Oral History Transcript
Bryan: Okay. Today is November 13, 2009. This is Bryan Sciulli. I am here at Active Aging in Meadville, Pennsylvania, interviewing…

Lucy: Lucile Jewell-Echnoz.

Bryan: Okay. Thank you.

Bryan: I’m gonna start with some questions about your childhood and growing up, and then we will progress through the rest of this interview. Okay?

Lucy: Fine.

Bryan: so, when and where were you born?

Lucy: I believe I was born in Erie, Pennsylvania. I’m not certain if it was at Hammond Hospital or what the name of the hospital might have been; but, then I had an aunt who was a registered nurse, and she undertook coaching my mom and getting the family on track. And then, from my birth city we moved into the apartment that my mother and dad had furnished in Meadville, Pennsylvania. It happened to be on Park Avenue. And while they were off and away on their honeymoon, I can recall that the aunt, who was so helpful, and a nurse, and her husband, and probably had several helpers, decorated the windows with tea towels and so forth. The apartment was just in turmoil when my mother and father returned from their honeymoon. But they had a happy marriage and I was born on August 25, 1930. Oh dear, I ‘m trying to think of the date that they were married.
Bryan: That’s okay, we’ll come back to your parents in a second.

Lucy: Okay.

Bryan: So, you were born August 25, 1930, in Erie. I’d like, now, to ask you a really broad question and then we’ll go into some of the more detailed questions.

Lucy: Okay.

Bryan: A few weeks ago, someone came to our class from the Meadville Historical Society (Anne Stewart), and talked to us about the Depression. And she said that the Meadville area was, and I quote, “Depression Proof.” Do you think, can you recall from your memories, do think that this was the case? Was Meadville Depression Proof or not?

Lucy: I think they were quite well prepared for this disaster. I know that my father had an income, with the Jewel, J-E-W-E-L, Tea Company, and that was $18 a week. In those days, that was enough to have your groceries and so forth. So that, we felt that we, my mother and father, were afloat in that time.

Bryan: And you think Meadville was well-prepared in general?

Lucy: In general, it’s been my impression that that was so.

Bryan: Great, alright, thank you.

Bryan: Now I’d like to switch back and talk a little bit about your family life. You explained to me in the pre-interview that you were the first of five children, correct?

Lucy: Yep.

Bryan: How did you and your siblings get along?

Lucy: Oh fine.

Bryan: Yeah? Why do you think this was the case? Why did you get along so well?

Lucy: Well, my sister was second born, and I seemed to be able to manipulate her and get her to do most things, most ideas that I happened to have, but if there was a disaster happening, she would put the breaks on and disagree. And so, I would say, that we had a very harmonious “growing up.”
Bryan: Good, good. So you and the rest of your, uh, I guess, so it was you and your sister and your three other siblings.

Lucy: Yes.

Bryan: Uh, brothers, sisters…?

Lucy: I had two brothers and another sister

Bryan: So three girls and two boys.

Lucy: There was Lucille, Patricia, and Rosalind,…[pause], and John , who is still living, and Norman, who is still living. I’m sorry to say that Pat and Rosalind are gone. They’re angels. I’m certain of that.

Bryan: That’s nice.

Bryan: What kind of things did you and your siblings do, in your childhood, growing up in the 1930s and early ‘40s?

Lucy: Well, my relatives had given us these wonderful rubber balloon animals. And I can remember riding my animal down the cement sidewalk on North Grant Street. We had been doing this in the grassy modified hill, front yard, and then decided we would take them right on down the sidewalk. Probably wanted more attention. 

Bryan: Rubber animals? What…Balloon animals? Can you explain that a little bit more?

Lucy: [laughs] Oh, well they were inflated balloon type, heavy-duty rubber animals. And yes, we rode them down the sidewalk until they deflated! And then we were so sad of course.
Both: [laughter]

Bryan: Of course.
Lucy: Kids are so silly!

Bryan: Seems like you had a lot of fun.

Lucy: Oh, we were very active. 

Bryan: Good, good.

Bryan: Were your parents, did they, were they active in your upbringing? You said you had a nice family life…

Lucy: We had an understanding with my parents. My mother graduated from Mercyhurst (College) in Erie, and she had, um, several siblings herself to grow with, and so did my father. So I think they understood family life very well. Both of them. And they were from well disciplined families, so we followed that lifestyle.

Bryan: And it was nice and harmonious, that’s nice.

Lucy: Very harmonious. We sat around the table and my father would tell stories of his past (earlier) life and my mother got a few words in edge-wise. My mother could sing and she had a lovely soprano voice. And my father had a wonderful baritone, but he thought my mother’s voice was wimpy so he downgraded her in front of her, but we had a wonderful time. When dad was leading the act, and we had a wonderful time when my mother was leading the act you might say.

Bryan: That’s great. Do you remember any other activities, um, that you and your entire family did? Did you go to the movies a lot, did you listen to the radio, did you go to church services together perhaps? 
Lucy: We never (emphasis) went to the movies. My father would go to “Bank Night” and try to win money. We would go to the park theater, and sit there through whatever movie they had, may be a second-rate movie, because the big thing was to try and win money to use within our family. 

Bryan: And what is “Bank Night?”

Lucy: [laughs] Well, since I wasn’t there, I’m supposing that they had, um, some sort of gambling, like maybe they’d spin a wheel and somebody would be a winner. I don’t remember if my father ever won a thing. But he had enjoyed going to this movie, and then maybe there would be, like, an intermission. And they would have this thing, maybe on a Friday night, might have been “Bank Night.” 
Bryan: Do you remember who organized “Bank Night?”

Lucy: Oh, I couldn’t imagine, but I think that it might have been at the park theater. 

Bryan: Okay, you don’t know what organization was behind it?

Lucy: Could have been the theater head-honchos themselves to gather people to participate in what they had to offer. 

Bryan: Great, thank you.

Bryan: You mentioned sitting around the table and telling stories, your father telling stories, did your father ever talk to you or the rest of the family about what was going on during the 1930s, the Depression, did he ever talk about what was going on? You said his stories were about his earlier life…
Lucy: Not in any great detail. We were not told that times were hard. We were a very happy family. I do remember that we had relatives that would come, especially this one couple, my Uncle Charlie and my Aunt Dorothy came on like a Thanksgiving, or a Christmas. And they would bring the whole dinner. Great big wicker baskets. And that was lovely. Um, I had a grandmother who lived in Florida, and she would come and stay a couple weeks with us, and she would always bring oranges and grapefruits and whatever…

Bryan: That must have been nice.

Lucy: Terrific.

Bryan: Did you get grapes and oranges often, other then when your aunt (grandmother) from Florida came up?

Lucy: I don’t know about the grapes, we probably got them here in the Meadville area, I can’t remember that. But we had apples. Wonderful Northern Spy (?) apples. And how my mother could bake the best pie crusts, so tender! Oh, and my mother baked bread. And we had, my friend’s father, who was divorced, not widowed but divorced, which was an awful thing to have happen to a young family. In those days, it was not as common as, we just take it for granted now. Anyway, his two children would come and buy two great big wonderful loaves that my mom would bake for a quarter. She sold that for a quarter to that family and they just loved it because she made the most wonderful, wholesome, good bread. And I tried to bake like mom did, never could hit the mark. She had something about her recipes and her touch, oh, and she just got out a big bowl and just threw in ingredients, started up, plumped out loaves and let them rise…And the smell of that baking…Okay, another thing, our oven had four legs on it, it was wide enough to have this oven and then a broiler just below the oven, and then the gas burners. You would lift out the grates and clean them and set them back in everything had to be scrubbed just right and kept clean. The flame would burn blue. If you didn’t have that clean, there was a blue-orange flame. I can remember the flames because I was like, 1936, when I was six years old. And so the memories come on mostly from there. 

Bryan: You mentioned your mother selling bread for a quarter a loaf. My original question was what did your parents do for a living, but I’d like to…

Lucy: Oh, dad was a Jewel Tea man. J-E-W-E-L Tea out of Erie. But the headquarters was Barrington, Illinois. I think you already had that. Yeah, okay. I’ll try not to repeat, but I can’t recall what I’ve already said.

Bryan: No, no, you can say anything and give me all the background because this is the first time this is being recorded.

Lucy: One thing that reminds me of another, we lived on North Grant Street (Park Ave?), about a third of the way up the hill. It was a pretty good hill, and Art Erwin’s store was at the foot of that street across State Street. Mr. Craft had a store, I can’t think of his first name, on the triangle; you come out from Washington, State Street runs right up beside where that store had been. And then there was North Grant that went on up this hill to Randolph Street. Um, so that was the location of two stores nearby. At the top of North Grant Street, was Randolph, and we loved to go up the hill to the top of North Grant at Randolph and watch these wonderous parades that would come up Randolph Street. I don’t know where they began, I’d just be imagining…Anyway, at least at the beginning of Randolph, maybe North Main and Randolph. And the parades would continue on up to Greendale Cemetery, and you know where that is. 
Bryan: Do you remember how old you were when you were watching those parades?

Lucy: [thinking] I know that I must have been five, maybe six, by the time mom would let us go to the top of the hill. I think we moved into Meadville from a rural area named Laver (?), we lived with the landlords…(incomprehensible)…at this home, and the landlord’s name was Laver. But anyways, these terrific parades, in my memory, ended up at Greendale Cemetery. 

Bryan: Do you remember anything about the parades? Why a parade? What were they celebrating?

Lucy: Oh…[thinking]…had to be something, doing I suppose, for Fourth of July (actually Memorial Day). Whenever the communities would have a celebration for a particular holiday, um, I think that would have been the major event of the year. 

Bryan: So your father worked for the Jewel Tea Company, one “L,” right, just one “L?”

Lucy: Yes, for that company, yeah.

Bryan:  Was his job as a mobile grocery truck driver affected by the Depression?
Lucy: Yes.

Bryan: Yes? How so?

Lucy: Oh, well, he worked, I’m quite positive, before the Depression. Oh, before he worked for the Jewel Tea Company, he and my mother met when they both when they were with the Fuller Brush Company. Dad was a salesman and mom was a secretary. She was the person who gave the pep-talks, she was the cheerleader. 
[asked her to spell company name]

Lucy: They were quite famous; they had the best brushes, brooms, and other things I can’t remember. I think there was a carpet sweeper. The brushes would rotate and throw the dust up into the, it was like a rectangle, that sat upon the floor with a handle that would come down in the top to push. It did the job. It did a fine job. 

Bryan: I’m sure it did.

Lucy: Mom and dad didn’t have a vacuum sweeper for years. I can’t remember how old I was when they finally got a vacuum sweeper, but I would say I was nine years old.

Bryan: So what kind of changes did you notice in your father’s as the Depression got worse or as the Depression continued in to the 1930s?

Lucy: I wouldn’t have known. They didn’t complain.

Bryan: Do you remember, was your father home a lot or was he gone a lot because he was driving?

Lucy: He was gone through the day, he’d come home for lunch and that was it. Then he was home for supper in the evening. We didn’t have television until whatever year, I couldn’t say. There again, it must have been, oh, I can’t think, I just can’t comprehend…it was at least ’39 when the thing would have been taken for granted and most neighbors would have had television before we got one. 

Bryan: So when you were growing up and your father was gone during the day, how did your mother take care of you and your siblings? What kind of things did you do throughout the day? How did your mom raise you throughout the day?

Lucy: Well, she paid very close attention to our well-being. She was always very alert as to where we were. There would be a baby many times, and then a little older sibling, and I would have gone to first grade over St. Brigid’s school. I know she took me to school when I first began, but then I learned to walk with other children that came from streets nearby. And I can remember their names of course, to this day. 
Bryan: Did you ever help your father with his job? Did you ever do anything for him? 

Lucy: Oh, I would hand out small groceries like boxes of Jello or maybe I could have lifted a package of coffee, I would guess it was about two to three pounds of coffee in a cardboard carton. 

Bryan: Did you have chores at home as well?

Lucy: Um…[thinking]…not when I was very young. We were well behaved, oh, what a chore!

Both: [laughter]

Bryan:  Can you tell me what sort of things your father sold out of his truck? 

Lucy: He sold Jewel Tea, mostly Jewel Coffee, I can’t remember if there was maybe a jello, I’m guessing, I would really only be guessing beyond that because I was so young. Oh, and he had candy! At Christmas time and that was my favorite time of the year because he would buy candies that we could enjoy. There would be some that were gumdrop types, I don’t remember a lot of chocolate. Oh, they had raspberry flavored gumdrops kind of things or hard candy that was filled with some sort of a filling. There would be some things that would be outstanding, and how we would love to be presented with something like that. 

Bryan: I’m sure, and you got those around Christmas time?

Lucy: Uh-huh. And Santa Clause brought our presents. We knew nothing except that we had to get to bed, it was Christmas Eve and we’d settle down and mom and dad would go downstairs and the next thing we’d hear this wind blowing, and it would go on a bit, and then there would be this voice of Santa. And he would say: “Rumple, today we are going to stop where there are three children, and their names are Lucille, Patricia, and John.” And then Rumple would answer in some sort of a squeaky little voice, and he would reply, whatever he had to say, I can’t remember, I’d only be imagining and making it up, like everything else. But it was a wonderful thing that dad would put on, and mom would sit with us because our eyes were so big and we were so frightened and we knew that we had something that we must have done wrong, and we had better behave from that point forward or we wouldn’t get anything at Christmas. And we always had stockings, I wore cotton brown stockings to first grade, I don’t know how far up into the school years, but I know that’s what I had. And they were hooked onto little panties with certain elastic hooked to whatever this cloth was that went around the middle. Somehow or other the stockings were kept on us, and off we went, and it was very, very basic. But these were brown cotton stockings. And I can recall, I don’t know if I was even six yet, but I got, I had pneumonia. And I had to wear this wool, red wool, snowsuit even to be allowed out of the house to walk about in the yard. And it was very uncomfortable because even though it was starting to get warm out, I was still in this woolen snowsuit, and that was part of my upbringing. I can remember my mother making sure I was bundled to the ears, and always with a hat. Oh yeah.

Bryan: I want to go back to your father’s job just one more time. Do you by chance remember what sort of customers he may have had? Were they well-off, or was  selling to some the families that were struggling during the Depression? 
Lucy: Well, I think it would go from whomever could pay for such things as Jewel Tea, because some people could not even enjoy that sort of a service. But I would say he had pretty basic customers to people who were moderately alright, okay, you might say, “average” income, and probably some quite well-to-do because the groceries were very good and the coffee was outstanding. It was called Jewel Tea, but they bought for the coffee, yes they did.

Bryan: Did you ever have any of the tea or coffee in your house?

Lucy: Oh yes, everyday! Well, me, not everyday, I didn’t have coffee until I was thirteen.

Bryan: Okay, but was it in your house and did your parents drink it?

Lucy: Absolutely. That and tea.
Bryan: What other things did you have in your house? Did you have a radio, a refrigerator, a car, any other sort of luxury? 

Lucy: We had an ice box. And when we first had it it had a normal, brown varnish on it. As years went by my mother used the ice box as a storage place without ice and it was painted white. But it was still in use, yes. 

Bryan: Did you have a radio?

Lucy: I know, mostly its heard-tell about it, it was a radio that sat, I don’t know whether it sat on the floor, but it was an oblong, and it seems to me that it must have been shorter than a foot tall. And I couldn’t tell you what kind of a radio it was, but it was very humble. It wasn’t anything shortwave or whatever, which some people had as the years came along. 

Bryan: Did your family have a car? 

Lucy: Dad worked for the Jewel Tea Company and when we went to Erie, we went illegally as a family with a mattress on the floor of the back area of the truck, and we loved it. We probably slept part of the way to Erie but that was all on the “QT.”

Bryan: It seems that your childhood was pretty stable, given your father’s job, uh…

Lucy: Oh yes, he made certain that he had work.

Bryan: What kind of foods did you eat when you were a child? What was the food situation? I know you said you had candy, but on a day to day basis what sort of things did you eat?

Lucy: Homemade noodles, homemade vegetable soup, everything my mom made was so delicious. And like you said, that bread, she baked cakes, she baked wonderful cookies, I mean, there was every flavor. I didn’t know you wanted me to say what flavor cookies, but she made ginger cookies, and there were, oh god, I’m trying to think of the name of them, they had chopped walnuts in them, they were refrigerator cookies and I can’t think of the name of them…Ice Box Cookies, I think might have been the name of them. And sugar cookies! Dad brought home a recipe from his customers. He had a great report with his customers and it was just wonderful. He whistled a song that he said was from the Student Prince as he went up there sidewalks so they would be alerted that somebody was there. In particular, the Jewel Tea man. Do you want me to whistle a little bit of it?
Bryan: If you remember it.

[whistles]

Lucy: Somebody might even know what that is, but it’s from the Student Prince.

Bryan: What’s the Student Prince?

Lucy: An old opera, my father was in the opera. Operetta! It had to be an operetta. 

Bryan: You said your mother made a lot of the food you eat, did you ever really go to the grocery store or did your father bring enough stuff home and…

Lucy: Oh no, we went to Art Erwin’s grocery store on State Street, and I can’t think of Mr. Craft’s first name, but there is an intersection there and five streets come together. And Mr. Craft’s store bordered on Washington and State, like there’s a triangle. Mr. Craft, Art Erwin, now you see a drug store, at the foot of North Grant and State. I’m trying to think of the drug store now. I’m not gonna come up with it.

Bryan: Okay, no problem. You brought up earlier the stockings that you wore, what else, what kind of clothes did you have when you were a child? Were they new? I guess they weren’t really hand-me-downs since you were the oldest. 
Lucy: They were new, but also…I mean for school there’d be three new dresses. But I had a cousin a year older than me, and we were about the same build. So I would inherit clothing from that person, then I had a godmother, and the godmother would present myself and also my sister, two years younger, with a dress from time to time. I don’t remember ever feeling hungry, or ever feeling poor, so I think we were a middle class family, really. And I do know that my father would make certain that we children all had proper shoes. We would have a pair of shoes, there wasn’t a dress pair, an everyday pair. When something would wear out we would put a layer of cardboard underneath the old shoes and wear them to run around in. I don’t remember being cold, my mother would always overdress us and send us out to roll around in the snow. 

Bryan: That’s better than being cold for sure. I know you said your parents never talked much about the hardships, about the Depression, can you recall any sorts of conversations your family had? Did your dad talk politics at all? Do you by chance know who he voted for in 1932 or 1936?

Lucy: [thinking] Um, they were probably Democrats if that’s any help at all. As years went by and they decided who to vote on, they wouldn’t necessarily vote Democrat. I would say they were probably registered Democrats in the early years of their marriage.

Bryan: Did they talk about President Roosevelt at all? 

Lucy: Yeah, I know they did, but I can’t remember what it was about. They didn’t think much of Wendell Willkie, but yeah, they were for Roosevelt, I’m certain of that.

Bryan: Okay. I think we’ll go back just a little bit and talk about your school days. You said you went to St. Brigid’s Elementary School. 
[asked how to spell]

Lucy: The school still stands there. 

Bryan: Through what grade did you go to school?

Lucy: Eighth grade at St. Brigid, then I completed high school at Meadville High, across from the library. So twelve grades.

Bryan: Do you ever remember talking about the Depression in school, with teachers or peers?

Lucy: I’m not certain we did, I can remember Mrs. Brown for World History. But I know I had other classes in history. I can’t recall those teachers as well. I can’t name names really.

Bryan: Okay. Did you notice any effects of the Depression on any of your friends or your peers? And if you did do you remember what they were? 

Lucy: If they had hardship, they didn’t talk about it, and I know they did. They had to be certain to get these meals and I don’t know if they ever charged any groceries or any thing. They were very careful not to charge, that was not done. People don’t even think about it now. I do know that my father wore shoes that were worn through, and there was the cardboard to keep the weather out. He would put, I suppose, more than one layer in there. I have to believe he had two or three layers of cardboard to keep himself warm, hoping to god he had rubber boots. I think he had rubbers, he must have had to have, because we had snow then. Our snow would get deep. Dad had to put chains on the Jewel Tea Truck. There were some memories. He would break down, a chain would break, and it would go, “snap, snap, snap.” I can remember hearing the cars go up North Grant Street and if somebody had a broken chain it would slap underneath the car and make this certain noise, this metallic noise. 

Bryan: What kind of things or activities did you and your friends do in your spare time? 

Lucy: Well, one would go visit another at their home. I can remember that we were served some coffee, not coffee, cocoa. Maybe cookies at that home. And one friend of mine, the father was divorced, which was a horrible thing in those days, nobody much had divorce in the family. We felt so sorry for Mr. Lorz and his children. Joann, “Joan,” we called her…[incomprehensible]…this was Cyril Lorz Jr. 

[asked her to spell name]

Lucy: Their father was great with them. It was beautiful to see how wholesome and beautiful he made that home. The mother had run off with some other man. And there he was with these two. Joan grew very graciously into a young woman. And Cyril Jr., Sutt, because his grandfather called him that, must have been the way a German pronounced that, I don’t know, German, I think, was the name, the main one. It was just a very warm, loving home life. And the father and the children lived downstairs of this home that might still stand on Randolph Street. And “Grandpotter” they called him, “Grandpotter,” lived right upstairs from them. So it was a cozy atmosphere. 

Bryan: When you were a child did you, did your friends ever have a place of employment, a job that paid money? 

Lucy: Not when I was a child.

Bryan: How about when you were maybe in high school? Did any of you get jobs, any local jobs?

Lucy: Maybe babysat, possibly babysat when I was in high school.

Bryan: You mentioned earlier about, um, parades that went to Greendale Cememtery, and you mentioned in the pre-interview, walking to Greendale Cemetery a lot. Did you walk most places when you were a kid?

Lucy: Oh yes. Oh yeah. One day, my friend’s father stopped his car to pick up my two girlfriends, it was a father and an uncle. I would not ride in that car with that strange man so I walked myself home. That’s the kind of memory I recall. I mean, that was my instruction from home and that’s what I stuck with. And I wasn’t sure who those two men in that car were that these two girlfriends went with. I had never seen him, there was no way I was gonna get in that car with a stranger. 
Bryan: I’m going to ask you a question. Maybe you remember in the pre-interview you made a reference to John Steinbeck’s Of Mice and Men. You said, “The best laid plans of mice and men oft go awry.”

[interrupted by caretaker]

Bryan: Do you remember Of Mice and Men? Did you read his novels when you were younger? 

Lucy: I thought it was profound, that’s all. I can’t recall, but I did love to read, I just ate up books like…wish I still could.
Bryan: Do you remember any of the New Deal programs like the CCC or the WPA in Meadville? 

Lucy: I remember of them, and I can’t say for certain that what I saw being done to streets and so forth, I didn’t know at the time who was doing that, whether it was people from Meadville or whether it was somebody…it wouldn’t have been the CCC, that would have been off on highways and such, I would imagine. 

Bryan: But the streets and the local area seemed to be pretty well kept?

Lucy: Meadville street department I would say.

Bryan: And then were they pretty well kept?

Lucy: Oh yeah. I remember them replacing bricks on North Grant Street. 

Bryan: Did the 1940s in Meadville look different to you then the 1930s, and when I’m saying 1940s I’m talking specifically about after America entered the Second World War. Did it look different to you?

Lucy: I don’t remember any great change. No, I couldn’t say that it looked different.

Bryan: I’ll guess we’ll make this our final question: What did the atmosphere of Meadville when you were growing up tell you about the Depression? Did Meadville feel Depression Proof when you were growing up?

Lucy: I think it must have been Depression Proof, pretty much. I can’t say that I was aware but I have a friend and…her name is Genevieve, and maiden name was Lucasak(?). She lives, where I live on Chestnut Street, you’re going to come up with a name quicker that I. It’s above Liberty, it used to be David Meade Inn, so if you inquire as to where it is, you could maybe talk with a number of people in that facility. I think Jen, Genevieve, and I think it’s Padlic or something like that, a good old Irish name. I’m trying to think of nationalities, not Italian, Polish! I think she is of Polish extraction.

Bryan: Okay, it seems that Meadville was pretty well-off during the Depression. Would you agree?

Lucy: I wouldn’t like to say the word “well-off,” when you are speaking of Depression because there was hell for some families. I know that they had, it wasn’t called welfare, I’m trying to think of what it was called, what the term was. They needed help. And there would be bread lines, definitely, people very hungry, and they would stand in line. One thing, that it was called, “A bread line,” and that’s pretty god-darn basic. And I know there were soup kitchens, so there is a pair of clues. The Historical Society could maybe help you further. 

Bryan: Well, this has been a great help. Thank you very much for your time. I appreciate it so much. 

Lucy: I have been delighted with the report we happen to have.

Bryan: Yeah, I think it’s great. Thank you.

End Transcript
