I think. Uh-huh. Now, did you have to know all these subjects that you -- You must have had to know all these subjects, or did you learn as you went along, or did you have a lesson plan that you made up as you went along, or – how did you teach – Well, hell, I went through all these before – I went through these eight grades myself. You have a curriculum the State Department of Education hands you. This is what you – first grade, second grade, subject matter and so on. Reading, writing, arithmetic for the most part. Geography. 



How did you teach – how do you teach in a classroom where one person might be a first grader, another person might be a sixth grader? How do you teach in a situation like that? Well, you give the first grader something to try to read or color a picture or something else, and talk to the eighth grader in Geography or something else. In the meantime, that first grader is listening. Osmosis; he’s picking something up. He’s picking something up every minute, all the time. Uh-huh. When you write something on the blackboard, they see it. They hear it. They hear the conversation. Some of the time it was [as] boring as hell, I’m telling you. I read more books when I was teaching school – Well, how long was a school day, typically? I guess 8:00 till 3:30. Did they – did the parents bring the children to the school, or – how did they get there? Some of them brought them, depending on the weather. Tommy Twomey always brought his kids in the wintertime. And some of them walked. I don’t remember Mabies ever bringing their kids. I never remember Hollenbecks ever bringing their kids. Most of them, you know, if the weather was real bad they either didn’t bother to come, or – I had two who lived right next door to the school and came. They didn’t have any problem.



Who were some of your students beside the ones you’ve mentioned – the Mabies and the Twomeys? Alfred and John Twomey and Bill and Helen Hollenbeck  (Pete’s children). Eddie’s children part of the time. There was John and Lorenzo; Kerrie. That’s all. Did you enjoy teaching? Oh, I guess I did. It was an income. Uh-huh. 



What did Mom do when she – when she first – when she – Well, where did you get married? In New York Mills in the Smiths’ living room. Uh-huh. Rev. Poppe? Yep. Rev. Poppe. With palsy. [Laughs.] He had palsy? [Mumble] How many people attended the wedding? Well, of course her family, and Jim and my Dad, Irene, Gilbert and the Smith family, and that’s about all. Ross Stanhouse was your best man? Yeah. And Aunt Winnie was your maid of honor? Uh-huh. Yeah. And you had receptions in different places? Or small receptions or what-not? Mom said there were several receptions. I don’t know what that meant. Well, the reception after the wedding was right there in their front yard. And your mother was supposed to go up to Mary Kaut’s --[End of fifth side of tape.]  



So what happened after the wedding ceremony? Well, there was – her mother planned a reception there at the house and people were in the front yard, and I don’t remember what the refreshments were, anything about it, but we got wind that they were going to do something to the car and so on, and knowing how that driveway is situated there, all you got to do is block off the front driveway and nobody’s getting out. We just took off. Went up to Mary Kaut’s or wherever and changed our clothes and we went on our honeymoon. Her mother was real mad about it, but – Did she ever forgive you? Oh, I guess so, eventually. Or forgot it, one of the two. So where’d you go on your honeymoon? We went to Watertown and stayed in a hotel, Woodruff, the first night, and about all I can remember about – I only remember a couple incidents about – but, I had a white suit and, well, you know it; later I gave it to Carl. I still have that suit, yeah. I dry cleaned it. And we got the room all right, and the next morning they brought the car around and they said, “If we’d known it, that this was a honeymoon affair,” he said, “ we would have cleaned the car out.” It was full of rice and stuff. [Chuckles.] Well, that’s the first the hotel knew we were newlyweds, I guess. I think it would have been obvious in that white suit. Well, anyway – We spent our honeymoon up in the Adirondacks there, and spent one night in Chestertown. It didn’t last very long because we had to be in Albany on July 4th, or, yeah, 4th – or on the 5th. Classes started on the 5th – registration and so on. I remember learning af
t
er our first night honeymoon – I went to the toilet; I was sitting on the throne without a stitch on and your mother walked in. [Chuckles.] I was so shocked. [Both laugh.] Of course, she didn’t know whether I had any clothes on or not, but she just walked in and – I was kind of taken back. I guess it didn’t bother her. Well, you were, after all, married. Yes, we were married. One day. It’s all right, but – 



Now, when you went to Albany, you lived on Madison Avenue for the summer? We lived on Madison Avenue that one summer. And you s – We were still trying to get acquainted with each other, I guess. And since I was going to summer school and had to walk across -- what park is it, Lincoln Park, there? It’s Washington Park. Washington Park, yeah, to go to the -- 
And summer school was different then than regular college, where you had classes maybe Monday, Wednesday and Friday, or Tuesday and Thursday for two hours, and so on. These were every day. The schedule was the same every day at that time. And so I knew when I had to have classes and when I’d get out I’d walk over and most of the time your mother would meet me in the afternoon half-way or something, but that was a terrible summer. Hot? It was hot. We were right up there under that tin roof and no great facilities. How did you locate the place that you stayed? Was it through the college? I don’t know how we got it. Whether we just drove around till we saw a for sale – or, a vacancy sign – or what, anyway – The college was on Western Avenue, so you just walked across the park? Yeah. Had to walk across the park to the college. Now these were courses toward your master’s degree in education? Right. Education. Well, no, I took a course in history – Civil War history – from a guy who wrote the textbook. Soldislaw [?] Smith. And most of them were administrative courses, yes. Did you get your degree? No; didn’t get my degree because I got my 30 hours in, but I didn’t write the thesis because the dean wouldn’t agree with me that what I wanted to write about was worthwhile, that there were several pieces already written on the subject, and blah, blah – Now, you -- So it didn’t get done. These 30 hours you accumulated over five summers? Uh-uh. No? So you would teach during [the] regular school year on the hill, then you’d go into Albany for five summers and – toward your master’s? Yeah. I didn’t know that before. Yeah. 



Now, so – so -- so --  by ’37 or so, you were still teaching on the hill – Uh-huh. You were going to teach there until about 1940. Till January, 1940, yeah. Christmas vacation of ’39. You had a car. You were living across from Andy Skinner’s. Uh-huh. And Mom was working at Johnson’s. Still? I don’t think so. I don’t think so. I don’t think she worked there, oh, maybe a year and a half or so. Uh-huh. She may have filled in once in a while for them when – but – Did she like – I don’t remember, Larry. She may have worked longer than that. Did she like Worcester? Why, I think after she got acquainted and got involved with the residents here and got in the card club – not the card club, but – Woman’s Club? -- Woman’s Club, and got acquainted with people, then – Uh-huh. But, [it was] different from her routine in Utica, of course. 



Now, about – about this time – ’37 or ’38 – you had the flood in the lower part of town. Right. How did that affect Grandpa’s house? Well, it put his furnace out, of course. And he had bought a desk for Christmas for ourselves, and one for Smiths. And they got soaked. He had them stored out in the garage. They got wet up part-way. Of course, we didn’t know it until afterward, till Christmas time, when he was going to give them to us, but he had them on saw horses out in the barn there, drying out. Some people blamed Grandpa – your Grandfather – for that flood. He had been instrumental in getting the dam built up by the arch bridge for a swimming pool there. He was President of the Playground Association, I guess they called it. Anyway, he was instrumental in getting that dam built in there. Gordon Davi
son was the civil engineer that laid out the plans and the height and so on. And – So how high was it? Oh, it was high enough to dive in – off the bridge, the water was. Risky, though, because there were rocks sticking out there. Umm. But, never did get a substantial diving board there, but kids’ ingenuity got one. Well – And of course, because the dam was there – the flood took the dam out – but because it was there it flooded where -- probably right next door there, where Webb Neale lived at the time, and he kind of blamed your [Grand]father for that, and – Umm – In fact, he started a suit against the Playground Association, and then I guess he thought better of it as, you know – Now, uh – God made it rain. Grandpa didn’t. Your Grandfather didn’t make it rain. No. 



You’re up on the hill here teaching. You’ve been there for five years or so. What happened? Did you decide you wanted to do something else, or – Did it get to you, or what? Well, in the meantime – in the meantime in the fall of ’37 out of curiosity I went to the Republican caucus. In town? In town, upstairs in the old firehouse. I just went out of curiosity because I’d never been to one, and Will Hollenbeck nominated me for Justice of Peace. Did you know this was going to happen? No. Didn’t know it was – Did you have any – any intention or desire to – No; I tried to get out of it. And C.I. Henderson says, “Go ahead!” He nominated you because he knew you from his kids being in your class? He knew I was a teacher up on the hill, and he would very much like to have had me marry his daughter Lucy. Oh. [Both chuckle.] Had me over there to supper once or twice. And, well, that’s what I thought, anyway. And he made the nomination and I said, no, I didn’t want it. I thought I was too young – I was 23, I guess, or 24 or 25 – and, anyway, I’m out. C.I. Henderson convinced me [that] I ought to. I could get elected. And, so at that time you had to have property. I didn’t have any property. So, between young Howard – er, Harry, young Harry Bigelow, who was a lawyer, he and Will Hollenbeck fixed it up. He deeded one of his properties to me. Had it recorded. And he also had a deed where I transferred it back to him, signed by me, that he could record any time he wanted to. I got stuck paying the taxes on it for a couple years. And I ran for Justice of Peace and got elected. Not only that, you led the ticket, didn’t you? Except for Bill Anthony. Yep. I had more than Albert Smith did. Yeah. I don’t quite dare say that to Gilbert. He likes to tell me [that] he was on the town board for a few years – quite a few years, I guess. Matt was – Matt got elected. Matt was on for two years and then he moved to Syracuse. And they replaced him with Gilbert. Gilbert must have had to run after the term expired, but, you know, to be re-elected is easier than getting elected. Gilbert likes – I don’t know as he’s trying to rub it in, but he mentions it every once in a while, how many years he was on. He ran on both tickets, I mean, depending on which year it was, he ran –Yeah. Yeah. I don’t think – 



What do you ascribe this victory to? This – did you campaign a lot? Did you -- were you well-known?  Well – Your father always said [that] he could never get elected to anything. Because of his personality. Yeah. Yeah. That’s what he claimed, anyway. I think he could have if he went out and worked for it. Why, everywhere I campaigned, went and knocked on doors, I got elected. I got – I didn’t have time to get to East Worcester after – you know, when you get in the fall this time of year, there isn’t much time between getting out of school and getting dark. Yeah. And you didn’t call on people when it got dark because they’re either milking their cows or eating supper. East Worcester – I didn’t carry East Worcester, but I carried all my other three districts. I got around. It didn’t cost me anything but the effort. I had little cards printed. Left with them and that’s all. Uh-huh. Well, you were Justice of Peace for one term, or part of one term, or – I was only Justice of Peace for part of one term. And I got elected in the fall of ’37 and I had to resign as of the end of ’39 because I was going to Cooperstown. What – And that was Civil Service. 



What did the sum total of your duties as Justice of Peace amount to over two years? Did you have – did you have arraignments and things? Did you have decisions you made? Well, not – very limited experience as the Justice if I – we got $4 a day per diem for sitting on the Town Board once a month. And Fred – the only lawsuits that I handled were from Fred VanBuren. That was for collecting bills for garage work, or for paying for cars or trucks. Have any criminal work? No. Any marriages? No. Did – About all I had [were] three or four cases that Fred VanBuren brought and only one that amounted to anything, and that was against a guy who had bought a truck from Fred VanBuren – dump truck. Wouldn’t pay him? His name was Kristovich. Kristovich. Lived on the South Hill Road just this side of East Worcester, up that road. No, I guess he paid for the truck all right, but then he had some repair work done that he didn’t pay for. And Fred sued him. He didn’t show up. So Fred had what they call replevin levied against the truck. And he was working with the truck over on – he was building some state highway over in the Morris area. And this guy Kristovich was working over there with his truck. Jack Colbeck was Constable. I guess that’s what they called him. He took the papers over and picked up the truck and brought it back to Worcester. And they had an auction to sell it for the $20 that was against it. Repairs. Doesn’t seem reasonable to me. The guy lost his truck. They didn’t get any bids on it, so Fred reclaimed the truck. Did he have to pay any of the comp – anything at all? I don’t remember. He probably had to pay the – 

Did you have to have any training to be Justice of Peace? No. Oh, you didn’t, oh. 



Now, did you – as a result of your being on the Town Board and being in politics and being Justice of Peace, did you -- were you – did you have any kind of relationship with the party organization in town? Or just did your job? No. How about relationships with other people on the ticket, like, you mentioned Bill Anthony, for example. Well, Bill Anthony – as soon as I got elected, I went after Bill Anthony because he was on the Board of Supervisors. And as soon as Bill Roseboom got elected, I said to Bill Anthony, I said, “Get me a job over there.” Well, did you feel that close to Bill Anthony to do that kind of – Oh, yes. Yes, yes, yes. Oh, yes. We went up – we visited. We went back and forth. This was a result of him knowing from the campaign that – or did you know him before that time? Oh, yes. Yeah. We were friends. Uh-huh. And his wife and Dot were friends. Well, why did you decide to leave teaching and do something else? Because it paid $300 more a month. I was making about $800 teaching school a year, and this started in at $1200. What’s “this?” You mean the job in welfare? Welfare. What did – did you have that in mind in particular, or would you have taken anything? Well, I probably would have taken most anything at the time, but that was there and available, and paid $1200 and we got rid of a Democrat Commissioner and elected a Republican and I said, “Let’s go.” And $1200 was better than – well -- 900. 900, yeah. 



So what happened? You went to see the – Bill Roseboom? Eventually, after I peppered Bill Anthony long enough. Bill Roseboom invited the Anthonys and us over there one night for supper. So we got dressed up and we went over there. Bill had forgot to tell Jennie that anybody was coming. [Laughs.] That must have endeared both of you to the situation. And we didn’t say anything about it. We haven’t to this day. We just walked in. Jennie was doing the dishes and Bill was still in the barn doing chores. Where was this? The county farm? No; it was over in Westford. Westford? Oh, he lives in Westford. On the farm. On his farm, yeah. He’d been Supervisor of the Town of Westford? Was that – Oh, yeah. He’d been Supervisor. That’s how he got his start. In town government. His father had been before him. Yeah. And we got to play a few cards eventually, after Bill got in. Nothing was said about supper. We were hungry as hell. She wasn’t about to make supper? Oh, she didn’t know a thing about it. She didn’t know, yeah. And Bill had a jug of half a gallon of wine of some kind or other. Had a few sips of that and played a few cards and Bill finally said, he said, “I got an application in here. If you want it, I’d like to have you have it.” That was all there was to it? That’s all there was to it. 



When did you report to work? He said, “You can come over the second of January to Cooperstown.” What happened – “You got a job.” What happened to your school district? I told them as soon as I knew, and they got another teacher. Uh-huh. Were you – were you sorry in a way to leave there? No. No. You weren’t? [Laughs.] No; well, I got attached to some of the kids – Yeah, -- but I – No. Yeah. Well, how about the new job? Were you a little bit anxious about that? Well, you know, you can – you’ve been on the job for so many years, you go to a new job of course there’s some anxiety about it. You can think of how difficult it’s going to be, or how easy it’s going to be – Plus you had to drive over there – And -- well, that’s another thing. I had to have a better car. And [I] made arrangements with Fred VanBuren about that, too. I got another car. What was it? What was the first one? The first one was a ’32 one-seater with a rumble seat. What kind? Chevrolet. How about the second one? Chevrolet. They’ve all been Chevrolets. I’ve never had anything but a Chevrolet. And the second one was a ’36 or something. It was a second-hand car. And the building was the old County Office Building that – right there by Doubleday Field? Is that the first place where you went to work? That’s – No, I went to work in the old D&H Depot. Up there – which got to be a – later, a private residence after the county left it. But that‘s where the – Up on the road to Fly Creek? No, just up by the railroad. Yeah – and then the – Well, yes – On the road to Fly Creek. Yes. Yes. Yes. Yeah. Behind the – Main Street. Yeah. Behind where the – behind where the school used to be. No. No. Walk right straight up Main Street. Yeah. And we were there until – I don’t know how long. Till we moved down to National Commercial Bank and Trust Company Building down on Main Street. On the second floor.



What did you do? What did you do when you first started? The first day? No, I mean what was your job? What were your duties? The title was “Welfare Investigator,” and I didn’t know what the duties were. I just thought how easy these guys had it. Ride around the countryside. One of them was a Roger Travis, who was a Democrat [who] had a job. He used to come over to Andy Skinner’s. They were friends. He was a Worcester boy anyway, Travis was. And they’d be going out to Cobleskill Golf Course. It got to be common knowledge in Worcester. I thought, “God, that’s an easy job. You don’t have to do anything.” Until – until during that Christmas vacation Vivan Eggleston, who had been there and had survived the Democrat administration – he was a Republican, but he survived – took me with him on some of his home calls, and I had a different idea what that job was all about. So that’s how you learned – by on-the-job training? That’s [how] I learned – it was some – it was – Bill knew about it. I was getting live training from Vivan Eggleston. And this was – when -- at the time I went over there the second of January 1940, the Case Supervisor was a man by the name of Jack Kennedy. Democrat. And when I was introduced to him -- I think Bill did it – he showed me a desk. He handed me a copy of the Welfare Law. The copy was one of the – Bulletin; I think it’s 136A , I think it still, probably still exists – the Bible that the Social Services Department put out – procedures and so on. [He] sat [me] down and had me reading that. I sat there for two days, I guess. And then he brought me over some paperwork that the doctors had sent in, and he says to me, he says, “I  want you to sit there and, [with] each one of these, if the doctor asks for four calls for a month, you cut it down to two and approve it.” Well, I was doing this one day. Bill Roseboom came out and he looked at me. He said, “What are you doing?” I said, “Well, Mr. Kennedy said I – these doctor requests for seeing welfare clients, if they asked for four calls I was to cut it down to two. And if he asked for more than that, I’d cut them in half anyway. If he asked for two, cut it to one. Bill said, “Let me have those things.” [Chuckles.] He said, “I’ll tell you what to do with these things if I want you to do something with them.” He went over and talked to Kennedy. I don’t know what was said, but it wasn’t too long [before] he had another Case Supervisor there. Kennedy left.



What kinds of things did you do in your job? I mean, I know you visited – you had certain territories, right? Yeah. We were assigned territories. At that time we had – each town had a town Welfare Officer. Harry Waid was the Welfare Officer in the Town of Worcester at that time. Each town had one. And they handled the things that weren’t federally – Mandated. Well, funded. Provided, yeah. And home relief in particular. And every territory and the case load, which was, you know, there was Old Age Assistance, Aid to Dependent Children, Aid to the Blind, Aid to the Disabled, Home Relief, and we didn’t have much to do with the County Home except to offer it as a place for people who were single and – So you would help decide people’s needs, make up their budgets – We  -- People didn’t come in the office and apply for assistance. You went to see them. You got referred or a request or something. Maybe it was a supervisor who preferred, “I’d like to have you go see so-and-so, see how they’re getting along.” Or whether a relative, or they themselves, would let you know in some way. You went to see them, you took your application, you took their application. You started an investigation, which was -- formal procedure. You sent out questionnaires to all the legally responsible relatives, [to] see whether they could help support. You sent out property – to see whether they had any property that they didn’t tell you about. And sent out bank account – bank inquiries, life insurance inquiries – and when these came back, or if there was an emergency, you could take care of it. But until these came back you didn’t make a decision. And – we’ll say it’s Old Age Assistance, somebody – you had to prove their age. Well, most of them at that time, they didn’t have any birth certificates, nothing to prove it, how old they were. So we’d go to the census records, and if they were on the census record, x -- that year, that they would [have] been 65, if they were on the census, say, for 1850, and you were darned sure that they were – I forgot – now, I used to know them all by hand – some of them were odd years back then, like 1885 or so – and they were all in the County Clerk’s Office. You’d go look at them. Take down the docket number or whatever it was and the year of the census and the page and the town. 



How long would all this take before someone got -- I mean, these different things got done? How long would it take before they got approved for assistance? Well, if you could talk to your Case Supervisor or you got the Commissioner interested, you could do it right now, you know. Uh-huh. They’re in tough shape. Got to take care of them or something. But, it took time. Larry, people didn’t need the way they need now. The needs weren’t the same. They lived very simply on potatoes and cabbage and – Carrots. Their friends and – No, not -- well, yes, but – their friends or their children or aunts, uncles or somebody else had butchered a beef, they got part of it or something. Most of it was – urgent need would be for fuel – coal – or sometimes food, but – paying the rent. What territories did you have as a caseworker? Mine was all on the east side of the county. I never had on the – anything – I had – well, I did have New Lisbon for a while. Most of the time I had Maryland, Milford, Middlefield and Otsego. Otsego is Cooperstown. Yeah. And then for a while I’d have – I had New Lisbon for a while. And when I went over there each, as I said, each town had a town Welfare Officer and the City of Oneonta had their own Welfare Department with their own Commissioner. Oh, they did? Oh. Yeah, they had their own Commissioner. During Bill’s nine years – Bill Roseboom’s nine years as Commissioner – that was resolved and their employees and the Commissioner – some of them went to work for the Otsego County – Trot Waterman amongst them. Bill Sherman’s mother was another one, but she, I guess, retired. 



Who were some of your other people you worked with? You mentioned Eggleston and you mentioned Trot Waterman. Who else did you – some of them were your best friends even now -- ? Oh, Ani Colone, Perry Hotaling; Annabel Kelso took my job when I went in the service and hung on after I came back. Uh-huh. In fact, Bill Roseboom was very proud that Maynard [Crounse] and Perry and I all went in the service. And he had to get replacements for them, but when we all came back we all had our jobs back and everybody – nobody lost a job. Uh-huh. Somebody retired – that happened – Attrition, yeah. Yep.



Now, how long did you do this? How long were you a caseworker? I was a caseworker from 1940 till 1957, when Howard Sherman died. That was your – He was Case Supervisor. And then they offered you the Case Supervisor job? They offered the Case Supervisor job to Perry and to Ani – They had seniority? And – No. No – and to me. And I don’t know about the order, when it was done. Ani couldn’t because he didn’t have the – Ani didn’t have a college education. He had a year or two at Hartwick and he had a year at RPI but he never was graduated. And Perry wouldn’t take it because he was afraid he was going to lose his expense account, and I think – I don’t know whether he padded it or not, but it meant a lot to him, I guess. And – so when they approached me, I had some reservations about it, but I said, “Ken, I got to – I got to talk to you about salary.” This is Ken Engell, the Commissioner then? Yeah. It was Ken Engell. “Ken, I got to talk to you about salary.” ‘Well,” he said, “what do you want?” [Both chuckle] I said, “God, I think I ought to have 4200.” What – what were you getting before that? I don’t remember -- know. But you had to have something to make up for your travel, that’s where all -- ? And then something to make up for my loss of mileage and so on, at least. And I said 4200 and – “OK. No problem.” Of course, [at] that time it was the old Board of Supervisors, and Ken had been one of them. And he could – I wouldn’t say manipulate, but he could convince them that – what he wanted, most of the time. 



Now, how did you – how did you get along with these people who had been your co-workers and all of a sudden you were their supervisor? Was that difficult for you and them both? Well, it shouldn’t have been difficult for them. It was difficult for me because, from being a co-worker condemning the administration and now I was part of the administration -- [Both laugh.] You were part of “Them” – yeah, you were “Them.” I was “Them.” I never had any difficulty with – only one I ever had any difficulty was with Perry. And it wasn’t – it wasn’t – it wasn’t me as a personality. Or it wasn’t – I’d like to think it wasn’t him as a pesonality, but it was. He could not accept change. “What’s wrong with the old way we were doing it?” And, I mean, we’d get a new directive from Albany. [I’d] have to explain it at staff meeting. Explain it, “From now on we do, instead of A,B,C, we do B,C,D.” You know, something different. And Perry’d sit there. He’d get that snarl kind of a – lips kind of curl up. “What’s the matter with the way we were doing it?” “Ain’t anything wrong with the way we were doing it, BUT if you want to get reimbursement you’re going to do it this way from now on and we’re going to do it this way, Perry.” “Well, mumph, ummp, rumph –
 
”
  [Chuckles.] And, you have to accept these things. I didn’t like them. Some of them I didn’t like. 



How long were you Case Supervisor? Until I quit. Until I retired. Salary got up to 13,000 eventually. With salary increases plus increments and so on. When I asked for 4200, I imagine we were making probably around 34, 3500. Now, when – at the end of your career there, which was, what, ’75 – ’75, February. It just happened to coincide with time that Ken Engell died, and they were – [you] might have been a candidate for Commissioner. What was your attitude toward that whole possibility? Well, Ken Engell died Christmas Day 
’
74. And we had already planned my retirement. He was going to raise hell with me at – he told me so. A roast. Yeah. He was going to give me a real roasting at [my] retirement party. We weren’t close socially, but on the job Ken and Marge Mumford and I – Marge was Deputy Commissioner – were very close. Our offices were 1,2,3. And every morning Marge and I went in and had a conference with the Commissioner. Most every morning. And tell him what went on, because he didn’t hang around the office all day. [Chuckles.] But he was there most every morning and got the gist of what was going on. Told what he ought to know. In that way, I was very close with Ken. And Ken – something happened during the day when he wasn’t there the day before [we’d] level with him, tell him what happened, what she or I did or what we recommend. He would listen to it, and he never, never once said we were wrong, or never once said [that] we should have done something different – “If I’d been here I’d [have] done it different.” Never anything like that. He always – most of his stock answers were, “I don’t know what else you could have done.” I remember one incident where some one of the employees of the Oneonta Star called up and wanted to know about something. Mojelewski? No, not her. She would come in. But called – and Ken wasn’t there. And I said on the phone, “The Commissioner isn’t here. Call tomorrow and he’ll talk to you, or I’ll get the answer for you tomorrow.” “Well, what’s the matter? Is it some secret?”  “And, do you want” – This was the reporter’s answer to me – “What’s the secret? You got something you’re trying to hide up there, or something? Do you want me to write an article condemning the Social Service Department, or do you want to give me the answer?” Well, I gave him the answer. He had me over a barrel. It was a he. And so the next morning I told Ken right away quick. “This is what I did,” I said; “I didn’t figure I had much of a choice.” Ken said, “I don’t know what you could have done any different.” 



Was he the best Commissioner you worked for? No, I wouldn’t say that. He was the one, outside of Bill Roseboom, that I was closest to. No. I think from being a common guy with a business school education, having been timekeeper for the Highway Department, having been Supervisor of his home town, and on the Board of Representatives, he was the one that understood county government better than anyone else. Ken Engell? No. Who was the best, then? Huh? Who was the best Supervisor – best Commissioner, in your view? Well, I like to think Bill Roseboom was, because he was uneducated, too. He never finished high school. He claimed – he always talked about his going to Worcester High School; well, he did, but he never got through. Your – But Bill was the type of guy who laid it on the line with you, and  [End of sixth side of tape.]



… stories about Bill Roseboom as Commissioner. A couple of stories of things that he did. One was about the potatoes. You want me to retell it? Yeah, because it wasn’t on the tape. Well, two of the things that come to mind about Bill Roseboom when he was Commissioner was the fact that he told us that he wouldn’t ask his employees to do anything he wouldn’t do himself. And one of the things was that we used to work Saturday mornings and he asked the men to come in with their work clothes and dig potatoes down at the County Home on Saturday morning. And I guess it developed into all day Saturday because there were potatoes and they were hard to dig because it was kind of muddy. And the other thing that comes to mind is, they were having an auction over beyond Morris on a dirt road, and while we were having our bag lunch it began to rain. And Bill said, ‘Well, somebody ought to go out and direct traffic, or all these people are going to be mired in the mud.” And Perry Hotaling said, “You mean go out in this rain?” [Laughs.] And Bill said, “You sit right on your ass. I’ll go out.” And about that time, all three or four of us were on our feet ready to go outdoors. You all scurried around. Yeah. Scurried around. 



Now, we – I mentioned before that you had the opportunity toward the end of your career, when you were planning to retire, to become Commissioner. Tell me what was going through your mind when that decision was imminent. Well, Commissioner Engell had suddenly died on Christmas Day in 1974. But prior to that I had planned to retire at the end of February of 
’
75. Then, of course, as soon as his death was accepted and the funeral was over and so on, people commenced to conjecture [about] who was going to be the next Commissioner. And a committee from the Board of Representatives talked to some of us. They talked to me about it and I said no, I wasn’t in any mood to take on that kind of responsibility, and I planned to retire anyway and everything was in the works. But while it was going on, one of the members of the committee from the Board of Representatives was [the] present Mayor of the City of Oneonta, David Brenner. But I’ll get to that in a moment. Well, anyway, I don’t know who else they considered in a serious way and vein. Perry Hotaling had already resigned and – er, not resigned; retired, and so had Ani Colone. Who else on the staff might have been considered for it – and Marge Mumford, the Deputy Commissioner, couldn’t qualify  anyway because of educational lack, although she would probably have done a good job -- had always for several years worked on the budget with the Commissioner and knew that angle of it, which is about all that the Board of Representatives were involved with if they wanted to know how the money was coming out. While this was going on, this interim period – it went on for more than two months – Marge Mumford acted as Commissioner; signed his name on whatever had to be signed, and so on – payrolls and what-not – er, signing her own name, I mean. There was a flurry past my office of Alton Shillieto and his wife, who worked for the County Clerk at the time, scurrying back and forth. And every time a member of the Board of Representatives would appear on the third floor, where the the Welfare Office was in the County Office Building, they were scurrying past my door until I got sick and tired of it and finally told Alton I thought it was a shame what they were doing. But, anyway, he got to be the Commissioner, but not after I had left – not till after I had left – retired. Well – When I told Dave Brenner while they were interviewing him and talking about him, I said, “Dave, he won’t last very long as Commissioner if you do give it to him.” I said, “I got nothing against Alton, but he won’t last as Commissioner very long.” And – Why? Well, my thinking was, he was one of these kind of guys who was very talented and so on – On his way up. On his way up, but he couldn’t stand the pressure. As soon as [there was] a little pressure on, he was chewing his fingernails off. And his wife was putting the pressure on him, and I don’t know who else, but himself, he wanted to go up of course. But –



Well, I guess what I was getting at is, why did you make the decision to retire instead of taking the possibility of becoming Commissioner? I had made the decision before the Commissioner died, that I was going to retire, and had everything in the works. Gone to Albany and found out how – approximately how much my retirement would be. Checked with the Social Security to see if it was all right to apply – Well, did you think you’d worked enough, too long, or didn’t want the extra responsibility – I didn’t want the responsibility of being Commissioner. It was too much. You got to be half politician; you got to be budget-minded and so on, and I didn’t know a thing about Children’s Services, which used to be Child Welfare – I didn’t know anything about that angle, and I’m sure I couldn’t have emotionally dealt with that when it came to adoptions and that kind of thing, and making decisions over foster care for kids or whatever. Well – Anyway, I made my decision and I – I would have loved to have had the glory, or whatever, of that – The recognition. – the recognition of having been Commissioner. I’d liked to have had the salary if I could have stood it long enough to make it worth my while. No, I didn’t want it. 



Aunt Reenie once told me that she thought you were unhappy over in the Welfare Office with your job because it was a philosophical – it was -- you found it philosophically in opposition to how you felt about things. No, no, that’s not true. I was for most of the time happy over there. And your mother used to say I didn’t marry her; I married the Welfare Department. [Chuckles.] Yeah – a lot of wives say stuff like that. And, no, I was not unhappy. There were episodes that didn’t make me happy or didn’t please me, but – I wasn’t happy with some of the personnel and so on, and they weren’t happy with me, I guess. Well, on the whole – But my philosophy of public welfare was this, simply: If a person or a family are eligible, they should have all the benefits that come with their eligibility, including the services, the money that they’re supposed to get, and the medical benefits that they’re supposed to have, any service that can be given – that was my philosophy, and I tried to maintain it. I’ll give you an example of it. This is when I was a case worker. I had a lady in Westford [who] applied for Old Age Assistance. She owned her home. And Mr. [Hugh] Wilmot, who was Deputy Commissioner at the time, went over with me when we got her to sign her deed to the property and give us a bill of sale of her household goods to the county. And Mr. Wilmot asked her point-blank: “How much money do you think you should have to be able to live here, knowing that from now on you wouldn’t have to pay any taxes on your place and so on?” And she said, “I would get along pretty good, I think, on $35 a month.” When he got back to Cooperstown, and I figured out what her budget would be – so much for the various items – they added up to $51. And Mr. Wilmot said, “What are you going to do?” I said, “Well, I’m going to write an authorization for $51. If the supervisor approves it and the Commissioner approves it, that’s fine. If they don’t, I’ll have to do something else.” And that was my thoughts. When she died – well, she didn’t die at home; she died in Jobmann Nursing Home – but we didn’t find any extra cash around there. We did find some old – a cigar box or something of old coins which Mr. Wilmot took and had them appraised and sold them for the appraised value. But nothing of any particular value.



Did you have a favorite welfare client – you mentioned Lizzy McCabe, was that her name? Elizabeth McCabe? [Chuckles.] The one with the dandelion wine? Yeah, she gave – she was a character. She was a – oh, I don’t know whether she was a maiden lady or not – she was an unmarried elderly lady, anyway. She lived over on the road from Bowerstown. She lived from Bowerstown to near the County Home, yeah. And she had been unmarried for all her life and she had lived with her brother Mike and brother-in-law. I can’t remember – When they died, she was alone. And I – she had some trouble with her feet and I used to take her periodically to Oneonta to see a podiatrist until one day Bill Roseboom said to me, he said, “You taking Liz McCabe down to see Dr. Labarr?” I said, “Well, I have been.” He said, “You don’t have to do that any more. She walks from there up to church every Sunday. I don’t believe she needs anything done to her feet.” [Both laugh.] So we didn’t do that any more. But she had a few acres there, of land, and her water supply came from a spring up on the hill back of her house, and back years before when the farmers or whoever did that, run their water to their house or somewhere from a spring, they’d used lead pipe. Well, Howard Sherman, my Case Supervisor, he had a horse, and Ed King, who was a horseman in Cooperstown, he had a horse, and they inveigled Miss McCabe to let them pasture their horses on her 20 acres, or whatever she had there. They pay her? I don’t know anything about the pay, but in the horses’ clomping around on her pasture, they pinched off the lead pipe and she was out of water. And when I – when she got talking to me about it, she says, “That bastard of a Sherman and that son-of-a-bitch Ed King’s horse out there in my pasture –
 
”
 [Both laugh.] But on the other hand she would always say to me – I’d go see her and she’d say, “My brother Mike used to say when you had company the first thing you ask them is what – would they like to have something to eat? You want something to eat?” And [I said,] “No, I don’t want anything to eat.” But I got, you know, so friendly with her that I got to a point that I said to her one day, I said, “Liz, you been up to see [undertaker] George Tillapaugh lately?” “Oh, what would I go up and see him for?” I said, “[To] see if he’s got a box big enough for you.” [Both laugh.] Really? Was she a big lady? Oh, she was kind of portly, yeah. I don’t remember her exact retort, but it was typical of her. Umm. And, of course, being alone she couldn’t keep the grass mowed on her lawn and around her property there, and she had just a path where she’d go out to her outhouse and out to any of the outbuildings, and she would run on to a snake one day in a path. So she didn’t bother with me – she went right to the Commissioner. [Both laugh.] And Bill Roseboom – and this was typical of the kind of guy he was – she told him she was afraid to go outdoors and go anywhere because of snakes in the grass. He took a scythe and went up and cut her grass for her. Now there aren’t many Commissioners [who] would do that. [Laughs.] But it’s typical of the way Bill operated. That’s just the way he was. 



Did you have a hard time when you came home from work at night and had all your household problems dumped on you? Did you have a hard time keeping the office out of the house? I mean, you did a pretty good job of it, but I often wondered whether you made an effort to. No, I don’t think it was necessary. I don’t think I carried problems home. I probably did, not knowing it, but – and I don’t think your mother heaped problems on me, I mean whether it was disciplining you kids or whatever, she was pretty capable of running the house. That’s not what I mean. I mean, as soon as you came – like, I know when I – Put it out of my mind? Yeah. Welfare problems? Oh, I think pretty much, yes. Umm. You had to keep some things on your mind or you wouldn’t know what to do the next day. Overall, when all’s said and done, are you happy with your career? Was it -- did it make you -- give you satisfaction? It gives me satisfaction in this way – and it was demonstrated this past summer when that young lady [Barbara Robison] and her husband came to see me from out in, I don’t know, Kansas, Idaho, Missouri, somewhere out there – and she came back to Cherry Valley for her – I forgot whether she said 25th or 30th anniversary – and she had been part of a welfare family, recipients in Middlefield village. I took a liking to her and didn’t do anything in the way extra as far as welfare was concerned, but your mother and I took her mother to Schenectady to answer the legal process of getting her a divorce from a husband that had absconded, and we went to her high school graduation in Cherry Valley, and she always remembered, well, I guess the kindness. She went on to – after high school she went to one of the hospitals in Utica and got her license to be a nurse, and eventually she married this doctor. 



Were there other people like that that you helped out, or --  ? Well – Not that necessarily came back to – Not that I took any particular affinity to, but I’m very proud of a family in Cooperstown that I had on Aid to Dependent Children. One of the boys got to be chief of police in Cooperstown. One of the girls got to be a lawyer in Rochester. And this very same girl when she was in high school circulated a rumor that she was pregnant. And the attendance officer and the health officer of the school and the nurse all got excited about it and got the Welfare involved in it and finally, as it all turned out, she just started the rumor herself to get attention because in some other ways she wasn’t getting any attention.



Well, 
i
t’s also true that the Welfare Department gave you some of your best friends in life, isn’t it? Isn’t that one of the benefits of having been there? Oh, yeah, I have some lasting friends that – we all didn’t always agree on things. We don’t to this day. But the Hotalings and Ani Colone. Perry, er, Crounses. The Rosebooms. And I have other good friends that I don’t socialize with all the time – Marge Mumford is a good friend. Elaine Harrington is a good friend. And – Now, -- But this girl, when she knocked on my door and announced who she was last summer, [it] sure made my day. I can’t remember her last name, or I can’t remember her married name, but her name was Barbara. And the – her landlady was Carroll Lehman’s – my-age Carroll Lehman’s – aunt; Carroll Lehman Sr.’s sister. Uh-huh. Her name was Partridge and they used to live in Worcester. And she’s the one who helped this young girl, too, probably more than I did, by encouraging her and urging her to do something with her life, and taught her how to play the piano and so on, when she was an accomplished piano-organ player herself. And she’s the one who told the Rotary in Milford, when she was asked to tell them about her button collection, how many of them knew Al DeLong. And they raised their hands, those that knew me. “Well, you know, he hasn’t got all his buttons, because I got some of them here!” [Both laugh.] Every time I got close to Milford, they wanted to know if I had all of my buttons yet.



When did you and Mom move out of the house by Andy Skinner’s, and where did you move to? We moved from there – well, we lived up there three years, approximately. We moved down to home – Erva Rock home – right across from where we’re living – where I live now. 37 Main. And Erva was doing – having some repairs done there and had told us it would be ready by the time we moved in, and I‘ve forgotten just when it was. Was it before or after I was born? It was before you were born. And – So when I was born you were living in Erva Rock’s house? When you were born we were living across the street, yes. And, so, we had told Lola Chase that we were moving on such-and-such a day – She was the owner of the – She was the owner of the house that – that was Willard’s mother. Who lived in the other half of that house? Well, Maynard – er, Willard and Mar
y
on lived there for a while with us. And then Bob Furman and his wife lived there -- Uh-huh. -- who ran the Elm Store in Worcester when it was operating. Why did you move? I don’t remember. Cheaper rent? Bigger house? Better – I don’t know whether – I guess – if I were to say what the real reason was, it was probably because of the heat up in the other house. It was one furnace – hot-air furnace – and particularly when Willard lived there – we shared the expense of the coal, and we shared who shoveled it on and so on – no problem there – but the regulating of the heat, as to which went – one of us would go down and turn the heat in the pipe – Yeah – so’s we got more heat. They in turn would go down and change it and give them more heat and, you know – It -- And we had to share a bathroom. Whether that was the reason, or whether there was some other reason – maybe Mrs. Chase asked us if she wanted it for somebody, I don’t know. 



When did you find out that I was coming along? Well, I have to be a little more than honest. You weren’t born for five years after we were married, and – Yeah, I’ve heard the family stories about that. We were – have a -- we had tried, and we went to Dr. Halleck [to] find out what the hell was wrong, why your mother didn’t get pregnant and so on. [Chuckles.] And his advice [was] to just keep trying. [Both laugh.] Well, that’s very professional. And, well, he couldn’t find anything wrong without doing any tests or anything, but – physical exam and so on. And, when, I don’t know – So how long had you been trying? Oh, I don‘t know. Not right away after we were married, but not too long. I don’t know exactly, Larry. I was born in Bassett? You were born in Bassett Hospital. How long was Mom in the hospital? Your mother was in the hospital for two weeks. About one week after you were born she laid in the hospital bed. And then they would let you get up and dangle your legs over the side of the bed for a day or two. And then they’d try to get you up to walk. At the end of two weeks you went home. Pre-natal care, delivery and hospitalization, and post-natal care for I think six months or a year was $110. [Laughs.] My God. And when Linda was born four years later it was an even $100 for the same type of experience. Yours because they recommended – only thing I can think of, what do the Jewish – Circumcision. Circumcision, yeah. That was – all the boys had to be circumcised according to Bassett Hospital. And that was $10 extra. That’s what made yours 110 and Linda’s $100. Now – I don’t know what good it did, or what harm it did.



Well, do you – what -- were you and Mom both in good health in those years? I – as far as I was concerned, I guess I was in good health, particularly, you know, kind of a skinny guy. I only weighed 135 pounds when I got married. But your mother had always had troubles, which I knew before we were married, that she was taking medicine for thyroid condition, which I don’t believe ever existed, but the doctor said so. And she was prone to ulcers and that kind of thing. She was hospitalized one time, you know, back in the 
’
60s when you were doing the cemeteries and so on. I had to borrow Ken Hill’s car to take her to the hospital. They didn’t do anything, only care for her and – I mean, there wasn’t any surgical procedure or anything. She was very careful after that about her diet and so on. 



Now in those early years of your marriage, especially after I was born, were you financially stressed? I think there were many, many times we lived pretty well the first of the month or right after pay day – Uh-huh -- because we were paid once a month. But I guess when I went for the county., though we got [paid] twice a month. But some of those times, yes, between getting the rent paid and later, when we moved over across the road, to get the mortgage payment – You’d laugh, you know, when you say our rent was $15 a month[and] we had trouble making ends meet, but when we moved down to Erva’s house she raised the rent from 15 after a year or two to 17.50, which Rent Control allowed her to do. And, well – and then when we moved across the road our mortgage payment was $42 a month -- $35 mortgage and interest and $7 went into an account to pay the taxes, the insurance – fire insurance and so on -- $7 a month took care of all those things. This was on 38 Main? Yeah. Yeah. 



Now, where were you on December 7, 1941? On Pearl Harbor Day? Yeah. I suppose – Everybody remembers that, supposedly. Well, I don’t know. Mom must have just come home from the hospital. About five days. I don’t know where I was when I heard the news, Larry. Did you – what did you think about the effect that might have on you and the family? Well, I don’t know. I don’t know. You didn’t take those things seriously till you got the billet-doux from the – Uncle Sam. I remember that day. When was that? About a year after, or – or were you called for a physical first? No, we got the notice – the draft came. Usually I would go to the post office and your mother would go to the grocery store after I came home from work. And – or the Saturday, whatever day it was, I don’t know – and that day we just switched. She went to the post office and she got that letter from the draft board. And she was all upset, of course. And it was a traumatic experience for both of us. What happened after you got it, as far as what you had to do and when you had to do it? Well I – I don’t know. I got to take a physical, and that was done in Oneonta at the old Physicians’ Building, which is gone now and replaced by Grand Union, I guess it is – grocery store there, across from the Methodist Church. And then eventually we were sent for a final physical to Utica, I believe in the armory there, and induction ceremony. It didn’t mean anything. It – give us another physical and allegedly gave us a choice of which service we wanted to be in, the Army, Navy or Marines. And I said I’d like to be in the Navy. And, well – sorry, no openings in the Navy. Wasn’t any openings anywhere but the Army that day -- [Laughs.] – or any other time, I guess, unless you enlisted. And it was – after that it was 21 days home before you had to report for – 



Did you get your induction notice on my first birthday? That was – something like that – Pretty close to it, yeah, yeah. I wouldn’t be surprised, yeah. And I was in Camp Roberts, Texas – That’s where you first reported? -- over Christmas. Umm. How’d you get there? On a train. Troop train. From where? From Camp Upton on Long Island. That’s where – how’d you get to Camp Upton? By train out of Oneonta to Albany, and – John Tauzel and I -- on the way to Oneonta for me to get on the train we picked up John Tauzel at Whitehouse Crossing, and then after some organization or other gave us a little ditty bag of -- well, necessities they thought we would need – sewing kit and one thing and another in it and – got on the train, went to Albany. I don’t know whether we changed cars there or not, but we went down to Camp Upton. That’s the last I saw of Johnny Tauzel till we got back home. He went to Europe, didn’t he? He went to Europe, yeah, in the – I suppose they call it the Transportation Corps now, but it was [as a] railroad employee. I don’t know what he did. 



So you went where in Texas? Camp Roberts. What’d you go there for? Basic training?  Basic training. Where is that in Texas? Where was that in Texas? Near the home of Crazy Water Crystals. [Chuckles.] Which is where? I don’t know. I don’t know that. How long were you there? Well, 17 weeks. Is the basic – basic training? Well, I never missed anything. I never went on sick call all the time I was in the service. I didn’t feel good all the time, but I – Now, you were older than a lot of the people – I was 30 years old when I went in the service, yes. I wasn’t any 18-year-old, but – Did you have trouble making it through basic training? No, I didn’t have any trouble in basic training. Did you dislike basic training. Well, yes. You dislike anything that you have to do. Yeah, and no one -- up to this point no one has forced you to do anything in your life. Well, yes; you had to --  in high school you had to do certain things. You had to do certain things at home that aren’t always pleasant, but – I disliked some of the personnel that I had to deal with, but the fact that, you know, there’s a certain amount of stress when you leave your family and your wife and your son and home and wonder about things and – 



Well, what happened at home? I mean, we stayed in the same place. Mom and I. What – You lived across the road and I think it was the first year – I don’t remember this – but one winter you went up to Grandma and Grandpa Smiths’ home, your mother and you. Stayed for the winter. And then after that, or before that, I don’t know which way it was, Donald Bolt’s wife who taught school 
i
n East Worcester, and their daughter, stayed with your mother. Edith. I think she asked your mother to come home and open the house and baby-sit with the kid for – I don’t know what the financial arrangements were. Where was – Donald Bolt was in the service also? He was, part of the time, yeah. You sent allotments home to Mom? Of your pay? Yes. Yes. Yup. I don’t know what they amounted to when I was an enlisted man. I think she had a pretty tough time going, but – She keep your car home? Yes, she kept the car. And after basic training I was sent from Camp Wolters, Texas to Camp Robinson, Arkansas, which is just outside of  Little Rock, as potential cadre, which means potential non-commissioned officer, because of your birth having been prior to Pearl Harbor. Because they had a standing rule at that time that pre-Pearl Harbor fathers weren’t sent over – overseas. Combat. Combat, which at that time meant Europe. And, so by your having been born when you were, I eluded that phase. At Robinson, I was promoted to Corporal. Had my own squad, my own Quonset hut [that] housed the squad and myself.



What did the squad do? This was a – This was a training camp. Uh-huh. Infantry training camp. We had a grand mixture of Mexican-Americans and Tennessee-Americans [Both laugh.] and – we were a strange mixture, some very different cultures we came from. And – You trained other people in infantry tactics and so on? Yeah. Most of my time outside of keeping my own squad and the Quonset hut clean and the area around it policed up – the cigarette butts and so on – and as long as I could control those guys – the rest of my time there was spent not with my men but with whatever training groups that went. They usually went through indoor classes like – such as map reading or something like that – indoors. Well, I had moved this platoon or company, I don’t know which, from one area to another and they were in this room or building, and they were taking a class in map reading. And I stood there as a Corporal, waiting till the class was over, just stood there looking out the door at the rain. And somebody came up behind me and said, “DeLong!” I turned around, and it was Captain Jacobs, my company commander. And he said to me, he said, “DeLong, could you chew a man’s ass out?” I said, “Yes, sir.” [Chuckles.] Which meant give him hell. Yeah. And he said, “Well, Regiment has so many vacancies to go to O.C.S. How would you like to go?” Well, I said, “Fine.” I cogitated, “That’s 17 more weeks [I] don’t going overseas.” [Chuckles.] Plus more money. He said, “Well, you go up to Regiment and tell them I sent you up there, and get the arrangements started, and get your physical and so on.” Well, I was three pounds too light, and I had to sign a waiver to protect the Army that I was -- Liability, yeah. – three pounds light to be an officer, for my height and so on. And I didn’t have a damned cent to get from there to Georgia. Fort Benning? Fort Benning, Georgia.



Let me back up a minute. You had said the first place you went to in Texas was Camp Roberts. Then you said it was Camp Wolters. Which – Camp Wolters. Camp Wolters. Yeah. Camp Wolters. And the one in Arkansas was Camp Richardson? The one in Little Rock was – Camp Rock – No. Whatever I said. Whatever you said. All right. So now you’re on your way to Fort Benning. I went to Red Cross and borrowed the money for the train trip to – and that’s the only time I had good relations with the Red Cross. The rest of the time – I don’t know how they handled pay day in the Army, but in the Navy – er, how they handled it in the Navy, but in the Army they set up a table and the money was all pre-rationed according to – so you had exactly the number of dollar bills and the number of fives, tens, twenties or whatever, and the number of quarters and half-dollars and – by Finance Department. But at the end of the table, after you got paid, and whatever -- you were given an opportunity, you know, to contribute to whatever charity you want. But at the end of the table as you went down that line, there sat the Red Cross asking you for a donation. Nobody liked that. Nobody liked that. I don’t remember what – how much they deducted from my pay to send home, but the government augmented that according to your situation at home, whether it was just a wife or it was a wife and one child or two children, or whatever. And then after I was commissioned as 
S
econd 
L
ieutenant, then it was up to me to make the contribution, and of course it increased because I was getting paid a hell of a lot more. And, truthfully, even overseas, I didn’t have much use for money. I didn’t need any. I didn’t either, no. I didn’t need money. 



Well, so your 17 weeks at Fort Benning. And then we were – I came home. When was this? Oh, God, Larry – Still ’42? ’43 by this time? It was ’43 before I went in, wasn’t it? Oh, yeah, it was ’43. It must have been ’44 or five, I – Uh-huh. And -- [End of seventh side of tape.]  … you – you had got orders then to go from Fort Benning to Camp Swift in Texas – Right. – and you had come home to – Worcester – Worcester, on leave, sort of? Uh-huh. In transit. And we decided that we would go as a family down to Texas and hopefully that we would have another child. Well, we got as far as the foot of Belden Hill this side of Binghamton and the car heated up in Harpursville, I think the name of the place was. Well, there wasn’t any garage there, so we limped back to Afton and there was a garage that would try to accommodate us. They put a reverse flush on it because they thought the radiator was plugged, and what had happened is – the car being set up over the winter, there was a scale on top of the radiator that just after it got heated up just dropped down on top of the core. And we’d called back home and my Dad was on the way down with a new radiator when all of a sudden the thing was all right. We got down to Wilmington, West Virginia, I think it was, and we went in a motel overnight and we burned out a bearing. We had to go to the garage. We spent practically our last bit of money to get that fixed. It delayed us another day on the way. And from then on we figured we had to drive night and day to get to Texas by the time I was supposed to be there. And at that time we had – I don’t remember the number of days I had to get there, but I think it was 10 days from the time I left Georgia to go home and get back to Texas. But in the orders it said, “If you use your own transportation, you’re allowed two extra days.” Well, I had [by] the time we got to Austin, Texas – and Camp Swift was about 40 miles from there – but there I went in as an officer, I walked in the enlisted men’s club there to find out where I could find a place for your mother and you to live. And they directed us to – they didn’t ask any questions about me being an officer or anything; they were very kind about it – found a lady who would be willing to take you two guys in on some ranch. [Chuckles.] [We] got out there and you and your mother stayed there for a short time and she decided she didn’t want that kind of an arrangement. So we found an apartment in Austin, Texas, not far from the University of Texas there, and I would drive into camp. Well, when I got to camp and walked into wherever I thought I was supposed to be, some Second Lieutenant came out and said, “Is your name DeLong?” I said, “Yes.” He said I better go in and see the Colonel. He said, “I better go in with you.” He said, “Where the hell you been, anyway?” I said, “I furnished my own transportation. I’ve used the two days extra that I had and here I am.” “Well,” he said, “we’ve been having you on morning report as being here for two days.” [Laughs.] Covering up for you. He said, “We’re so relieved you showed up.” Yeah. He said, “God, we’re really in trouble if –
”
 I did that when I was in the Navy. “—something happened.” Cover up for people, hoping they were going to show. Never got caught. And – well, he went in and introduced me to the Colonel and – 



Wait a minute. Wait a minute. This trip down to Camp Swift in Texas – was this the one where Mom was driving the wrong way part of the time – the famous story? Yes. Yes. [Both laugh.] We were changing off driving and – I think it was somewhere in Missouri when there were just rolls – Yep. Rolls. All you could see for miles and miles. But you can’t see every car coming – Hillocks. – because there are little hummocks, like. And all along the road there’d be signs, not “Look out for traffic –
”
 [but] “Look out for hogs in the road.” [Both laugh.] Woke up one morning and here your mother was driving along just [as] peaceful as all get-out and the sun coming up over this side instead of this side, you know. I go, “Where in – You’re on the right road, Ma, but we’re going absolutely the wrong direction.” Uh-huh. So we turned around and bailed it along and – well, the rest is – All right. So – We got down there all right. Everything turned out, eventually. When you’re young, I guess those things don’t bother you quite so much as when you get older. Well, we met a couple down there – the woman, girl, was Lester Collis’s daughter Eunice, who had married a guy from East Worcester by the last name of Francis. I can’t remember his first name, but he was an airplane mechanic on an air base there. How we met, I don’t remember. But he was an enlisted man. But he took care of our car all the time we were there. Something went wrong with it – the water pump went bad, we took it out to the base and put a new water pump in, on Uncle Sam. [Laughs.] And we invited them over, and I think we had spaghetti. And he thought from that moment on your mother was Italian, and always thought she was Italian. [Both laugh.] They were good as long as we were at Camp Swift. And then we got orders – had to go to Camp – Rucker? Rucker, Alabama.



Now wait a minute. What’d you do at Camp Swift? What were your duties? I didn’t have much of any. Didn’t stay there long enough, hardly. How long were you there? I don’t remember that. Don’t remember all of it–  All right. So now you’re -- We should have kept a log, I guess. Now you’re going to Camp Rucker. Camp Rucker, I was ordered to go with the troop train, which left that your mother was to go with you, and she,  and there was another guy from Kansas by the name of Dawson who had been, or was, President of the Young Republicans Club, State of Kansas. He was an officer? He was a Second Lieutenant, just like me. But he – his wife, she would have been stranded in Texas the same as your mother would have been, except for our car, and she hitched a ride with your mother. And I went on the troop train. And when we arrived in Camp Rucker, Alabama, we didn’t have any place to live again. Didn’t they have Army housing there? They had housing outside – oh, God, I can’t remember the names of those towns. Dothan? [Ozark.] No. Dothan was in Florida. Dothan was right on the Florida border. That’s where they went to get the furniture. Uh-huh. But eventually they got apartments in this public housing which ended up mostly servicemen. 



What’d you do in Camp Rucker? Camp Rucker, again we were training infantry recruits. And I was assigned to a Captain, Company E. And the Captain was [a] Missouri National Guard officer – real nice guy, and things went pretty well there. And by that time your mother was pregnant. And you were sick with something. We got you in the base hospital, both of you, and I was on guard duty. Had these guards posted different places and had to be replaced, you know, every hour, every four hours, or whatever. Whatever the routine was. Well, I took a gamble again. I took the weapons carrier, which is a ¾-ton truck, about, bigger than a pickup truck, and went out to the base hospital where you and your mother were. In other words, I left duty. Yeah. [Nervous laugh.] And I got away with it, but – and it wasn’t long after that before you were discharged from the hospital, that I got orders to go overseas. 



What were we sick with? Well, your mother was in danger of having a miscarriage. And she was just there to rest and keep her feet up, and so on, to avoid a miscarriage. And you had, I don’t know – epizootic, I guess. Now, is this the place where we lived in barracks-like housing with the big concrete showers and -- Yep. -- I had the bed with the mailbox on the bedspread – Uh-huh. Yeah -- and we had cockroaches and – We had cockroaches and gnats. And you shared beer with the neighbors and -- Every pay day we got a case of beer, yeah. Uh-huh. And it’s the one [where]I went up the water tower, and set your car on fire, and all those things? That was – yep. That was 1945, right? Yeah. I remember the license plate on your car – 1945. And everything – everything – all those incidents happened, and so on – Did you like any of these assignments? These different camps? Georgia and Arkansas and Alabama and Texas? I didn’t like the South. Didn’t like the South, period? I didn’t like the South, period. Uh-huh. But that’s where we got dubbed “Dewey” and “Mrs. Dewey.” And “Little Dewey.” And Little Dewey. Yeah, because of Truman and Tom Dewey and my big mouth going. Tom Dewey. [Both laugh.] Those Southerners picked it up. They started right in. “Hi, Lieutenant Dewey! How’s Mrs. Dewey?” [Both laugh.] “Little Dewey?” Now, how –  did you -- That’s where I had the altercation with the Battalion Commander. They had a battalion dance or something in the – they had a, well – one of my officer buddies was a guy by the name of Darcy, from Long Island, and he got a date that night for this dance, but he didn’t have any transportation, so he borrowed our car. And he got to this – I don’t know where it was; somewhere on the base – anyway, this hall. And they had partitioned off a place for the big brass, and here sat the Battalion Commander and – a little Casper Milquetoast type of guy – and his wife had this, oh, like a tricorn hat with a great big feather. And I got drunk. [Both laugh.] And I went over and I started in about -- on her damned hat. [Both laugh.] I don’t know what I said, but this guy Darcy, he said, “What the hell you doing? [Before] you get in trouble, let me get you the hell out of here.” They did, I guess. I guess they had buddies enough to look out for me. But I was in a rare mood. Then you got your orders, right? [Laughs.] No, I -- I’d been – it just happened that way. I was – He took it pretty good, I guess. I don’t know – I think it probably took him so by surprise he didn’t know what to do. [Chuckles.] Some jerk little Second Lieutenant would come up and berate him. 



What did you do at Camp Rucker? Same thing, only we had a bunch of Tennessee boys and a bunch from New York City. That was a good combination. Oh, a great combination! That’s where, when I got my orders, I had – I was teaching booby traps and mine fields, by the book. And in order to do that I had to get a sort of an – well, it was a – oh, bigger than a piano case, with handles on each end, full of flashlights and bayonets and all kinds of equipment that were to probe for land mines and to concoct the different types of – what have I said there? Detection devices? Land mines and booby traps. Yeah. Well, booby traps could be, you know, the type that you pick up a stone and it – or the type that you stepped on a stone, or the kind you tripped a string, or all different types of booby traps – or a way to rig them. And that’s what I was teaching there. And I got my orders to go overseas, and I had this stuff signed out to me. And in order to get rid of it, the next guy that was going to teach the class, when he accepted it, he -- or prior to his accepting it – he inventoried it and found there were four flashlights short. Well, I had a barracks inspection and inspected my own – all the men in Company E – the foot lockers and everything else, looking for flashlights. And I went down to headquarters and they knew that I was short flashlights and I offered to – I had the orders to go overseas, but I had another delay en route to take my family home. Your mother and you were still in the hospital. And the damned officer – he was a Lieutenant Colonel – he wouldn’t accept my offer, you know, to take them off my pay – deduct it from my pay, which was not an unreasonable process, I – They just did it. He wouldn’t do it. And so I kind of sweated out – well, finally, we had a supply officer, or a supply – Sergeant? -- sergeant – sergeant -- by the name of Hamm – that was his last name, Sergeant Hamm – and I guess he saw me morosing around not knowing what the hell to do – “What the hell’s the matter, Lieutenant?” I said, “Well, I’m short four flashlights.” “Why, hell, Lieutenant, why didn’t you say so? I’ll get you the flashlights.” [Chuckles.] I don’t know where he got them, but he got them. And then the guy had to let me go, which meant we were about two days short. Already used up some of my time to get home. Well, first I had to get you of the hospital, and – 



You were still renting this house back in Worcester, still, right? Oh, yeah. Yeah. We sent the check to Erva every month. And then I found out that I only had three good tires. Well, there was rationing. They finally – the ration board down there – let me have one tire, which meant I didn’t have any spare [Chuckles.] that was any good. And, well, anyway, they finally let you guys out of the hospital, but your mother was -- had to ride all the way home in the back seat with her feet up. Umm. And – Pregnant. Yeah. And – we made it. I had made arrangements with another Lieutenant that if orders were changed, to telephone or telegraph me, let me know if the orders were changed. Well, they were. And he let me know that I was under orders to go back to Camp Rucker. Well, I wanted to leave the car, so I got transportation, I suppose by train, to come down to Camp Rucker. No longer – no sooner got there than they cut the orders for me to go overseas. And --



Is Camp Rucker the place where you had this incident with the German and Italian prisoners of war running the ammo – Yeah. Yep. Yeah. Give us that story. Well, part – one time I was ordered to be ammunition officer for the rifle range. And there’s nothing in the book [that] says what an ammunition officer [is to] do on a rifle range, you know. I didn’t know. So I went out to the rifle range and there I was. And this jerk of a Colonel – same guy – Lieutenant Colonel, same guy – all of a sudden, you know, there was no ammunition. The guys were there in the prone position ready to fire, and no clips to put in their guns. [Chuckles.]  “Who the hell is the ammunition officer?” “I am, sir.” “Where the hell is the ammunition?” I said, “I don’t know, sir. Nobody told me anything except that I was ammunition officer out here.” I didn’t know what to do. Nobody told me  “Well, there’s my goddamned jeep. You get down to the ammunition dump and get some ammunition.” And – well  I didn’t know if it had been requisitioned, or what the hell. Anyway, we went down to the ammunition dump and here were [Chuckles.] German prisoners of war issuing it out. German prisoners of war issuing out ammunition? Yes. [Both laugh.] Well, I got it out there and then my duty was – you had so much ammunition and every round had to be accounted for. Every one that was fired, you had to have the blank to put back in the box. Well, then I found out what the hell it was all about. And everything went fine other than that incident, which is typical. That’s the way the Army operates. Yeah. It happened to me in the Navy when I was appointed turret officer. “What does a turret officer do?” “Well, you go up there and just sit around and let the First Class run the turret.” Yeah. Yeah. Well, that’s about what I figured – there’d be some Sergeant or Sergeant Major or something out there that knew what the hell was going on. 



So you got your orders overseas while you were at Camp Rucker for the second time? Right. And we went on the troop train across the Southern states. Now, this was after the war was over? This was after the V-J Day, yeah. Yep. Um-huh. And we went on the troop train. I don’t remember anybody that went with me, but I went to Camp Roberts, near San Obispo – California. California. And that was the biggest blacktop area I ever saw in my life up till then. And it was hot. And they get you out there and drill you until you were ready to drop dead any damn minute. [Chuckles.] And first thing you know, orders were to go to Fort La
ugh
ton, near Seattle. And there they had the most beautiful officers’ lounge and restaurant, recreation – God, it was beautiful! Just like a palace. [Chuckles.] That’s where this other Second Lieutenant and I got the bottle of Southern Comfort, rented a row boat and fishing poles and went out in Seattle Harbor to fish. [Laughs.] Didn’t catch anything, but I guess we had a good time. I don’t know what his name was. I can’t remember. Did you catch any fish? No. We didn’t catch any fish. Did you intend to catch any fish? I don’t know as – I don’t think we wanted to. Just wanted to get away from things, I guess. And we were treated real good. I don’t know -- remember how long we were there, maybe a couple weeks. But they took us to [a] football game between Oregon and Oregon State -- we saw that game – and they took us to a place where they packed tuna fish. Saw all that operation. And then they gave us shots for sleeping sickness. My God, we were all sick. All of us were sick for about three days. And then we got orders to get on this ship – I can’t remember the name of the ship, but it was a Kaiser-built troop ship. We got on and we got – after we got out of Seattle Harbor, we got in those damn rolls. Everybody on that ship, I think, was seasick. Everybody was throwing up. Us junior officers were billeted down below deck. It smelled like oil all the time – and three-tier bunks. You got on the top one, your head was right up against the steam pipes up there. If you got in the bottom one you didn’t have  -- [by] the time the guy got in the second one, his butt was right in your face. God. [Chuckles.] And of course – and we didn’t have any food! Nobody thought that junior officers had to eat. [Both laugh.] The others, upstairs, the ship commander and all them, they had [a] good share, you know. Enlisted men. All of a sudden it came over the bitch box – we just got out of the harbor – “Anybody that had ever been to cook or baker’s school or knew anything about cooking, report to such-and-such a place.” And they put in a whole bunch of men and no idea of whether -- who’s going to do the cooking or who’s going to prepare the meals or who was going to plan them or anything else. Typical. [Chuckles.] And it came over – “Lieutenant DeLong, you’re Supply Officer for the food for the junior officers.” Well, what the hell do I do now? What do I do now? These poor suckers. They got to have something to eat. Well, the bursar – yeah, I guess they called him “bursar” – on the ship knew what the enlisted men were going to have, and every one – every day he asked for a detail of 12 men to go down in the hold – the freezer, and so on – and carry up supplies – potatoes or whatever they – so when he got his 12 men, I hooked another one right on the back end, and now there was 13. He never caught on, all the way – until it had taken us overseas – we went over there. [Laughs.] He never caught on. You just scrounged whatever you could get down there? I said, “Whatever you can carry up, bring up.” We had an electric plate about that square. And that’s all we had to cook on. About two feet square. So for about two days, this guy, all he could get a hold [of] were chocolate-covered graham crackers. [Both laugh.] We had chocolate-covered graham crackers – Finally we got a hold of some flour and we had pancakes. [Both laugh.] But we scrounged off almost 30 days going over there and nobody paid any damned attention to us. 



What were you supposed to do when you got there – to Japan? When we got there we went in Nagasaki Harbor. Well,  nobody told us what we were going for, but what we went for was to relieve the guys who had done the fighting in the South Pacific and that eventually ended up there – up there. That’s what we were there for, to give them a break. To take over the Occupation duty? And we sat there for three days in Nagasaki Harbor, and the commander of the ship, he was nervous as hell. He was from Schenectady and he wanted to get home for Christmas. He wanted to get back to the States so he could get home for Christmas. And after three days sitting there – I don’t know what the radio communication was between shore and us – but all of a sudden we saw -- spotted this launch, or whatever it was, coming out from [the] interior there, and it was a Marine General. I have no idea who he was. He came on board [and] apparently gave the commander orders [to] get the hell out of there. The Marines were handling things there. “Get your ass out of here.” Well, you know, all the coast of Japan, allegedly, was mined. But the commander, he [had been] coming into Nagasaki Harbor very carefully. Eased in there very slowly and – [Chuckles.] with lookouts all over looking for mines [but] when he got that order he barreled up that coast of Japan up to Yokohama, which is the seaport for Tokyo, and we debarked. 



Now, what did – what did it look – what did Nagasaki look like? It was just like where you’ve seen a fire and the chimney’s still standing – house burned or something and there’s the chimney standing. That’s what it looked like all over. Nothing but maybe – of course, we were probably three miles from shore – but, and – it was just barren. Absolutely waste. Was it like anything that you ever expected, or ever thought you’d see? No. No. No. Never. Never. Never. And I guess probably the guy got home in time for Christmas. [Chuckles.] We were – I think -- I think we were very lucky that something didn’t happen on that trip up the coast, because he barreled her up there. Whether he went home empty or whether he had a load of men, bringing them back, I don’t know.



Where’d you go when you got off? We went to an airport hangar right outside of Yokohama, and the field was just – the buildings weren’t [in] very good shape but the field was just scattered with destroyed airplanes. Whether they’d been bombed or whether they had been, you know, destroyed by the Japanese so we wouldn’t get them, I don’t know. So we wouldn’t have the use of them. I don’t know what happened. But we stayed there overnight and then we – they took us on into Kyoto. And us three guys – Lt. Beckdolt and Lt. Cullen and myself – we were all new Second Lieutenants; fairly new. People – [I’d] never seen them before till on ship – we had no specific orders. We carried our own orders overseas. No specific orders where to go or what to do. Do you know why you were chosen to go over there while other people were being discharged from the service? No. Just the fact that we were available and hadn’t been overseas. I don’t know. And – so we stayed in this hotel. Nobody told us anything. We just went in this hotel and they accepted us and we had – I don’t know whether we had separate rooms or not – I don’t remember that much. And we had good meals. [
Chuckles.] It was three days before Thanksgiving. We stayed there till after Thanksgiving Day, and then we decided we were going to be in trouble if we didn’t report someplace. So we went up to the – I think it was – I think they called it the Daiichi Building – D-a-i-i-c-h-i. And the first place we went was Headquarters Company
, I Corps – First Corps. And [we] went in there and this little Colonel sat behind a desk. “Where you guys been?” “Right down to the Hotel Such-and-Such.” “I need this kind of an officer and I need a Supply Officer and I need a Communication Officer or something –
”
 I said, “Well, I don’t know about communications,” I said, “ I don’t even know how to write a military letter.” [Chuckles.] “You’re it.”  [Both laugh.] Typical, too. So they sent me up to this – where they had all these men billeted that I’ve talked to you about before, but not on here. We – the three of us all went out there. Lt. Beckdolt got to be a Supply Officer. Lt. Cullen, he got be to into Personnel, and I got to be the flunky for the Company Commander, in the orderly – what the call the orderly room, which was just a section of a great big building. And things went well there. 



So what did you do? What were your duties? Anything that the Captain wanted. If he wanted his uniform cleaned, you know, I did it. I didn’t clean it, but I – Yes; you saw to it. – saw that it got done. And we had this Regular Army – or, no, West Point, West Point – I guess he was Captain. I think he was First Lieutenant and made Captain over there. And he was a – he was a – he was a character. Nice-looking young fellow, but he was perpetually in trouble. But he had certain traits that he had to have. He always had to have a clean uniform in the orderly room. But it was there if he came in drunk the next morning. His clean uniform was there for him. Always had that. He always wore gloves. And he always carried a provost stick – a thing about this long. Always carried that stick under his arm. Didn’t give a shit whether the world lived or not, he just didn’t care anything about it. [Chuckles.] But he’d show up daily, I guess. He wrecked the General’s car. Borrowed it one night and wrecked it. Buick. He was always in trouble with dating the Red Cross girls. [Laughs.] What a character he – 



Well, now, now, you said that you – one thing you did over there was to requisition Japanese property for the use of the Occupation Army. What -- Well, that was along towards the end. Oh. But first along when we just ran that place, seeing that everything was done that should be done, and did some – not personally, but saw that some midnight recreation – requisitions – got done if we needed something – raid one of the other units and get it.
 [
Laughs.] Or raid the civilians. Japanese civilians? Japanese civilians, yes. Uh, they had a lot of trouble getting the men up in the morning to get down to Headquarters by whatever set hour it was – 8:00, or 7, or whatever time it was. To get those guys up and get them cleaned up and dressed and on the bus and on their way down there. So somebody decided that it would be a good idea if we got a siren. [Laughs.] And put it – put it up over the enlisted men’s – up on the roof [Both laugh.] or somewhere where the – and when it was time for those guys to get up, somebody would just blow the siren. Well, they did. They went [and] requisitioned it. They went down to some public school and took it right off the building and installed it up there and the electrician got it working. And right up back of us was a hotel where the junior grade – field grade – officers lived, they called them -- that was Major and on up -- were billeted. Well, the first morning [that] that siren went off, as far as we were concerned it worked fine. Till the telephone rang. I answered it. “This is Lieutenant DeLong.” “What was that God damned thing I heard?” [Both laugh.] I said, “That’s the siren, sir, that we had installed here so we can get the enlisted men up in time so that they could get down to Headquarters.” “Well, I don’t want to hear that God damned thing again.” [Laughs.] “It woke us all up up here.” Oh, we made arrangements. We told the officer of the guard, the officer of the day, all the guards, and so on, “Don’t push that button on that siren again.” We thought we covered it real well. That wasn’t going to happen again. Well, the next morning 6:00 or whatever, the damned siren went off. We knew what was coming. We had told everybody but the electrician who installed it. He woke up and nobody had rung the siren, so he went up and pushed the button. [Both laugh.] Telephone rang in a few minutes. “Lieutenant DeLong, sir.” “I heard that God damned thing again, and I don’t want to hear it again!” “Yes, sir. We’ll take care of it.” Well, we – that was one of the incidents [that] happened over there. [Laughs.] Kind of funny, but – 



Tell me – tell me something about Japan at that time – what it looked like, what the people were like, what was happening to it. Well, Japan – I saw probably the best of Japan, in Kyoto. -- In Kyoto, because – It wasn’t bombed. Outskirts some rail – like [the] railroad yards were bombed out and like that, but – but not the rest of -- the city as such, the shrines and so on, weren’t disturbed. The – that used to be the capital, you know, Kyoto was, originally the capital of Japan. Imperial capital, yeah. And – but those grounds were immaculately kept. Just like, you know, the parks you see of Japan and so on, and all that oriental type of beauty and what-not, with the flowing water in the streams and the goldfish that were that big, and their temples were something with these great monstrous bells that were not rung by a clapper, but by a boom, a log-like thing that they, you know, [would] pull it back and “boom,” against that bell. And the people, I guess, would be just like your – the upper class, the rich, probably didn’t suffer too bad, but the poor people, they were [a] sordid-looking bunch of people. And the scrawny little kids and – but all – most all of them except the little kids when they were begging for chocolate candy or something else for a handout, were very polite. All would bow. Even when we went in as procurement for American enlist – er, officers’ wives and enlisted men’s wives who were Regular Army, want to come over there and stay for a longer term. We’d go in and you’d know it was just tearing their heart out. “You get out of this house and you leave this, this and this. We’re going to put a tag on it. And you be sure you’re out of here because we’re going to have a construction crew come in here [and] change this [on] such-and-such a day.
”
 And you could tell, you know, that – how would you think if somebody came in your house and did this to you? But they never change [their] expression, and just bow. And I suppose as soon as we left they chattered real good, but –



What were the other places like, like Yokohama and Tokyo? What’d they look like? Larry, I didn’t have – I don’t know. I didn’t know what they looked like. I was in Kyoto for two weeks, at Kyo University, I&E School – Intelligence and Education. I was in Sasebo at another school. Oh, you were in Sasebo? Yeah. Yeah. I was in Sasebo. And the irony was, when I went to Sasebo, that was another type of school of some kind. They didn’t know what to do with us, anyway. So they sent us to school, or did something else. And there’s where I met the same Lieutenant Colonel who refused me on the flashlight deal back here in the States. [Laughs.] There he sat behind the desk. He remember you? No, but I remembered him. No. Nothing was exchanged. [End of eighth side of tape.] 



Now you said you’ve told me before when you were in Japan, something about their sanitation and the food situation and so on after the war was over. Living conditions and so on. What can you tell me about that again? Well, I can tell you that every morning these men with either an oxen or a jackass – seldom saw horses – would go in the streets with these big tanks on two-wheeled carts, collecting the sewage from the homes and places from the day before. All the homes? All -- why, as far as I know, all of them. I wasn’t much mixed up with the civilian population there. But you could see them in the streets. As far as we were concerned in that building, we had flush toilets and all that kind of thing. And, of course, this material was all taken out in the country and spread on the ground as fertilizer. And that’s why every place – every eating place – was off limits. You could go in places to buy souvenirs and like that, but then any eating place or any fraternization, particularly with the opposite sex, was – that was all off limits, too. But they did have, I guess you’d call them night clubs, taxi dances, or whatever. Where for [?] there were at least two of them in the city where you could go and they had music and you could dance with the Japanese girls. You’d go to a counter and you’d get so many tickets for a dollar or whatever and – Recreation; they finally got some recreation for the men, as I told you, but this Lieutenant Naparano from somewhere in New Jersey built, where there had been an arena before – I don’t know what for – but he built it into a baseball diamond and the seating arrangements and played baseball. Here I guess you’d call it intramural – Army teams beating Army – playing Army teams, and he had softball -- er, not softball – handball or hardball, I guess they called it. Our courts [were] made out in the open and [we] had a basketball court built inside with a whole row of water pipes where you could pull a string and take a shower. Of cold water. And the – eventually, before I left, the Red Cross took over all those outdoor facilities. He was one angry guy, I’m telling you. But the Red Cross took them over just as though they’d done it for the enlisted men, and so on. 



Now, organizationally, what unit, or what Army corps – what unit were you assigned to during this whole time, or was it various – I was -- I was never to any unit all the time I was in the service. I was always “attached for duty.” Was that – is that usual? Did that happen to a lot of people? Well, I guess – here I was a college graduate with school teaching experience. A social worker. What the hell were they going to do with me? I should have been, I think, in some special services outfit dealing with personnel; in fact, that’s what I asked for, was personnel. But I didn’t get it, from basic training on up. 



When did you find out that Linda had been born? That was when I was in Japan. This – nothing funny about it -- but there was a special unit there, a forerunner to computerized – they called it Special – Special  -- not Monetary – They were entirely a separate unit in the Army, and I got acquainted with one of the officers over there – [I] can’t remember his name – but I can remember the cook they had over there, the chef they had. His name was Basciglia. [Chuckles.] He could cook anything and he had a small unit and everything, so I would go over there once in a while. This guy – this officer, Second Lieutenant – when I got word that Linda had been born, he got word that he had a son or daughter, and he and I got powerful drunk that night. [Chuckles.]  And I wrote a letter to your mother.[Laughs.] And she never got over it. She said, “I could hardly read it.” [Both laugh.] But, I did, anyway. But, yeah, I was in Japan when Linda was born. 



Had you and Mom corresponded regularly during this time, or – Well, as regularly as you could. I mean, just like you. Mail never caught up. Yeah. When you were in the service, sometimes we’d get five, six letters at a time. Then we’d go maybe for a week or two and didn’t hear anything. But you were writing every day -- Yeah. -- or every week, whatever. Every week, I guess. Yes, as far as I know. I don’t know what became of the letters, but – she saved most of my letters. I burned them up after –



What – how did you finally get out of Japan? What – Well, I don’t know. [They] just cut orders one day and I came home, that’s all. They were orders to discharge? Yeah. No, I wasn’t discharged – for the purpose of being discharged, I guess. Oh. But they sent us – we came back through San Francisco Harbor. We went under the Golden Gate Bridge. But – what’s the city across the bay there? Oakland? Oakland. And there I sent a telegram for a dozen roses to be sent to your mother. And I think they just took the money. Forgot the order, because they – she never got them. And from there we went by train right across the northern route, because we went through Las -- Salt Lake City. I remember that long trestle over in Las -- Salt Lake City itself, or over the water – Salt Lake. The railroad was right up on wooden pedestals -- miles. I don’t know how deep the water was. It couldn’t have been too deep. Went to – oh, a camp in New Jersey – Fort Dix? Fort Dix. And there they tried to talk us into Regular Army or Reserve or something else, and I decided I didn’t want any part of the Army. So they put me in the Retired Reserve. [Chuckles.] I had to get one physical after I got home. Dr. Konta filled out the papers. 



You came home in ’46? ’46, in September. Did you have a job waiting for you? I had a job waiting for me. I had a pay day coming from the Army. And I wasn’t discharged till some time in October and I had been back to work before I was discharged fully from the Army. Did -- So I double-dipped for a little while. Had an Army pay coming, and – Was that the first time you saw Linda? First time I saw Linda was when I got home, yes. September of ’46, when she was 10 months old, or something?  Right. She was 10 months old. And what did you find when you got home? Were things under control, or – Your mother had done extremely well. Not only that we didn’t have a bank account, but when I got home she had a bank account. I forgot how much, but a couple hundred dollars saved, and I had a hundred or two in my hip pocket, and I got – didn’t have – I suppose there was, but I didn’t avail myself of an opportunity to let her know until I got into Albany. And there I called her, and she said she’d be out to the train station to pick me up. She got Irene to come out with her. I don’t know whether you stayed with Smiths or – I don’t think you came out with her. Anyway, she had driven out and I wouldn’t drive back because I was used to driving on the opposite side of the road in Japan. Not that I did much driving over there, but that’s the way you got around, anyway. And we got started out of Albany and heard this “thump, thump, thump, thump” every time the wheel would go around. She said, “Well, the car’s been that way for a long time.” There was a bulge on the tire. Yeah. [Chuckles.] And we got – we made it home all right. And – That car gave you a lot of adventures. So – yes. And Linda was in bed when I got home. And I guess they woke her up, or I woke her up. All she would do is play with my brass buttons on my uniform. [Both laugh.] 



Well, now, you know, we hear about these Vietnam veterans coming home and nobody cares and the people turn their back on them and so on. When you got home from the service, what was it like? How – how did the family – how did the people in Worcester react?  I think most of them were decent. I know when I got home – maybe I’d been there a couple of days, maybe it was the next day, I don’t know, but anyway, your mother wanted some dry beans to make baked beans with. And I went up to the Grange Store and Fred Moak – I walked in there. I had my uniform on -- dress uniform; pinks and brown tops and so on, and my go-to-hell hat on there, like the guy that Truman fired. [Laughs.] And, “What can I do for you?” or “What do you want?” Something like that. And I said, “I want a pound of dry beans.” And at that time they weren’t in the package. They – Weighed them. -- scooped them out and weighed them and handed you the bag and you paid for them and you walked out. “That all?” he said. Never “Glad to see you home.” or anything. That struck me awful funny. But that’s the only one. I don’t know anybody else who acted like that. No. I – most people were glad to see you. Glad you’re home safe. No, I didn’t have any experience like that except that one there. Uh-huh. I chalked it up to his personality. [You’re] wanting to know a lot of questions about this, that and the other thing. And I never told – a lot of this stuff I’ve never told before. We’d go [to] downtown Kyoto, we’d have to step over or around bodies that – people just died -- and you’ve seen these pictures of the Germans collecting bodies on a two-wheeled cart, just throwing them on, carting them off to mass graves, and so on. Well, that’s what they did in Kyoto till the – Starvation? They’d just drive around with these do-ris or their type of trucks we had over there, crew would get out – throw these bodies on. I don’t know what they did with them – whether they cremated – Did these people starve? Yeah, I guess so. And we had lots of food. We had Lt. Gl
ik
e
s, who was my last Company Commander over there, the guy that roomed with me. We had a – we called him our Number One Boy. I got pictures of him in that little case your mother made there. And he couldn’t speak English and we couldn’t speak – but we did get enough out of him [that] we knew he had a family. And he knew where he lived. And so Gl
ik
e
s and I, we went out to the mess sergeant and said, “What you got out here that you aren’t going to use?” He says, “I got those 50-, 60- pound bags of rice. I ain’t going to use them. You want one, take it.” So we got a jeep, we got -- loaded that rice in – we got this Number One Boy and he gave us directions [so we] went out to where he lived. And I recall, it was kind of a compound place you drove in and here was this circle and houses all around the circle. And these weren’t any elaborate places. But he lived in one over here. And when we drove in that place, every one of those houses, somebody was coming out, looking at us, wondering what the hell was going on. And we unloaded this 50, 60 pounds of rice – bag – on our Number One Boy’s house. And I suppose he had a host of friends right away quick. I’ll bet he did, yeah.



Your – your – your whole experience in the military, was it something that, as it turned out in the long run, you’re glad you have had, or is it, was it --  Oh, yes. I –  Yes, I’m glad that I didn’t do what some people did – that I went when I was supposed to, I didn’t pull any fast ones to get out of the service, and – I wasn’t happy about having had [to go into the] service, but I’m proud that I did. Was it – was it diff --  I wouldn’t have had it any other way if I could have helped it. I remember seeing Bill Roseboom. He tried. He tried to get in the service – wanted to. He tried everything. Even t
r
ied to get in the Red Cross as a – and they wouldn’t take him because his job as Commissioner was more needed here than anything he could do in the service. And he was too old. [He’d] sit right down and cry. 



Did you have – when I left the Navy, I had sort of a readjustment problem getting back to civilian life. I didn’t – I didn’t care for the lack of excitement, I guess. I don’t know what it was. Did you have a problem getting out when you left the service? I had – I had – I had quite a problem. Your mother could have told you. That when I said to you, “Don’t dunk the cat down the toilet,” I meant, “Don’t dunk the cat down the toilet.” I wasn’t going to tell you again. [Chuckles.] I guess I had a hard time adjusting, that I – you know, the officer in me came out. You don’t tell me what you’re going to do. You don’t get orders only once. And, yes, I had a hard job adjusting. And I had a job – some job – adjusting to other people. Bill Sisum was one. In a way, I suppose it pleased me [but] in another way it displeased me because of when I’d walk into Chase’s Garage, out in the shop, he’d call “Attention!” Here comes an officer, you know. “Attention!” But then – But he’d do that with Orvis Lunn, too, though, wouldn’t he, or something like? Yes, he would do that with Orvis, too. But – Oh! Alta Hadsell had a hell of a time when your mother told her that I was going to O.C.S. She says, “Don’t you think you’re smart!” Because Guy was in the same place down in Georgia, as a paratrooper – at paratrooper training camp, also – not at the same time. Your mother, I guess, walked right away from her [when] she said that. She later apologized
.
 [Chuckles.]



Now, you were – you were – we were all over in Erva Rock’s house. You got out of the service at the end of ’46. We weren’t in that house much longer. What – did you and Mom decide to get out of there? We -- No. We decided that -- there was a G.I. Loan bill. G.I.’s could get money to buy a house at 4½ 
percent. And the Wilbers had moved out and the last one had gone up to the Jobmann Nursing Home. Their relatives over in Bovina, I guess it was, were wanting to sell the place. So we negotiated with them and – for $4,000. Well, I don’t know how early this process started, but I went down to the Building & Loan, and the paperwork had to go in to a place outside of Albany – Army place there – Umm. Forgot the name of the town, but – And – then didn’t hear anything. Didn’t hear anything. And these people were getting anxious. I suppose they had other prospects to buy the place. And so one day I walked in [to] Judge Molinari, who was County Judge at the time, and Judge of the Family Court and so on, [and] got acquainted with him. And went in his office – or, in his court, one day. And he said, “I see you got an application in for a G.I. Loan.” I said, “Yeah, I have.” “Well,” he said, “if you have any trouble, let me know.” Well, I did – I did have trouble, but in the meantime I went to Wilber Bank in Oneonta and propositioned them. And as soon as I walked in, Bill Whitcomb saw me and he came right over, “What can I do for you?” So I told him. I said, “Well, I’ve got an application in for a G.I. Loan over at the Building & Loan.” and I said, “I can’t hear anything. They sent my papers in to Ren--”  Rensselaer? Guilderland? Delmar? Well – Troy? Where’s the Army munitions place there, where they make tanks? Watervliet. Watervliet. That’s the place. And I said, “I don’t hear anything.” I said, “I’m afraid that, you know, this deal’s going to go by, and I’ll miss out on it.” He said, “I’ll give you a telephone number, but don’t you ever tell anybody who gave you this number.” It was Rensselaer – er, Watervliet Army place out there, where they did – processed these papers for G.I. Loans and I don’t know what else. I called them up, told them who I was and what the problem was and – three days, the paperwork was right back. I suppose – I can only think what happened. It got on somebody’s desk and the next application, they piled another one on top of it, they never got down to the bottom. And that’s what I assume happened. But, you know, that telephone number did the job, and we moved over there on – I can’t remember whether it was the fourth of November or the seventh of November. What year? ’47. ’47. [Note – it was 1948.] Yeah. On a Sunday. Yeah. I remember the story about this pig squealing across the street [during] church service. [Laughs.] Yeah. Stanley and Winnie were down to help us move. 



Did you – I mean, you saw the condition the Wilber house was in. Did you – was it your plan to spend all [these] years and years fixing it up on your own, or – Why, I don’t know. It was livable when we moved in there. The kitchen stove was there, the coal, wood, and hot water tank and so on, and the stove in the living room. That wasn’t bad for those times. And – But you were confident in your ability to maintain it and improve it and so on, on your own? Oh, I guess so. We had – Had -- did you teach yourself carpentry, or did Grandpa teach you carpentry, or – Why, I – Grandpa didn’t teach me carpentry as such, but in helping him do things I picked up things, yes. Umm. When he built the garage on over there, I helped hold the studs while he nailed them and so on, and heard “Judas Priest!” a few times when he -- [Chuckles.] -- pounded his thumb or something.
 
[Laughs.]



Did you have a – you and Mom have a particular philosophy or approach toward bringing up Linda and me? Did you have – would you play it by ear or what did you do? Oh, I guess we played it by ear for the most part. You were a problem when I came out of the service, and after Linda was born. You were four years old or – and when Linda was born or approximately that, and I was in the service, you and your mother were alone for quite a while. And you got used to living that way. And when Linda was born, she started getting some of your mother’s attention, or a lot of it. And you, you were left out -- [Laughs.] -- to a degree. Not really, but – Relative to what I had gotten, yeah. And when I came home, I began getting more of your mother’s attention and you got a little less, and – I don’t know of anything particularly bad, but we took you over to Bassett Hospital and Dr. Murray worked with you. And I forgot what the fee was, but I finally -- we began taking you over there – oh, I forgot whether it was once a week, or every other week, and I finally sat down with Dr. Murray – she’s a lady doctor; pediatrician – and I told her, I said, “Doctor,” I said, “I don’t know what kind of progress we’re making here, but,” I said, “ I just can’t afford to keep these up at this kind of an interval, and so on.” “Well,” she said, “why don’t you bring him over every two weeks, then?” Or something like this. And she went through with your mother and I and explained all of this – that -- what I’ve just told you, that you and your mother were alone and understood each other and got along, I guess, and then came Linda and she was getting attention, and then I came home after a period and I was getting some of the attention, and you were getting less and less, and you – I don’t really remember what you did to manifest your displeasure, or whatever it was. She – Dr. Murray was a great, nice lady. Good doctor for the time. You turned out all right, Larry.



When you got out of the service and came home and went back to work and re-established the family and so on, and got back in the community, were you one of the founding members of the American Legion here, or was that after they were established? Well, there were organized before I came home. Uh-huh. No, I wasn’t one of the early ones, no. I probably – I was probably about [in] the last bunch that came home. When did you join the Firemen? Was that before you went in the service or after? Oh, God, yes. Before I was married. Before you were married. So you’ve been in there for a long time. [Grunts.] Yeah. Yep. 



What did – what had changed in Worcester while you were gone in the service? Had the war affected the town, or was it pretty much the same? Well, it affected some people, but – there were some – some of them were killed, you know. Yeah. Some of them didn’t come back. As far as the community is concerned -- I mean, I know you were very involved with the American Legion. I was there when you did a lot of the Fourth of July things. I remember the parades. I remember the very, you know, detailed involvement you had with that, and with the Firemen. Were those the major things you think you contributed to the community? Well, I guess so. We were both active in the church. Uh-huh. In the Baptist Church until they got sniping at both of us. Who got sniping? L.C. Jones. Umm. When I went over to work in Cooperstown, he had a sermon on my temptations and – I was going to be tempted over there, probably, to drink and carouse and have parties, and – Cooperstown? Yeah. [Laughs.] He started off his sermon, “We have a young gentleman who just had a new job over in Cooperstown --” That was the beginning of it, and about the end of it was – well, it wasn’t the end of it, but – your mother got – played bridge somewhere, and it was in the newspaper that she got booby prize. He berated her for that, for playing cards. And then when you and Linda got a little older, you just plainly told us one day [that] all your friends were down at the Methodist Church and you were going down to the Methodist Church Sunday School. [Laughs.] You did. And I’ve always blamed – not blamed, I don’t mean that, because the Baptist Sunday School was so stilted by Aunt Florence being the Superintendent upstairs. The primary department and everything was every Sunday [the] same thing, over and over and over and over again. I don’t mean the same – same lesson, particularly, but – Attitude. – the same – you get up there and you say “God bless all little children.” And then it was the same song every Sunday. And then the same – Anyway, you made the announcement --[Chuckles.] – that you were going down there and there wasn’t – so we did, too. We told your Grandfather that we were planning on leaving, and he said, “Well,” he said, “why don’t you stay on for another while and maybe we can – maybe we’ll have some arrangements to get rid of Jones.” So we stayed on, I guess, for another year. I don’t know as we went to church very regularly, but you and Linda went to the Methodist Sunday School. And we finally had a talk with the preacher there. What was his name – older fellow? Church? Church. And told him – asked him. I said, “Don’t pressure us. When we get around to it, we’ll make a decision whether we’re going to stay with the Baptists or whether we’re coming – ask for membership in --” And he never did. He never pressured us. He 
accepted us when we came to church. Your mother and I both taught Sunday School in the Methodist Church before we came – became Methodists. And eventually we did. We decided – your mother and I talked it over and decided, I guess, you know, if we’re going to be a family going to church together, we better get in the same church, anyway. And of course, we had kind of a lead in because Irene had married Gilbert and they were Methodists and she became a reluctant Methodist, I think, but – So, that’s the way that worked out. 



Do you still have – do you still have some qualms about the way the Methodists operate, though – the conferences [?] and so on? I have qualms about the way the Methodists operate. I have qualms about the way Catholics operate. I have qualms about the way the Presbyterians operate. I still am pretty much a liberal Baptist – Yeah -- in my thinking. Umm. And it’s nothing that’s different with the Methodists except the church government. That’s all I got against being a Methodist is their hierarchy and – Well, their social attitudes – Their -- world service and so on, are somewhat different, aren’t they? Well, as I remember the Baptist Church, you had an envelope if you pledged to the church, and it was split in two. One side you put in for local, the other side for missions. And there were pressures put on, yes. 



Now, did Linda and I develop in a way that was pleasing to you and Mom? Were we healthy children? Were we obedient children? Oh, yes. Were there things that we didn’t do that we should have, or vice versa? Well, all children now have an episode -- [Laughs.] -- in their lifetime when – I don’t remember ever severely punishing you, except one time when you were old enough to know a lot better. You sassed your mother back, and I slapped you through the face. I remember that, and you were right. And – uh-huh -- I don’t remember ever disciplining Linda except when I got mad about the damned piano lessons one day. [Laughs.] I wailed her ass all the way upstairs. [Both laugh.] Yeah – those stairs got a lot of use. No, I don’t think we had very sincere problems – er, serious -- any serious problems with either one of you. Now, I – Oh, things like Mrs. Somerville and the balls going over there, and she coming over or calling up or something and – but, all kids do that type of thing. 



Now, I remember you and Mother having kind of a hands-off attitude as far as our plans for the future and college – I think it was – I think we both understood we were expected to go to college if it was appropriate for us, but I don’t remember either one of you telling us, now, we were going to do this with our lives or we were going to do that with our lives – No. – but it was there if we wanted it. Is – did the direction that we take, was that something – I guess probably you’re right, that we probably did expect that you would go to college. And I had very – a lot of difficulty in the applications that you made -- I guess three different schools, didn’t you? Yeah. Cornell and Hamilton and – Colgate. Colgate. Art Doig called up Cornell, gave them hell. Colgate. Colgate, was it? Well, one of them, for not answering. Or he -- something he’d recommended, or something in relation to you. I forgot what it was about, but – And I talked to Art a lot about that, and I said, “You know, this is – this is getting a damned expensive thing, you know. Each one of these colleges wants – I forgot what it was --” 50 bucks. “– for every application.” I said, “This is getting expensive before it starts.” Art said, “Well,” he said, “Al, you got to look at it this a little different.” He said, “This is an investment in the future.” I said, “Jesus, Art, I ain’t got any kid to invest in the future.” But it all worked out. You got a good education, I believe, and I –



Were there disappointments that Linda and I caused you while we were in school? Not that I know of. I always thought maybe – I think – not disappointments – I think we always – You were serious. You were always serious. You wrote us every week from the time you went up to Hamilton till – I guess, your mother died. Then you got into calling me every two days. [Laughs.] And I think the disappointment, if you can call it that, is that – Linda did better in college that she ever did in high school, as far as academics go. But she never would communicate with us. She never told us anything, where you were letting us know – We had your name on our check book. You let us know every time you wrote a check. No, there was one time I didn’t. Well,  may be, but it was -- You were very upset. It was my tuxedo. Huh? Well, whatever. Anyway, no, I don’t think there was any disappointment, and I think – although I think maybe your mother and I got chided sometimes about your going to what was considered kind of a luxury college. Hamilton? Yeah. Yeah. Well, you know, you were – Chided? Huh? Chided? Yeah. We – not – not -- nobody said, “Who do you think you are, sending your kid up there, but – you know --” Well, I had a full scholarship. And it – Well, they didn’t know that, but that’s neither here nor there,. but – No, I don’t think there was any disappointment. Our disappointment, if you can call it that, I don’t think it was just – sometimes, disgust – with Linda, that she would go practice teaching down at Afton or someplace, and she’d take – it was six weeks or so – she’d take, take, take, never bring anything home. We’d go to get her to bring her back to school, and there wasn’t room in the damned car for all her stuff. She went over to Stamford, practice teaching. Did the same thing. And when we got her from SUCO, oh, my God! We’re lucky we didn’t have to make two trips. Just clothes and stuff, you know. 



I’m going to ask you about Linda’s marriage, but before I do that, there are a couple things that I asked Mom. I’ll ask you the same. No, I didn’t ask her one of them, but -- I always felt I was kind of a disappointment to you in that I didn’t go out for sports when I was in high school. And basically it was because I wasn’t coordinated and didn’t have any self-confidence. I – I – I just – I wondered if you had felt that way. No. No. I don’t think so. I don’t think so. I think we understood that – I was no athlete, either. Well, I always thought so. But I was big and rangy and I had long arms. Uh-huh. [Chuckles.] And that’s what Art wanted – somebody to guard that damned basket. Don’t let them shoot. If they don’t shoot they don’t make them. [Chuckles.] Keep your hand right up in their face. Were you disappointed [that] I didn’t get married? I don’t think disappointment is the right word. I think we would have been very happy to have seen you find somebody that you learned to live with, but I don’t think disappointment is the word. Do you understand why I might not have gotten married? No, I don’t. I don’t. I know you had, for a short time, a girlfriend. You brought her out to the house from Albany one time. Yeah. [End of ninth side of tape.]



I think it was basically, you know, temperamental. I just have always liked to be alone, and have trouble adjusting to other people’s lifestyles, and I don’t think I could stand to be controlled. I always have been that way. At least, that’s what I explain to people. Yeah, I always -- I don’t really understand it myself.  I don’t think your mother and I were ever disappointed. We were very well pleased with you, and I remember your having Cookie Kenyon up to [the] fraternity house – party or dance or something. And Mary Giacobbe at another time. And Hector had that Corvette he wanted to show off, and – Yeah – wanted to see how his daughter was making out up there, I guess. I don’t know; I guess she went home with him. I don’t know. I don’t remember. I don’t know. I just got tired of playing host. I don’t like to play host to anybody. And then that young lady you brought out to the house from Albany. I – Eileen, yeah. Yeah. And other than that, I don’t know anything about your lady friends. I think you get along fine with women – working with them as co-workers, bosses and whatever. In a lot of ways, they’re easier than men. 



Do you – how do you feel about the arrangements for Linda’s wedding, or the events leading up to it? Well, we had seen Bob, I guess, every once or twice [when] he came down, but his style was not pleasing to either your mother or I. I remember this one time when Linda and Bob and Bob’s friend and Jean Pell were going down to Long Island to her folks’ and they showed up and your mother had made lunch or dinner for them, or some meal. And when Bob came in, he had his old work clothes on, kind of unkempt and unshaved and old clodhopper work shoes and – nothing was said, but your mother and I just looked at each other and, “What the hell is this guy?” And then he was down one time when Uncle Charlie and Aunt Ella were over to the house, probably visiting over at Johnsons’ and walked over. I introduced Bob and, going out the driveway when they were going back over to Johnsons’ – Cattells – Charlie made the remark, “He’s no good.” [Chuckles.] And I never forgot it, [what] Charlie said. He was like that. He made up his opinion about people right away quick. 



Well, you know, people like Bob sometimes have the attitude that “I am the way I am and people should accept me that way, and to hell with them if they don’t.” Uh-huh. I’m not saying that’s a good attitude, but that’s the typical attitude. Yes, I understand that and I think that is his attitude. And, “I’m going to get the best of you before you get me.” And there are some things that Bob did that I – I cannot tolerate. I can’t – I have all I can do yet to tolerate some of his actions. He’s like Gilbert in a way – got to needle somebody. What he did to Carl, I think, is unforgivable. And Carl didn’t realize it, but – 

Well, do you – the whole – Linda’s not notifying you about the wedding details and so on – I think that’s what bothered Mom a lot. She just got home and she had a sketch of her wedding dress. She says to your mother, “This is what my wedding dress is going to look like. The material’s going to cost --”  Well, it was over $100 for the material. “I’m going to make it, but --” And, you know, the shock of it was – and then their wedding was set for after she’d graduated. And then Bob got sent by GE over to Germany. Had to push it ahead. And just the slipshod was everything was done, not on our part, but on the Raides’ part. They invited us up and they took us out to dinner, which I guess is, you know, according to Hoyle what the parents of the bride ought to do. And Linda, of course, and their family. They were only feeding two extra – your mother and I. And the bill came to $60 or something, and Joe Raide raised hell about it. It was a nice place [that] they took us. I don’t know what the hell he could expect, because there was Linda and Bob, Mr. and Mrs. Raide, and their – Five or six people extra --  two of their daughters and – it wasn’t anything elaborate. But then Mrs. Raide and her sister from Middleburgh came down the day of the rehearsal for the – and they took us down to Goodyear Homestead for lunch or something. They came to see Linda’s shower gifts and so on, which we had in the dining room, two or three temporary shelves and all displayed there. And then Bob came down. His father had his tux in the trunk of his car, and his car was parked over [in] Johnsons’ driveway. Bob comes down. Nobody told him. Finally they got a -- his tux for him. [He] went up to Hank Habinc’s to change his clothes, he and his best man, Betty’s husband at the time. And didn’t have any socks. So he goes into Hank’s drawers -- [Laughs.] -- [and] takes a pair of his socks. Well, this kind of slipshod shit just about got your mother – she was fit to be tied. Then we got over to Tunnicliff Inn for the reception, and here’s a whole bunch of the Raide family that never bothered to return their invitations [to] say they were going to come. They didn’t come to the wedding; they came to the reception. And then they didn’t serve what your mother and Linda wanted them to serve. You – you were there, weren’t you? Yeah. And they had toast and shrimp whatever, some kind of shrimp sauce. And we asked for spoons or something to – oh, Mrs. Frank wouldn’t give us any spoons. We couldn’t get them from the waitress, or even the bartenders we couldn’t get them from. She said, “No. Just – you just dip it in.” Well, how many people are going up to a table and go back and sit down – going up to a smorgasbord-type thing – And then the bartenders came in and we had a punchbowl without any stick in it. We had another punchbowl with. The one without was designed particularly for Earl Johnson. But what do they do? Come in -- [Laughs.] -- come in with their bottles of – Cold Duck, it was really, but what – sparkling burgundy, I guess they called it -- [and] filled up everybody’s glasses with it. Well, Jesus Christ, Al DeLong’s paying for this. You in [any] event paid for it in the first instance, if you remember. You advanced some money for us. It went – it went all right, I guess, but it wasn’t the way it was intended to go. 



Do you – do you think that Linda and I, as far as our professions are concerned, and so on, have made good choices in life? Oh, I think so, yes. Done sufficiently well? I have no regrets about either one of you. I – and your mother didn’t – I’m sure she didn’t. She was very proud of you both. But she couldn’t communicate with Linda very good, and I can’t communicate with her. I don’t know why. Do you think – I mean, other than whatever difficulties there may be on her side, maybe it isn’t reasonable for you and Mom to have expected both of us to act the same way. I mean, people are always different. No, I – No, I –No, that ain’t it. We didn’t expect you to act the same. One’s a boy an one’s a girl. And, but – Bob has been, I think, probably a very good provider. But the niceties of life I don’t think he wants to know anything about. If he wants to belch, that’s his business. No matter where he is. And, just this attitude of, you know, the niggers aren’t good enough for my kids to go to school with, but their money’s all right. Just as green as anybody else’s. That’s an attitude. Yeah. And I don’t like it, and I would prefer – there wasn’t much choice. We only had one colored family in Worcester. [Laughs.] And --



So anyway, in any event, Linda’s and my marital situations never turned out exactly standard, anyway. What – Smiths really – they just still ask me, Gilbert did this last week – I told him that Linda had called. And, “Is Bob there? His business still in Syracuse?” “Yeah. He’s home – home every weekend, and --” I know what they think. Yeah. But I ain’t going to give them a whole lot of satisfaction. Umm. To hell with it. To hell with it. I’m not going to say that – I know that Jerry and Carolee aren’t getting along – Your grandchildren --  but I’m not going to make any remark to them like Jerry told you he made the biggest mistake of his life when he got married. I’m not going to say that to them. 



Your grandchildren – Mike and Missy? Yeah. Have they been a joy – I’m very, very – I’m very, very disappointed with Missy. Why, no, I don’t – Very disappointed with her. Not because she isn’t going to school and doing all right, but she doesn’t pay one God damned bit of attention to me and I resent it. I resent it. But -- What I’ve done for her, and don’t even get a thank-you or – “I’ll write you, Grandpa.” Yeah. Well – “I’ll come down before I go back to school.” Yeah. I have to call and find out if she’s gone. Well, you know, Dad, it’s – I can remember telling you lots of times, and I still do it, that I don’t feel that I was as interested in, and as dutiful toward my own grandparents, and you’ve often made the excuse for me, saying, “Well, you know, young people are busy,” Well -- “and young people are that way,” and so on. It’s -- Yeah. I know. But at the same time, I don’t care how damned busy you are, you don’t have to make promises you don’t intend to keep. And I don’t think you ever disappointed your Grandfather DeLong. You went to see – Billy Graham. – Billy Graham, when Jerry refused. And I think Jerry slipped a whole lot with your Grandfather when that happened. I’m just glad your Grandfather didn’t live to see what Jerry turned out to be. 



But Michael and Melissa have been a joy to your life, though, haven’t they? They’ve – They’ve been what? A joy to your life. I mean, haven’t they – Oh, I’m glad to have them as grandchildren. -- they’ve been a joy the whole time, haven’t they? Oh, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes. When they were small, they were great. But as they grew older, just like – other than the telephone call, and – I haven’t heard a word from Mike. I don’t know what you gave him, but you had promised. I hadn’t promised him anything. You’d – you’d made him an offer to help him, and how thankful [do] you think he has been? Did he write you a note? He wrote me a note. Uh-huh. He called me once. Called you once, huh? Umm. And you don’t hear anything more. 



Do you – you mentioned earlier that adoption was a different type of thing for our family as a concept. What did you feel when that was all going on? When that – when I adopted Carl to start with – er, not just Carl, but attempted the whole adopting situation?  You know perfectly well. Your mother and I supported you a hundred percent. Carl was out at our house before you adopted him. We went out to eat with him before you adopted him. We knew – not how it was going to turn out, but what he was like at the time. And we went to the court when your adoption was finalized. And don’t you think for a minute that we didn’t support you. I don’t think that. And – we did. I think maybe we were to some extent disillusioned with the way he acted, but I don’t know as that was his fault as I look back on it now. But his background was different. And I believe if a little trial on more tolerance, maybe, on my part – Your mother was very good to Carl. He talked to her about things. About marijuana and all this kind of thing. And about his relation with girls, he talked to your mother about. And – he didn’t talk to me about it. [Chuckles.] I would have reacted entirely different than your mother did. But she – I think she felt good about that, that he had -- [would] bring these subjects up and talk to her about them when – things that she didn’t approve of. 



Well, they each had very soft sides – Carl and Mom – that seemed to match pretty well. I’m glad that she never saw how it turned out. That I’m thankful for. Yes. Yeah. Me, too. It would have been practically a lethal blow for her. Yeah. If she’d lived that long. Another three months. She [would have had a] tough time  – Yeah. This has been a tough year and a half, the last – I never disliked Carl. I never totally, I guess, loved him, either. But I could have tolerated him, and would have, but I was blunt and frank with him. And I guess he wasn’t used to that. And I regret some of the things I may have said and done. I don’t know anything I did overtly, but things maybe I didn’t do -- 



Let’s talk about Mom. – which would have -- All of Mom’s different – over the years, all of her different illnesses and ailments that we never understood and the doctors never understood – I’m not – I never was certain in my own mind that all of us were as understanding of that as we ought to have been, and maybe because it seemed so constant, so thorough – not thorough; so, so chronic. Uh-huh. Well -- Did you have any indication at all, you know, that what was really wrong with her was heart? No. No. I didn’t have. The – before we were married she was doctoring for thyroid and, they thought maybe, ulcers. And she was taking a medication that her Utica doctor had prescribed, or given her, I don’t know. But when she began going over to Bassett, they couldn’t find any of those things until in the ’60’s, when she did have a flare-up of ulcers. But, you know, she used to have these fainting or black-out spells, and Mrs. Jobmann for a while used to come down and – she’d just black out and lie on the floor. And Mrs. Jobmann would come down and give her a shot. I never knew what they were, but they were something that Dr. Mook or somebody over at Bassett had suggested and Mrs. Jobmann was good enough to come down. She’d come out of it and – I 
-- I – You’re right. We probably didn’t – weren’t understanding enough about those things. And – but the -- [There were] two or three types of those episodes – the one when she was over to Cherry Valley there, on a Mother’s Day, I believe, and all of a sudden, “I can’t breathe.” She went outdoors and – I forget now whether she came back in later or not – but [in] the next day or two we went to Bassett Hospital and she was admitted. They could never find anything – what it was. But I believe it was the same – same thing that – I think it was just a matter of her heart – Uh-huh – didn’t function for a – momentarily, or – and along with it, there – I think there was a little mental dysfunction, too. “Nervous deficit” is what Dr. Mook called it. Huh? “Nervous deficit” is what Dr. Mook called it. She had that nervous, energetic way with her that – nothing could wait. Something had to be done now. And that’s what made her successful in her projects with the American Legion Auxiliary or the Firemen – or, not Firemen; the – Woman’s Club – Woman’s Club and so on. When she was President, she pushed. And, I know I made the comment up at Smiths’ one day that, when Dot was President, that they planted all these flowering crabs [trees] in Worcester. Well, Irene [was] quick to say, “Well, Mrs. Grenzebach did that.” And Mrs. Grenzebach was chairman of the Community Service or some – some – some part of the organization, but that didn’t detract from the fact that it was her administration – when she was President – that it got done. And when she put on that circus, she and Janet Giacobbe, and they made $600 – that was unheard of in Worcester at that time – that pennies and nickels and dimes could make $600, in the school gym there, one or two nights. She did it. I remember that. Worked her ass off, but she did it. Yeah. Ken Wilsey was the barker. Got Johnny Muehl and Gordie Stillwell and me to get up there and put dresses on and dance on the -- [Laughs.] I remember that, too. 



When you were in the hospital, first for your eyes, but later on when it was more life-threatening with cancer and other things – Uh-huh – was that – how did you – was that the first time in your life that you, yourself, felt personally threatened – or, you know, that your health had given out, and things like that? How did you feel about those times? I can remember – the reason I ask, I remember the time that Mom and I knew you had cancer, but you didn’t know it yet. Doctors came and told you. I remember when they told me, yes. Yep. I remember when Dr. McDonald came in. I was already admitted and they were doing tests and so on. He came in the room and pulled up a chair and sat down and he brought a nurse with him. I don’t know – her name was Mary Margaret. But that’s all I know about her name. And he sat down and he told me. And he said, “We got to get that out of there.” And he explained what he was going to do, what it would amount to, and he brought this nurse in because I believe she’d had cancer of the breast, I believe. She was a young woman, but – she showed me the scar, across here. Probably today there wouldn’t be any, but – And I think that’s why she brought me – brought her in there, because she’d had her bout with cancer. And, yeah, I – Well, I was -- I don’t know what your question was now that I’ve – Well, the question was how you, you know, this was staring you in the face. What did you react to it? I don’t know. I cried. I always thought it took a great deal of courage to face what you faced. Well, what should you do? If you leave it alone, you’re going to die anyway. What’s the choice? And I think that – and I think with Alice Habinc Force, it’s worked out very good for both of us. We don’t – as far as I know – I don’t talk about it with her, but – she’s had other problems, but not directly connected with that. And I’ve had other problems, but as far as I know it had nothing to do with this remedy [of] the cancer, unless my intestines got wound around that arrangement.



Do you – do you feel a certain satisfaction having conquered that disease? Oh, yes. Yes. I tell people. Uh-huh. “Don’t be afraid of cancer. I had it 10 years ago.” You aren’t self-conscious about it at all? Huh? You aren’t self-conscious about it at all? I’m self-conscious about that lower – Yeah – My pants are short and they hike up and embarrassing somebody else. They don’t embarrass me. I show it to some people. When they’re having trouble with their prostate or something, I say, “God, I don’t have that trouble. Here’s my bladder, down here.” Men, usually.



When Mom died last year, that took you completely by surprise? I couldn’t believe it. I knew she was dead when she sat in the chair. Yeah. How – how have you managed since; I mean, how long has it taken you to get some semblance of order back in your life? Oh, well, I think I’m pretty well organized now. I 
-- I – for a long time I couldn’t talk about it. I don’t have much trouble now. People – people are good. You see my neighbors there, the Jeschkes. You have new friends, yeah. They were – they never knew your mother. Mrs. Jeschke, the older, knew her. And they visited just once. Your mother went out and walked up and down the front porch and Mrs. Jeschke was out with her cane walking, and they knew each other before. And, but -- through Farm Bureau or some damned thing. And that’s the only contact. They never knew your mother. I mean, maybe they knew who she was, but they never had any kind of thing – they moved up there in December and she died in May, and there was never any contact. I didn’t know them, either. We just didn’t – just didn’t, for some reason. 



Was that the greatest tragedy, the greatest trauma in your life, when Mom died? No. Or was it your own mother, or some other thing? Well, I think probably the thing that had the greatest impact on my being who I am, and so on, was when my mother died, even though I didn’t understand. I might have been a preacher if she’d lived. I don’t know what I would have been. But – because I didn’t have that influence. It left you on your own, didn’t it? And – no. No, I wasn’t on my own. I had my Dad. He was good. I didn’t always think so, but as a net result, yes, he was a good father. He didn’t have to send either one of us to college. You’re 16, 18 – take care of yourself. This is what a lot of fathers would have done. A lot of them still do it. Yes. Yeah. Go take care of yourself. Even – you can stay here, but [we] expect you to help out with expenses. 



I appreciate the support you gave me when Carl died. It was so soon after your own loss. Yeah. I didn’t really have any right to expect. I just want you to know I’m appreciative. Well, Larry, it – What would anybody do? Why wouldn’t I? Well, it couldn’t have been easy for you after having, you know – Mom dying. No. I appreciate your giving me guidance, too. I didn’t know what I was doing, a lot of it. I want you to know that – one way I think I have been a disappointment to you – I’m sure you aren’t even conscious of this – was that I didn’t carry on the family name. One of the – one of the many reasons that I adopted Carl – that was one of them. I know. I understand that, and you’ve told us. And that you would have, perhaps, somebody to – Yeah – visit and so on with, look after you, when you got to be old. It seems kind of a very perverse tragedy that – Yeah -- that that has to be a three-year-old child now. I don’t know. Yeah, it is. I hope he – I hope he can live a good life and be a person you’re very proud of when you grow older. Yeah. When Derek – Derek is  – I don’t expect I’ll see it. Well, I might not, either. You never know how life is. One of the things that you’ve been saying lately, and I’ve kind of taken to heart, is that life, you know, life is full of all kinds of different experiences. And, you know, the very disheartening and tragic experiences are part of life as much as the delightful, pleasant – Yeah. Yeah.



I want to talk about some attitudinal things now. We talked about your religious viewpoints, particularly your ideas about church government and so on. Do any of these organized churches fully encompass what you believe philosophically, religiously – I mean, in your own mind? Well, my – my beliefs are very – very simple, I guess. I believe in God. I believe in Jesus Christ as His son [who] was sent here. I accept that, and I think that’s about as simple as my religion is. But my salvation is there. All I have to do is accept it. Yeah, but there’s ethical conduct that goes along with that, also, which goes beyond the theology of it. Morality. Tolerance. Yes. Yes. There’s also – also the righteous wrath of that which you don’t believe in -- against. Hedonism and self-sacrifice and so on. I believe that you can be a good moral Christian person without ever belonging to any organized church whatsoever. And – but if you do believe, you are a part of the church of God. What if you don’t believe but you still do all the right things? You have to -- I think – I think there’s something lacking. There’s belief and faith -- hope – that are lacking. And, as I told you earlier today, I said I think I’m a liberal Baptist in my – my belief, but I got no big argument with the organized church except the church government. 



Now, let’s – let’s -- [I] said the – the --  When you’re imbued with a belief from the time you’re born till your adulthood and nothing has happened to despoil that belief, it’s pretty strong to admit it. The church talks about backsliders. [Chuckles.
]
 If you’re a true believer I don’t think you backslide. Now there were months and months that your mother and I didn’t go to church. I don’t think we backslid. I know we didn’t do anything to hurt the organized church except [that] we weren’t in attendance. We – we pledged – agreed on the amount and paid it. And let the rest of the church know what our complaints were, to a degree. Others would say, “Well, we won’t let the preacher, whether we like him or not, keep on – keep us away from our church. It’s our church, not his.” That’s what Gilbert says. But Gilbert isn’t making any effort to go to church. He still could. It would be difficult for Irene, and I understand why they don’t. I – I understand that. They don’t understand why we didn’t. Did you try to explain it to them? But -- no. If it – if it came up again, I would. But they used to say, “Well,” to your mother, or about your mother, “If you can go play cards every other afternoon – er, every other week, why can’t you go to church?” And it got to your mother. And – none of their damn business. “I enjoy playing cards.” It’s her only recreation. Yeah. “About the only recreation I have other than going out to eat once in a while.” And – Plus, I think she was embarrassed [about] her frailty. She was embarrassed, and she couldn’t stand up to sing the hymns, and she was embarrassed she had to bring a pillow to sit on, or [if] she had to use her cane. And – What the other side of the coin was, we weren’t getting anything -- any satisfaction out of going to church and listening to that guy. Yeah. Yeah. That’s often what I think. Huh? That’s often what I think, too, about preachers. This preacher’s different. You can go home and feel good, and if you don’t remember what his sermon was about, you’ll remember one of the stories he told, or something. Maybe not very long, but until you get home, anyway. And I enjoy his company. Yes, I like him, too. I think he’s good in every way. I don’t know how long we’ll be able to keep him. He’s ambitious. He may be District Superintendent or something. Probably not here, though. He told me one time that he didn’t think he was very well accepted by the other clergy. Uh-huh. Yeah. I know. That’s why I made that remark. And – they had never asked him to exchange pulpits or anything, but the Presbyterian man has. [Both laugh.] 



Now, you described yourself as a – a liberal Baptist. How do you – how do you put yourself on [the] political spectrum? You mean politics? Yes. Well, I was brought up to be a Republican. [Laughs.] But what kind of Republican, though? There’s all kinds. There’s the Goldwater type; there’s the Rockefeller type; there’s the far-right religious type now; there’s the moderate-to-liberal type; there’s the conservative-to-center type; there’s the civil rights Republican of the Lincoln type, you know. What kind do you call yourself? Well, I don’t know as there’s any particular tag that I call myself. In national and state politics, I vote Republican for the most part. There may be some discredited Republican that I might not vote for. In local politics, I vote for who I think would do the best job. And I don’t vote for many that get elected. [Both laugh.] That happens to me, too. Well -- But, now, when you look at candidates, though, from your own party, do you – national and state candidates – do you look at them from the point of view of whether – whether you are comfortable with supporting their ideas – I mean, you’re going to vote for them anyway, probably, if they’re Republicans, but are there some you’re more reluctant to because you like their ideas? And what kind of ideas are those? Well, I’m – I’m against all of this – although I’m a beneficiary of it to an extent, I guess – all of these liberal programs that they got going. I don’t think that they need in Worcester a senior citizens’ lunch time program. It’s nice, but the necessity of it – the idea of it’s nice, that many people that live alone won’t bother to get a meal for themselves, so – have toast and tea for supper or something and not have a balanced meal, therefore, allegedly, probably be sick more often than people that have a balanced diet – I don’t -- [End of tenth side of tape.]



Okay. You were talking about not letting people go without. I guess this – if you want to characterize me as what kind of a Republican I am, I’m probably a conservative who wants everything done for him. [Both laugh.] So you’re a backslider, in that sense? I am. Politically, if not religiously. You like – you like Medicare, I would take it, insofar as – Yes. Yes, I – Social Security? Because – because I was brought up that way. That happened back in the ’30’s, you know. Not Medicare – Social Security. Social Security. Yeah. And, I’m like my father -- although I don’t agree with that philosophy, if it’s there for my taking, I’m going to take it. And I feel the same way about being a veteran. If they tomorrow, or in the next session of Congress, they vote World War II veterans an extra $500 a month or something, I’ll be right in line to get it. Well, that’s how I feel, too. I – Or if it’s only 75¢ a month, I’ll be in line to get it. Yeah. I got my veteran’s property exemption the other day, for last year. But, after all, I didn’t ask to be in any of those wars. I didn’t – I did my part. I did whatever they asked me to do. And I didn’t – I didn’t run the war. I never got a big picture of an army. I never saw an army. I never saw a full regiment. I never saw anything bigger than a battalion parade. And they’re massive. And – I’ve seen a picture of Sherman marching down Washington – the main street of Washington after the Civil War. Well – Or the Germans marching through France. Those are -- Or the Russians on May Day.



How did you – how did you feel when I was in Vietnam? Oh, I felt quite secure that you were on a ship and you were never in Vietnam – as, on land. Did you know that we were being shot at at the time? Yes, I knew – Or didn’t you know that? I don’t know as I knew it at the time. [Laughs.] But, yeah – and as far as that goes, if anybody can be secure on a ship at any time in time of war – anybody could [have] sailed over and dropped an atomic bomb in the area, or something like that. But, yes, your mother and I were very concerned about your safety, and we were very concerned when you extended your tour of duty because you thought you were going to make a trip around the world. That’s what I thought, yeah. That  – That bothered us a little bit at the time, but – I wasn’t lying --  On the other hand, Larry, if you had reneged in some way – of what is normally thought of as – Not doing my duty – your responsibility to your country – I wouldn’t have been very proud of the fact. Well, I’m like you – I would probably have supported you, but – I’m like – I wouldn’t have been proud of it. You’re like Quayle on abortion, then, aren’t you? I -- I – I would – I’m like you. I felt the service was good for me in a lot of ways, and a broadening experience. I didn’t like a lot of it, but I thought – thought it was an essential part of my life as it turned out. Let me ask you – It does one thing for you. If you ever run into another sailor, or another veteran of the Vietnam War, you’ve always got a topic of conversation. And I don’t know whether you like to, but I like to listen to some of those stories about the type of war that was waged in Italy and up through – what was his name, the tank commander over there? Patton? Patton. Yeah. I don’t approve of the way he pressured his men. I don’t think anybody should slap an enlisted man around no matter how mad they may get about their sniveling and so on. Some people can’t take that regiment – regimented life. Some people [go] berserk, just like some people go crazy in jail -- can’t stand that. I would think Carl would have gone berserk in jail. Yeah. He was a free-wheeler. Right. You can free-wheel in jail, too. 



Do you – did you ever in your whole life consider that you might live outside of Worcester permanently? No. Or want to? No, I don’t think so. Would you have if you had had to? If I – oh, yeah. I think so. But – Yes, I think I would have if there had been an opportunity and – I even considered going out to – I forgot whether it was Michigan or Minnesota, as a welfare worker, one time. I didn’t know that. Floyd Branigan’s brother – Uh-huh – was visiting here. I remember that. And he approached me, when he was introduced and found out that I worked for Social Services, about doing that. I don’t know how – I don’t remember what influence he had, but I never heard any more about it. But I think if he’d made me a – you know, an outright offer and a guarantee, I might have considered it, yep. 



I got a much bigger question than anything I ever asked you on this tape here before. Now, you’ve lived throughout most of the twentieth century, except for a few years at the beginning, and you’ve seen things happen that haven’t happened before in human history, as far as inventions and improvements in the quality of life and so on. Wars --  a failure of the human nature, that has produced multiple and horrible wars – Yes – Throughout all of this, and seeing all of this, even from, you know, the small perspective that all of us have had to have because we’re only one creature, are things better or worse? Have we learned anything? Are you optimistic about the future of the world, or the future of the country, or – I’m not optimistic about it. I’ll go back to the Bible. The Bible says we will have wars and rumors of wars forever, until such a time as all mankind accept and live the teachings of the Christian religion. Now, I have to admit, even though I took a course and studied comparative religions -- the Shintos and the – back in college, and all the various Protestant religions, and the Catholic and the Mohammedan – er, -- Islamic – all those different – not very thorough, but – Basically, they’re all about the same as far as morals is concerned, respect for your fellow man and that kind of thing. But they’re different when it comes to the concept of salvation, and if I had been brought up in India I would have probably been a Sikh or whatever, I don’t know. So you – However, I think – I think my Christian religion is the best because I’ve been brought up that way and I believe that way. But some of it is because I don’t understand the others. [Chuckles.] There’s nothing wrong with Christian morals, the Ten Commandments, the Beatitudes – I sat down one time and got my Bible out and the corresponding – that I couldn’t understand what I as a father had done that I – was wrong, that I couldn’t communicate with Linda and so on. I looked up every reference I could, and I could find very little other than the fact that children should respect their parents, and that kind of thing. But there’s very little about what a parent should do to ameliorate their relations with their children. I couldn’t find much. Well, my own opinion is that you should both have tried a little bit harder and put a little bit of pride aside. I mean, I have to do that with Melissa [Roberts] all the time, you know. Melissa isn’t your daughter. No, that’s true, but it’s – I mean, that’s just, that‘s just – you know, I don’t know. I can’t – I can’t explain it. Well, maybe it isn’t just pride. Maybe it’s jealousy or something that – I want more and I ain’t getting it. 



Are you getting along OK now, as far as your -- 
Linda? No, no, no; not Linda. I mean as far as your -- the situation in your life and so on? Oh, I guess so. I’m getting too fat. [Chuckles.] I don’t know how to cut down. Yeah. I have that problem. This is better living than I’d live at home. I’d be snacking now. Yeah. So would I. And – well, I don’t know what time it is – It’s late. No, I wouldn’t at 11:30; I wouldn’t be snacking now. Yeah. [I’d] be in the sack, but – Leading up to 11:30, you would have been -- I would have been snacking half the evening. 



What’s your – I want to ask a few personal preferences here. What’s your favorite color? I guess blue, because people always tell me I look good in blue. Uh-huh. Your mother always said that. That’s true; you do. Glenna has said that. I came out one day with blue pants and a blue shirt and a blue jacket. “My, you look nice in blue,” she said. And your mother would say, “Red.” For herself. For herself, yeah. Yeah. All you got to do is look in her house. You’ll see it. Uh-huh. [Chuckles.] Do you have hobbies of any kind? Things to – pastimes that you’re particularly fond of? I mean, I know you love to read and I know you like current events and I know you like fishing and baseball – No, I like to – I like to watch those things. I – No, I don’t have any hobbies. I avoid them, I guess. I do buy coins to give away. Uh-huh. Yeah. I’ve noticed.  And I’ve got some now for you. But other than that, I – I save what I think you might like, if I see an odd stamp or something, like the ones I get in the mail with -- Yeah -- a whole list of one-centers on there. Coil stamps. And there’s one – one of those stamps of postage due or something – I’ve forgot now. Pre-paid. Pre-paid. Yeah. With the eagle. Yeah.  
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but he’s never discourteous – and always -- In fact, when the old lady invited me over there to her 82nd birthday party, I took a card over and that’s the way I signed it – “Mr. DeLong.” [Chuckles.] 



I – I think we’re about done, Dad. I – I don’t know if you enjoyed this or whether you thought it was a – an imposition. I don’t think you would have sat this long for it if you – if you didn’t care for it at all, but I just want you to know that I appreciate it a lot – Well, umm -- when you’re asked questions that lead you into a conversation, I – time goes by pretty fast, doesn’t it? Yeah. And, it’s a – for what it’s worth, it’s – if anything, maybe it will please you later, as you re-listen to them. Some of the remarks in there I’d just as soon you didn’t make public, even to the family – No – because I’ve made some remarks about other members of the family that wouldn’t be pleasing to them. Whether you can, you know, eliminate parts of it and – Well, I – but I wouldn’t mind if you wanted to have somebody else listen to it, but I – I wouldn’t want you to just sit down with Linda and listen to what I’ve said about – and about her children, and about Bob. Well, I was – I don’t dislike any of them – I don’t -- that ain’t what I’m talking about. It’s just that I’m – I need, I guess, more attention than what Linda can give me. And it’ll be a long day before I write another letter down to North Carolina, because I never – never got an answer. And, “I’ll write you. And I’ll do this. I’ll do that.” Umm. I think probably Mrs. Raide – I don’t know as she feels the same way I do. – but I don’t think she gets any more attention from them. She probably doesn’t have any expectation. She knows what her kids are like. Well, she sure knows what Bob’s like. And if they’re anything like him, why –



Well, I -- it’s taken a long time. It’s taken us 11 years to do this, and I’m – I – I thank you very much. Dad. Well, you’re welcome, Larry. I – it’s been – there’s been no displeasure about it. I – been uncomfortable a moment or two, but I think you understand why. Umm. Well, I’ve learned a lot and I’ve learned a lot I didn’t know over the past 50 years, and I’m glad to know it. There’s a lot of incidents that I can tell you about, but -- [Chuckles.] Well – This guy that I was with overseas – all those junior officers that were out in that – in that old museum, there – we had – he wasn’t billeted with us, but we had a chaplain – his last name was Nuby – he was a Methodist preacher down in, I think, Georgia. But he was a chaplain. And these damned guys, they told him on the side that I was shacking up with some Japanese girl. And then they all sat around while he sat down with me -- [Laughs.] – and talked to me about it, and they all sat there. Smir -- You know, things like that happen – you don’t talk about them. I mean – I wouldn’t have dared say that when your mother was around, because she would take it that – Yeah. – that was the truth. Yeah. Yeah. He sat down very seriously and talked to me about – I – I can see them smirking about it, too – About I was a married man, and I hadn’t ought to be doing that and -- [Laughs.] Didn’t I know there was those --  ruling against fraternization and -- [Both laugh.] Those guys sat there straight-faced as long as they could. 



Well, thanks again. Some of those things, you know, they happened and they’re over with and – but then they come back to you when you think about them, but – What a bunch of goons. I probably had done the same thing to somebody else along with them, I don’t know. Well, there’s still another side of this tape, so if at any time you want to come back and add to this – I don’t know what else to ask, but, you know, there’s still another side of tape, so – Thanks again. Yeah. It’s almost midnight on the – Yes, I know. – on the eighth of September, 1992.
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