Interview for FS with Eugene LaTourette

A: This is Alexa Kluska for the interview for FS. The date is November 6, 2009. OK my first question for you is can you please state your full name and tell me your birthday?

G: My name is Eugene E. LaTourette and my birthday is 5/1/32. 

A: Where were you born? 

G: I was born in Manila, Philippine Islands.

A: Do you have any siblings?

G: I had an older brother who died when I was 6 months old. 

A: What did your father do for a living?

G: He was with the Navy department, Superintendent in Cavite Navy base in Manila Bay.

A: And your mother, what did she do?

G: She was a teacher, was interested in art. But after we came back from the Philippines, she taught school in Southern Ohio, where I grew up. 

A: What is your oldest childhood memory?

G: Of what type? I can remember going back to age two and forward. So what would you like?

A: Any type, just the first thing. 

G: Probably our swimming hole in the Philippines. We had at the end of our street at the navy yard, they had put islands in then strung in a submarine net around it to enclose it to keep the sharks away. And we would go over there and go swimming in the morning. What’s sort of interesting, the Philippine people were named for King Philip of Spain, so they’re Pilipino. But Tagalogs, were the native tribe, the native Pilipino if you will, that lived in our area. And, they would go out at night, fishing, netting. And every one in a while they would catch a shark in their nets so instead of dispatching them, they would hang on to it and toss it into our swimming area, so they could watch the excitement the next morning when we got in the pool and found out there was a fin in our side of the net. So that’s one of my early experiences that I can remember. And I can remember standing on the sea wall over the hospital, and deliberately standing on the edge of the wall, so that the sharks would come up and roll in the water at my feet. My Ahmed didn’t think much of that. It sort of added some excitement to an otherwise dull day. I had a duck, that was a pet duckling, named Mickey and I think I had another one named Joan, and we used to catch praying mantises and we would separate them by putting one of each side of the net on the ping pong table, and they would box with one another. My Ahmed probably thought that was pretty good. And we had, oh a very interesting time over there. I came back from the Philippines, and we toured the United States. On our way back, then my dad got sick on the steam ship on the way over, and he died in the Navy hospital in Pearl Harbor. We came back to the states and um, settled in Southern Ohio, and moved in with my grandfather, and this is probably more germane to your subject about what happened during the 30’s.

A: Well I have some questions about that, but I still have a few questions about your travels. How do you think this experience of being raised in a foreign country set you apart from other children as you grew up?

G: At that time it was very different because very few people had done that much traveling. Now, with all the more military people with assignments all over the world, it’s not the novelty that it once was. At that time, it set me apart quite a bit because I had a lot of experiences that the other children my age, or adults too for that matter, didn’t have. 

A: I know you kind of already talked about this, but do you remember what you did as a child on a normal day in the Philippines?

G: Well, naturally, we had breakfast, and then would go off generally on the navy grounds there was a great big barn, like a pavilion, and it had railings around 3 sides then a raised bench on the 4th side and it was raised up off the ground about 3 ft. and our Ahma’s, or native nurses, would accompany us to the playground, they’d all sit like a bunch of penguins, you know, on the back wall, while we raised heck in the swings and the slides and all that other stuff. And the one thing I did remember quite vividly, for good reason, my particular playmate was a kid named George, and he went and climbed down off the platform and down the steps and he squatted down and was looking under the floor. And he yelled at his Ahmed to come over, he wanted to show her something. She grumbled, and carried on, but she went over. She squatted down beside him and looked under the barn floor and she let out a squawk like you wouldn’t believe. She grabbed him around the waist like a sack of potatoes, and took off running down the road as fast as she could run screaming in English, Tagalog, and Spanish at the top of her lungs. She went to the guard house at the entrance to the navy yard at brought a squad of marines back and it took 6 of them, but they took a 20 ft python out from underneath our playhouse for a lack of better word. And one of the other things we used to do for enjoyment on a Sunday was my dad was in charge of the radio towers. They had 600 ft radio towers, with wires hammocked in between them. And in order to get up, they had to inspect the antenna to make sure, you know, where and what not. So they had like a catwalk platform with a set of steps going up to where the bridge across the top of the antenna was. And in order to make it easy to go up and down, they had a shed at the bottom where they had an engine and a wench, with a steel cable that went up to a sheathe and that was threaded through. Then there was a captain’s chair, and then there was a big, I don’t know, lead weight, or maybe it was steel or I don’t know. But anyway a big ball on the bottom of it, but anyways they would lower this down and then climb into the captain’s chair then they would ride 500 or 600 feet up to the top where they could get off on a landing then go and examine the antenna. Well on a Sunday, my dad and his crew would assemble a lovely grassy area, around the dwell mode. So they’d put the picnic hampers down, and spread the cloths and we’d have a picnic. Well then the fellas would take turns riding the captain’s chair up to the top of the tower. Then they’d slip the clutch and free fall for about 300 feet and then use the last couple hundred feet to bring them to a stop. That’s what we used to do for entertainment before the thrill rides here at Cedar Point. We had our own out there in the Philippines. And during raining season, we stayed in doors pretty much. We had typhoons come in. I’ve been in a typhoon with winds up to 135 mph. That was no fun. But after raining season, when things would dry out we would always take the dogs out, and search the surrounding fields around the houses because the monsoon would flood everything and the snakes would start loathing and we had what they called Blue Crates Rice snakes. They were poisonous and they always killed 4 or 5 of them after each raining season, because the things would get on the move and get into the yard. We had other interesting things like coconut crabs, they would actually climb the coconut tree and get up and they had claws sharp enough that they could cut into a coconut and get in there or something like that. They were terrible little black brownish things. And my dad and mom used to collect orchids. They would go into the jungle, and then they would bring back orchids and fix them to the tree in our front yard so the whole trunk of the tree was coated in blooming orchid pants. They seemed to be ever blooming actually. I never say that tree when it didn’t seem to have something blooming on it. And we did go to the Philippines and on more than few occasions to Hong Kong. My mother would go shopping there and I was in the hospital there.

A: Why were you in the hospital?

G: Well, in the Philippines at that time, you had to be very careful about things like body parasites and food poisoning and all that good stuff. We bought our food at the Navy store and stocked up on a lot of canned milk and so on, and almost anything over there was a problem for people not being acclimated. We were in Hong Kong in a hotel. We had a German Shepard named Linda, who was with us in the hotel room. And this was before air conditioning. We had screens on the window and a mosquito bar over the bed and you prayed for a breeze to sort of cool things off. Well we didn’t hear anything, or at least I didn’t, or I don’t think my parents did. A sneak thief had climbed up and had removed the screen and had come through the window into our room. And our dog hit him and broke his neck. And so when we got up in the morning there was a dead Chinaman on the floor with his neck broken and the dog sitting guard over. My parent called the hotel management immediately. The manager came up with a policeman and a couple of coolies, and a big hamper with a lid on it. And they stuffed the body in the hamper, and they kept in front of me so I couldn’t really see what was going on to well. But, anyhow, they clamped the body in the hamper, buried it down and apologized to my parents for the inconvenience and that’s the last we heard of it. We didn’t have to turn the dog in or anything else, they took care of it all, and apologized.

A: That’s just amazing. Can you imagine how big of a deal that would be today.

G: Well that’s why I mentioned it.

A: So how much time did you spend in the Philippines? From your birth up until age…?

G: I was, well let’s see, I was 3 on the trip out, Dad died in October, I was 4 when we came back for the funeral and then we went back to the Philippines and spent about a year or so after that in the Philippines until the word was coming that there was going to be a war. The Japanese had invaded Mainland China, and we knew a war was coming, we just didn’t know when. So all of the non-essential civilians were asked to leave the Philippines. That pretty well identified my mom and I so we came back to the states. So that would have been in late 1937. And some friends of ours, on December the 8th 1941, which was December 7th here, you know on the international dateline, the Japanese did strike the Philippines with an air raid. Friends of ours that were still over there wrote and told us hat our home had been destroyed by the Japanese bombing on the second air raid. It took two 500 lb bombs I guess, so the house disappeared.

A: So when you traveled country to country…can you tell me about that…how did you travel?

G: Well let’s see. Another steam ship line. A dollar steam ship there was the SS President Garfield, the SS President Taft, and these liners were used during the Second World War as troop transports. But they were American flagships, and the easiest way would be to start from the other end. It took 28 days from San Francisco to Manila. We went from um, we left San Francisco, the first stop was Hawaii, and we um, we were 3 days in Hawaii so you could go touring and visiting and shopping and so on, and then they had a very interesting custom there. When you got on board ship to leave, the young ladies would give you flower leis for around your neck. Well, when you got on board the ship, in addition to the streamers and confetti and all of that good stuff, you were supposed to throw the leis overboard. And if they floated back to shore, the tradition was that you would return to Hawaii some day. If they didn’t float back then of course you wouldn’t. From there we went to Midway Island, which was a coaling station where we would refuel. And from Midway we went from either Kobe or Yokahama in Japan and sometimes down to Nagasaki. Then from there, up to Shanghi and from Shanghi to Hong Kong and from Hong Kong to Manila. And as I said, it was 2 or 3 days from each port, so I got to visit the street of the woodcarver’s in Shanghi, the rug makers, and climbed the mountain there in Hong Kong. Um, went to a captain’s dinner in Kobe. Um, so it was, for a kid, I was like a sponge; I soaked up a lot of it. In 1935, I stood on the shore of Manila bay and I watched the first ever transpacific clipper ship the China Sea made a landing. It flew from almost parallel the steam ship line. It flew from the US Mainland to Hawaii then I think it went to Wake, but it went to Guam, and then from Guam, I think it flew down to Manila and then to Macaw. And that was it’s western terminus, well it was so far west it was east. And then it would turn around and come back again. There were 3 of those pan-am ships.

A: Can you explain more what those kinds of ships do?

G: Amphibian 4 engine airplane. They were named, there was a China Sea, and Indian Ocean, and I can’t remember the name of the third one. I can’t remember exactly how many passengers. I was on board one. And you entered and there was a side pontoon on the side, well you had the twin engines of course then the pontoons out on the outboard wings with 2 engines on each side. The pilot and the co-pilot sat on a raised deck above the passenger area and then it was like step down and then there were I think one seat on each side and I don’t know how many back. Maybe 10 or 20 seats going back on the plans and I’m not sure where they put the luggage. But um, there were 3 of those things in the service beginning in 1935, the first ever transpacific flights. And you have to remember this was back in the days with fellas like Wiley Post and um, he died up in Alaska flying, and then Amelia Earhart disappeared in the Pacific. So it was not the safest way to travel, but these were amphibious airplanes. Um, by the middle of 1937 all 3 of them had been lost in the Pacific somewhere and they don’t know where they are. As I said, it wasn’t the safest way, but these were the pioneers. 

A: As you traveled from country to country, you said that took what? 28 days? 

G: 28 days from San Francisco to Manila, yes.

A: So were you restless on the ship?

G:  Oh good heavens, no. Any excuse for a party on board. Well for example we crossed the International Date Line the day I was 3 years old, and in such a direction that my birthday lasted 48 hours. I had 2 3rd birthdays and this was an excuse for the whole ship to have a big dinner party. I was bummed out because I had to go to bed before I got the party going. But it was, um, they were expected to dress for dinner, it was tie and tails, and evening gowns, and um they had an orchestra. They had all kind of entertainment on board; they had um, a type of ring toss game. They had horse racing with little horses. I don’t know how they made them move or what they used to measure the movement of them but they had a gymnasium, they had a swimming pool. One of the crew had to recover my tennis ball from under the pool. I dropped it. And um, they of course had a barbershop and so on. You could shop. They had slot machines. Bridge was a very favorite pastime on board. You could lose a lot of money that way, too. See over in that cabinet (Points to cabinet against the wall in the corner of the room) there’s a little Japanese house made of split bamboo. It’s in the right hand corner of the top shelf. Um, we were invited to the captain’s cabin after dinner one night and we got there and he there were a bunch of fellas in the crew all in their uniforms in their tie and tails, and they’re all down on their hands and knees with piles of green paper in front of them and these funny little white cubes with little black dots on them. And I wasn’t interested in the white cubes with the dots, but I liked that green paper. Well then I decided that I really couldn’t have any of the green paper so the captain went and got that little Japanese house and gave it to me. 

A: And you still have it?

G: Yep. (laughs)

A: How long ago was that?

G: Well it would have been in ’35.

A: Wow. That’s really amazing.

G: And also in there on the left hand side, there’s an earthenware pot. When the navy yard was remodeled and enlarged at Cavite, there was an old Spanish house. And I don’t know If that’s the one we lived in or not but we lived in a Spanish hacienda before our house was built on the grounds. But anyways, they had about 3 or 4 of these buildings that they were taking down. They were built by the Spaniards in the 1500’s sometime. And in the corner stone, this one hacienda, they found this earthenware pot full of gold dubloons. My dad shared out the gold dubloons with his crew, but he kept the pot as a souvenir. I wish he would have kept a couple of the gold pieces (laughs). So there’s a piece of earthenware in there that dates back to the 1500’s. 

A: So in total, can you name the countries that you visited before 1940?

G: Well, it would have been, the islands were a territory then, The Philippines were a territory. Japan, and China, and I guess that’s about it. I didn’t get into Mexico or Canada until much later. So I guess that’s about it.

A: Ok. So what age were you when you came to the US?

G: Just about 6 years old when we came back.

A: And you moved to, where?

G: New Philadelphia, Ohio, In Tuscarawas County.

A: What did you do on a day-to-day basis at your home in Ohio?

G: Oh boy, that depends on the time of day, the year, the season, and so on. Um, I can describe to you the type of life we had. The fact that Kleenex was not in common use, we used handkerchiefs. And the Japanese were very disgusted with us as a matter of fact, because we put those dirty Kleenex is our pockets instead of using Kleenex or tissue paper like they use. Um, margarine was sold in with a little color packet and it was illegal in Ohio to sell margarine that was yellow. They were protecting their dairy industry. But if it wasn’t yellow then it was ok to sell. But then you’d buy it and have this little packet that you would mix with it to color it. You could do that at home but you could not buy it at the store as yellow. Um, root beer was a nickel. A hot dog was a dime. A hamburger was 15 cents. Believe me, I availed myself of many of those. Chocolate milk was about between 10-15 cents a quart. Sweet Corn in season was a dime a dozen. We al had vegetable gardens and did a lot of canning. We had fruit trees in the backyard and um, did a lot of fishing. I really enjoyed going out fishing. We went bicycling. We had bicycles. You could buy a bicycle, well a used bicycle, with coaster breaks on it, well it cost about $5 for the bicycle. And um, we bought, in the springtime, when we got out of school, we got a pair of tennis shoes. And the tennis shoes, lasted about, well depending on how you wore them, about half the summer when all of a sudden your toes started peeking out the sides and you wore them out so then you started going barefoot for the rest of summer. It took some doing to get your feet back into shoes in the fall. You got a pair of school shoes, that you were supposed to take care of. And if you played kick the can or kick the stone you generally ruined those before too long, which didn’t sit well with your parents. We played tag, we played hide and go seek, we played capture the flag. There were always kids around to play with. Well we, in our 2-block area, there were 120 children, from toddler size to high school. I have a cup in the kitchen that commemorates, “The Fifth Street Gang.” We still have reunions.

A: Really? Those are all your friends from back then?

G: Yep. Mhmm. As a matter of fact I’m supposed to go there next year and we had, oh boy, everybody carried a penknife. Everyone carried a saltshaker. And now the thing about penknives and scout knives and what not…everybody had ‘em but the rule was you did not use them if you got into a fight. You did something stupid like pull a knife the entire gang would jump on you and beat the tar out of you. It was an unwritten rule, but it was enforced rigid. So as a result, you know this business about kids pulling knives in school and being shaken down for penknives for crying out loud, that’s absolutely ridiculous. Because I’ve carried a penknife since…well, I got my first penknife when I was 7 years and I still have it. Um, it’s carved a lot of pumpkins, and it’s whittled a lot of sticks. Made a lot of hot dog roasting sticks and what not with it. But we used to have hot dog roasts, we had marsh mellow roasts. Um, what else can I tell you? Well of course the house cleaning. See we did a lot of wallpaper, instead of paint. Now everybody slathers a coat of paint on and you forget about it. Back in those days, you hire a steamer and you’d steam the wallpaper off the walls and you’d patch the plaster, then you’d size it, then you’d put wallpaper up. Wallpaper would last a lot because we had coal. It was coal burning at that time. The gas furnaces weren’t in existence than. Everything was coal, fireplace, or coal furnace. And we had a lot of soot. The snow would turn black within like, 48 hours after it fell, because of the soot coming out of the chimneys. And um, of course the walls of the house would get dingy. So we would get wallpaper cleaner. I don’t know what it was made out of; it had a nice smell to it. Bu you took it out and you kneaded it and then you swiped it across the wallpaper and it took the dirt off. And you kept turning it in and turning it in and you used the wallpaper cleaner until it was black- it was just as black as tar. And so then you got another piece and started over. That was one of my jobs, cleaning the ceiling and the walls with wallpaper cleaner. Um, when we washed curtains of course the curtains would be ironed and starched and then put on curtain stretchers, so they would be nice and stiff. This was done regularly. Um, they would put curtains or muslin over radiators to catch the dirt coming out of it. And it was all gravity feed where there was no such thing as forced air fans and what not. That was a lot different. But I can still remember it took 16 tons of coal to heat the house for the whole winter. And my job was to separate the big chunks of coal from the little ones, because you used the big ones to bank the furnace at night. You’d throw in a chunk or two and cover it with ashes and that would hold the fire until the next day. Then you’d shake it down and put more coal in and fire it up. We did have natural gas instead of cooking. So we had a gas stove. And um, a lot of places didn’t have indoor plumbing. A lot of the city places and town places did but a lot of the country places didn’t. My great aunt lived in Silver Springs, Maryland, and they had a wood-burning cook stove in their kitchen. And they had an outhouse for years. And they kept the seat to the outhouse propped against the wall to the stove, so when you went out to use the facility you had a heated toilet seat to take out with you to the outhouse. And I’ve found out in the past years or so that’s become a maude convince and considered a great advancement that they now have heated commode seats. Well my great aunt and great uncle had that years ago. 

A: (laughs) They’re ahead of the game. So what chores did you do in your garden? 

G: Oh boy, well we had a flower garden. My job again was to spade the garden. We used to hand spade, we didn’t have a Rototiller or anything fancy like that. We used a fork or shovel to turn the sod over. Sometimes you’d plant rye in the fall and you’d call it Green Manure and it would be 3 or 4 inches high. And you’d turn it under and when it would rot you’d spread lime on it. The first thing you planted were the onions, and lettuce, and peas, and carrots, and things that would take a mild frost. Than you had to wait for things like the beans or tomatoes and kohlrabi and I think we planted things like red cabbage. None of us had yards that big where we could plant sweet corn. It depended on the farmer’s stand where you found that sweet corn. But just about everything else found it’s way into that garden. We had radishes. We had white icicle radishes and the white ones. And my granddad had some kind of a funny looking radish it looked like it was carrot shaped only it was purple topped and a white bottom. And hot as fire. It was almost like horseradish. He loved them. And we didn’t have to plant them because they’d seed. You only needed one or two. And they’d seed over and they’d grow wherever they wanted to. But we had raspberries, blackberries, we had some gooseberries back there. We had yellow plums, prune plums, Queen Anne cherries. My uncle had a pear tree in his back yard. We had Northern spy, Macintosh, Golden Delicious, as far as apples. We had a Newhaven Peach in the backyard that my mother would take her dishwater out to, and toss the dish water on the grass under the tree. That’s the best fertilizer you ever saw. We had peaches as big as teacups come off that tree. And we also had on the back porch of our house, which was enclosed, we had a table and chair and they must have had a mark someplace but we had 2 or 3 hobos every week that would come in and bum a meal. And my mom never turned anyone away. They always got something to eat. I often wonder how they found our place because we weren’t near the railroads. And um, we did a lot of bicycling. Uhrichsville, Ohio was 10 miles away and in our opinion they had a better swimming pool than we did in New Philadelphia. So we used to ride 10 miles on our single speed bikes to go swimming and then we would ride home again. We didn’t think anything of going 10 or 20 miles on a single speed bike. What else can I tell you? Well we had the Tuscarawas River, which used to have the remains of the Ohio canal. And some of the locks were still there. There were a lot of turtles in that area. And um, there was a dam across the Tuscarawas, with a great big pool below it, which was good fishing. We’d go down and explore. Would you like to hear the story of my first boat?

A: Of course!

G: My cousin went to an auction and found this rowboat, which I think he paid 2 bucks for it. He took it home. It was a double-ended rowboat, flat bottom, and he asked me if I wanted it. He lived on Twelfth Street and I lived on Fifth Street. I recruited a couple friends and we took a coaster wagon and a close line to extend the wagon. We wrestled that boat out, and we dragged it home on the coaster wagon and I put it up on sawhorses. And I proceeded to sand it down and calk the joints and put wood strips on. I mean I worked on that thing all one summer and winter. Then I turned I over and put water in so it would soak up nice and tight. We decided to take it down to the pool below the dam, which I was telling you about which was about 3 miles from home. And so Elrod and Bill Harbaugh and I, there were 3 of us anyhow. We wrestled that thing along my coaster wagon and off we went. We took it down and put it in the water, it was about I don’t know the bank we took it off of was about 18 inches off the surface of the water and the water was about 18 inches deep maybe. It wasn’t very deep. And I’d whittled out a paddle for it. And El said well it’s your boat you should be the first one to get on board. So they were holding the lines. I jumped into the boat. And the thing had dry rotted and I went right through the bottom of it. So I’m standing there in the middle of the water with this boat around my waist. So I crawled out up onto the bank and we turned the boat loose and threw rocks at it until it floated out of sight. That was the story of my first boat. 

A: (laughs) I bet you were mad after all that work.

G: (laughs) Well it was a little disappointing, I’ll put it that way.

A: Did your family do anything special for the holidays?

G: Oh yeah. We always had a Thanksgiving turkey and family in to visit back and forth. Holidays were a big thing. Christmas was a very big thing in our family. My granddad was as big a kid as I was when it came to celebrating. I got an electric train and the electric train went around the tree. I had a wind up train, too. A Mark’s wind up train. They did everything they could for Christmas to celebrate. 

A: Would you say the location of your house was more rural?

G: Well it was city, we considered it city. Well town, small town.

A: Ok. Did your family own any kind of luxuries like a car or radio or anything like that?

G: Yeah we had a 1937 Oldsmobile. And I mentioned I had a bicycle. My grandfather was a cabinetmaker and he had a shop full of tools. He made most things. Like for example, soapbox derby. Soapbox racer. He made one for me with wooden wheels. Unfortunately, he used wooden axels and the wear of the wood on wood; the axels kept wearing out about every 2 days until he got tired of making axels for it. He whittled out…well he took one by one walnut ten feet long and actually spoke shaved out a set of fishing poles for me. Rather than going to buy a bamboo pole, he made it. And so a lot of things that he made and repaired, or a lot of furniture that he did, I don’t have much of it anymore. (Points to cabinet) Well he made that cabinet right there.

A; Oh wow, it’s nice that you’ve kept a lot of your old things.

G: Well, I’ve tried to.

A: What about a radio? Did you have a radio?

G: Oh my goodness yes. A super heterodyne radio from Montgomery wards. Which what you had to do there was you strung an antenna outside. Ours went from our garage to our house and where it came into the house you had a lightening arrestor on it so if lightening hit the antenna it didn’t come in the house and blow up your radio. It was all AM. They didn’t have FM at that time. It had some short wave capabilities. We never used it that much. But um, the main radio stations in those days were WTAM in Cleveland, WGAR in Cleveland, WWVA out of Wheeling, West Virginia, and KDKA out of Pittsburgh. Those were the biggies. We won’t go into television because that happened in the 40’s, not in the 30’s. But yeah, most every body had a radio and listening. As a matter of fact we listened to the Joe Lewis and Max Shelling fights. We were listening to the radio when the Hindenburg caught fire in NJ and burned. That was broadcast on the radio. And um, we used to have tremendous floods in the 30’s. That’s when the Muskingham watership conservancy was formed. It was one of the few government agencies that actually made money. There was a tremendous flood in 19, I’m going to say 37, and a lot of people were killed, a lot of damage, a lot of bridges were washed out. And so they put together flood control. They built ten flood control dams. Some of them they put permanent reservoirs. Some of them were dry and were only used during flood times. There was Beach City Dam, and Dover Dam, and Leesville, and Atwood, and Clendenin and Summerville and on and on and on. But the side benefit was that for the permanent impoundments all of a sudden they found that they had a recreation facility. By 1941, they started building these things in 37, and by 10 years after the finishing of the construction, the recreation dollar that they generated paid for the whole project. With the fishing and the boating and the picnicking and the so on. If you really want to visit some tremendous vacation and recreation facilities, down in Southern Ohio that’s the place to be. Have you ever been down there?

A: I used to live near Cleveland. I used to live in Twinsburg, OH. 

G: Twinsburg? Ok.

A: Mhmm. I lived all around Ohio but I used to live in Youngstown, Poland, and all around that area.

G: Well if you go down to New Philadelphia Dover area you’ll find an area called Schoenbrunn, which was an Indian village built back in the 1700’s. It was destroyed by Colonel Williams while they were chasing hostile Indians. They didn’t find any hostile so they went after the Christian Indians and they massacred 120 of them. The ones at Schoenbrunn managed to escape, so they weren’t killed. But the Heckenwelders were the Arabian missionaries that were big in that place found in the disrepair. Schoenbrunn by the way is beautiful spring in German. There was a farmer plowing. He was plowing extra deep and he came across these artifacts. This was in the late 20’s, so then during the early 30’s they recreated and restored the entire town, the church, the school, the missionary homes, the individual homes of the different settlers. God’s little acre they called the cemetery with the stones, all recovered, all restructured, and you can visit it now. They have a museum there. I’ve always enjoyed visiting that. If you’ve ever been down there of course that’s a Swiss cheese area down there. So, it’s really great. When I was a kid we used to, on a Sunday, while we’re talking about luxuries, we always had an automobile and we always went for a ride on Sunday afternoon. We’d go exploring. My grandfather would get a box of soda crackers and we’d stop in Trail, Ohio and get a ring of trail bologna. And then we would go out and we would look for a cinder block building with a porch on one side, smoke coming out of the chimney and a pile of coal. And this was always near the road. Well this was a cheese house. And the owner was a cheese maker. And they were all Swiss German. My granddad loved to talk in German and he and the farmer would start collaborating back and forth in German and um, the farmer would always have a wheel of cheese that was special for the family. And I’ve seen Swiss cheese cut with meat cleavers, piano wire, butcher knives, you name it. But he’d drag out the cheese and my granddad would drag out the crackers and the Trail bologna and we would have the equivalent to a tailgate picnic. And we might do that 2 or 3 times in the course of an afternoon. And in those days, again Depression Time, there was an unwritten rule that any fruit that fell off a fruit tree that fell in the road, you could pick up. That was perfectly ok. Like nut trees if there was a walnut tree or a hickory nut tree you were allowed to pick those up. And an awful lot of apples and what not would be picked up that way. 

A: Did your family regularly attend church?

G: Yep. I had Cataclysmical training. And my mom attended church very regularly. She attended problems because the sanctuary was on the second floor and she got arthritis so bad in her knees so bad she couldn’t get to the second floor so she had to stop attending church. It made her very unhappy. But there wasn’t much we could do about it. 

A: Today in your life, how do you think that growing up in other countries has impacted you?

G: That would be hard to answer really. It gave me a different perspective, I had seen things, done things that a lot of my classmates had not. Today there’s not much effect because as I said there are so many people that are traveling around and we’ve become spread so I don’t think it’s as significant now as it was then. But I do think it set me apart from the rest of the class. And sometimes it was good and sometimes it was bad. But you played the cards the way they were dealt. 

A: Now since you were traveling, did the Great Depression impact your life at all, or did you not notice so much because?
G: Well I think everybody was impacted by the great depression because there weren’t jobs; they came up with WPA when Roosevelt took over and they had a lot of people digging ditches. They had a lot of works project. They had the Civilian Conservation Corps, the CCC. My cousin worked in that. And um, you worked wherever you could find work really. Wooster agricultural Station was developing hybrid seed corn at the time. And one of the experimental farms was an Eisley farm just outside of Schoenbrunn. And old man Eisley used to hire 50 of us. He’d come into the post office in New Philadelphia and there would be 50 of us kids there with our lunch buckets. This would be about 5:30, 6 o’clock in the morning. And we would go out and start work at 6 in the fields detassling corn. At that time, now they cut it, but at that time they were so worried about it so what you had to do is you grabbed a stalk of corn and on the first knuckle where the tassel came up you’d pop that loose and throw it on the ground. And they had one male row and 6 female rows. Now on the male row they left the tassel. The female rows every tassel had to be pulled off of every corn stalk and these were fields that had to be a mile long. And you were lucky to have 3 or 4 of them done. That’s why they hired 50 of us kids running up and down picking these off. IF you missed one, it would contaminate the seed corn for an area about 30 feet around that one plant. So you had to be very careful to take it. Well then the tassel, when it came in, it would pollinate, of course all 7 rows. The sixth row was all hybrid corn and the 7th row that was used for feed because that was the male row, the unplanted row. And um, it didn’t go to waste at all. They had an early combine there that they tied behind the tractor that harvested that corn when they went for seed then they might use another male, to keep it back and forth and plan it. While we were doing that there was a fellow in the Civil Air Patrol, who was taking flying lessons at the Philadelphia Airport. You made have heard of him. His name is John Glenn, our astronaut. Well he learned how to fly out of the New Philadelphia airport, back when we were detassling corn.

A: Did you meet him? 

G: No I never met him.

A: So for this detassling corn. You got paid for that?

G: I got paid $1.25 a day for working about 12 hours. 

A: And your Dad, did he hold a steady job throughout those early years?

G: He was dead.

A: I know, I was talking specifically about the early years of the depression.

G: Well let’s see, he died in 35. Because we brought him back and had the funeral in 36. Um, Dad had a very interesting career. He started work as a water boy. See I was a September’s child. He was 48 when I was born and he worked on the…well he started on the water boy on the railroad. Then he ran away from home and became a roustabout and roughneck in the oil fields in OK. And he became a master rigor, which is a guy that crawls around the super structure of these things. Well, he then left the oil fields and he went to Panama and worked on the construction of the Panama Canal. I’ve got an album of pictures of the Panama Canal under construction. I’ve also got pictures of the old man. He built the radio towers down there and he also learned how to handle dynamite and do a lot of the construction work down there. Then he left there and went to work as a boilermaker in the BNO yards in Baltimore. Then the First World War came along and they gave him a commission and sent him to France and he sheparded a group of 73 tank drivers. This is when battle tanks are just coming in. So he took over one place to another and I don’t know what exactly happened there. But he built the airfield for La Have and also harbor installations for the AEO. And then became commandant for a prisoner of war camp in Belgium for German prisoners of war after the war. Then he stayed on in Europe for a couple of years helping to rebuild the damages. Well then he left there. He was passed over for promotion for a Z term by a brown nose who 3 weeks junior to him and he got the promotion that my dad felt he deserved. So he sent a letter of resignation to Josephus Daniels who was secretary of the navy at the time and in fact, told him what he could do with his commission. Then he became a civilian employee of the navy but he also worked for the British government. He was all over the Pacific Rim building radio towers and then he built the first radio towers in Guam and I’m pretty sure in wake and midway. This was when they were building the big towers and putting the short wave communications in. And he wound up as one of the chief employees at the navy yard in Cavite. I think he had between 5 and 600 hundred men working for him at that time. He was in charge of the submarine and gun boat and patrol torpedo boats  repair. During this time, he became a master diver, a master rigor, a master mechanic, a master laborer (laughs) So, he made pretty good use of his time. But to answer your question, yes he was very busily employed during the depression.

A: It seems like it! This is in the early 1930’s so was there any talk of WWII he heard of?

G: Well I mentioned that to you, that we were asked to leave the Philippines in 37 because we knew the war was coming. And to show you how blasé we were…there was a green house that was owned by a Japanese gardener in the town of Cavite. And in the middle of his green house was a 3-inch naval cannon aimed at the navy yard. And everybody knew he had a commission in the Japanese intelligence. It was common knowledge. So here is a Japanese lieutenant with a 3-inch cannon aimed at our navy yard and it was an open secret. Talk about blasé. As I said, everyone knew there was a war coming, but they just didn’t know when or where. And I don’t think they expected the Japanese to attack Pearl Harbor with the veracity that they did. It was quite a surprise to everybody. They held them in contempt and it was the wrong thing to do. Now when we went into Nagasaki, on one of our trips, the pilot boat would come out and the pilot, to take the ship into port, would come on board. Well they would also send Navy officers and Japanese intelligence and nobody was allowed to take photographs. If they caught you with a camera, they threw it overboard. Because just for miles along the shore were piles of scrap iron that they had brought over from the US. So a lot of our scrap iron wound up being shot at us. But they had harbor installations and stuff that they did not want photographed. And now this was back in ’36, so yeah things were cranking up even then.

A: Well that’s pretty much all the questions I have but are there any memories that I’ve missed that you would like to share? 

G: Well I was just trying to think. Gasoline was 10 cents a gallon, I don’t know if I mentioned that.

A: That’s quite a change from these days.

G: Mhmm! And um, oh yeah we didn’t have antifreeze in the early days. And what people used to do, my uncle and my grandfather used to take their cars and they put them in the garage and jack them up and put them on blocks so that the wheels didn’t get flat. And they would drain the radiators. And they’d take the batteries out and put them on a trickle charger and um, they would winterize the car. So you would have to walk everywhere you wanted to go until it was spring again, then you’d refurbish the car and start off again. And this was quite common. We didn’t have very much snow in Southern Ohio. The first big snow I can remember was 1950. Prior to that time, it would get cold in the 30’s but we didn’t have what we had later. What else did we have? Oh! Soda fountains. Did you ever have a genuine lemon soda?

A: Nope.

G: Well see, you missed a lot there. The term sundae came when it was decided that it wasn’t religious that you couldn’t have soda on Sunday so they made the soda without the fizz water and called it a sundae and spelled it with an E instead of a Y. That’s where your sundaes came from. We didn’t have French fries back then. Those were a later addition. But we had A&W root beer stands. Now the Depression did cause some problems when in the 20’s, barbeque, you know barbeque beef, barbeque pork was very very popular and there were all kind of barbeque stands around. Well Depression hit and they all went under. They didn’t survive. But for whatever reasons the A&W root beer stands made it. And I think I mentioned root beer was a nickel. A hot dog was a dime. A hamburger was 15 cents. They served the root beer in a glass mug which they kept refrigerated in a tank with ice in it. Oh! We had the ice man that delivered ice. In a wagon, a horse and wagon. 25 lb blocks. He put it in your icebox and it would last a week. Now some people had refrigerators but a lot of people had the old iceboxes. A lot of people made their own bread. The milk came in milk bottles with the cream heads. Did you ever see one of those? Well we just absolutely hoped that it would freeze that night of be cold enough before we had to get up because the cold weather would freeze the cream on the top, blow the lid off of the bottle and you’d take that frozen cream and mix sugar with it and you had your own homemade ice cream. Um, of course 4th of July was a big event. You could fill enough fireworks to fill two shopping bags for a couple of bucks. And you always started with the biggest firecrackers first then you worked your way down to the ladyfingers, and you saved the skyrockets and the roman candles and the torpedoes until it was dark. And um, my great uncle was a veteran of the Civil War; he was a drummer boy at the age of 10. He was given 50 acres in Maryland outside of Silversprings as a veteran’s bonus after the war. Well he sailed before the mast as a sail maker on the last of the clipper ships. Then he set up a rope block on his farm after he settled down on the farm. My aunt Henrietta lived there. And during the second world war they used to send glasses to Norfolk naval base and he would teach them the rope rigging because he was a real expert at it. But the reason I’m getting to that is something that he did to celebrate the fourth of July. He still had the drum he had used in the Union Army. And he’d get out in the yard and march around and we would march around with him in addition to the fireworks. Well we finished all of our fireworks, the last Roman candle sputtered out, the last sparkler. And I was sitting by him on the porch steps and he said now you fellas have had your Fourth of July now I'm going to have mine. You stay right here until I come back. So he disappeared, and came back after a bit, sat down beside me, and said just wait. And the words weren’t even out of his mouth before there was the doggonest boom you ever heard. The house shook, the windows rattled my aunt came flying out of the house mad as a wet hen. “You old fool did you set off that dynamite?” And with a big grin on his face he said, Yep. Well he’d taken half a case of dynamite and set it off out in the apple orchard. The next morning we went out to see and there was a hole in the ground about 2 ft deep maybe 6 ft across. But that wasn’t the worst of it. The apples were only about so big (makes gesture to show apple is about golf ball sized). The concussion had blown every apple off of every tree on the orchard. The ground was covered with green apples, absolutely worthless. My aunt wouldn’t speak to him for 2 week. She would speak to me and tell me what to tell him, and then he’d have to tell me what to tell her. So I was sort of the go between between them. But that’s how we celebrated the fourth of July. I hope I’ve entertained you a little bit here.

A: Yeah, you’ve done a wonderful job. Wonderful. Is that it?

G: Well unless you want to hear more. 

A: I think that’s a good enough amount for now. So thank you very very much.

G: Your very welcome.

