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 	This is Larry DeLong. I am speaking in Worcester, New York on New Year’s Eve, 1981. I’m talking to my mother Dorothy DeLong.





	Mom, when were you born? I was born on March 6, 1911 in Utica, New York – Bleecker Street. Where did your parents live at that time? Bleecker Street. Did they live in Utica? Utica. What did they do? What was their occupation? My father was --- What was his name? His name was Amos – Ambrose W. Smith, nicknamed Amos. My mother’s name was Lillian Edith (Platt) Smith. She was Platt before she was married. He was a railroad conductor on the New York State Railway – Railroad. Did they have streetcars? Streetcars. Later buses? Later buses. Is that what he did all his life? That’s what he did all his life, as far as I know.





	What did your mother do? My mother was a secretary to a lawyer. I can’t recall his name. But before she was married she was a secretary to this lawyer, whatever his name was. I don’t remember. How did they come to live in Utica? After they were married – I just don’t know. They rented a house of their own and fixed it over, you know, for their own house. Was one of them living in Utica before then? No, they both lived in New York Mills. They lived in New York Mills. Was that where they met? As I recall, that’s where they met.





	Where were they married? I don’t know really. I would imagine they were married in New York Mills. No, they were not. They were married in the parish house – is that what they call it? --  of St. Agnes’s Church in Utica, New York. Where is that now? It’s demolished. It’s non-existent. Where was it? In Utica. That’s all I know. Uh-huh. I don’t know the name of the street or anything. How did they meet? Do you know?  Nope, I don’t know that, either. Uh-huh.  I don’t recall.





	Why don’t you tell me something about your father? What kind of person was he? Oh, my father was a real regular guy. He didn’t have much education but he was a real person. He was very friendly, very jolly and made many friends. He was a good family man and his children all loved him and he had very, very, very, very many friends. Always friendly. He worked 40 years on the railroad before he retired. He passed away four years later. What do you mean, “the railroad?”  Umm -- Streetcars mostly? Yeah, streetcars mostly. I don’t know what to call it – State? No, you don’t call it State, you call it City, wouldn’t you? City—City of Utica?  City of Utica, uh-huh. I don’t know what he did before that.





	What can you recall about him as far as your growing up – the way he treated you or the way he treated the other kids?   He was always friendly but he was very strict with us – his discipline – but he never abused us in any way. We had to – we knew when he spoke to us that was what we had to do. We never disobeyed him, really. What were his strong points?  Heh, heh -- Well, was he an affectionate person? Very. Very. Very affectionate, very thoughtful. You know, he was always thinking of his family and doing for others, always. He was Catholic in religion until later years when we all left home he did go to the Methodist Church with my mother. Uh-huh. But, uh – Did he ever join the Methodist Church? He never joined the Church, no, but he was very Protestant because he had gone -- in the Protestant cemetery – because he had gone to the Protestant Church and the priest at that time did not consider that he was a member of the Catholic Diocese even though he did go to church – it wasn’t his own church.





	Was he an outgoing person or was he quiet? No, he was very outgoing. He was outgoing.  Uh-huh. My mother was quiet. Did he have a lot of opinions – Yes, he did. -- or was he just friendly? Well, he was friendly. Yes, he was friendly. He had opinions in politics, etc. – things that other people – you know, just like other people. Uh-huh. He was interested in everything – the world – just like we are today.





	What did he look like when you first remember him? Well, he was very dark. I take after him. I resemble him very, very much. He was very dark. He was French and he was stout, but when he was younger he was very thin. Nice-looking person and always jolly, you know. Of course he at times was depressed like all the rest of us when we have problems. He brought up his family – three of us, my sister, my brother -- and he was --





	Who was he closest to? [Laughing] Me. I wouldn’t want my sister and brother to hear this. I don’t know. I don’t know much about my sister’s life after I left home. She was nine years younger. We’ll get to that in a minute. Uh – was it because you were the first or because you were most like him –  ? I was the first, and I was a girl. He wanted a girl. I was the first child and the first grandchild. Was he stricter with you than with the others? No, I wouldn’t say so. No. He treated us all the same. 





	Did he name you or was it – who were you named after?   I was named after my mother’s side of the family – my middle name. Dorothy – they picked that. Out of the phone book? Huh? Out of the phone book? I don’t know how they got it from, but anyway, the Shires is my middle name -- Uh-huh. -- and that is the family name on my mother’s side of the family – English. Yeah. 





	Let’s get back to your father. Tell me something about his family, where he came from. He was born, I think, in Port Leyden, New York, and they were French. They were French Huguenots. Huguenots? I thought you said they were Catholic. They are Catholic. The Huguenots were Protestant. Oh, well, I don’t know. Well, he was French anyway, that’s all I know. French-Canadian. Well, that’s what I meant to say, French- Canadian  And, uh, what next can I say?





	He was born in Port Leyden. He was born in Port Leyden in 1888, I think, and – what next? Just tell me about his family -- where they came from, what they did. Well, I really don’t know much about his family. I remember my grandmother. She lived until she was 83. What was her name? Her name was Lavina Smith and she was this French lady. She spoke French. She ran – she and my grandfather – all I can remember is they told me that she ran a lumber camp for lumberjacks -- In Port Leyden? I don’t know. I would presume. Did she cook? What did she do? Yes, she did all the work. She cooked and made all --





	We were just interrupted by a siren. Now you were telling me about your father’s father and your father’s mother and that your grandmother was in a logging camp in the Adirondacks apparently. I don’t know where it was, do you, Albert? -- up along where they lived. I don’t know. I haven’t any recollection of where it was. Where is the French Settlement? The French Settlement was up beyond Port Leyden. Beyond Port Leyden? Uh-huh. North of it? You mean up the highway toward Glenfield and so on? It’s up past Glenfield. Past Glenfield? We went up there into the cemetery -- Well, all right, this side of it. This side of Glenfield? Uh-huh. You think maybe that’s where the logging camp was? I don’t know. I haven’t the slightest idea where the camp was.





	Do you remember your grandmother? Yes, I do. She cooked, right? She cooked. I remember her – of course, well I was quite --  you know, maybe in my teen ages. I remember her – well, I can’t explain. I don’t remember her until I grew older. I remember her vaguely when I was young. This was after she got into the lumber camp? No, she was living with my aunt, is when I remember her  She lived to be 83 years old. She’s the one that was famous for smoking cigars? Cigarettes? Yes. A corn-cob pipe. A pipe. She smoked pipes? Old-fashioned French ladies smoked corn-cob pipes. And Mordecai Brown tobacco, which was the tobacco at that time. Mordecai Brown? Mordecai Brown. I don’t know how you spell it. She rolled her own specially? No. It was a corn-cob pipe.





	Did she speak English? She spoke English and she also spoke French and she would always tell stories in French so I wouldn’t understand and she and my aunt would make me laugh. She was a very kind person and jovial. She worked hard all her life? She worked hard all her life, uh-huh. How many kids did she have? Four. Four? Which one was Grandpa? I think he was the baby. I mean he was the youngest.





	Do you remember your grandfather? Yes, very vaguely. He died when I was quite young. He was the one named Oscar, or I mean Napoleon?  No, Napoleon. He was named Napoleon. He was Napoleon. He worked in the lumber camp, too? I would presume. I don’t know. He helped her. I was always told he wasn’t very ambitious. [[Both laugh.] I don’t know. I remember him just vaguely. He died when I was quite young. How young were you? Oh, I presume maybe six or seven, just -- I can remember his curly hair, Larry. Uh-huh. And rocking us on his knee and telling us stories, and I can remember the day he died, but that’s all I  remember.





	Did your grandmother stay there in the lumber camp after he died, or did she go live with the family, or what? I don’t know anything about it. They -- at the time of his death he was living – They separated. They didn’t live – One was with Aunt Dory and Grandpa went and moved -- after Mother and Dad were married he went and lived with them. Why, I don’t know. I don’t know any of that story.





	Do you know – were they from Canada originally, your grandfather and your grandmother? -- they spoke French. I think so. I was always told they had come from Canada. They came from Canada. Yeah. Yeah. And they settled in the French Settlement north of Port Leyden? Yeah, that’s right. Yeah. 


  	


I’ve heard it told that your father didn’t speak any English before he was 10 years old, and he was born in a log cabin. Is that right? I don’t – I have no idea. I have no idea. My father – I had never heard my father speak French. Whether he did – He probably did when he was younger and just forgot it, I don’t know. Uh-huh. He never spoke French to us to my knowledge. Uh – I don’t remember too much of my younger days.





Let’s get back to your father. Can you describe what your father looked like towards his middle age, when I would have known him? Well, he was stout. He weighed over 200 pounds. Very dark, as I told you before. Uh-huh. And I resemble him. If I was a boy – well, they would know I was his daughter, anyway, because I look just like him.





Everything you’ve said about your father has been friendly and positive. Uh-huh. Well, he was. What was wrong about him? Well, [Laughs] he had a vocabulary all his own. He liked to tell jokes with his son-in-law. Uh-huh. He liked his children – he liked his son-in-law. Did he have a temper? And in general he liked people all the time. Did he have a temper? Very much so. We all had – he had a French temper and I had a French temper -- What were his hobbies and his interests? Drawing. He was very – well, Larry, he didn’t have much education but he was very good at drawing. Creating. I mean nobody would notice because of his education. All he told us [was that] he quit school at sixth grade. Didn’t like school and got in a fight with a teacher and set her in a chair and left school and never went back. That’s the story he always told us. Besides the story he went to a little school and – Where was this? This in Port Leyden or what? Oh, heavens, I imagine so. I don’t know. I don’t know, Larry. I haven’t the slightest idea. But I remember him telling how they would go skating and take the bell with them so they wouldn’t have to go back -- so she couldn’t ring the bell so they had to go back to school in the afternoon and instead go skating. Another story he always told was how if they misbehaved she’d put them down at the desk and they’d tie her shoe laces together. Or they’d take down the stove pipe – you know, several things like that. I imagine he was quite a corker when he was in school, the way he told stories. Um-hum. Whether this was just – he liked to add to as he went along, or whether, you know – He always had fun, I guess.





When he grew up and after your parents were married and after you were born, where was your father’s side of the family located, your aunts and things? Were they -- ? Oh, scattered all over.  Who were they? What were their names? Ah, Edward was my father’s brother and Josephine and Dora were my father’s sisters. Where’d they live? Dora lived in Utica. What was her last name? Chabot. Married name – Yeah. Chabot. Uh-huh. And Aunt Jo lived in Syracuse. Her name – well, her first husband was Smith and her second husband was Kelly. Josephine was her first name? Josephine was her first name. Uh-huh. Who did I leave out? One of the sisters you left out. Aunt Dory? No. Aunt Josephine? Uncle Ed. Ed. You’ve got them all. I’ve got them all. All right .





You say your father worked all of his life and was on the same company or doing the same thing -- I don’t know whether I’ve made a mistake there or not. It seems vaguely that he worked maybe in the mills up home where he had a cotton – where we had corduroy for one thing and knit mills and like that and I think he might have worked -- Yes, he did, because he fell through the elevator. When was that? In his earlier days. In his earlier days? Before he was married. Yeah. And then I don’t know how he got on the streetcar, you know.





How did he get from the French Settlement to the Utica area? I haven’t the slightest idea. His mother and father, neither one of them followed him to Utica, to the Utica area, that you know of? Not that I know. So your grandmother came and lived in the Utica area with Aunt Dory? With Aunt Dory. Uh-huh. And my grandfather lived with my mother and dad for some time but I don’t remember. Of course I wasn’t born then so I don’t know. But I remember my mother telling. Were they living with your parents and your aunt when they died, or -- Who? Your grandfather and your grandmother. My grandfather – I don’t know where they were living. I can recall it but I don’t remember where they were living . He was living with my grandmother then, but my grandmother was living with my Aunt Dory when she died. When she died? Uh-huh.





You don’t know how your father and your mother met? Nope. I don’t remember. Ever. They probably told me, Larry, but I just don’t remember. 





OK. Let’s talk about your mother now. What was her name? Lillian Edith Platt, before she was married. Where was she born? She was born in New York Mills. New York Mills? Yes. On Pros-- I think it was Prospect Street. I don’t remember. That’s where her parents were living at the time, I take it.  Uh-huh. Uh-huh. They came from England. They came from England? Uh-huh. 





Tell me about your mother – what kind of person she was. She was very genteel. She was very hospitable. And community-minded. Very friendly – made friends. What did she do her whole life beside raise a family? Well, she was secretary, I told you, to a lawyer in Utica. She was that when she was married? I presume, yes, I think so. She was that when you were born, or – No. After -- When she was married she gave that up. Uh-huh. I was born exactly nine months after they were married [Laughs]. Well, that was handy. Well, no, lacking two days. We always kidded her about it. But they furnished a home, their own home, there in Utica on Bleecker Street. That’s where I was born. Uh-huh. I presume that’s where it was, anyway. I remember my father… um, mother telling that the next morning after they were married my grandfather was on the doorstep. That’s how he came to live with us. They never had a honeymoon. And my mother, she always had somebody to take care of, all her life, either his family or her family. Or her own family, meaning my brother, my sister or myself. Um-huh. So she worked hard, too, all her life. At home?  At home. She was a very small person. Small? You mean in height? Height. And weight? And weight. Uh-huh. She was the smallest of any of the family, grandchildren included. 





What did she look like, as far as face and things? Very small face. Blond hair, supposedly. As she grew older it got darker and it got gray, before she died. Very small stature. Small boned? Small boned. Frail? Frail. But strong-willed. English. [Laughs.] What kind of personality did she have? Outgoing? Well – She keep things to herself? Did she talk a lot? Yeah, she -- I don’t know just what you would say. She wasn’t as outgoing as my dad was but she loved community work, and she liked social things, you know. She liked to be in everything and worked in the church. Very religious person. Did a lot of work in the church. Um-huh. As we did when we were kids.





Tell me about her family background – where her parents lived and what they did. Her parents came from England directly. Um-huh. Where in England, do you know? Well, as far as I can remember, Lancaster and Birmingham. As far as I can recollect – Was it Oldham? There’s a famous place in England. I don’t know. Uh-huh. I don’t know, Larry. All I remember or heard is it was Lancaster or Birmingham. Uh-huh. That’s all. I presume it was -- I have the family Bible upstairs. Maybe it’s up there. Uh-huh. I don’t know.





What was your grandfather’s name on her side? My grandfather? Your grandfather on your mother’s side. James Platt. I don’t know what his middle name was. What did he do for a living? He was a -- After he came here he was a -- The only thing that I can remember is he was a supervisor in the corduroy mill up in New York Mills. In New York Mills? Yeah, but before that I don’t know what he did do. Did the family move right to New York Mills from England or was there some intermediate place -- I think he did, and then after I think my grandmother came here. Your grandmother was from England also? As far as I know. She had married him in England? No, no. Oh, oh, they met here? As far as I can remember, uh-huh. They met here? No, I think they met over there and they came here. He sent for her, or something to that effect. They met in England and were married here? I would think so, according to family stories.





 Uh-huh. Tell me about them – your grandfather and your grandmother. Well, I don’t know too much about them. I remember -- I vaguely remember my grandmother. She died very young. What was her name? Kate Shires Platt. The Shires was an English name, my mother’s family name, and that was my middle name. Other Platts, other Shires, came over also, not just your grandmother and your grandfather, but other Platts and other Shires? All I know was just our family, like Bertha Shires was an aunt and Sydney Shires -- These were your grandmother’s brothers and sisters? Well, my grandmother Kate Shires and Jane Shires and Mabel Shires were his sisters. They were his sisters. And Sydney Shires was their brother.





Who were these people that lived in Bennington? Who were they? They were on my mother’s side of the family. They  were -- Alice Williams was Alice Platt, my grandmother’s sister -- grandfather’s sister. And Clara Platt was my grandfather’s sister. And May Platt was my grandfather’s sister. And therefore they were my mother’s aunts. And I don’t remember -- my grandfather must have been the only boy. I don’t remember any --  My mother had a sister who died. Her name was -- well, I don’t know.





What do you remember about your grandmother Kate? I remember very little about her. I was -- I think I was five years old when she died. Five or six. All I  remember is she was like my mother, very -- she was taller, but she was very genteel. Very quiet person. But she was very ill, like my mother. Um-huh. My brother and I used to try to take care of her. She would have spells where she would run away. But she was, you know, very – as I have been told – a very, very nice person. 





How old were you when she died, do you know? I think I was five, and my brother was two, I think. She died very young. I think she was in her fifties when she died. I can remember rather than ask her -- . Did she speak with an English accent? I think so. Aunt Jane did, too. Her sister. Aunt Mabel. They all had an English accent. Your grandfather James Platt had an English accent, too? Uh-huh. Quite. Quite. And they lived where? At the time your mother was born, they lived where? I can remember they lived almost across from the Methodist Church in New York Mills. And when Aunt Mabel died Aunt Jane moved up into the house where Aunt Winnie used to live, next to my mother there. Uh-huh. On Clinton Street. In the meantime, how my grandfather got hold of those houses I don’t know, but he bought those two houses. On Clinton Street. On Clinton Street in New York Mills. Forty-nine and 49-1/2.  Forty-nine and 49-1/2 they were. Then it was changed later. To 37 and 37-1/2.  37 and 37-1/2, yeah. 





What kind of guy was your grandfather? Well, as far as I can remember -- I don’t remember until I was older -- of course till he came to live with us. When did he come to live with you? Well, I don’t remember exactly what year. My brother and I -- well, it was before my sister was born. And so my -- I was young and my brother was young. This was on Clinton Street? Yes, this was on Clinton Street. My mother moved up in the houses -- house that he lived and my grandmother was the front house. And the house where we lived was the barn to the front house, and which they renovated and made a house out of it. And then my mother and father moved there when I was three years old.





So your grandfather was the one that got the houses originally, and your parents came later? My – they moved there when I was three years old. They lived in the back house? Yeah. [Laughs.] The back house. The back house. Your grandfather lived in the front house and then moved in the back house later. They came out and moved in the back when I was three years old and then my brother and sister were both born there. But they were very, very stately English people and I -- of course, I didn’t know my great-grandfather but he was a courtly English man and very nice looking, very -- Was he in this country, too? Not to my knowledge  He was in England? Your great-grandfather was from England?  I don’t know. I imagine. Well -- they just had pictures of him, that’s all I know. Of my Aunt Bertha, you know. They had styles. Their pictures showed styles that they wore in England at that time. So I would imagine that they -- I couldn’t -- There’s nobody to ask anymore -- Yeah. -- exactly what -- I really never knew exactly how all of us got together, you know what I mean? That’s one reason I’m talking to you about these things because people do forget if it isn’t recorded someplace. Well, I would probably have remembered more in my younger days or, I mean I could have asked more but, you know, when you’re growing up and -- you just don’t think of those things, not being interested in history -- Well, I don’t think either family ever really talked about history of any kind, just what my mother told me or my father told me.





Tell me some more about your mother and your father’s married life and their family life and what they did; the kids in the home and so on. Well, of course I was three years old when I moved to New York Mills. I don’t ever remember the birth of my brother. He was three years younger than myself. My Uncle Jim? My Uncle Jim – er, my brother Jim, your uncle. And my sister was nine years younger and I remember her birth. And we lived then on Clinton Street in New York Mills. She was born there, and I think Jim was born there in New York Mills. But I don’t remember much about his birth except my mother saying that the doctor was out of town, and the other doctor was out of town. The doctor that attended her didn’t record it, and when he was older, they couldn’t find -- there was no record of his birth. But he was born, wasn’t he? But he was born. [Both laugh.] When he went to go to work, he had a time getting his records; birth certificate. But I don’t remember much about -- well, our growing up days. We were just normal kids, I suppose and -- Aunt Winnie was born some time later? Aunt Winnie was born -- yeah, she was nine years younger than I was, six years younger than Uncle Jim. And I remember us sitting up at the top of the stairs and whispering. We thought we were going to have a baby sister. Nobody told us, but we just thought that. And of course my father told us the next day we had a baby sister, so my father and I picked out her name, Winifred. And Lillian was after my mother.





But your brother was named after your grandfather, then? James. Well, I wouldn’t be -- I don’t know. I would presume so. Uh-huh. Yeah. But what was his middle name? My brother? Yuh. Ambrose. He was named after my father. James Ambrose.  James Ambrose. Uh-huh. Uh-huh. So all three of you kids had family names. Had family names. James Ambrose – Ambrose after my father. Winifred Lillian – Lillian after my mother. And Dorothy Shires – after the Shires family because I was the oldest. 





Now you said before that your family on both sides came to live with your parents sooner or later, at one time or another. Yeah, uh-huh – You remember them all living there. Uh-huh. Well, I don’t remember my father’s people living there, no. But my mother’s people moved in -- well, before Winnie was born. Uh-huh. There was my fa-- my mo -- My grandmother was taken very ill and so she and my grandfather and my Uncle Al and my Uncle Bob, they moved in with us. Who were your Uncle Al and your Uncle Bob? My mother’s brothers. Your mother’s brothers? Uh-huh. They were living --  Platts. These were Platts? They were Platts. And her sister died, so she was the only girl – living, surviving girl. There was a Cassandra someplace but if she was -- And there was an Aunt Bertha, too. This Cassandra – was she called Cassie? Cassie. Yeah. She -- I don’t remember if she was my mother’s aunt or whether that was her sister. I don’t remember which one she was. Uh-huh.





How did your parents live? Were they well-off? No. Or scraping along? Scraping along, just like any other family. Dad worked on the railroad. At that time, wages weren’t like what they are now. And the family -- well, there were four of us at the time and then my uncles and all them moving in. And they did not pay her what they should have for boarding there and she had to struggle. I remember – They just assumed that they were going to -- your folks were going to support them? Well, no – I think what happened, my mother wasn’t much of a businesswoman and she just took them in without any understanding about anything – about what board they should pay or anything and for four grown-up people she was only paid a pittance of three dollars and a half a week. Besides, my father working on the railroad didn’t – at that time wages weren’t like they are now and of course the cost of living wasn’t either, but to feed all those people on, say, $25 a week was pretty –





So at one time your mother had your grandfather and your two uncles and your father and three natural kids and  your – Two natural at the time. Two -- Winnie wasn’t born. Winnie wasn’t born. And later on Bob. And later on she -- Marty.  Marty. She took in him. That was her youngest brother’s child. His mother died. Did your mother and father ever get any kind of – I guess it’s kind of cruel to ask a question like this and maybe not to the point, but did she ever get any payment for any of this, even in the sense of thank yous or – When my Uncle Bob was very, very – well, he was my favorite. Uncle Al was a wheeler-dealer, I guess you might call him -- but, I don’t know. I think Uncle – well, Uncle Bob remarried after his wife died and he came to take Marty, and he took him down home there, but the second wife, of course, didn’t – rejected it, you know, so he brought him back to my grandfather and my mother. But to my knowledge…





Let me get this straight. My Uncle Marty, or Bob, was -- He isn’t your uncle. He’s your cousin. -- my cousin in reality. His father is who? Bob Platt. Bob Platt, your uncle? My uncle. My mother’s brother. Umm -- My mother’s youngest brother. Was he ever legally -- and he came back to your mother’s house because your uncle’s second wife didn’t want him in the family? Yeah -- Did your mother ever adopt him legally? No. They would never adopt. Well,  my grandfather -- seems as though Marty lived there after Aunt Lil – her name was Lillian, too – Aunt Lillian died -- Aunt Lillian was the first or second wife? First wife. First wife. She was a very, very nice person. Very nice. And after she -- went south when they were married she contracted TB and he brought her home with the baby and after she died he left Marty with Mother and Grandfather. How old was Marty then? Well, he was -- well, I remember carrying him in my arms. So he was just a baby. Seven months old. Older than Aunt Winnie but younger than -- He was seven months old. But he was older than Aunt Winnie at the time? Aunt Winnie hadn’t been born yet? No. It was in 19-- Yes, she must have been born. She was born. She must have been. So he’s younger than Aunt Winnie, then? Oh, yeah. He’s only -- he was born in ’28. ’28. Or, I mean he was born the year I graduated from high school. Um- hum. And, uh, well, where are we? [Laughs] 





Well, uh, we were talking about the kind of house your mother and father kept and the fact that there were so many people in the house and that I -- Well, they had the upstairs and down and of course they had lamps and -- Oh, I -- found they occupied both floors. Yeah. Uh-huh. That house, you know -- Yeah, I know it. 37-1/2 -- Yep. -- Clinton Street. We had the whole -- well, we had to have the whole house, and, uh, my sister and I always slept together. We had lamps -- Upstairs? -- to begin with. Upstairs. And of course, later electricity was installed and the old outhouse was done away with. We had a bathroom put in and all modern fixtures that most people had those days. Your grandfather had the rear house fixed up? Fixed up. 





And what happened to the front house after he moved in with you? After he moved in with us, I don’t remember who lived there first, but Uncle Al and Aunt Iz lived there for a long time and he rented -- Al Platt? He rented the downstairs and -- oh, Aunt Jane lived there. Aunt Jane lived there. There must have been people before that, Larry, but I don’t remember. Yup. Aunt Jane was there and then Al would go to Whitesboro, when I don’t know. So it’s -- OK -- family troubles which I don’t know about. He owed my grandfather a lot of money, I think, um -- anyway, there was some family disagreement and he moved out and went to Whitesboro and took -- Aunt Jane was taken sick and


he took her over there to live with them and then he died and Aunt Isabel shipped her


back on my mother. So, of course, my mother had someone there all her married


life to take care of. 





There’s something missing here, and what’s missing is, you were born in Utica, where your parents were living at the time and then you said when you were three years old they came to live in New York Mills. Why? Well, I suppose to rent the house from my grandfather. My grandfather bought the houses, and I would presume maybe that’s why. He fixed them up -- I don’t know. So in their whole married life they lived in two places, either in Utica or in -- As far as I know. -- New York Mills. As far as I know. Uh-huh. My father – they lived in New York Mills before they were married, then they apparently went to Utica, purchased this house, intended to live there and make it their home. After -- I don’t know -- Did they own the house in Utica? No. They rented it? They rented it. How about New York Mills? Did they own that one? No. Grandfather owned it. Grandpa Platt owned it? He left it to my mother. He left it to your mother? The both houses. In return for taking care of him? I would presume. So there was some kind of recompense. Yeah -- yeah. He left her the houses and the boys the money. But it wasn’t too good -- So the boys got something, too. Well, I don’t know how much that was. There wasn’t much left. It was really not too good of a legacy because, you know, the houses were a pain in the neck, and having to have tenants all the time. Well, were they worn down, too? Well, not when he died, but after the tenants -- Tenants don’t take care of houses like -- 





Your mother – you said she was kindly and patient and a little bit forgiving and not a good businesswoman. What else was there about your mother that you remember? Good and bad both? I mean positive and -- Well, -- weak points. Yeah, she had weak points. She liked to do what she wanted to do and she -- Dad left all the business to her but, as I say, she wasn’t to my knowledge – I don’t know, I never talked to the – to my knowledge she never -- Well, she tried hard to, but with the money she had she just couldn’t make it, not at all. So we had a – I remember, I told your father this many a time, that I remember having to go to the store and having not to pay for things and run up bills and this is why, when I was married to your Dad, that I said that I didn’t want this, because I’d had it all my life, Larry. I mean, it wasn’t because she wanted to, but it was because there was no other way. She didn’t really cooperate with my Dad. Or I mean she didn’t tell him. There was no plan. No planning. No -- but she -- I mean, she didn’t … She had everything she wanted. She didn’t overdress or anything like that. She didn’t run … but she -- you couldn’t do it, that was all – feed all those people – and that was the starting of running up bills and I presume after we left home that everything straightened out, you know. And they -- Dad retired -- they got along all right eventually, but it was just like what you call the lean years, I suppose. She just couldn’t say “No” to people. She was -- Seems to run in the family, doesn’t it? Yeah. [Both laugh.] She just wanted to take care of people and have people happy and she just couldn’t say “No.”





Well -- um -- I presume I’m a lot like my Dad was, I don’t know. I like to do things for people; I like to do community work. My mother did, too, and my Dad was the artistic one of the family. And each one of us inherited a little. How did your mother treat you kids? Did she have a favorite? My brother was her favorite. Why was that? And when I grew older, of course we were always spatting about something. My French temper and her English sternness, I guess, didn’t -- I mean, I loved my mother very dearly. I loved both my parents, but my father, I think, understood me a little bit more than she did. How did you get along with -- how did the three children get along with each other? Well, all right, I guess, but being older I left home, you know, when I was married, and I don’t remember much about the other two. I remember Jim -- we always got along all right somehow, I guess, when we were kids. Um-hum. Of course, he was my mother’s favorite, and of course I was my Dad’s. I don’t remember much about Winnie at all. I remember she -- because I left home, I was married when she graduated from high school. Your brother and sister both married local people. Yes. People from the Mills. My brother married a girl he went to school with all the time. Uh-huh. But they didn’t start going together until a year after they left school. Huh. And Aunt Winnie? Aunt Winnie and Stan went to school together. I presume they were in the same class in school. I know they were in school together. 





Tell me something about your -- I’m going to ask you about your school in a minute, but let’s just keep on with your father and your mother. When did your father retire? --The ‘50’s sometime, wasn’t it? Daddy can probably tell you. I -- He was in the -- How many years did he have in the railroad? Forty years in the railroad. Forty years, uh-huh. Let’s see. I can’t remember when he retired, Larry. It’s in the Bible upstairs. How many years did he have of retirement before he died? I think it was four. So it was about ’54 when he retired, because he died in ’58. Oh, did he? Yeah. I didn’t realize that. The year after Grandpa DeLong. I think he was about -- Yeah, that’s right, the year after Grandpa DeLong. I think it was about only four years. Uh-huh. He had, I presume, Larry, either hardening of the arteries or a heart attack, which we really never knew. My mother never really told us. I was told from home that he had the flu. But your Dad knew. He knew even before we were married. We presumed -- he always had these attacks. We figured out it was probably slight heart attacks he was having. I don’t know for sure. What kind of attacks? Heart. Heart. Did he carry medicine? I think so. I don’t know if he carried it or not but two or three times we went up there he wouldn’t -- She’d say he had the flu, you know, but I didn’t think much about it, but your Dad and I have talked it over since and he said he thought that’s what it was. And of course if the railroad had ever found out, they would never -- and he wouldn’t have gotten his pension or anything. So he hung on till he got his pension, but when he died I think it was hardening of the arteries because mother said he had the flu and to come home. So he went home on a Sunday and his feet were all swelled and everything. So she had medicine involved [?] night and day, so I said, “I’ll go home -- [End of first side of tape.]





[We were talking] about your father and how he died. Was he sick for a long time? Well, as far as I know, just a little. I mean, at that period that he died. He might have been sick before. But there were symptoms all along. There were symptoms all along. And you weren’t fully aware of it. I wasn’t fully aware of it. Was he in pain in his later years? Yes. Well, yeah, I presume so, yeah. Didn’t say anything? He was down here in September and he was complaining then. We took him to stay with you and Linda while we went up to Canada and he was sick then when we took him home. That was in September and he died in October. So you see it must have been through a period of years that he was sick. Yeah -- because when I’d been married a long time, even when I was going with Daddy -- I don’t remember whether we were married or not. Daddy would remember. But he had some sort of an accident on the railroad and he had to go to some meeting and he thought then that he might lose his job but he didn’t. I don’t know what happened, but they didn’t -- it went on his record and everything, I suppose. I presume that they took him, I don’t -- 





What happened to your mother after your father died? Well, she lived alone and she really started going downhill. It was such a shock, and she died eight years later. What do you mean, going downhill? Well, illness, you know. What kind of illness? What do you call it? Senility? Yeah, uh-hum. I remember you being worried about her being cooped up in the house by herself. Um-hum. And your sister and her husband were in the front house? Uh-huh. She made the house over into two apartments. She lived downstairs and rented the upstairs. That was before my father died. And my Aunt Dory moved there – upstairs. I remember that, yeah. I don’t remember her moving. I don’t remember anything about that. I think she died before my father died, didn’t she? I don’t remember, Larry. She died before my father did. How long did your mother stay in those houses? Till she died. No. We had to put her in a nursing home. Or, in a – I don’t know what you call that – Richfield Springs Nursing Home, or what? Yeah. But, um -- How long was she in that? Four years, I don’t know. Four years in the nursing home? I just don’t exactly remember. Daddy would know. I don’t think it was that long, was it? Well, it may have been, I don’t know. It doesn’t seem so. Well, what year did she die? ’67 -- So it was probably two or three years that she was there. And she just slowly went downhill. What happened to the houses while she was there? Uh, well, my sister and her husband lived in the front house. Her home was vacant. I don’t think they rented the upstairs. 





Did your family support your mother while she was in the nursing home? She was a private patient. She had a lot of money of her own. My brother had power-of-attorney, and yes, we did. We put in, you know, after her money was about gone. You know, we all chipped in, but that wasn’t for long, because she didn’t live that long. How did she die? Where did she -- How? Uh, I just can’t tell you, Larry. They wouldn’t let me go over to see her. She just went downhill, that was all. She broke her hip. She was in the hospital, and of course she just kept that moaning [?]. She didn’t remember anything. She didn’t remember about being in the hospital. She didn’t remember about her – she lived in the past, mostly. We would go over and see her. She was a private patient. How did you find that particular nursing home? Dad found it. My h-- He -- He used to work in --  in the Welfare Department. Supervisor; Case Supervisor. Uh-huh. He knew the man who owned it, George -- George White. White. Uh-huh. And she was really moved in there before it opened. She was the first patient ever there. It hadn’t really opened then, but he took my mother, and when she went in there she was pretty thin. All she -- but she had these spells --





OK. Let’s go back to your childhood days. What school did you go to? I went to New York Mills School, which burned down when I was in the first grade. Was that there on Burrstone Road? Yeah, uh-huh. On the corner there, just past the railroad tracks? Uh-hum. And then I went to the elementary school down further in New York Mills. It was in the -- That big school that still stands there, uh – The one on the left-hand side -- left-hand side as you go past the mill? Yep. That was the high school then. So you went – that was your high school? That was -- I graduated from that school --- Uh-huh. In 1928. 1928. What did you do when you were in school – high school? What did I do? Yeah. I played basketball and baseball and um -- What did you enjoy studying, if anything? Well, I certainly didn’t enjoy geometry. [Both laugh.] But everything else – French, I liked French very much, and most – after that, mathematics. I liked algebra. I did not like Caesar -- that’s Latin, whatever you call it. In those days we had no choice but to take a college course. Until I was in my senior year, and then they did install a home ec course – home economics course, like a home economics course they have today. Yeah. And people called it something like that. But we couldn’t take it because we were seniors. We had to take a straight college course. And I did not go to college. I went to business school – Excelsior School of Business in Utica. How long did you stay there? Well, I think it was a two-year course. You were there in ’29 and ’30? 





In the meantime, I went on weekends, Saturdays -- Saturday and during vacations I worked next door at the Woolworth Company five-and-ten-cent store – In Utica? -- as a clerk. Then when I – Well, hang on. Hang on. You’re getting ahead of the story. Let’s go back to school. All right. Did you enjoy school? Yes. Yeah – you know, I enjoyed most of it. You have a lot of – friends? Studies – yeah. Were you outgoing? Yeah. Yeah. I had a lot of friends. Uh-huh. Uh-huh. Was your -- We had a lot of parties. A lot of things that young people used to do – toboggan parties. Of course we didn’t have television, stuff like today. Boyfriends? Boy -- uh – yass -- [giggles] How many? I ain’t tellin’. [Both laugh.] Favorite one? Nope. No particular favorite one until I met Daddy. Did you have a friend? A special friend – a girl friend? Yes. Who? Mary Kaut was one. Catherine Klein was another. Catherine – I can’t remember her last name – she was a very dear friend of mine. I had lots of friends. Bessie McKordick. [?] Armstrong McKordick. [?] Why was Mary Kaut special? I don’t know – we just – we went from first grade right straight through high school together. We just – she and Hazel Root and myself were three pals. Um-hum.  We just more or less hung around with each other. Hazel didn’t enter any sports or anything, so Mary and I were – we played basketball together; baseball. And, you know –





Was the Mills changing a lot during this time? Were the people – I mean, was it growing? Yes. Or declining? What was it? Well, the Mills after a while – corduroy  mills shut down. That’s why Grandpa – well, I think he retired first, but they moved out for – you know, as you say, declined. Your grandfather? My grandfather. He retired from the corduroy mills and after a while they – well, they were still there, but there was nothing – There was a chemistry – there was a chemistry department there but that shut down. Now I don’t remember where they moved to, but they moved -- the company, I suppose, moved the mills elsewhere – or the manufacture of whatever --  In the lower mills, Aunt Jane worked in the – she made sheets. She made the big hem on the sheets. Uh-huh. That’s what she did. But those mills all are just deteriorating right now. 





Did you have any special things that you did when you were a girl before you graduated? I mean in your high school years. Did you – Such as? Work? Did you have activities in school that you did, or hobbies – Well, I entered all sports. I liked sports, and I liked sk-- you know, all winter sports. We went skiing, skating and tobogganing. I didn’t know all that. Well, yeah. Well, we did everything that normal kids do these days that we could do. We didn’t have the facilities that kids today have, by any means. Did you work at all while you were in high school? Yeah, I worked in the five-and-ten-cent store. This was before you went to Excelsior School of Business, you worked in the five and ten cent -- ?  Yeah. I worked there while I went to Excelsior School of Business and then before – So you worked in the five-and-dime while you were in high school and later on when you were in business school, both? Yeah – And on weekends? -- and I worked after business school. My mother was taken ill and I had to quit and take care of her for a while. Then I went back in the five-and-ten as secretary to the manager there, and I worked there until I was married in ’36. 1936. So you worked there in Woolworth’s for, off and on, for eight years? Yeah. I did work a short term over in Sears and Roebuck Company, in the office there. This is all in Utica? As bookkeeper, uh-huh. Downtown Utica, on Genesee Street? Uh-huh. Well, Woolworth’s is on Genesee Street. Sears Roebuck’s is on -- I don’t know, Lafayette or Columbia Street, or one of those side streets. 





So you were working for Woolworth’s when you met my father. Yes, um-hum. You were a secretary there. I was there, yeah. For who? You always told me who the guy’s name was. Harry Lee. He was manager there. He was a weird guy, right? Weird? He was a – He was a doozy, is all -- [Both laugh.] What else? Why -- He was very strict. But he was a good manager. For eight years you worked for the same guy, or just the time you were secretary? I went in – No, I went in when I was in high school, working on Saturdays. He was there the whole time? He was there. He was my boss all the while, yeah. He was still there when I left. Uh-huh. And when I got married I had to – 





What were you doing on your outside life during these eight years, or these years from the time you were in business school until the time you met Dad? [Gasp] I mean, you were working at Woolworth’s, but – Well, going to parties. Going to showers. Playing bridge. I belonged to two bridge parties – bridge clubs. Did you have suitors? [Delay] You --- !! [Giggles] Well, we had toboggan parties and had pairs. You know, pair off. Were you serious about any of them in the meantime? Between the time that you went to business school and the time you -- ? Well, no. Really, no, not really serious, you know – Did they despair that you were never going to get married? Did -- what? Did your mother and father think you were never going to get married? I guess they did. I was 25 years old. [Laughs] I guess they thought they were never going to get rid of me. [Both laugh.] But I will say that they were very, very fond of your father. They liked him – they loved him as their son. OK, let’s – He and my Dad got along very well. 





OK. Let’s skip back here. Let’s skip back to your high school days. We’re going faster than I want to go. OK. How were you brought up? Were you -- was it a strict upbringing, or was it – Yes. Yes. We went to church, and my father was – What kind of church? I went to the Methodist Church. First Methodist Church in New York Mills. I’ve heard you were baptised three different religions. Is that right? That’s right. Which one was first? Catholic. Methodist. And when I was married to your father I was baptised Baptist. Why didn’t you stay in the Catholic Church? Well, my Dad worked on the railroad seven days a week and my mother was Protestant, and we could walk to the Protestant church. There was no Catholic church located where we were. Well, were they married in the Catholic Church? They were married in the parish – Parish house. Parish house. Parish house. Catholic church. Catholic church. Not in the church, but in the rectory,  they called it, I think. Yup. --- which burned down, and burned all the records with it at the time.  And so until we were quite old – oh, I would say around eight years old – we hadn’t been to Sunday school or church. And of course my mother was very perturbed about this, because Dad couldn’t take us to the Catholic church, and she couldn’t because she was a Protestant. At that time the Catholic Church was much more strict than it is now. I mean, there have been some rules lifted, you know. Uh-huh. So they decided that we could walk to the Methodist Sunday school  -- church – and if we wanted to change when we got older that would be up to us. But we never did, my brother and I. But my – Winnie always went to the Methodist church, to my knowledge. And – so we did, but we never changed when we got old. We were established. We had friends in the Methodist church. And we were in everything, you know, everything that any  – in the Sunday school. My Sunday school teacher was Ruth Lee, who is still alive at ninety-some years old. And we had school picnics and I remember Sunday school picnics. I remember my favorite was potato salad. I always had to bring the potato salad. They always teased me about my potato salad. And we just did – in those days we didn’t have – when I got older, before we were married we had a – When the first television, er, radio, came out with earphones we were one of the first ones to have one set of earphones, and, you know, things like that. Different -- what people had those days we had, usually. My father tried to keep up with them [?], such as, we used to wear lace shoes. Button shoes first, then lace shoes came out and he always saw that I had the latest thing. I had lace shoes. Then when low shoes came, I remember, that was one of the highlights of my life. My Dad brought me home a pair of black patent leather shoes trimmed with red. And that’s why I’ve always liked red, I presume. 





Did you have hobbies? Yeah, the same -- well, yeah. The same as I do now. Basketball, skating, and so on. Basketball, skating and molding with my fingers, my hands -- working with my hands. Creative things. Creative. Not so much as I have done since I’ve been in Worcester. I never had the chance to – I used to sew, but I never had the chance to create or do things, you know. My father was very – he never, of course, had much education, but he was – he could draw; he was very artistic. And it was too bad that he didn’t follow – 





Tell me something about that time of – the times. You remember World War I, any part of it? Yes, well yes. I remember the ringing of the bells. I remember the ending of the war. And my Uncle Bob was in the Navy. He was the only one of the family that went to – he was in the Navy. And I remember him coming home on furlough. And I remember about the Kaiser, talking about him. But I was too – really, I think – that was in what? Nineteen what? Eighteen. Eighteen. Well, see I was born in ’11, so – Six years old, or seven. Six years old. I just vaguely remember – you know, just the things that went on. I mean, not serious things but just things that my parents talked about. Do you remember the twenties? Well, I would presume. I was -- I mean, the twenties were supposed to be booming, and people were having fun, and – Yeah, I heard about it. I never – the roaring twenties – I never participated, but I heard about it, you know. You remember Prohibition? Yeah. Do you remember the Depression? Yes. You remember when it happened? It was the year after you left high school. You were working in Woolworth’s during the Depression. Yeah. You say I was, wasn’t I? Do you remember what it was like? Was it any different from what you had seen before, or were there – No, I don’t think so, because we never – I don’t mean to the family, but in general, but  I mean on the streets. I don’t remember any of that. You don’t remember any of that? Uh, uh, I remember, people were – what do I want to say? People were well-to-do or they weren’t. I don’t know just how to express it. Was it harder? Life was harder? Well, yeah, life was harder. Not for your family, among other -- Oh, well, it was always hard for our family. No, but I mean it didn’t -- the Depression itself didn’t make any difference in your family’s life? No, no. Not that I remember. Uh-huh. Let’s see. Winnie must have been --  I was born in – I was born in ’11 and she was born nine years later. That would be about 1920, wouldn’t it? Your father kept his job the whole time? All the time, yeah. He was right there – on the railroad, and then when the buses came – 





How did you get along with your brother and sister? When you were children, I mean. Well, I guess we got along fine. I don’t remember my sister very much, you see. She was young when I left home. Uh-huh. But I think she and I – I don’t remember, Larry, I -- My brother and I must have got along all right, but Mother always favored my brother and my father favored me, and of course I don’t remember much about Winnie because when I left home she was young. But as I remember in general we all got along. It’s just like sisters and brothers always do, we probably had our ups and downs. Well, my sister and I certainly got along, because we stuck together, and especially after I was married and went back home, well, she wasn’t married, and we – she was older, and we have gotten along ever since.





Now, you went to business school and Jimmy went to a full four-year college. He went to a three-year college. Three-year college. He went to – when they were having this three-year – you know, and then you got a license for three years. He went to – and he taught three years. Then he went to – Where’d he go? What was his three-year – Morrisville. Morrisville. Morrisville. He went there for three years and then he went to – Where’d he go after that? What was – Oh, Larry – Well, it doesn’t matter --  And then he went to Oneonta and he taught in Bugbee School. Then he worked for – he got all his degrees – he got a Ph.D. He taught in Syracuse University years and then he went to Oswego where he – Did Aunt Winnie – like you or Jimmy, did Aunt Winnie go on to anything? Did she go to school? She went to business school, I think. She did? Isn’t that funny? I don’t remember. Was there – I think she went to business school. Was there a reason why Jimmy went on to – Jimmy was very – to college and the girls didn’t? Well, Jimmy was very artistic, and his art teacher -- as I understand it, as my mother told me -- his art teacher realized it when he was in high school. So she lent him the money to go on to further his education because he was artistic – and clever he was. He was very, you know, clever. And he went to work summers and paid her back. Then he went and taught at Morrisville. Then he borrowed the money to go to – Oh, he taught at Morrisville as well as having been a student there? He taught at -- no, he taught up in Millers Mills. He didn’t teach at Morrisville? No, he went to Morrisville -- He went to Morrisville. – to school there. And then he taught up in Millers Mills, and then he went from there – I think it was principal at Delmar. Delmar? I don’t know. Delmar is near Albany. Yeah. He taught near Albany? He was principal in one of those schools down there. He was? Yeah. For a while. Glenmont. I don’t know. Up there someplace. And he got his degree from Albany, I think. And he went from there to SUCO. They lived in Oneonta for quite a while, and he went to Bugbee school. He taught in Bugbee school, which is nonexistent now. I guess what I’m getting at is – they didn’t – your father and mother didn’t choose selectively to educate the boy, not the girls. That was just the way things turned out.  No, that’s the way things are. He just borrowed the money and paid it back, borrowed the money and paid it back until he got his degree. What was his motivation? Who was it that gave him guidance in this?  I -- His art teacher – His art teacher – was the one who started it. It wasn’t your father and mother, then? No, no. My mother was all for education, but my father thought that, you know, he should get out and work and help the – That’s why I went to business school. I wasn’t going anywhere until my Uncle Syd – being a Shires – he insisted that I go to business school. He paid my way through business school. 





Why did you pick that one? Where was it? In downtown Utica? That was – that was --  Yeah. There was a Utica School of Commerce and an Excelsior Business School. Excelsior Business School was a small school which is now in with the Utica School of Commerce. It’s all one. Uh-huh. And it was a small school. I don’t know why. I guess my mother thought it was a better school. Did you have any trouble getting in? No. You were there two years? Well, I was – I must have been. Did you take those business courses – commerce and – I took a business course, yeah. Public accounting. Typing, shorthand. And then you went to work as a secretary for the store? Yeah. I – At Woolworth’s. Yeah. I went back there after a while. My mother was taken sick and I stayed home for a while, and then I went over to Sears and Roebuck and worked there for a while and finally I went back to the floor lady in Woolworth’s and she asked me – She said, “Well, you can have your job back here any time.” So I went back to Woolworth’s. And then Mr. Lee found out that I was a secretary, that I could do shorthand and typing. That’s how it started. So you had to take the bus every day from New York Mills to Utica? Yes. From New York Mills to Utica. Did you ever take your father’s bus? Yes, when he was on that line. Sometimes he worked nights. He did -- [Chuckles] He had the last run at night. One o’clock in the morning. He told me right off that I was – he was never to see me on that bus – On that bus. Yeah. [Both laugh.] That was the bus where everybody was drunk coming home late at night. One o’clock in the morning was the last – I remember missing the last – one incident in my life that I was scared to death about, because my Dad was very strict – Even when you were in your twenties, he was strict? Oh, yes. I was working. As long as I was living under his roof, I did what I was supposed to do. I was working, and Dot -- Dorothy – I think her name was Kerns  -- and I went to a dance and, by God, we missed the last New York Mills bus. There was a Whitesboro bus after that and the next-to-the-last one, because my father had the last run. And that was the car he told me he never wanted to see me on that bus – on that train, car. So I said to Dorothy, “Well, what do we do now?” We took the last Whitesboro bus and walked – I walked all the way from Yorkville home. I got home in bed just before he got home. That was one of the incidents of my life I remember. So that my mother was so nervous, because, you know, she knew that my Dad wouldn’t like it. But he never knew. 





Grandpa used to roll Bull Durham cigarettes, didn’t he? Bull Durham tobacco? Tobacco, yeah. Well, yeah. During the Depression, I suppose, that was – Well, no. I can remember him doing that. Can you? Yeah. Oh, really? Sure. Yeah, he used to roll his own cigarettes. He got that notion, so –





So tell me about these boyfriends you wouldn’t tell me about before. [Laughs]  Fiddle-dee-dee. Ha, ha. [Both laugh.] Well, I just had a few boyfriends when I went to high school. And when I was working, like any other girl does. Not anything serious. Only when I went to high school, and went with him all during high school until he went off to college. What was his name? I’m not going to reveal that. Sorry. 





Um, how did you meet Dad? Oh, brother! [Laughs] On a blind date. Let’s hear about it. Where do we start? -- forgot about that. Wait a minute while I’m trying to think, first. My girl friend was going down here to summer school. Who? Mary Kaut. Down where? SUCO, for summer school. Also, so was my brother. When was this? Nineteen-thirty-what? Six? No. We were married in ’36. It must have been two years before; ’34, right? And she was boarding at this place, this woman’s house, that took boarders, summer boaders, for summer school, and she had a son, a good-looking son, my girl friend started to go with. And they asked me to come down – she asked me to come down to meet him. And also, my brother was here so I wanted to see him. So we came down to see her on a Sunday. I was going with this fellow at the time, and he brought me down. And – What’d he think about this? Huh? This fellow you were going with, what’d he think about all this? I don’t know. He didn’t know anything about it except that I was coming down to see my girl friend. But you said he brought you down. He did. Oh. He brought me down in my father’s car. My mother and father had driven me. And, uh --  Well, wait a minute. You came to -- went to Oneonta – We came to Oneonta – Your best friend, your boyfriend, your mother and your father – Yes – to see Mary’s boyfriend. And your brother. And my brother. So Mary introduced me to Ross. Ross who? Ross Stanhouse, who is now deceased. He was our best man at our wedding. That was Mary Kaut’s boyfriend? At that time, yes, sir. She met him at Oneonta? She met him at Oneonta. She stayed at his mother’s house because his mother took boarders at school. 





Okay. Well, eight of us girls that worked at Woolworth’s the last of August rented this camp up on Sylvan Beach on Oneida Lake, and we were all going up there for a week together. And of course Mary was one of them and Ross was coming up to see her while she was up there at camp. And he asked me if I would mind if he brought his boy friend along. And I said no, I wouldn’t. And he said, “Well do you like blondes?” And I said, “Yes, as long as he’s tall.” And Daddy was the one he brought. How did he know Dad? He went to Hartwick College with Dad. Ross and Dad went to Hartwick College together. But Dad was already out of Hartwick College by then.  Daddy was -- Daddy – That was the year  Daddy – yep, graduated, ’34. He was working on the farm that summer – on the -- for Odells, I think the name was. Up on the South Hill. 





Wait a minute. He left college and went to work on a farm? That summer. After he graduated. He was going to teach in the fall. So he came up with Ross and met me, and that was it. Well, what did you first think? What did you first see in him? Well, neither one of us liked each other when we first met. Why? Well, I was in a bathing suit. I guess he thought I was an awful big hunk or something, I don’t know, but I guess -- I thought he looked like a frog. [Both laugh.] That was – that was very -- very romantic. Very romantic. What – It was in a rumble seat, and he was very shy, Daddy was. Al DeLong was his name. He had big ears? Yep. I’ve often been told that. Yeah, they had a nickname for him, “Bunny.” That’s what college people called him. That’s the first time I’ve heard that. Yeah. Jack Riese still calls him that. And – which I didn’t like very well – and I still don’t. He doesn’t – and then because he was tall and skinny some of them called him “Bony.” I read that in his yearbook – college yearbook. He had gone to college for four years in Hartwick and had graduated when I – just graduated when I met him. Worked up on this farm all summer for, I think it was $35 and room and board. He spent it all on me. [Laughs] We met August 21st.   1934? 1934. Uh-huh. And he was up there on the 21st and the 22nd. And he asked if he could come up the next time Ross came up. 





Where on Sylvan Beach was this? Oneida Lake. I know, but was there a specific place? There’s a public beach there – There is a public beach and cottages to rent and we had rented this cottage that – eight of us girls had. They didn’t tell Al that. Well, I didn’t think too much about it. He said he’d write. And I was wearing his fraternity key when he went home. But you didn’t like him, you said. Well, that was when we first met. Oh. It took two days, you know. It wasn’t very long -- Oh. [Both laugh.] I was wearing his fraternity key when he went home. That was pretty quick. Yeah. It was. And I wore it all the while we were going together because he gave me my ring and then he lost it. He lost your ring? He lost his fraternity key. His fraternity key. Well, why did it take two years for you to decide to get married? Well, Daddy, of course, had just gotten out of college and I was working, and we didn’t have -- you know, didn’t think we had enough money to get married on. And he taught for two years until we got married. We went together for a year. He gave me my ring, and then we were married the following June – June 30, 1936. What happened in the meantime? He would take these trips to Utica? He would come up on the bus or his father’s car on a Friday night and stay over till Sunday. Every Friday night? No, about every other Friday night he would come up.





Now you’ve said before he got along better with your father than with anybody else up there. Is that right?  Well, he got along very well with my father -- Uh-huh. -- whom he didn’t really know. But we had a special couple that we always went out with – Leona and Ken Carter. I don’t know where they are right now. I -- They were in Syracuse and I tried to get in touch with them when I was up there, but I think probably she passed away. I don’t know. I haven’t heard from them in a long time. They used to – we used to – because they’d come down and visit us after we were married. Then all at once I didn’t hear from her any more. 





When was the first time you saw Worcester? Well, let’s see. I don’t know. Mary and I drove down one Sunday – we met in August – and we were up there for a week. I came down with my girl friend probably the next month. I don’t know, but anyway, when I got home from the beach there were two or three letters from – from your -- well, who is now your Dad, and my mother not knowing I had met him – Wait a minute. A month had gone by and she didn’t know you had met him? You – Yes, he wrote and – You had his fraternity ring – or key – I hadn’t seen my mother in the meantime. Oh, I see. I was still at the camp. Oh, I see. When I got home from camp, then she knew. I was to be up there a week, up at camp. And then she said, “Who in heck is this guy that’s always – there’s some letters in there.” [Laughs]  He wrote every day after he met me. And so, that’s the way it started. And we went together for two years and then we were married.





What did you first think of Worcester when you saw it? I loved it. I liked it. I heard very much about the beautiful cemetery they had down here, before I came down here. [Both laugh.] Yes, I did. And I liked – From who? From Dad? From Dad and other people that didn’t even live in Worcester. Whether they had been down here and seen it or what, I don’t know. But they used to kid me about if I went sparking on tombstones – They used to kid me about that. And then – 





Ah, you kept working in Woolworth’s until you married Dad? Until I married Dad, uh-huh. Yeah. So you moved to Worcester. Where were you married? We were married in my home, that’s Clinton Street, New York Mills. We were married 4:30 in the afternoon of June 30th. We went on our honeymoon for – Wait a minute. Who was the best man? Ross Stanhouse was the best man and Aunt Winnie was the – Maid of  honor. Maid of – yeah. She was my only – because Daddy didn’t want a big church – I wanted a church wedding but he didn’t want one. Matter of fact, he just wanted us to go away and get married, but I insisted on a home wedding, and so we had just two attendants and the family -- my Grandmother Smith was alive then – and my Aunt Dory, and my father. And Jimmy. And then we had a reception. I can’t remember the name of the place now. And then we had a reception at home which we never got to attend because they would plan all these things like limburger cheese in the car and all these things and they wouldn’t let us in the yard when we drove up to the yard to go into my mother’s house because they had seen my brother and sister had planned all this stuff. They had place cards and they had made punch and all this stuff, you know, for our reception at the house, and invited all these people, and of course your Dad didn’t go for all this business. And -- I don’t blame him.  I remember Ross and Winnie driving us up to the yard and Uncle Gilbert or somebody blocked the driveway so we couldn’t get in. So Daddy says, “To Hell with them,” and we drove up to Mary Kaut’s and I changed my clothes and we came right down and tooted the horn and waved at them all and went on our honeymoon. 





Which was where? Up to Watertown. Up in the – Thousand Islands? Well, yeah, we took in the Thousand Islands, anyway. I’m trying to think of the name of the hotel – it’s taken down now. We were going to go there – In Watertown? Uh – You spent your honeymoon in Watertown? Well, we went – not there especially, but you know, we traveled the whole week. Everywhere. Chestertown and all up. Plattsburgh. Is it Plattsburgh, or Prattsburgh, or someplace up there. Plattsburgh? Plattsburgh. Malone? All up through that district. For a week we were going to go up through the Adirondacks. And then you moved down here? Then we came down here, and we went to – Were you the first child to leave the family, or – Yes. I was the first one, the first one married. And then we went to summer school out in Albany that summer. We rented a little apartment on the third floor -- hotter than the dickens. What summer school? Albany. He went to Albany State. For what? To get his degree. What? In -- master’s degree? Uh-huh. In what? I don’t know. You’ll have to ask him. He never -- I don’t know if he ever got it. I don’t remember. No, he didn’t. I don’t think. Anyway, he went to get his degree. He was going to summer school.





Now, wait a minute. So when you got married, and you didn’t come to Worcester to live? You went to Albany to live? We went to Albany for the summer. Right, Daddy? You didn’t live in Worcester right away, then? No. After summer school we came to Worcester. Wait a minute -- what he’s going to say. We came to Worcester --  You got married on the 30th of June – Uh-huh – and you had to be at school on the 5th of July. On the 5th of July. So we had that week for our honeymoon. And you came back and left Grandpa’s car here? We came back and left Grandpa’s car – his good car. We took his old car, I think, out to Albany with all our junk. We got out there somehow. I don’t remember how we got there. Where’d you live in Albany? We lived in an apartment on Madison Avenue for six weeks. Not with Aunt Ella and Uncle Charlie [Cattell]? No. No. They lived on Second Street – First or Second Street, then. But we were over there most of the time. Uh-huh. Dad went to school in the morning and, you know, we spent a lot of time over there because that’s all -- everybody we knew. We were there for six weeks in all. Six weeks -- Then we came back to Worcester.





Where did you live first off? In Worcester? Yeah. With Grandpa. And Dad taught school then, up on the – Well, Dad taught school up in the old schoolhouse up on the hill. When you were first married, he was even up there, and you lived with Grandpa? Yeah. How long did you live with Grandpa?  He didn’t start school until the middle of September. I went to work – well, I went to work for Grandpa – live with Grandpa, and while Daddy was teaching I went to work up in Uncle Earl’s – his Uncle Earl’s -- Variety Store, I’d guess you would call it then because it was– Which is now Wheeler’s? Which is now Wheeler’s, and well, Lewie Wade lived in where Wheeler’s – the men’s shop is. And he had a soda fountain, Uncle Earl [Johnson] did, and Variety Store, and I worked there, and then the following – We lived with Grandpa until that winter, I think it was, and then in the spring Dad came down from school one night and he said the apartment up by – up in the other end of town [217 Main Street] – was vacant. Did we want to look at it? This was ’37, now? This was in ’37. This was the year of the flood? Yep, the year of the flood. [Note – flood was in September, 1938.] Because we were living up there when the flood was down at his house. And, so we rented the apartment and we bought furniture – things that we could get along with – and I had had 13 wedding showers –  Thirteen? Thirteen wedding showers I had, beside all my wedding gifts. Grandpa built shelves, I remember, all along my bedroom,  I had so much stuff. And we brought it down –that was all down to Grandpa’s, in the barn. So we, you know, unpacked it little by little, and got our house settled, and – the apartment settled – and we lived there for three years. And the house was real cold. So finally – Where was this? Up next to Skinner’s. Umm – That house is a mess now. Where Konstantys used to live later on? No, no. No? This side of the – you know where Mary Skinner is? Yeah. And Brownout [?] lived in the barn. Catherine Carliss’s were [in] that barn, the barn to the house we lived in. Uh-huh. We lived on this side and Maryon Chase and Willard lived on the other. 





You were there for three years? We lived there for three years. Then we moved down across the road [37 Main Street] and we were there eight years before you were born – So that was from 1940 to ’48 or ’39 to ’47, or – We went up there in ’37, the year of the flood we were living up there. Because I remember I could hear the house going down the creek. Daddy was down here and – helping, you know, trying to help volunteer, and he came and got me to show me how the house – And then – Schutt’s house, right? That was Schutt’s house. Uh-huh. And – because all of this was surrounded. This house was all surrounded and Grandpa’s house was all surrounded, you know. It went right to the first floor in his house, the flood – And we moved over here [38 Main Street] -- uh, let’s see, we went up there in ’37 – we lived here, we went up there in ’37, we came down here three years later. It must have been, what? -- ’40. We lived here eight years, over here. ’48 you moved from the other house? Well, it must have been. Eight years. Uh-huh. We moved in November. Linda would have been a year older in December. We moved over there in November. Uh-huh. Right? Does that add up right? I don’t know. 





What did Dad do when you were living up in – by Skinner’s? He taught in the country school. All three years? He taught – yeah, he taught five years in school, two years before we were married and three years after we were married. Then he was hired by Bill Roseboom to work over at the Welfare Department, which he did – That was in 1940? He worked there until he retired, uh-huh. Okay. What did you do in the meantime, while he was teaching school? I kept house. Nothing else. Well, I worked for Uncle Earl for a while, in the department store up there. You worked for Uncle Earl the whole time that you were living up next to Andy Skinner? No, not at all. Daddy made me quit. No, I did not, after we went housekeeping. Well, how long did you work for him? I don’t know – maybe about six months, for a while while we lived over at Dad’s. Uh-huh. Then when we went housekeeping – I don’t even remember what month that was – but Dad didn’t want me to work any more, so I didn’t. How’d you feel about coming to -- [End of second side of tape.] Well, I didn’t know much about the people, but I was very much in love with my husband and I liked his family and his friends. 





How did you feel about it after you were here three or four years? Same. Well, the first year was kind of rough because he usually fought with his father and his housekeeper. It made it kind of rough for us, or she did. Ruby did? Ruby did. Grandpa didn’t? Well, yes he did. Through her. The things she told weren’t exactly the truth when she said them. Like what? Oh, little things Albert and I did she would enlarge on and tell him. She told him everything, you know, that we did – things that were our own personal business, and all the time she was – well, I don’t want to say -- living in sin, really. But she was living over there with him and – well, people talk. Well, uh – Dad didn’t feel very good about it, either. Was – was – We couldn’t do anything, I mean, of our own.





Was it difficult for you to adjust to having your father-in-law there when he was so much unlike your real father? Yes, it was. I liked Dad very much at first but he made it hard for Albert and I. It got so – and especially when your father was in the service, and I got so I just, I just didn’t respect him, I guess you’d say. 





What did you do in the community when you first got here? Well, the first place I was invited was down to Wilsey’s. They were friends of your Dad’s, Ken and Irma Wilsey, and she belonged to a bridge club. And through Dad’s standing up when they were married, being good friends with him, we got to be very good friends for a good many years. Fourteen, fifteen years, until she left home. And then I joined the Woman’s Club, and then the American Legion started an Auxiliary, and I joined that. And when we were first married we went to the Baptist Church, and I tried to be active in that, but it was mostly all Johnsons and Ruby, who took over up there, and so later along in life we joined the Methodist Church because there was some trouble up in the Baptist Church, and things  were much happier [?] and I worked on suppers, and so on and so forth and got myself known in the community and made a lot of friends  -- at least I think they’re friends.





When did Dad change jobs from being a school teacher? After we were married three years. He taught up on the hill the whole time? Three years. Well, five years altogether – two years before we were married and three years after. Did he go up there every day and come down? Uh-huh. Uh-huh. With snowshoes, and icicles in his hair – What made him decide to switch? Well, he didn’t like it. He always hated school teaching. For the three years we were married, that’s all I heard. He did not like school teaching. And through Bill Anthony he got – he heard about this – Bill Roseboom was going to be Supervisor – run for Supervisor and – Commissioner, you mean. Er, Commissioner, and so when Bill became Commissioner Dad, Bill – Dad – Bill Roseboom invited Bill Anthony to bring Dad to him. We all went down to Bill’s one night and Lee Anthony told Daddy that he can have the job, and to sign the contract. How did Dad know Bill Anthony? I don’t know, Larry, how he did. That was before we were married. We were married – He was running for Supervisor here in the Town of Worcester through a Mr. Becker, who was, I guess, a multi-millionaire or better. And, before we were married, this Becker, who was -- being a good, staunch Republican, did everything he could to get Bill Anthony elected Supervisor of the Town of Worcester, which he did. And Bill was married to Lee. When I came down here -- I don’t know how we happened to get acquainted, unless Dad knew, I guess, Bill, very well. And we just got going back and forth with the Rosebooms, and the Chases and – well, we lived next door to the Chases. And we all became good friends that way. The Wilseys were our best friends. 





You were in the house with Chases, with no heat, right? Well, there was heat but there was only one furnace. And it was regulated from the other side, and they had a Negro maid, and she caused an awful lot of trouble. She’d turn off the heat, or less turn it on and let it burn. The fire would go out and then she’d blame us and cause a lot of hard feeling between the tenants – the Furmans and us --  What about the Chases? By that time, the Chases had moved out – Oh, I see. – and bought a house across the street and moved out. Well – There was only one furnace for the whole house. What made you decide to  move down to Erva’s place? Well, I don’t know. Mrs. Chase asked us to move, I guess. She wanted the house for herself, or something. And we were glad to move. It was cold. Mrs. Chase owned the house? Yes, uh-huh. Willard’s mother? Willard’s mother owned the house, and – This – 37 Main Street was all of a sudden available? Well, no; we came down and looked at it, and it was a mess when we came down here, but she said she’d rent it to us. She was never – what do I want to say? -- she was never positive. We never got a positive answer or a positive agreement with her, but she said she’d get it ready and she guessed we could come down. And so a month went by and we had given notice up there so we had to move so we came back down to Dad’s, stored our stuff over there in the barn – So we came down to Dad’s and lived there for quite a few months before she finally let us in. The house was empty all that time? No, she was trying to get it ready for – Yeah! It had been empty quite a while, anyway, and finally we moved in. We lived there over eight years. And while we were there, of course, you were born. In Bassett Hospital, but we lived there. And Linda was born four years later. 





Were you happy when Dad ran for Justice of Peace? Yeah, I didn’t mind. He thought – the only thing, he thought I would be embarrassed if he lost. That was in ’37, right?  But as it happened, he got the highest votes of any man on the ticket. Uh-huh. And of course, when he got – when he got this job over – with the county he had to quit because he couldn’t hold public office – That’s why he gave up the Justice of Peace.





How long were you over in that house before I was born? You were born – what year were you born? ’41. We moved down there in – ’40? ’40, uh-huh. Did that make a big change in your life when I was born? Yeah. We were very pleased because we didn’t think we were going to have any children. We were married four years before you were born. And – we were married in ’36 – Were Linda and I difficult babies? No. Difficult children? [Laughs] No. What – Linda was born prematurely. She was? I never knew that. Three weeks. Uh-huh. Oh, that wasn’t that prematurely – Not bad, but I – she went -- she only – well, she weighed more than six pounds, one ounce. She went down to five and three-quarters. So that, you know,  I couldn’t bathe [?] her – She was six pounds and one ounce?  Uh-huh. That was all. What was I? You were seven pounds and a half. What time -- She was premature. She would have been seven pounds and a half. What time of day were we born? 3:49 in the morning. Both of us? Uh-huh. Uh-huh. The doctor said to me, “You like early-morning babies, don’t you?” I labored twenty-some hours for you; fifteen hours for her. How long were you in the hospital with us? For you, 14 days; for Linda, 11. Where was I when Linda was born? Down at Aunt Reenie’s. On the farm? On the farm. Uh-huh. You didn’t like it very much, either. No, I didn’t like it. There’ve been a good many times I thought – I wished I’d never let you go down there. 





Tell me what happened when World War II came along. Well, you were a pre-Pearl Harbor baby, so we never thought much about having your Dad having to go. You know, I mean – How old was he at the time? Well, you were – He must have been 26, 27. Dad? Umm. Well, we were married – He was 27. Then he must have been 27. Yeah, because I was 30. No. I’m two years older. He was 28. I was 30 when you were born. Um-huh.  I was 30 March the sixth and he was 28 March the tenth. And you were born November the eighteenth, which was pre-Pearl Harbor. And we never thought about him having to go. There were a lot of young fellows around here. But one night --we always went up after the mail and stuff -- and I – I always get groceries at the meat market. One night he came home and he picked you up and put our fish [?] stuff I remember in the other room and he said we’ll go up and get the mail. He always went and got the mail. I went to the meat market. But then that night, “You go get the mail.” That was the only thing in the mail box, was that draft card. And, I’m telling you, there was no supper eaten that night. We all felt so bad. Didn’t know what to do. It was such a shock. You were only a year old – 





What happened?  -- must have been -- Well, we got in the car and we drove around and around. I was crying. And Daddy was – I can’t remember, I guess he was crying, too. We felt so bad. And we stopped in Wilseys’ and told them, and came on home and told Grandpa. Of course, he always knew. I don’t know how he always knew where we were, but he says, “Did you just find out?” And Albert said yes, and he said, “Well, I just saw you coming up from downstreet.” How he ever saw that, I don’t know, but he always knew where we were and what we were doing. He always [was] asking around and [having his] nose in our business. And then I guess we went down and told Aunt Reenie. We didn’t sleep very much that night. We just had to take it on the chin, that was all. And there were two others, Franklin Ames and Carl Brownell, drafted at the same time, and Franklin, we always understood, took aspirin to make his heart murmur, so he had a heart murmur and couldn’t go. And Carl Brownell’s uncle got him a job out in the GE or someplace, so he wouldn’t have to go. And Grandpa always thought that Daddy – thought he should have helped him get out of it, but Daddy never asked anybody. He said that he had to go, and was going to go, and we’d get along best we could, which we did. Tried to settle our affairs as much as possible, and, Larry, you and I went up to Grandma’s until March. We shut the house up every year, and we went up until March, and then Mrs. Bolt wrote me and asked me if I would open up my house and take care of her child. She had a school teaching job up in East Worcester, and she would pay me for her and her daughter, which we did. We came home. We stayed there until Daddy got through basic training, in July, I think it was, he was in basic –





Where was that? Fort Dix? What was the name of the fort? Fort Knox? No, it was Fort Dix, I’m pretty sure, and – Fort Benning? Camp Drum? It doesn’t matter. In Georgia, – Fort Benning -- Fort Benning. I don’t know; I don’t remember, Larry. [Note –it was Camp Wolters, Texas.] Anyway, after basic training he came home and he was promoted to corporal. And he was home – I can’t remember – and when he went back he – well, it was in July when he went – and, I don’t know, 10 days or so – and he went back they gave him a choice to go to O.C.S. or overseas, and he called me and asked me what he should do, and I said, well, I – you know, he was in the Army. I didn’t know if he should. Well, the answer was he gave me was being sick of taking orders from some little shit that was first lieutenant. He was going to try to go to O.C.S. and he said “I’m an older man. I don’t know if I can take it or not,” he said,  “and I hope you’re not going to be disappointed if I don’t make it.” But he made it. 





When did we start – When did we leave Worcester to go with him? Huh? When did we leave Worcester to go with him? When he came home in – He came home in January when he graduated from O.C.S. He came home and got us. What year was this, ‘43? Well, it was the next – let’s see, he got out of basic training in July and he went back – What year, though? -- in January. It must have been the next year. ’43? January – must have been. ‘43. It must be, yeah. [Note – it was 1945.] He was drafted on my birthday, or he went on my birthday – first birthday – He went on – he was drafted. He went in for his physical on your birthday. My first birthday? [Note – it was actually on the second birthday, in 1943.] And your dog died on your first birthday. Jeez, what a day that was!  That was in November, and he went in on the eighteenth of December. And he went – next July he came home from basic training, and then come back – then he went to Fort Benning, Georgia, for – I think it was Georgia, I don’t know. Infantry school? He’ll tell you, probably, when – Yeah; then he came home in January and got us. January ’44, then?  [actually, January, 1945] It must have been ’44. 





All right. What happened then? He got us. Well, he was -- he had so many days’ leave, and so many extra days if he was going to bring his family. Well I got -- he told me to get the car. The car was jacked up – it was jacked up in the barn. So we got the car ready and we left – Texas we went to. Texas? Uh-huh. We went to Texas. Austin, Texas? Uh-huh. What was there? Camp Swift. We got – we -- at first when we got there we got – Well, we had trouble two days with the car and he was supposed to have extra time to bring his family, but when he got out to camp – he got out there at the last minute and they were sweating him out because he was supposed to – he was three days AWOL, but he wasn’t really, because, you know, he didn’t – So he just left us on this little ranch with this girl, and she was a Southerner and her husband was in the Army, and I guess she didn’t like somebody else living with her so she -- we were living there about a week or so and she told us we had to move. She didn’t want anybody living with her. So we started looking for an apartment. We found an apartment in Austin. It was a nice apartment. But we weren’t there I don’t think a month or two and he got his orders to come back to Alabama. Camp Rucker? Camp Rucker. Dothan, Alabama? No, it was Ozark. Ozark, Alabama. We went to Dothan to get all our furniture and stuff. Umm. And of course Dewey’s wife -- Mrs. Dewey she came up with us. Filled the car up – you and I and all our baggage – Mrs. Dewey? I thought that was you. Oh, not Mrs. Dewey. What was his name? Dawson. Mrs. Dawson. Oh. Yeah. Okay. And, uh –





So you drove from – We drove – from Texas to Alabama – you and I and her drove from Texas to Alabama. We got – Daddy had to go with the troops, so he couldn’t come with us. So we got there before they did, and we couldn’t get – they issued apartments according to the size of the family;  like we would have a two-bedroom apartment. Government House they called it  And they wouldn’t let us have one because Daddy wasn’t there. And of course the head – what do they call the head officer? OC or CO? Commander. CO. CO. And I don’t remember now just how we happened -- We finally got the papers signed and got this house and we – you and I -- she and you and I started for Dothan to get [?] stuff and piled it up on top of the car and went home in the rain and had a flat tire and some Negro stopped and helped to change the tire and when we got home – we got back to Ozark – the troops had gotten there in the meantime. We couldn’t find your father and Dawson. Here they come walking out of the officers’ club; “Where the hell have you guys been? We’ve been here for so long – blah, blah. [Mimics.]” Boy, let me tell you, Lois and I laid into them. By God, we’d been out in the pouring rain getting mattresses and we weren’t feeling very good and you and – you were tired out and you know, crying, didn’t feel good, and they’d been there all the time, sitting there filling their gut with –





Was that ’41 Chevy you were using? That black Chevy. Black one. You know. And so – well, anyways, we finally got moved in. We had to – Daddy made benches out of box crates. There weren’t any troops out in the camp since they brought mattresses and stuff and that, we made – Daddy made a bed out of a mattress frame, and – Where’d you live? We lived in -- Barracks? No, in the government housing project. And the sergeants lived on one side and the officers on the other side and you weren’t supposed to – Fraternize. Fraternize. But we did. My best friend was a sergeant’s wife. 





What did Dad do there? What did you do there? At Camp Rucker? I didn’t do anything but take care of you, you and -- Well, I did play bridge with the girls once in a while and then, of course I wasn’t meaning to get pregnant for Linda, since Daddy would be going overseas, which I did. And we went out to camp to a lot of parties they had. What was going on in the war all this time? Was there rationing? They -- I – well, yes. We were all rationed. That’s why we never got down into Florida. We got to the tip of Florida but we didn’t have – we only had four tires most of the time, and very little gas. And I had the car. Daddy went out on the bus, and he’d get in most every night from camp, you know. And lots of times you and I would go on the bus. I remember one incident that -- when we were down there. We were going on the bus, you and I, and they announced that President Roosevelt had died. Yeah, it must have been Roosevelt. FDR. People were shrieking, and all that? No, you and I were the only ones on the bus, and it announced on the bus radio. And we were going out to camp. Of course, when we got to camp, everybody was buzzing about it, you know. That was the –





Where was I? What’d I do when I was in camp? Did I have friends? I’m not telling [Laughs]. You remember the time you got up the water tower? Vaguely; I’ve been told about it. Yeah, well, that’s one incident. Another incident, you and Johnny and – I can’t remember his brother’s name – Jim, I guess, got in Dad’s car and plugged in the cigarette lighter and all started smoking. We could smell it in the house. Just kids’ pranks. All of you liked to hike and there was a trail down there which we didn’t know about but you – for some reason you went down there. And I don’t know why, and we didn’t know where you were, and Dad didn’t come home that night, or he hadn’t come home, and it was getting dark and we were all out looking for you and finally Dad came just as it was getting dark, and he – you came strolling along, you and the two kids, and – just like nothing was happening here – and the whole neighborhood was looking for you. That was another one of our main incidents. 





Were we in Arkansas at some time? Texarkana? No – well, I don’t know; did we – I thought you said that one time – Dad was in Tex – well, yeah, we must have gone through there, didn’t we, when we went south? Yeah, but wasn’t he stationed there? Didn’t we – No, no, I don’t think so. He wasn’t? Not when we were there. Oh. Well, who was this Edith that was here? That was Edith Bolt. She was Donald Bolt’s wife. When was she – what happened to 37 Main Street while we were down south? It was closed. Did you pay rent? We sent Erva the rent. You sent Erva the rent. We sent Erva the rent. And then when we came back and opened up the house after Dad – after  – well, Dad was sent overseas. Well, we were in the hospital – you know, I almost lost Linda. Oh, I didn’t know that, either. Oh, yeah. I was in the hospital with – In Alabama? In Alabama. And the lady next door was supposed to be taking care of you and she – you got – constipated. And they brought you to the hospital with me. I think you were just more nervous because you didn’t know where I was. And they put us in separate rooms because they didn’t know I was -- your mother was there. And you kept hollering, “I want my mother! I want my mother!” Finally the doctor says, “Where the hell is his mother?” She says right down in the next room – “Well, put him in there with her!” So you were all right then, and then, my gosh, it wasn’t about two or three days and Daddy came – said he got his orders to go overseas.





This was after the war was over?  Yep. After peace was declared. We thought, “Oh boy. We’re all set. We’re going home.” But we wouldn’t go home. He went overseas. He brought us home, we had so much --  When he got home he got back and his orders had been cancelled. So he didn’t go overseas until December. That was ‘45? Well, it was the same time – the same year. Only it was in December. He went the eighth, I think it was. 





Happy New Year! It just turned 1982. Happy New Year, dear. And many more. [Both laugh.] I’m just happy to be alive. Umm, so Dad went overseas in December of ’45, right? Well, December, I guess probably. [Note – it was actually in October.] Yeah. You’ll have to figure – We came back here, right? He went over – yes. He brought us back. He went back and his orders had been cancelled. He went over in December instead of November. Is that when this Edith Bolt came to live over across the street with us? No, wait a minute –  you’ll have to stop a minute. They came over – that was when he was in basic training. She wrote me, and – I think it was in January, and she stayed  -- January, and she came in March, I think, and she stayed until just before Dad came. He came in July, and she went the last part of June, and then when he went back he went to Georgia. Then he went over – then we went with him, then he went overseas. It was a year later.





So when we came back here in 1945 or ’46  -- When he brought us back, you mean, from down south? We must have come back here by December of ’45, because Linda was born here. Yeah. He came – he went back – he had to go right back, and his orders were cancelled. So he didn’t go overseas until December ninth, I think it was. On – So you went – Anyway -- we were alone – So he left to go to Japan, and then you and I and Linda – You and I were here alone until I went to the hospital for Linda, and then you went down to – That couldn’t have been very long, because he must have been – just a matter of days. No, I was – He brought us back some time before December ’45. Wait a minute. Yeah, he didn’t go overseas right away. It must have been August, I think. So he stayed down in Alabama while we were up here. Yeah. Then he went overseas. He went overseas.





When did he come back? The following September. She was ten months old. Linda was ten months old. He hadn’t – How often – how often -- What kind of contacts did you have with Dad in that time? Every day we wrote each other. Uh-huh. We wrote to each other every day. Did the mail come normally? Uh—it was pretty normal, but he sent us air mail most of the time. But some days it was, you know -- two or three days it would bunch up. OK. Did Linda – Did you take care of the three of us together, all alone, by yourself? Yeah. She taught school up in East Worcester. Who’s she? What do you mean? While Dad was overseas? Yeah. Oh. Yeah. Uh-huh. We lived over across the road all by ourselves, the three of us. Who taught school in East Worcester? Edith Bolt. Oh, oh, oh. That was before Dad went overseas. OK. Yeah, we used to live there all alone. Linda was born. Daddy was – 





You manage – you manage everything by yourself? You live off his allotments? Uh-huh. You do any [outside] work at all? No, I couldn’t, with Linda being a baby and you – you were only a little boy – Uh-huh. Yeah. And I had – all by myself to take care of -- Was the family supportive? I mean Dad’s family? Your family? Well, Dad had a good – he had made Lieutenant by then, you know. Uh-huh. So we had a good – no, I didn’t ask the family for anything. Neither his family nor mine. Well, were they supportive in the sense that they were sympathetic and – Yes. My family very much was. But Albert’s father was something else again. Well, what do you mean? His father told him -- Well, we had the car fixed. That was the only means of support I had, and, you know, to go anyplace. If we wanted to go up to Grandma’s, we put Linda in the basket, you and I, and we’d take her. We’d go for rides. Couldn’t go to the movies or anything, you know, but it was our only means of recreation or communicating. Well, when I went after groceries I’d take the go-cart and put her in and you and I would push the cart and bring the groceries home in the – the cart. We got to walk -- we’d walk upstreet. We [?] the car, you know. Sometimes we could drive. That was before Linda was born, you and I would go. It was the only means we had of transportation or anything. I’ve lost my train of thought.





Well, I asked you what -- why -- what was with Grandpa DeLong? Well, something went wrong with his car. Something. A connecting rod burned out or something. No – I don’t know. Something went wrong with his car. And he wanted to trade it in. He wanted to use our car on the mail route. So I told him he could. And he – I didn’t know all this, but he would sometimes come over to the back door. Doris Nichols – Doris Reed – Doris Nichols Reed and I were very good friends. She’d come down lots of times and we’d talk every night after we got you kids to bed, on the phone. Her husband was in the service, too. And I didn’t know, but Grandpa would come and listen at the door. And, well anyways, he wanted to use the car and he burned the connecting rod out and I had to pay for it. He didn’t offer to pay for it. He wanted me to sell him the car, and I wouldn’t. He said, “Well, you’ve got power of attorney, don’t you?” And I said yes. He said, well, he couldn’t see any reason why I couldn’t sell him the car. So I wrote to your Dad and  Dad wrote back and said absolutely not. He said that’s the only means that you and Larry have – the only thing that you and Larry have – and he got mad at me because I wouldn’t show him the letter. I wouldn’t sell him the car. And from then on there wasn’t a very good -- well, there never was a very good feeling because he – I wouldn’t – I wouldn’t – I wouldn’t kowtow to him, Larry. He tried to control Dad? He always controlled Dad. Hell, Larry. Dad couldn’t do anything. He just had to have his father [?] to join the church. His father didn’t want him to. So we waited and finally you were the one that decided for us to join the church. He just controlled him all the time. Dad wouldn’t even smoke over there or in front of him or anything. And I’m telling you, it’s an awful thing to say, but I’ve said it in front of your father, and he understands but we don’t talk about it. We did for a while, after Grandpa died, but our happiest moments in our marriage with you kids and beginning to live, were after he passed away. What -- That’s an awful thing to say, but it’s – 





What happened when Dad came back from the service? Well, I – you mean the night he came back? No, I mean what happened in the family? Well, he called from Albany the night he came back. He wanted – It was ten o’clock at night and he wanted me to bring the car and come out with you kids. [?] very nice.  Well, gee, I hated to wake you up and come out at that hour of the night. So Frances – he said, well, come alone. Well, Grandpa wanted – Grandpa was – Irene waited up, waited up and waited up. She was going to come in with me. But Frances – they made arrangements for Frances to come sit with you and Linda. Your sister was only ten months old. Well, we started. Albert said well, I want you to come and bring the kids. I said well, you know, the kids are in bed. I got to get them all dressed and everything. Wait till you get home. I said I’ll come. He said well, come alone. I said well, your sister’s been waiting up to come with me. Well, you’ll have to do the best you can. So I didn’t look over at first. Well, Irene came up and we looked over and Grandpa’s house was dark. So we went on without him, thinking he’d gone to bed. And he was madder than all get-out because we didn’t stop and take him in. He just bawled me out for fair, and I said, well, I said that – the whole thing of it was he wanted me to come in alone. So, anyway, before we even got up the next – it was late when we got home – before we even got up the next morning the whole darn family was sitting downstairs waiting for us outdoors. You know, I mean after all, it was Daddy’s first night home. He’d been overseas for, what, 13 months? No, he was over there longer than that, wasn’t he? No. It must have been 10 months. Thirteen months. Because it was before Linda was born. I forget. It was before Linda was born. Well, anyways, things got straightened out, I guess after a while. The next morning Grandpa took – Daddy took you and went over to Grandpa’s and – Daddy first come home, he – Of course, he was used to having everybody wait on him – polish his shoes and every darned thing else, and I – we had a joker stove and things like that and he hadn’t even thought to tend to them. So I finally had to settle him down and tell him that he was home now; he had to wait on himself and us. I had done it for long enough. But it was awful hard to come home.





He went back to work in Cooperstown? Eventually, but he had an awful time settling down. I mean, God, I wouldn’t know if he was coming home one afternoon – I shouldn’t tell you this. He wouldn’t like it, and I hope you never let him see this tape. But he come home, he was – I waited supper for him and I finally got you ready for – er, Linda ready for bed, and you. And he’d been sitting down in the Homestead all afternoon.  Howard Sherman and his wife were there. And I didn’t know for a long time afterwards that she was there. He never told me. There were a lot of things he never told me. And he was just unsettled; he couldn’t settle himself down to his work or anything. It was an awful long time before he could. He was used to being waited on and –





You fought, didn’t you? Hummn? You fought over there. I remember. Yes. I had an awful time with him. But I was used to doing it all, and he was used to doing nothing. And of course there was another child in the family when he came home. How’d he adjust to Linda? Well, he got her up and after he talked to you and got her up he said, “Let’s go see my daughter.” And she played with the buttons on his uniform, and – well, I don’t think, Larry, he paid very much attention to her at first. I don’t remember, but, of course, you were older. You could walk then, and talk, and you, know, be more of a companion to him. 





You did a lot of things around the town. Yes, I did. Like what? Remember the circus? The big circus in town?  1948? That was before Linda was born. Uh. We made a car – we did a carnival. The next year we did a carnival back up the school. Janet Giacobbe was chairman. She wouldn’t take it unless I worked with her, so we had a carnival. We did all the smorgasbords for the Woman’s Club. I worked in everything in the church. Taught Sunday school. Worked on suppers. Worked on the flowers 33 years, on the communion table. Taught art during church and Sunday school. For kids, you know. Art work. Fourth of Julys and all the Legion things. Yeah, and all those Legion things.





What made you decide to move over here? Over here? Over here. Well, Erva and her mother fought a lot, and every time they’d fight she’d say she wanted the house. So she came down and told us we had to move. So we went all over town and there weren’t any satisfactory houses. This place was a mess. You probably don’t remember much about it. Yeah, I remember some. But Dad had to do – we’ve had to – well, we did every room once or twice and three times and some of them four times until we started putting paneling on. Why this house? Why’d you pick this house? It was the only house there was. Irv -- Irv and Sam Wilber lived here and – Will -- Sam died. And so Irv went off his rocker and they put him up in the nursing home. And we heard about it and we asked for first refusal on it, which we got. And we got a loan from the Oneonta Building & Loan to pay for it. We paid $4,000 for it and we got it. Can you imagine that? Four percent interest? What was it? It was G.I. interest. What was it? Four percent? I don’t remember. Very low interest, anyway. It was a G.I. loan. This house being available just happened to coincide with getting kicked out of the other house? That’s right. Uh-huh. What did you think when you first walked in here when it was your house? Well, the only time I had been in here was when Sam – Irv died. Sam died first. And I came in to express my sympathy to the family and of course it was an old-fashioned house and those two men had never done anything to it. Oh, it was just awful. It was clean. But it was -- they were all sitting down here and all the doors were shut in there and – there were columnades in the front room in there and I thought – that big shade was pulled down in there to keep it warm. They didn’t have any – only a stove. And I thought to myself, I ever own this house that would be the first thing that would come out of here, never thinking I’d ever own it. And when we came over here that was the first thing that came out of there. And we’ve been working on it ever since – thirty-some years – 36 –  it’ll be 35 years. We moved over here in November. 





What kind of adjustments did you have to go through with us kids? I don’t know. What do you mean? When he came home? No, no, no – in the course of our growing up. Oh, Larry, I can’t tell you – Was it -- did we – were we what you would expect children to be like? Was it different? How different was it from what you expected to have children? Well, I don’t think it was anything any different. I know you were a lot nicer and better children than most of the kids in town. You never went upstreet and hung around and – well, you always had your problems and we had tried to help you with them. You had – you did things that we didn’t approve of and had to discipline you and I don’t think – I don’t ever remember – I remember just once hitting you with a ruler. But that was before you went to school. You were a little kid and you wouldn’t do what I asked you to do. But I don’t think we ever – the only way we ever disciplined you was  sending you to your room. We never interfered with school problems except when you wanted to play the drum and Al Jamieson didn’t want you to play it. And then when Linda got stuck on arithmetic there and didn’t know anything about it. We had to go see Emilie Elsass about it, you know. So she helped her with it. 





Did Linda and I get along as kids? Apparently, yes, except that she had to – School was easy for you, Larry, and you were bright. And she had to struggle. And after you left school, she had to come behind you, you know. And until she got in college she didn’t feel comfortable. She did better in college than she ever did in high school. You know what I mean – now, like one incident – I shouldn’t say it, but Bud Cooley – She got in Bud Cooley’s history class. You got ninety-what? Nine? You took – English or – history, it was. And he took off one point because you used a word he didn’t use in class. You got 99 instead of 100. And he asked her when she got in – the first thing he asked her when she went in his class was was she as smart as her brother? 





Did you have special preferences about us when we went to college, as to what we should do? Just what do you mean – with your studies, or what you should --? No, no – any particular – you think we didn’t make the right choices or do the right thing? Yes we did. We more or less – well, you decided on your own that you wanted to go to Hamilton. Well, we sat down here, Daddy did, with you and went through three or four colleges. You applied to three or four and the only one you didn’t hear from was Colgate, and by that time you had accepted from Hamilton, and we got a -- Art got a report from Colgate that they were accepting athletes. That was all. Art -- we didn’t know it until quite a while afterwards that Art called them up and raised hell about it. Raised the heck with them because you were a bright student. But anyways that you were accepted at a better school than Colgate, he told them. But Linda always wanted to go to SUCO. She wanted to be a home ec teacher. She knew it in the first, what she wanted to do. You weren’t quite certain where you wanted to go, but finally you decided to go – you said you wanted to go to a non-coed school. You chose Hamilton. It was also small. It was also a small school. And we were always satisfied that that’s what you chose because we had many, many nice memories of Hamilton College. Of course, Linda’s school being as large as it was, you know, we didn’t get to do the nice things that we did up at Hamilton. 





During the ‘40’s and ‘50’s, late ‘40’s and ‘50’s, when Linda and I were young and Dad was working as a civil servant over in Cooperstown, what was it like running the family, I mean as far as money is concerned and things are concerned? Things got better. He had a better salary. We didn’t have the struggle, you know, that we had had when he – when we first married. Of course, it was a struggle anyways until we got you kids through school. He wasn’t getting -- he only got $1200 when he first started over there, to live on. How much did he get when he was teaching school? $900 per year, and of course he wasn’t going to summer school over there, and was getting full year’s pay. Of course, I had to – well, I was more or less bringing up you kids alone there again, you know. He’d get home about 6:00 at night and in time to have supper and help you kids – well, you would never ask for help with homework, but Linda did. And you both belonged to the band at school and different activities in the church and school and community. We always thought you were two of the best kids of the community as far as discipline and knowing what was right from wrong. Linda had a few problems which we didn’t know and just found out and corrected. Or tried to correct. Nothing too serious. It was Roger Ames and a few of that gang that – when Mrs. Zich was here. And you liked basketball games. You went around [End of third side of tape.]





raising with your heart us kids. [?] Such as? Well, I don’t know. Health problems or money problems – Well, when you -- or behavior problems – Health problems – when you were -- went to first grade you were very sick. Of course, Linda wasn’t in school then, but you first came down with – let’s see – you were very sick and we didn’t know what was the matter with you and we had Dr. Halleck come down and he gave you – not penicillin, but what was that first one? Um – Scarlet fever? Sulfa drugs. Oh. And it was your tonsils, I guess, and he said you had strep throat. You didn’t get any better and every night you had a very high temperature. At first Daddy and I weren’t knowledgeable enough to know about what – about diseases, to know what it was all about. And we asked him to go down. Well, one night Erva Rock came down to see us, which she did once in a while, and you got so bad Daddy had to carry you upstairs. And we got awful worried about it, and she said, “Did you ever think of scarlet fever?” And, oh Lord, no, we had never thought about that. She said, well you watch his tongue and she said, you watch between his fingers. He’ll start to peel. Well, the next Sunday I went to church and when I came home – we took turns going to church – and sure enough, your father said, “Look at your son.” And you were peeling. All in here – we looked at your tongue; you had what they call a “strawberry tongue.” Uh-huh. Well, and then of course we took you over to Cooperstown right away, and Dr. Murray over there told us, she said, “Has the doctor – “  Well, that wasn’t the time. She said he – I’m mixed up – You – you went back to school. You contracted chicken pox. Measles. Then you had the chicken pox. And then you had -- there were several weeks that you got bronchial pneumonia. And we almost lost you. Dr. Peckham came over. He wouldn’t even let us bring you to the hospital. Dr. Laidlaw it was. Dr. Peckham was a ladies’ doctor. 





Who delivered Linda and I? What doctor? Well, my regular doctor went away just before – it was Dr. Peckham that delivered you and when Linda was born my reg – he was away. He went away, and Dr. – a substitute doctor, Dr. – I think his name was Callahan – he was an Irish – he delivered Linda. Uhh -- In Bassett Hospital in Cooperstown. 





What were your feelings when I left home? Well, I got very sad and depressed, naturally. This was my first child, and going away from home. It was a hard time. How about when – Well, same way with Linda. We had her alone for, you know, four years after you went. Was it hard putting us through school? Financially, yes. Well, in every way? No. I mean, it was hard to think that you weren’t here. But we trusted both of you. And you both were [?]  with your problems mostly, we thought anyway. And you, especially [would] tell us your problems, and Linda sometimes wouldn’t tell us until long after they had happened, and she did do one thing when she was in school that we asked her not to do. She went to that place on the Main Street there they were all going to. And we asked her not to go and Jean Pell persuaded her to go one night just to look at it. She never went again. So Daddy told her what he thought right out. And we never had any problems with either of you, either one of you.





Were there disappointments along the way with us? No, you both did very well in your studies. You had no disappointments at all? No – no times when we were big pains? [Laughs] Well – we had to move your [?] stuff back and forth in our little Nova – not yours so much but Linda’s. God, you know she was never organized. You were always organized. We’d go down there and she knew she had to bring this stuff home. Instead of letting us bring stuff home which she wasn’t going to use we had to – She never would talk to us like – she doesn’t do it now, even, talk to us. Usually a mother and a daughter, you know, can talk. I can’t talk to her like I can talk to you, and neither can Dad. She just won’t talk. She never did even when she was in school. She wouldn’t ever tell us what was going on, you know, then especially when she got going with Bob. Jean Pell told us most of – most all the news. 





How’d you feel about my going in the Navy? Oh, boy. I just felt awful. Because I thought, oh my God, I went through it with Daddy and how could I ever let you go. I had a pretty rough time, Larry. We both did, but of course your father didn’t show it like I did. How about the time – I’ll never forget it when you walked in and you handed me that paper and you said, “You’re not going to like this.” You remember that? I think so. And, God, I just didn’t even think about it. I thought, my heaven, I’d been through Daddy; now you. How about when I went to Vietnam? But that was in the Army – Oh, my Lord! I just about died. When I heard you were going to Vietnam, I said, “Oh, my God. I just can’t take it.” [Chuckles] That was – that was worse than your father going over to – and writing home and telling me about these guys that got killed. They were going to shoot off the new gun – they shot the wrong way – remember that? I remember his stories about that. Demonstration of the new automatic rifle. He never said much about things that went on. He never did. When he got home. 





I know – I won’t go through all this on tape, but I am familiar with the pleasures you’ve got and disappointments you’ve had with Linda’s marriage. Is that one of the things about us that strikes your mind as being a trial or a problem? Well, I feel badly – both Daddy and I feel badly to think that we don’t know what her feelings are toward us because she doesn’t – she isn’t [?] . I mean, you talk to us, maybe not about everything but we don’t expect you to tell us all your business. But she never tells us anything. We don’t know what’s going on. So we’re on end, you know. Other people tell us things and she never tells us anything. We don’t know what’s going on. And it makes you feel bad to think that, Larry, you know, that she’s your daughter and you can’t talk to her and she doesn’t feel like she can talk to us if she needs us. We don’t pretend to want to know all her business, but there may be times when she would like to have somebody to talk to. Of course, she’s like your Dad a lot that way. You know, he keeps things to himself. She knows -- I think she knows that – she knows that Bob doesn’t like us and that we’ve had trouble with him and I think maybe that’s why she doesn’t say anything because she’s afraid that we’ll say, “I told you so.” 





You love the kids. Oh, I love them. You know that. Both of them. They have their idiosyncrasies, but they’re our grandchildren and they’re good kids. They’re a lot better than a lot of kids these days. When they go into the store, they don’t stamp and throw tantrums and things like that, you know, like a lot of kids do, and they’re better around us, they are, [than] when their parents are here, to tell you the truth about it.. Was it a big disappointment to you that I never got married? Nope. I have trouble believing that. I don’t care whether you do or not. [Defensive chuckle] I would – if --  to tell you the truth, I wouldn’t – if anything ever happened to Daddy, I’d never get married again. I don’t know why I ever got married in the first place. [Another defensive chuckle] I mean, there are so many things that go on, Larry, and lately your – Larry, I have – you just can’t take. I’m glad I got married because I’ve got you two kids, you know. I mean, my love for you two kids is what I live for. I mean –





But you’ve got a life here. You’ve lived here for 45 years. I know it, and my relatives – And you’ve liked it. You’ve said that. I liked it when I first came here. I have lived with my husband’s relatives. I told you that, but that’s – He knows it. For 45 years. And just had it right up to here, of late years. First along, it was – But Irene runs everything. Her and Frances bicker. Dad, he won’t go up there. They’re after me all the time if we won’t go up there. And all these things -- They weren’t here last winter when I was so sick, and they just – they just think that their family is the sickest, their family has the biggest problems, nobody else – They don’t realize how sick I was, you know. They think I can do – they think because I go play bridge once in a while I – why I don’t go to all these – I don’t care to go to all these things any more, Larry. I’ve done – 45 years in this community, I’ve worked for the Woman’s Club, I’ve worked for the Auxiliary, I’ve worked for the church, and anybody that’s asked me to do anything in the flower business, you know, the years I worked in the flower business, and I feel I’ve had it. I don’t care any more. I don’t care to go to Auxiliary. I don’t care to go to Woman’s – Right now. Maybe a year from now I’ll wish I – But I’ve just been fed up with it, that’s all. The way people treat you – of course, I know a lot of people sent me cards. I had, oh, 175 cards, maybe, sent to me. I had all the flowers and – But since I’ve been home there are just a very few people that call and ask how I am and – people in the bridge club, usually, and Grace [Hill], Angie [Nelson] – Jane [Cooley] calls me. We talk every day about – I consider – I don’t care what they say about Jane – a lot of people say about her -- she’s been very nice to me, Larry. She’s been very –





How’d that all develop? I don’t exactly know. When she was pregnant for Billy – I don’t know how it happened, but anyway, I went up there and start – I took care of her when Billy was born. And I – I don’t know – well, she said the first time we met was over at church. We worked together on a committee. That’s how our friendship got started. – About her? Say things about her, but I had – She has never been mean to me. We talk to each other very frankly. We don’t like things, you know, we tell each other. If we don’t – in a nice way, but – She’s been a very good friend to me. 





You’re – you’re very much interested in my adopting, right? Yes, I am. Why? For the same reason you are. I’m afraid you’re going to be lonely after – We’re not going to be around very much, you know. Or, very long. I hope for a few more years, but – how do you know? How did we know what was going to happen last March? February?





How do you feel inside about these problems of aging? The sicknesses and the – Larry, I never thought much about it until I got sick. And frankly, I’m frightened. I try not to think about it. But it could happen again. And I’m just frightened from day to day, and I know I’m – only I talk to you when you come home. But Daddy doesn’t want to listen. He says I complain. You’ve heard him, when you’ve been here, how he talks to me – and holler at me. I mean, if I can’t – But by the same token, he’s been supportive through a couple of things. Yeah – he’s been very good to me. I don’t know what I would ever have done without him. He’s really run the household. Well, he’s taken over Well, all right. [Laughs] – if that’s what you mean. Same thing, maybe. Yeah. He’s been very good that way, and I think that – but he thinks – he’s been – I mean, he’s been very decent about it, he thought. Well, he has. I mean, most men wouldn’t put up with it, you know, but when we were married he took me for better or for worse, and I know I’m the least educated of my family -- I don’t keep up with politics like you guys do, and just like any other I have my own things that I like to do, but he doesn’t – you know, I mean – I don’t know what I’d have done without him. You and him both, but him, you know – But just leaving me alone – he goes all the time, and – he goes upstreet all day and makes – he’s gone an hour, an hour and a half – but you know, he doesn’t – he doesn’t – if he wants to go, he goes. He goes to American Legion at night. He goes to Fire Commissioners’, which I – I encouraged him to stay in as Fire Commissioner. I tried to, because I thought that was one of  the things – you’ve got to have some outlet, you know, some place – something to do. Something to do beside listen to me complain. But he made up his mind himself that he didn’t want to do it any more, so he just didn’t accept the nomination.





You’re both staying active in the Historical Society. Not I. No, we haven’t been in a long time. You haven’t? He does. I mean, he -- as far as the trustees meeting, he has one more year. Then he’s going to get out, he says. I haven’t gone to a meeting, Larry, because I don’t go out at night, but I tell him to go on, but – he’s interested in it, you know. What are your main activities you do now? The bridge club is one thing. And – that’s about the only thing. -- the family’s another thing --  Well, I do a lot of creative work, you know, and then – for the church. I don’t go over to the – they have craft meetings. I don’t go any more. I used to conduct one once a year or so, and then I used to go to Woman’s Society, but they’re not interested much any more, and serve over there. But I made a lot of stuff, you know, for their crafts this year, and I always had the Christmas Bake Sale. Well, I didn’t work up there. Mary Lou offered to work up there, but I set the whole thing up. That’s the membership committee and I had ten, well, let’s see – seven girls beside myself solicit. I made out all the lists. And we made $120 on it, or more. I haven’t heard the latest figure, but what I do, I do at home. Like, we had this Harvest Supper, and I roasted a 22-pound turkey and I made a dressing – a pan of dressing to stuff the turkey, also. Daddy ground up about 50 pounds of cabbage, and carrots and onions for it. And we bought tickets and we went over. But I didn’t take tickets this year because I didn’t want to go through the crowd, you know. Too nervous.





What is the most satisfying thing that you’ve done in your life? What is there that you’ve done in your life that you’ve accomplished that you’re the most proud of, or gives you the most satisfaction now that it’s done? Well, I think the most satisfactory thing that Dad and I, or any couple, can say they have, is having a family who are as nice as our two children are, and having the best education we could give them. And that’s that satisfying. And they both have good homes and good jobs and – Well, how about outside the family? What activities that you’ve done have been the most significant, in your view? -- and – Say it again. Creative work, I guess, and I’ve always enjoyed that, and working in the church. The house? The inside of the house? The inside of the house. Making a home, which was, you know, building a home for our family. In the years that we have had really good friends, have enjoyed them. Who has your best friend been in your life? Who are you closest to outside the family? Right now? Well, at any time. I mean, you’ve said Mary Kaut and you’ve said Jane Cooley. Not Mary any more. Well, she and I started in school together. Take a moment to consider – I think the closest person right now is Jane. How about inside the family? Aunt Winnie? Well, well, shut it off. I think you would have to say my sister. Outside of my own family, it would be my sister. She and I are all that’s left right at this point, she has been. And we have had our differences in recent years but, of the family, I guess, probably that would be who I would say.





What thing in your life has been the most disappointing, or the most  shattering? Your parents dying, or Dad going overseas, or kids leaving the house, and there have been hospitalizations, or various things that have happened that have been shocks throughout your life? Have any of them – any one of them that has been the most disastrous or the most depressing? Well, Larry, they’ve all – You and Daddy both going overseas were very depressing. I think maybe that was probably the most depressing of the whole business. There have been other things that even now I get depressed about, such as this illness of mine and what’s going to happen next. But as far as the biggest worries, you know, when you two were in the service. And now Linda’s marriage. Of course, I worry about you, too, but you seem to be, I don’t know – I guess, more capable or more –  just what the right word would be for it. We’re very proud of all of you, and certainly -- Daddy told me that when I was so ill that you were his mainstay. He didn’t know what he would have done without you. 





What’s your favorite color? Red. What’s your favorite song? Umm - “Beautiful Garden of Prayer.” Who are your favorite actor and actress? Oh, Joan Crawford. Jane Wyman. I’ll tell you a young one that I like is Susan St. James. I like – I can’t think of his name – he played in – oh, shoot! -- he’s on the television now in a series – Wagner? No. Douglas? Scott – not Scott. I thought you were going to tell me John Wayne and Barbara Stanwyck. John Wayne! Yup.  I forgot about him. He was my favorite. Barbara Stanwyck I liked, too, very much. You don’t like the color green, I take it? Not particularly. [Laughs]  I mean, I – some colors I – Some understatement. I mean, I like it for somebody else, but not for me at all, not for me. I don’t know whether somebody gave me something one time that turned me against green, or what. I don’t know. 





If there were particular words of advice, thoughts or expressions that you would like your family to remember in the future, what would they be? Well, I would hope, Larry, to think that you thought -- think I was a good mother to you, or a good parent – that I had tried to do right in bringing you up. I wasn’t always right, I know that. Well,  I -- I would hope to think that you would think that we – we, Dad and I – had tried to give you the best we could, which we tried. Well, I think we think that. I – I – Is that what you meant? No, I think what I meant was, were there, like, words to live by or guidance or particular advice or things you’d like to see us accomplish. Things to live by that you’d like to recommend or, you know – As we get older, we all have things in particular that bother us – we’re impatient, and – but as far as you kids are concerned, you know, I think that you – well, we’re happy that you’ve accomplished so much in life, and that you do all the things that – you’re truthful; you’re honest; especially honest. You. And you’re conscientious in things you do. So you’d say, “Go on being like your parents.” No. [Laughs] Be yourself. I don’t know – Well, that’s what Dad once wrote – carved on a plaque – “To Yourself Be True.” That’s right.





Okay, Mom. Thank you very much. Because, Larry, you’re 40 years old; Linda’s 36 – and what can we tell you now? I mean, you’re on your own. You’ve had knocks in life. You’ve learned. You know what’s going on. Especially you – you know the Governor. You know everything. I mean, you are interested in things and I feel – you asked about your not getting married, and I feel – when I was young, a girl, she doesn’t get married, you know, all the things that are said about it. I wasn’t particularly crazy about getting – I didn’t get married until I was 25. And I uh – That’s a reasonable age. Now, today, I wouldn’t advise – I wouldn’t. I don’t blame kids if they don’t get married. I really don’t. I don’t care if you get married or not. I didn’t care if Linda got married or not. Of course, it’s nice to have family and grandchildren, and I suppose – just like everybody else, but in this day and age it’s hard for young people to get along. I don’t know – she’s married somebody that doesn’t use his head for anything. And it bothers, you know? I don’t know, it seems funny, that a brother and sister, well, just like my brother and sister – I was no more like my brother than anything – Well,  I guess we’re all individuals. Yeah, that’s right. You’re sisters and brothers, but yet you’re different, you know? Heavens, I wouldn’t – my brother was very self-centered, and I hope the Lord I’m not like that. You know, I mean, I like to be friends with everybody and do for people. I can’t do now what I used to do, and I just don’t feel guilty about it. I felt for 45 years in this town I’ve worked and I did my share in the community. Now let somebody else do it that are young. But the young people today do not take the responsibility here, Larry, that we did. It seems to be a different age, isn’t it? It’s a different age. Yeah. They don’t entertain like they used to. They don’t – you know, you don’t have – you don’t have close friends like you used to. Like – well, Jenny Roseboom is a – and Doris [Hotaling] used to be, and, but now look what’s happened, what we told you tonight. And it makes me feel awful bad, because I wonder, you know, just how sincere they’ve been. I’ve done things for them, I’ve – every time I go, I make things for them --  Dad says, “Nobody brings anything here, but you’re always taking them something.” But that’s the way I am, you know – 





Well, often when you look back, I think of myself in the same way, and sometimes you start feeling sorry for yourself. Oh, I get so depressed. But you know, you do and you give, and your thoughtful manner isn’t returned, but would you want to live your life any other way when it comes down to it? No. I could’t. I mean, that’s the way I am. I couldn’t, either.  I don’t think any of us could. That just seems to be the nature. It isn’t just you. It’s your family before you, and that’s – You know, I feel so inferior to Dad’s family. I always have. They always – I have never – I wasn’t a school teacher. And if you’re not a school teacher in Dad’s family you’re out of luck. But Daddy and I have said so many times lately, you know, that if it wasn’t for you, I don’t know. We seem to hang on to you like a – we shouldn’t, you know, I mean, your life is your own. We can’t do this. We talk so many times that we’re so lucky that we have you to talk to and – 





Mom, I kind of feel the same way. That’s why I spend so much time with you. Well, we’re just so fortunate you do, and that’s why, I mean, fortunately if you got married it would probably have been different, I don’t know. Well, I – Now Daddy says no. He says knowing you, it probably would have been the same. You never know.





Mom, I thank you very much. I appreciate your – Well, I thank you very much. I don’t know as I did right, or – Oh, I think so.  I – I -- My memory isn’t what it used to be, as you know – as you all see.              
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