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I CLEMBUR

Hy father's parents started from Illincis in a covered wegen Lo coms Lo
Senta Clara Vallay. He wes then the baby of the family but so0 much tragedy
occurred on the way that he was G years old when thay srrived in 1874,

¥y mother came with her mother anrd femily by trein to Tants Clera Velley
st sga G in 1894,

1 waa about 10 years old whaen Santa Clara County had the b1, influonza
apidemic. ‘ieny of ocur neighbors died end although we hud bad colds we ell
survived ms our "op had hia way of keoping us health,. He had un old *Xoctor
Book"; in olden times thers -ometimes wers coneidersd like & "Family :ible".

In the o) dan dnys peaple would store thelr veluables in large new barrels
which they woi.ld put in storace, So, when the big earthcuake came to lan ‘ran-
c¢isco und Tav Jode, many peopls loat their livee and consenusntly meny barrels
ware nevar elnimed thus baipng acld to the public. My Pop hed bought one and
the "Toctor Book" was one of the items in it. He would go to our druggist
with whet he had copled out of that old book and our druggist would me2ke up
these macses {'or him sand homs he would come to curs us.

The drugpiet woee amezead at what he mixed up but elways did it for my
fether., My Pop wee an old timer and he roelly doped ue with the most awful
tasting things at timee! Moot timee there would be a big argumsnt betwegn our
Yiom and Pop and I can hear her as if it wore todey = "You ere roing to kill
them soma dsy with theas messes", Hut we downed averything! &nd then ore day
1 thought he had killsd zre! I had 2 bad case of toneillitis sard although we had
8 good family doctor who came to vour homs in those days, he wasn'i halping me.
My op fixed a funnal from writing prver and filled it with e powder. "Wow,
onen your mouth and I am golng to blow this powdar into your throat, 1t won't

hurt end {% smslls nica". So I opened my mouth and oh — oh - oh - that powder
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covered my entire mouth and throst sc thick I could not breathe! No way

could I aven utter & sound or cry and I so wanted to cry, I knew I wae dying!
Mema wes right! FPoor Mams Bcreamed, "I told you, mow you've killed poor little
Easter” and ran for water scon I could bsrely breathe. Poor Pcp had teare in
his eyes for what he hed done but it reslly had helped me, they both agreed,

I can etill go through all that again at times if I think about itl

That didn't stop Pop, every spring in he would come with & huge bottle of
celery, beef and iron, our spring tonic -- tasted horrible! And Mama would
line us un, my sister, my brother and me, every Saturdey nigh£ for 8 dose of
Licorice Powdsrs! Ugh, how I hated that, sick or not we had to take it!

Back to the influenza epidemic - finally tha City decided we could all go
to school for half a day but we had to wear cloth mesks around our nose and
mouth - we hated that. Then my Aunt gave us some "asafgtida’, My Mom put a
plece the size of & quarter in e esmsll piece of gauze and we pinmed it to the
top of our petticoat (yes, "petticoat", today it would be our “glip"!). Oh,
how it smelt! Like garlic, onions and every bad smelling thing; dark brown
color and like the clay children play with today. You couldn't hide the smell
and we 8t times were made fun of but we did HOT geat the 1ﬁf1uenza! Also, we
always were very healthy children due to Pop, I wonder! FPapa when he be~
lieved in something, you couldn't change him.

About this time I think, one day we had & terrible wind storm while I
was at echool, Our mircet was one of those where the hupge telephone poles
| carried all the high voltage electricity from Alviso to han:Jose. A utility
man had to walk all that distgnce to check these particular poles, He was
our friend and would stop for a cup of coffee ai times, ie took us one dey

in & car to the big metal buildings in Alvieo where he lived and we aaw all
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the wires, etc.

Yell, the windstorm blew down three huge poles on our strest {one block
lorig). Two poles iwll iu empty lots but the ome in front of our two-story
home fell on owr roof &nd crushed it in., It was like fireworke as¢ all that
voltage flashed snd crackled, you could hear it all over our houss. There
were wires all over our street elsc. iy Mom and little sister managed to get
cut the back door with flaszhes ubove their heads! Our house mrde the front
page of the MERCULY HEKALD!

Ne one was really hurt and only demage to our home. Lawyers came to 8ee
us sbout suing ae the PGAE only gave my Pop $100, not near enough to fix the
dewage! But my Pop seid "I'm alwaye going to have gas and electricity and I
sure don't want the "G%E to be my enemy!"

Not many people had care when I wes tmall, wmore horses and street cars.

As we llved only sevon blocks from town (no shopping mells) our pleanure was

to go to 2 theater every Saturday night. Every Saturday night, if we were old
encuzh, we had to blacken cur own high-top button eshces. Everyone had one palr
£0 a8 you can guess we all went out the door emelling like a bottle of shoe
blackening, except my Mom who had lovely blonde=colored high-top button shoes.
She smelied like perfume, how 1 envied her.

wWe luved the old HIi CDROME on Firet Stireet and LIBERTY on Merkat Stroet,
the better theaters. But one week, not having enough money, my Pop said, “Why
not go to the old GAGKLIC CPWRAT (I think it was called the LYRIC and only S¢!)
2ut my Mom saye, “wo, absolutely mnol"™ But we children begged so off we go,
never having been there before, we were real happy ebout it! It was scroes the
silreet from the JOS: THEATER which was a little higher clase = only logl

we enitered one small rocm, the cheirs were wood, the kind that folds up,
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and the nolee! tooden floor, no carpet, and so we sai (in those days you were
not allowad to eat in a theater!)

A wan came in end esat down on a piano stool like wy #om's and the pisnc
locked like hers also. He started to play und then & blg nolse, Lhe plcture
came on very close to us As we sat in front row. ieople were coming in and
their shoes were loud as the slow picture began only in those day it was the
"silent pictures" only printed on each picture of vhat they said. ke saw dary
Pickford and Cherlie Chaplin that day. Ve enjoyed it very much but the nolse
in that little room wae terrific --= coughing, clearing throete, shuffling feet,
(shoes were real leather and thick soles in those days) and moving chaire! As
we had never had garlic in our home we chilriren didn't know whet smelled ro
awful}

Soon my llom was whispering, "let's get out, I cen't stand it, please”!
Well, mwy Pop whiepered back "e little lon,er, the children are enjoying them-
selves", That was the last time we ever went to the GAKLIC CPLRA! Many timea
we went Lo the JCU.LZ which wae much better.

On the way iome we were given 5¢ to spend at the old popcorn wagon that
was alwaye purked cn the corner of First and Sente (Clara Stroets., You could
smell that popcorn at leest half a block before you ;0% to it. Thooe wonderful
old theater desys. If my Pop had & good wesk, we would g0 Lo an ice cream parlor
or & temale rarlor. The ice cream parlor had wrought-iron chairs and small
tebles —— sme led so, 8y good! The tamale perlor had the largest taemales you
ever saw = would they be sshamed of our tiny little ones in our stores now-a-daye!
We usually - the chi.dren, that is - chose the ice cream parlor and then ocur walk
home with our popcorn. Vvhen we came to Market and Santa Clara ltireets, owr ['op

would let us stop end gaze ai that beautiful Tower lit up with eleciricity.
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One time there was zn acrobat that climbed it and did stunts.

Now we were on our way home down Santa Clara Street to our Pop's paint
store, our home was in back of it. My brother had peckets in hie long overcoat
but we girle didn't so he would let ue put our cold hands in him pockets and
woteh the moon for one o'clock without stumbling (all those little memories
stay with you).

My %th grede room in echoolwee upstairs at Longfellow School. Cne day I
wite looking out the window, I could just see the top of our huge Electric Tower.
while I stared st it, it eimply disappeared! I could nct believe it, wanted to
tell the tacher but knew she probably would not believe mel

when I arrived home from school that afternoon, my Mom told me the Electric
Tower had fallen to the ground from the windstorm! Then I knew that was the

minute it had disappeared from my view!
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iarried et 18 years of age tc my wonderful hueband, it was now nearing the
eni of the Depression and our third year of marriage ani a new beby son. We had
never owed a ¢&r, usually borrowing my Tlop's little truck, taking the etreet
car or on our own feet pushing the baby carriags.

e lived in a very nice neighbtorhood, moetly oli retired folks. Older
homes tut all nicely kept up including such a frienily retired minister.

Finslly my husband found work et a herdwood floor company ani now we could
nlan for a car of our own. One night my husband came rushing into the house all
smiles, he had found the perfect car for us! "Guecs whati, 1t ie in perfect con-
dition for only %25.00!"

I wan doubtful - I argued thet that wa= 8 1ittle too cheap! 8o we &rgued
for awhile. "Yes, he agreed, it was cheap but it had a perfect motor, ygood top,
ste. Y%e could pay cash!" And that made me agreoe. Ile want back after supper to
buy our very own first car!

He soon arrivedhome and it was then very dark and I rushed out to meet him.
1 took ome look un’ nll I did wee gaep end gasp, I couldn't say & word! "what
is 347" | saked at last. "It is a lodel [ Touring Car with a perflect motor,
perfect cloth top, windshield, four good tires and even a spere ilre, but no side
curtains, Ien't it ureat?"

All that game out of my mouth was - "Take it back - take it back - get our
325,00 hack!" and I bepen to cry! "wWhat aile you, woman, this is a preat cer
and a bargain, I won't lake it backl® After swellowinpg my sobs, I finally told
him - "cen't you see, it is cne caka of rust! It isn't black, no color only
rust and more rustj the entire body, fenders, everything on that blasted car?"

"What is the matter with you, can't you see?’
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Then he stood & ways off', flashod the flaphlight all over it and then
glarad at me, "Well, doesn't look too goodl"™ "You going to take it bank?"
"Mo, I'm not, it's a good car and {f that is all that bothers you, I'll fix

1t - - & bit of rust!”™ "A bit, & bit! It is nothing but a cake of rust with

@ motorl”™ "I won't ba seen in it, aieo take it back bofore daylight, don't
want the neishbors to ese this rusty piece of junk in our driveway!" "I'm go-
into the house while you drive that piece of rust back where it came from!"

Ha left and thon came back driving the car! I ran out, he etood emiling
at mal "Ton'y say a word, come herel" ile slowly opened « bag with a can of
peint and one for rust! Orove into the garage, closed the door and I left him.

Hours later he e¢nlled me. There stood a preity, shiny, black cuyr and

clean top! I was aumzed! Looked grea:, I told him to drive it out froat of

the garaze so nelghbore could soe our pretty car!l

Next day we had meuy compliments cn our new car! I wee &t lant happy with
our first gar!

2 neighbor boy (16 yeare old) fell in love with it eo we traded even for
hie coupe with & rumble seat later on. !y ‘om declared "now that you have a
'Mother-in-law' seat, can T have a ride?", and she did!

Thos® "rumble seats" ware known as a "Mother-in-law" ssat if you old timers

atill ramembor?
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Both my husbund I were city raised, we finelly had a chance to buy an
 houss in the country. ZHverything being new to us, each day wae a mystery,
Aght, frightening and womk!

Oil Heater: Check, do not run out of oil! Butane: Check or no meal,

y timee ran out of both! W%e put on enother coat, etc,

Bverytime I watered the vegetabls garden, knew the well would rum dry!
ted faucet before I went to bed for water!

Firset night we moved in, opened bedroom window, room full of Yellow

ket bees!

Scatter-fed the chickens and huge rooster chased us back to gete! Gath-
d egge and more egge till no more room for eggs; started giving them away,

Decided one acre was full of weeds so destroysd them -- thsy were an
alfa hay field to feed our cow! Valuable!

We pruned our walnut treee; no, you shouldn's, they were size of marbles!
money frou them was to pay our taxes!

Septic tank, & mystery! When electricity went off, no bathroom weter,

let, ete! My wash was only querter done and beby's dispers! And eon had
estinal flu! Had Lo gu to Morgan Lill gas station! fou save water in jugs
emergancies!

Fuee burns out on water pump - go down immediately, put in a neu fuse
ther it is daylight or midnight; will burn up motor if you don't! I did it
h flashlight when husband wae eick.

We could hear moutain lions roaring at night on the hill in back of us.

killed in chicken yerd next door!
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Qur cow wae a mystery to us. UWe never did fully understand her except
she wee smarter then we were! V¥hen you went down to feed her, you should
remember to check where she was. I didn't at timer snd juet as I did re-
member lisr, I folt something fuzzy on my neck! That darn cow had her nead
on my shoulder! Uhe liked to chase you and play but I didn't know how to
play with a cow s0 I ran asround a tree with her after me! yan tc the barn,
ghut, door, she turned the knob with her horns, door flow open, I slommed it
in her face and ren out the back door, put one leg through fence to next
field and electric fence shocked me! Did it ever hurt! .ow, should I put
other leg through and shock it or bring back samme le, to pet shccked again?
Hera comes the cow! 1 wee cn the cther vide with two burns wnd both lepo
hurting and a bedly torn dre~s from barbed wire! That darn cow!

Was nothing to see her with a wire hat when grazing -~ frem the chicken's
water pan!

e really loved her, had so much creem used it entirely instead of wilk

to cook withy whipped cream, hot cekes, m-m-m!



SCL DIFR BOYS

Now we were "old timers® me ranchers in a emmll way. The boom of growth,
malls end population had not aterted ss yet in Morgewu Hill. So thia morning,
I hed decided vo drive to San Jose on a "shopping spree”,

My Talcon wee & protty blue car and I heppened to be dressed in a blue dress
W matech it. Still slender and a natural blonde had compliments many times that
I did not look like & "Grandma"; I was in a happy frame of mind.

It was a lovely dey, ¢nly three lencs on the old Monteray Hirhway in thoee
years, I knaw et this time of day there would be very little traffic, in fect
I was the only cuar on my side and few others any where. Suddenly I came upon
Army trucke (195) parked off the highway snd soldiers everywhere! Then & thought
struc« me,mybe these soldiers were on their wey to be shipped out to the Viatnam
Wer! Tears came, they looked so youngs I fslt I knew them 2e a flash of memory
came to me of my t~eryeyed 17 year old son leaving us for ‘iusm in World war II.

I slowed down, those young faces were so ssd lookings no smile®, no roughing
each other up. How could I, little me, get them to smile and laugh for a minute
to forget where they were probably going? I couldn't bear this terrible foeling
I wee having. I had to do eomething! Then with a smile it came to me! I knew
what to do, of course, I knew what to do, Haven't I usually known what to do in
an emergency and to me this was an "smergency"!

I pushed my horn button Jown, stepped hgrd on the gaes, I laughed, I shouted
a8 I raced down that highway! And & "miracle" happened! They left the.trucka,
they ran to the edge of the highway and I could see their smiles and open mouths
yolling and their waving hande at me! What excited ms more at the ti.e, there
were miles and mileas atill of trucke und soldieral Before I even came ¢ them,
they were out on the edge of the highway waiting, shouting and waving their handel

My horn still blowing, waving my hand off and on, esmiling till the end of miles
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and miles of that troop of boyis zoldiers! I then realized they couldn't see me
well anough to see that I wes & "grendma® but would only remember a little blue
Falcon, a little blonde dressed in blue, waving et them, giving them & eend-off
maybe to the Vietnam War!

I was sc happy they cculdn't eee through my smile, the tears in my eyes for
many of those young boys would not come back, As I waved and looked at the last
group, & delightful emile and 8 feeling struck deep in my hearti me, a little

grandua, had seen and known an entire troop of soldiers who had waved and smiled

ot me and only me. Now I am a Great-uGrandme close to 85 yeare old and here I sit
in & pretty green rocking chair I had given to my husban on cur 50Lh wedding anni-~
versary.

I am slone in this old house and it will be 100 years old in four more years,
falling to pieces like me. Both of us with memories. Meny times I take that won-
derful trip once agsin in my little blue Felecon car, dressed in blue, nhonking my
horn and saeeing il thoso waving hands and emiling faces as I @it here alone and

droeam.
Hu o livtle family, dear husband and hoth my beloved sone zrn! a lesar Jaughter=-

in=law aro waltlnp up thereo somawhere aql suiling I know as | wrivte thin jitile

atory froa wy heart,



