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Sally M. Edlund Oral History Interview
April 18, 2011
Interviewed by Linda Sunderland

SUNDERLAND: 00:05 | am talking to Sally Edlund, and we're at the &diindsor Public
Library in the Quiet Room, and it is April 1821. Sally, perhaps you
could tell me when and where you were born.

EDLUND: Well, | was born in Manchester, CT at dlanchester Memorial Hospital,

because my mom and dad lived on Center St. imchester at that time.
They lived in a 2-family Cheney built house, and Aunt Evelyn, Uncle Floyd Marshall, and
my Cousin Jane lived in the other half of the hods® | lived there for a year and after a year,
| moved to my dad's house on Beldon Road in Soutidgdr. He had been involved in getting
that house, because he had been working as a paithénis father, George Moulton, who lived
down the street where the driveway for the Unity€h is now. And when they were farming,
when he was really just a school boy, they needesc tand, because they were raising
vegetables, and melons, and different things to Aet they needed more land, so they bought
this other farm which was 23 acres off Beldon R@eamdi Dad was given the mortgage for it that
Uncle Charlie Tuttle held, and it was quite a higte of interest.

And even though shortly after the Depression cantkinterest rates went a lot lower,
Dad's interest rate never lowered. And for manysdse worked hard just to keep paying the
interest on it, although, | don't think he paid imwdf the principle for quite a few years. But
anyway, at age 16, when he was given the farm,dsefarming. And actually during the
Depression, it probably was a good thing, becawsalways didn't have a lot of food, but we
had enough food to go around because we raised emdshickens, and horses, and vegetables,
and they had a big asparagus bed and a big stramiest. And we always had eggs, milk, and
vegetables from our farm when a lot of people wastiey did.

But anyway, Dad worked very hard all his life o farm. And apparently it's good
training, because | always wondered how he goesknew somehow to do so many different
things that farmers had to do. Whether it was rap@ior building, or plumbing, or electrical, or
whatever; somehow or other, he knew how to do thiusgs.

SUNDERLAND: Did he learn that from his father?

EDLUND: Probably. Although my—
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SUNDERLAND: Was his father a farmer?

EDLUND: 03:27 Grandpa [George Moulton] was a farmer. And hikda[Turner
Moulton] had lived in the red saltbox house tighfront of Rye Street
Park that's still there.

SUNDERLAND: Oh. Did he—did your father grow up here

EDLUND: Yes, he did. He was born in the little reoluse that Wayne McKinney

lives in now on the corner of Governors Highvea Ellington Rd. on the
southeast corner. There were 3 in his family; hadlder brother, Albert, who we always call
Pete, and he was born in one of the Hayes' hoigdgsdown the road from where Dad lived.
Cecil was born in the mill house. Where the Poduiikis there was a house where the parking
lot is now.

SUNDERLAND: Right.

EDLUND: And then Grandpa bought his farm downrib&d which was—his little

house was part of the hired man's house fovteed farm which was
where Lakewood is now. So they had a farm ther@ Grandpa had vegetables and they raised
tobacco for a money crop. So they raised tobacab@2 different acreages. He raised such
good melons—muskmelons—that Mr. Fuller from thedéruBrush Company used to drive out
with his chauffeur to buy Grandpa's melons becthesgwere so good. But when | was a child
and moved into the other house that my dad ownbaathahe had been renting out to the Cooley
family for some 10, 15 years before he moved ijtbecause he was still living at home, that
when he moved into that house, | was very fortyrtzgeause | had many of my relatives right
nearby.

SUNDERLAND: Right.

EDLUND: My Grandma and Grandpa, my aunt, my upcteisins, and second
generation people.

SUNDERLAND: Right.

EDLUND: And my mother's family had always livedManchester. They were of
Danish descent and they came over to work irfCtieney Mills. So | had
a lot of cousins nearby, and that's what we alvdig®n Sunday afternoons. On Saturday, my
mom always baked a pie and a cake for Sunday. Addabk all of our shoes and lined them
up, and polished all our shoes and had them readyunday mornings so we could go to
Sunday school looking decent. And it was nice teeltaie relatives, because what we did on
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Sunday was have a big dinner at noontime after 8uadhool. Quite often we would have some
child that might accompany us home, and we woule: lthe Sunday dinner which consisted of a
roast of some kind and the pie. And then the calx&ept in case somebody came to visit, which
is what we did Sunday afternoons.

SUNDERLAND: Uh-hunh [affirmative].

EDLUND: 06:48 Some relative either came to our house or we veettiteir house to

visit on Sunday afternoon and quite often staystipper, and so we had to
have a cake on hand just in case. And my mothenvesmethodical. She always did things on
certain days. She always washed on Monday, ironefuesday, cleaned the bathroom on
Thursday, changed the beds on Saturday, and slagsalvad—all of our meals were sit down—
the whole family—together—meals. At breakfast, mbpoould eat until everybody was around
the table, and quite often we'd have a hot breakfasome kind. Either eggs or French toast or
hot oatmeal or cooked cereal. And she was a greafar serving fruit which was probably good
for us. We didn't have too many desserts duringuiek except for fruit dishes. And
fortunately, since we were not near a store ancttiveren't really any big stores in South
Windsor, she did a lot of canning. She canned addes from the garden, and she made grape
jelly, she made ketchup, she made root beer, andiscellar was always well supplied with
rows of canned things that we could have.

SUNDERLAND: Yeah.

EDLUND: Our big stores were all in Hartford at thiane, but there were small stores

on Main Street in Manchester. So usually, Thaysevening, the stores
were open late so we would travel out to downtowanbhester and House and Hale had the first
self-service grocery store where you got a litdsket and you could walk around and pick out
your groceries off the counters or the walls.

SUNDERLAND: Really.

EDLUND: Because before that, you always went tpacery store and you stood at
the counter with your list, and the grocery mame-would say, "Box of

Corn Flakes" and he would go to his shelf and bitigigwn on the counter in front of you and

write on the paper bag what you bought and theepAad then at the end, he would add them

up, put the things in the paper bag, and you cbrtty them home.

SUNDERLAND: How did you get to Manchester? How gal go there?

EDLUND: Well, we drove out Pleasant Valley Road.
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SUNDERLAND: So you had a car.
EDLUND: 09:34 Yes. Dad always had a car.
SUNDERLAND: Okay.

EDLUND: In fact, one day when he was going out—whe was courting my

mother in Manchester, he was a little late ggtthere, and she said, "You
know, how come you're late?" And he said, "Well tloe way out," he said, "l stopped at the
dealers and bought a new car,"” which he was dri\Begause you didn't finance a car, the
notion hit you—you might stop on your way someplats® and buy a new car and pay for it. |
suppose they cost probably $250 or something ftiké t

SUNDERLAND: Oh my goodness. Yeah.

EDLUND: And so he had always had a car. In fattewhe was growing up, we
have quite a few pictures of him where he wdaddcamping up North

with his old car. You had to have a lot of extragiand tubes, and he had an air pump to pump

them up, because the roads were so bad.

SUNDERLAND: Yeah.

EDLUND: The tires weren't too good and the roadsenbad, so you had to do a lot
of replacements, and they would have a tent @inchurse, the fish pole,
and they would go up North in New England.

SUNDERLAND: My goodness. Just where he was alréiathg and farming, that wasn't
isolated enough, he had to go further northote@mping.

EDLUND: He went with some of his friends from towrat he had grown up with.
SUNDERLAND: That's funny.

EDLUND: He went to the little one-room Pleasanti®aDistrict 5 Schoolhouse for

8 years, and when | started school, | went tfard years. My first year
of going to school there didn't seem to be mangrmothildren near me, so | walked to school.
My dad would usually take me in the car down tor@ga's house, which was a little ways down
the road, and then my grandpa would walk me toadad when school was out, he would be
waiting for me and walk me back again, which wagwvece. Ellington Road at that time was a
very busy road—it was the main road between Boat@hNew York, and it had a lot of
traffic—a lot of truck traffic. And they had thougthey had come up with this good idea for
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Ellington Road and made it so that it had a higiwer which meant it was higher in the middle
and it sloped down on either side. That way the wasuld run off. Unfortunately, when it was
snowy or icy, the vehicles also fell off the roadich as | recall, walking to school on a snowy
morning, you would look down in the lower placesandthere was a curve in the road and there
would be trailer truck lying down there with snow top of it or a car that had gone off the road
and tipped over.

SUNDERLAND: 12:34 That must have been quite an event back then.

EDLUND: Well, we got sort of used to it. On a snomorning we always looked
where the road curved and went up the little ydu could almost count
on there being some kind of a vehicle that had gdh#he road during the night sometime. But
the second year | went to school, there seemed todre kids walking, and so we picked up
different children along the way and walked togetbeschool and back home again. There were
some that came from further up Ellington Road time so when they arrived, we would try to
be there and we'd all walk together to school. el itself had like black creosoted posts along
the edge, and it had a heavy cable that ran thaswaposed to keep the cars from running off
the road quite so much. [Both laugh] But it alsafawed us as to where we could walk, because
we had to walk in the little narrow place betwelea €¢dge of the road and the fence. So my dad
always was worried about it, and he had us trastethat we were to look at each vehicle as it
came along, and if it looked like it was going tans into us, we leaped over the fence.

SUNDERLAND: Oh, right.

EDLUND: On the way down there, we had to go olerPodunk River Bridge,

which when | first started school, was madedjutieavy planks, and
when the trucks and vehicles went over them, itereatbud rumbly noise, and they even pitched
up and down a little bit. So we would never wanbéoon the bridge when the vehicles were
going over. So we would wait on one side until ¢was a little empty space in the traffic, and
then we'd run across to the other side.

SUNDERLAND: Oh my goodness. [Laughs]

EDLUND: During the big flood in 1936, that wholeoaden bridge went out and they
built a cement bridge which didn't rumble. Weavsafe.

SUNDERLAND: So what was the schoolhouse like amdtdacher?
EDLUND: Well, the schoolhouse was just the ormmpand it had a double door in
the front, but one door was never used whenslthvare. We went in the

north door, and they had a little coat room tharel then it had one main room. And in the
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basement, which had a stair access where the d@dloehad been—they built a stairs—when
they moved the school back to a place with a fotiodainderneath it, they had put in indoor
plumbing which was a boy's and a girl's toilet argink in the middle.

But it was very dark and spidery down there, addih't like to go down. | got so |
would not use the bathroom—I'd wait until | got hmrBut they had a sink and it had a little
glass soap dispenser that you could punch and#pewould come out. So the teacher, who my
4 years there, was Beatrice Manchester, she wailgandownstairs. So | was assigned the job
of bringing her up a wet paper towel with soapteend a dry paper towel for her to dry her
hands, so she could wash up before she ate hdr,land that way she never had to go into the
lower reaches down there. [Laughs]

SUNDERLAND: 16:18 Oh my goodness.

EDLUND: And we had the 4 grades which meant tlveais quite a variety of sizes of

children. So the first couple days of schoohsee to be mostly concerned
with finding the right size chair and desk for tfeld that was going to be sitting in it for theste
of the year. Sometimes kids outgrew their deskgetioe year was over, and you would have to
get a different one; try it out, put your feet ftat the floor, could you sit in the chair, can your
arms reach the desk.

And we had fairly small number of children—the y#eat | went, | had 3 other kids in
my class. Frances Pastula, Stuart Grisel, and JoKkrawski. But the year that my sister went,
which was 2 years later, she was going to be theatnld in first grade, and we were concerned
that it would be not too nice for her to be theyomhe. But right before school, Frances Burnham
moved in, and we were so happy there would be g ikidhe first grade. But unfortunately, or
fortunately, | had been teaching her whateverried at school; we played school. So she had
only been in school for 2 weeks and they put heseitond grade.

But we had a morning recess, an afternoon reaeslsan hour lunchtime. We ate—all of
us ate our lunch at school; we carried either phpgror a tin lunchbox with a thermos bottle in
it with hot soup or cold milk or something. Thokertmoses were very fragile; they were always
breaking, and then your milk would leak out on st of your lunch, and if it was a hot day, it
would turn sour by the time you got to eating lun&hd it seemed to me that a great deal of the
time the thermoses leaked. But anyway, we sunilikatd And we played games—we had a very
small schoolyard. We had 3 swings and we had ailegf ashes in the back from the coal
stove where the janitor piled the ashes up. So mddwplay King of the Mountain where you
stood on top of the ash pile, and when the othis wiould try to run up and push you off, and
you could push them down, and see how long youdcsiialy up there. As | recall, it caused quite
a few skinned knees, but we were hard up for samgtb do.

SUNDERLAND: You must—everyone must have been bl&¢kat a mess.
EDLUND: 19:08 We played Red Rover, Red Rover, and giant stepsladge ball
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and tag. And when the big elm trees around ¢theayard shed their

seeds and seedlings in the spring, | think it weeshad a lot of fun scooping them up into little
partitions and made little houses with little rooimshem and those were the walls—they
weren't tall walls, but you could tell the diviserSo we didn't have any fancy play yard things.

And at lunchtime we were allowed to go down toriham's Station which was the gas
station and little store down on the northwest eof Pleasant Valley Road and Ellington
Road. And we had a school monitor that came downwdre an official band over his shoulder
that would check the traffic and help us acrossstheet so we wouldn't get run over. And we
would go in and buy a penny candy or two to briagkb Burnham's also ran quite a famous
lunchroom which was right north of the gas statiad they were well known as the stop to take
between—traveling between Boston and New York, bged&kuth Burnham made wonderful
chicken pies and desserts, and they also had Bxabthe woods where you could stay
overnight if you wanted to.

SUNDERLAND: Really.

EDLUND: But our school day at Pleasant Valley wasken up because we had all
these various ages of children, and there wareamy things we could do

together. So many times, the older children otilgber grades taught the younger ones—you

know—if they needed flash cards or they needed Welptheir arithmetic or we had very little

preschool education for kids, and many of the femithat were Lithuanian farm families did not

use English as a language at all at home. Theyesgititker Lithuanian or Polish, and so we

would spend lots of time opening up the crayon bawiat color is this? Blue, blue, red.

Because the little kids that came in didn't knoatth

SUNDERLAND: So you were teaching English as a sddanguage.

EDLUND: Well, yes. And it sort of reinforced—of ese, you had to know your
arithmetic if you were teaching a younger ongaur reading or

whatever.

SUNDERLAND: Absolutely. And you grew up to be a sohteacher.

EDLUND: Yes.

SUNDERLAND: You loved it so much.

EDLUND: | did.

SUNDERLAND: 22:17 So what was it like during the Depression on yather's farm?
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EDLUND: Well, the Depression was a very hard titmat, it seemed like everybody
around us was in the same boat. | do know tivere some more families

that were wealthier, but it seemed like nobodyguairs and we all were pretty poor. We all
had not very fancy clothes. In fact, if you hadnaals at home, as we did, chickens and cows,
and we went to a store that sold grain productéarth Manchester near the railroad tracks. It
was sort of an agricultural co-op store, and weld/ouy our grain and we kids would
sometimes go there, because we could pick outatterp on the grain bags that we liked—
whether you wanted purple or blue—and the grairslzagne in a cotton bag that could be re-
used afterwards. | don't remember having too méothes being made out of it, but we had
pajamas made out of it, dish towels, curtains éthe grain bags. And we used everything.

People—it was sort of a matter of pride that yewsed and salvaged things. After the
hurricane many sheds and barns blew down, and naljeWete used some land at the extreme
side of our property—he built a chicken house—Mhsedchickens commercially there for a
while, but he also brought loads and loads of luntib&t had been used on tobacco sheds that
blew down, and he piled it up there and it was solde re-used. And since it was full of nails
and hinges for the doors on the tobacco shedsjdgeskent lots of time out there with a
hammer, pounding out nails to re-use. Of coursefowrd out that if you re-use a nail and you
hammer it enough, that it loses its temper, andwlol go to re-use it, it bends very easily. But
nevertheless, we did lots of salvaging, and weualt things and used things over again, and
found new uses for old things.

| built myself a greenhouse when | was 12 yeadsloécause | liked to grow plants, and |
made a pit greenhouse with tobacco sash on tdpladpent my allowance buying putty, and
tobacco sash ordinarily wasn't puttied glass, utttied mine in so no water would leak through
it. And it had a little door with steps that wemivwh, and | had a wood stove in there. So | could
start my plants quite early in the spring and kidngjon warm if necessary.

SUNDERLAND: That's amazing, Sally.

EDLUND: And of course, my dad who raised tobacad h pond. We stopped up a

little brook and made a dam there so it hadradp@hen my mother
couldn't find me when | was little, she would alwayo look in the pond and see if she saw any
ripples coming up. But Dad had a water tower wiyene pumped the water up to the water
tower. It was made out of like a great big woodarrdd up there on legs, and then when you
watered your tobacco beds that had the small ptaotsing in them, you had just a gravity flow
of water coming down. But during the Depressiorerglvody made things over to use, and we
had always had horses which | liked, because atrdeof the day they would let me ride the
horse back to the barn. And in fact, when | wasmtmwGrandpa's, he would let me ride on the
wagon seat, and we would bring a bag of corn updmld Podunk Mill to be ground into finer
pieces that could be used for baby chicks or graml he would let me hold the reins and drive
the horse up and down the hill until we got to rtiié.
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SUNDERLAND: 27:01 Uh-hunh (affirmative).

EDLUND: The mill inside was quite interesting, bese it had the great big stones

that went around from water power where the wiaten the mill pond
went down through the shoot and made the gearahdmmade the grinding wheels turn. But
everything in the mill, as | recall, | was very irepsed, that everything in there was covered
with this fine, white flour dust. The cobwebs, thalls, the—every little crevice had this fine,
white powder all over it from grinding differentagns | guess.

SUNDERLAND: Not just corn. Different grains.

EDLUND: No, | guess, whatever you had. We had cbut other people—there was

a lot of—over the years—rye raised in this towntact, we have a Rye
Street and in the early Colonial days, | guess,ajribe favorite things was that people didn't
drink water; they drank rye or alcoholic drinks. @ost everybody had a barrel in their cellar
where you put cider, and it would be cider in thkk énd pretty soon it would get to be alcoholic
cider. So when the men came to visit, they wouldlgen to the cellar and pull out a hole in the
side of the barrel—it was called bung—and put agylander it and you could have a glass of
hard cider if you were daring enough to do thaatfBaugh]

SUNDERLAND: Oh my goodness. And you had mentiorreg-tis it Doodle Bugs?

EDLUND: Oh, yes. Well, we, as | say, we had a bdosdo the farm work, and the

horse was good because it went in all kindseditiver. Some years my
dad used his woodlot in the back to cut wood tb ¥é¢ cut down trees and | was happy to help
him pull a 2-man saw which you had a man on eat @i a child, as the case may be, and you
never pushed the saw, you pulled it towards yod,vemen it got to the other side, the other
person pulled it towards them, and you could sawrda big oak tree, and that was the kind of
saw that you needed to do that—no chainsaws irettags.

But the horse could pull the length of wood in #iater over the snow up to the house to
be delivered to make railroad ties—somebody woald& and get them, and they were made
into railroad ties. And then of course, every y@arcut wood out of the woodlot for us to burn
in the stove. And, as | recall, there were a coypkrs when we sawed the wood and we couldn't
get a saw machine to come to the house, so thesodigthing where they put a belt on the back
wheel of your car, which would have been one ofdlde=ord Model-T type cars, and jack it up,
and then when you ran the car, the thing that nlaelevheel go around made the belt go and
hitched onto a saw so you could saw your woodwlmatld be put in the woodshed for the
winter's supply—

SUNDERLAND: 30:32 Oh my goodness.
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EDLUND: —of wood. But anyway—
SUNDERLAND: Yankee ingenuity.

EDLUND: Yes. But it got too expensive and my harget old. In fact, we had—this

is a very sad story with one of them—the browrsk, which | can never
think of his name now. We had finished the tobamop in the fall, and Mr. Newberry came
over and asked to borrow our horse, because hatilldaking in tobacco. And the next day he
came over and said to my father, "You've got t@ger and bury your horse. He died last night."
And Dad had to go over on a hot day and dig a lwalese you couldn't cart a whole horse home.
It was Mr. Newberry's land and we had to bury tiosse.

SUNDERLAND: Oh my goodness.

EDLUND: And we think he did not water him or rubrhdown after he had used him
that hot day.

SUNDERLAND: That's sad.

EDLUND: But anyway, we no longer had horses, aedhweded some kind of power
for the farm machinery, so he made a tractoodan old Buick car. It

was quite a big fancy car in its day. | rememberitiside of it had lovely velvet seats, and it had

big windows that cranked up and down, and it e\ehlhtle vases on the partition between the

front and back windows where you could put flowierg, which cars had in those days.

And he would cut out, with a welding torch, thetadgart of the car and take the engine
part and the front seat to make the tractor oufnfl then he would shorten it and put the rear
tires on so that it made an engine in the fronhwiseat for the driver and a 4-wheel kind of a
strong tractor. And then in the back, it would havhing that you could hitch onto your farm
equipment.

In a way, it wasn't as good as a horse, becausa wk had the horse, the farmer would
sit on the plow seat—the metal seat—and there heédaAtave, on either side of him, the levers
that worked the plow up and down to go in the furend lift up at the end when you're turning
around, and then he would drive the horse at theedane. But when you had the Doodle Bug
tractor, which is what we called those tractors) fiad to have one man to drive the vehicle, and
then somebody else had to sit on the plow in tloé.band since | was the oldest one in the
family, | used to do that for my dad. And it wasdeébecause when you got to the end of the
row, you had to lift it up, but there was big cluokdirt stuck on the plow so you had to lift up
not only the plow but the clunk of dirt would haieebe lifted up.

SUNDERLAND: 33:34 Oh my goodness.
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EDLUND: But | liked to do it, because | felt likmy dad could not do anything
without me helping him.

SUNDERLAND: He probably couldn't.

EDLUND: Well, I guess he could. I'm sure | was mof a pest than an aid, but he
made me feel as if | was somewhat useful. [Laligh

SUNDERLAND: I'm sure you were. And the top sectadrthe Doodle Bug—

EDLUND: Yes. The one with the roof and the velseats and the windows that went
up and down, we had as a playhouse. You didné la lot of room for

things in it, but it was nice and snug. And we tslfancy velvet seats, and you could open the

door and put the windows down, and we had thatmaylouse. We also used the tobacco sheds

when they were empty for playhouses and the chibkerses that Uncle Pete didn't use

anymore, we made playhouses out of.

SUNDERLAND: Never a dull moment.

EDLUND: No. Well, | was fortunate that | had kidf&er | got going to school that

would come and play at your house or you wemiéar house. | got so |
could climb trees as good as any of the boys. Werrskated up and down among the truck
traffic—

SUNDERLAND: Oh my goodness.

EDLUND: —on Ellington Road. And we skated on th#l pond and swam in the

brook. Spent a lot of time grooming the littl@bks; catching fish and
putting them in little ponds that we made, and mgHittle dams to make the pond and putting
moss along the side and then we always had anikvVaslways had dogs and puppies, and cats
and kittens, and pet chickens and baby chickensvesdidn't know that we were missing out on
all the electronic things that kids have today.

SUNDERLAND: And you used to ice skate on the Podunk
EDLUND: 35:40 Yes. Yes. It seems to me we had awfully cold arsitl can
remember looking at our thermometer on the nsidh of the house and

seeing 30 below zero in the winter and the windviolg.

SUNDERLAND: Wow.
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EDLUND: Our ell part of our old house which wasllever a hundred years old, had
no cellar under it, so the kitchen floor thasvia the ell had been made

out of an old cobbler shop—it's apparently—somelbdy lived there had been a shoemaker,

and that kitchen would be pretty cold. We had aesia there, but if you had the stove banked at

night and we were sitting in the main part of tioei$e where the living room was where it was

warmer, the kitchen would get pretty cold and yad ko be careful, because if you dropped

water on the floor it might freeze to ice. In tladl,f'some years, Dad would take bags of leaves—

we had many maple trees around the house—and He Wwag up leaves in the old fertilizer

bags and lay them around the perimeter of theagt| pnd it would give us extra insulation so

that we didn’t have so much cold going in undet flweor.

SUNDERLAND: Did you have running water?

EDLUND: Well, I understand that when | first movere the first year, we had
electricity put in the house. We had to have peles put up our road,

because nobody had ever had electricity up theceal our years that I lived there until | was

grown up, we paid an extra charge called a linegehdecause we had to pay for those poles. So

we did have electricity in the house, but I thihk first year | moved there we didn't. We had a

hand pump—an iron pump—with a hand pump that yaltbgprime and pull the handle up and

down to get a pail of water. And | vaguely rememibet we had a black soapstone sink before

we had the white sink put in. And we had a welhtigutside the house that we could pump

water which, in case of crisis, and we had a fewhem over the years with hurricanes and

floods and things, you could always get fresh wiitgou needed it.

SUNDERLAND: Uh-hunh [Affirmative].

EDLUND: But the well was a round brick well—notryavide and not too deep,

because the water level in our area was fagbr the surface. But it was
probably at least 3 times a man's height. So eyealy somebody had to go down the well to
clean the well.

SUNDERLAND: Oh my.

EDLUND: Because the maple roots would come in agdaine roots and things and
maybe leaves would fall in or whatever. It hatbaer over it. But
somebody had to go clean the well every year. Smewdr was the youngest, slimmest child
usually got lowered down the well. They used tbuslthat if you were down there and looked
up out of the opening at the top you could seesshart | don't think that was true. And the last
year that anybody went down to clean the well—wedhould explain—that while you're
cleaning it, you had something and you poppeddbisrand you took all the water—you
scooped all the water out of the well so it was daavjust the dry sand on the bottom where the
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fresh spring water would come in—cleaned it all. @iten you brushed and cleaned the sides of
the bricks to get all the roots or any moss or laingtthat had grown on them, so that the water
would be cleaner. And then somebody up above h&ddp putting the bucket down and you
would fill it, and it would get hauled up and puwveh again. So the last year it was done, was the
year that—we had nobody of our kid's generatiom¢j\at home, and my father went down to
clean the well and he couldn't get back up again.

SUNDERLAND: Oh no.

EDLUND: So my mom had to go to get the man actissstreet to come and haul
Dad up out of the well. And | think after thaéwid not bother cleaning—
well, I think they had city water put in. (both )

SUNDERLAND: 40:18 Oh boy.

EDLUND: But anyway, when we had the big flood 886, | remember it because a

great deal of our town was flooded. There waflaud control on the
Connecticut River at that time. Where after thiferent big places were built along streams
and rivers it could contain a lot of—a large amooinivater instead of letting it all come down at
once. The meadows and Main Street in South Windasrso badly flooded that my dad drove
me over one day and we stood in back of the Maddaicand there were no trees there then and
| could look down and I still remember it—this hug®wn ocean with little white caps—wind
blowing on it—and as far as you could see, jusioranuddy water. And of course, it came up
over Main Street in quite a few areas. In factrehie a story about Bossen’s Store, which was a
little grocery store there on Main Street, thatrilrer was rising one year and they could tell that
it might go in the store. And they had the sandsbagt they didn't have them arranged around
the outside of the store. So they went over to Wi8ohool and got all the older kids to come
over and fill the sand bags, and put them arouadtbre which saved the store from being
flooded.

SUNDERLAND: Wow.

EDLUND: And Bossen’s Store was quite importanti$p because many people didn't
drive—not everybody had a car. So Peter Bossmiidrcome with his
little truck and come to your house with his notkpad go in your kitchen, and you would tell
him what you needed for the week's groceries, awduld write down your order, and then he
would go back to the store and fill cardboard boxed deliver them to your house in the
afternoon. And there were a couple of other storéswn; one was Patritis's Store on Sullivan
Avenue and the other one was Snow’s Store whichngasto the old Sadd Library right in
Wapping Center. Most of the stores would also tegas pump in front, because that was an
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important thing when automobiles were first comimg vogue, it was a way of adding a little
extra cash to your business.

SUNDERLAND: 43:04 Right.

EDLUND: Of course, it was very limited stock. Yoartainly didn't have the variety
of things that we have to choose from in grostoyes today.

SUNDERLAND: Right.

EDLUND: For all we knew, it was enough.

SUNDERLAND: Uh-hunh [Affirmative].

EDLUND: And then almost everybody had a small gard

SUNDERLAND: Uh-hunh [Affirmative]. And chickens?

EDLUND: And chickens and cows and—

SUNDERLAND: Were the cows used mostly for milk? dist anybody use them for meat?

EDLUND: Well, you could have both. In order to kegur cow freshened so that it

would give milk for a year, the cow had to beeminated—you had to
have the bull come to visit—and then the cow wddge a calf. And you could either sell the
calf, keep the calf for a few weeks and sell itveal or sell it for somebody that wanted to raise
it for veal or beef.

But some years we would keep the calf and raife & while. But, of course, we got
very fond of the calves. We had a good time tentiiegn. We had one calf named Bootsy, who
use to somehow or other break down her fence, anduj and eat the garden. And at night we'd
be sitting in the living room with a light on, ame'd hear ba-doomp-ba-doomp-ba-doomp
outside, and Bootsy would be out running arounchtigse, and you'd look and she would be
looking in the window. You could see her eyes. Awedd have to go out and try to catch her and
put her back where she belonged.

But mostly we always had a milk cow. In fact, Gtpa always had a milk cow, and a
cow has to milked twice a day so you were pretti} theed down. You couldn't really go away
very long unless you had somebody come and tegduocows. They had to be milked in the
morning and again at night. And Grandma used {arstd. She had different ones that would
come to the house and pick up some bottles of toitkke home. At one time, she had 3 sets of
twins coming to buy milk, and we used to think maybere was something special about that
milk. [Both laugh]
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SUNDERLAND: 45:33 Wow.

EDLUND: After the cow was milked, the milk woule ibrought in in the sterilized

silver-colored pails that they put the milk inesmd Grandma would set
some of it aside in these enameled pans that vieeealnd white—kind of shallow pans. And
after it had sat in the cold pantry for a half §,dau could scoop the cream off the top and
make either whipped cream or butter. During the itvams nice, because those things were
rationed and we could make our own.

But | remember the cow because when Grandpa wwild me home after school, we
would go and cut corn stocks, and bring them irttiercow to eat—the green corn stocks or
some of the corn from the corn crib. I'd like td gethe corn crib, because it was full of cobs of
corn, and you could stomp around, and they'd fajaur feet. Except that Grandpa kept big
traps in there to keep the rats out. Several tinsasight my foot in the big trap. Had to have
Grandpa come and take it off and he'd tell me maiotit and | guess | did it again. But we
would have to go and walk up to the pasture tdlgetow, because during the day, the cow was
in the pasture way up in the back part of the fakmd on the way up, Grandpa would show me
things that were interesting to a kid; where the biests were, where the wildflowers, the blue
gentians or the bluets, or the different thingseyer the rabbit holes or the fox holes. And we
would get up to the pasture and we couldn't seedine She was beyond the trees and bushes
somewhere. So Grandpa had this thing that | thowghktinteresting. He would pick up an insect
called a daddy long legs and hold it in his handl say, "Daddy, daddy, where is Bossy?" And
daddy long legs would pick up one of his long lagd point—point to the section of the pasture,
and Grandpa would say, "Oh, yes. There's BossyKrd& where Bossy was. And we would
walk Bossy back to the barn, and she would getedillAnd he always had a pan in the barn
where he would squirt some nice warm milk so theks could come over and have a drink.
And over top of the part that held the horses aedcbw was the haymow with all that nice soft
fresh hay up there. So we liked to climb up and gouid get in the hay, and slide around and
play in the hay. | don't think it did the hay amyogl when the cow had to eat it, but it was fun to
do.

SUNDERLAND: It probably added spice.

EDLUND: Yes. Haying was quite a big job. | know mgd—we had hayfields and
you had to have a wagon and you had to go alitanthe hay with a
mower, but then it had to be turned by hand. Ygo'@ut with a pitchfork, and go along and
turn it over so it would be good and dry for whewent on the wagon. And then it had to
pitched up onto the wagon—usually on the hottegtaddahe year. And then carried to the barn
and then pitched from the wagon into the—had alby on the side of the barn that the hay
went into. And | can remember that was one of e jobs that my dad would do for other
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farmers around. They would come and get him to télp the haying. Farmers helped each
other. If one crop of tobacco was ready, they'daland work on that one.

SUNDERLAND: 49:34 Oh, that's nice.

EDLUND: Or the hay or whatever needed to be ddrikeatime. Or building a shed.

Or roofing a roof or whatever. During the Detes, when it was very
hard to get a job and many men were standing ostthet corners selling pencils or apples or
something just to get a few cents—of course youdcbuy a loaf of bread for $0.10 then and
enough fish for supper for $0.15. So you didn'tthie® much. But he got a job from the
government, which had an agency called the Workiless Agency [Works Progress
Administration] | believe it was.

SUNDERLAND: Right.

EDLUND: It was also called We Putter Around. Anywae worked for the
government as an aide that Franklin Rooseaitext to help poor people,
and he trimmed trees—roadside trees and treesni déf public buildings and schools.

SUNDERLAND: In Connecticut?

EDLUND: Yes. All around the state. So that whenwent for rides, we would have

to go and look. "Now see that big tree thereiirhed that tree.” It'd be a huge
elm tree—had no branches near the ground, so ytohae able to rope, somehow or other,
throw a rope up and then get up into the top dftifee to trim the branches off. But he kept all
the trees well-trimmed, and he did get some momaygithat. | remember when the war started
that he went to work for Colts, doing something mglof guns. There were so many people that
came to our area to work in the war plants whiahsgied mostly of Pratt & Whitney Airplane
and Colt's Gun Making, that there was not enouglsimg and there was no new housing being
built during the war, and many people came dowmftbe top of Maine or Canada or Vermont
down here to work. And they were finally earningfy good money, but there was no place for
them to live. And they would come and beg my fatbdet them live in a chicken house or the
garage or the tobacco shed or whatever. Oh if tbeld just bring the family and have a place to
live. We never did that because we had no pladatsaireally.

SUNDERLAND: 52:04 Right.
EDLUND: But it was hard to find enough living sgafor the workers that flowed

into the area to work. And of course, duringwee, everything was
rationed; gas was rationed, food was rationed,stv@ee rationed, tires were rationed. And you
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had to have your ration book when you went to ttoegry store and figure out what you could
get. And of course, we had 5 people in the family.

We each had a ration book, so that was easiersftinan for some families that only had
2 people. But some families were accused of hogrdiacause if you knew the grocery man, he
might let you have an extra bar of soap or whatearaal you would keep it because you didn't
know when you might get another one. So we alwagk the wrapper off the bar of soap,
because it would make it hard and it would lasgkm But you'd go in some people's cellar and
they would piles of soap and piles of this and that they were keeping on hand in case they
needed it. And of course, during the war, everybodyked—in World War ll—everybody was
involved. The kids who bought Defense Stamps av@ekyou brought in your 10 cents and you
bought a stamp. Every week you pasted it in yowkband when you got enough for $18,
which took a long, long time, then you could buyar Bond which would increase to a larger
amount of money.

And we all saved every bit of scrap metal that gould find and they collected that. And
they had paper collections where they came andatell your newspaper and took them to be
recycled. And we had, in those days, tinfoil to@tse tubes. So when you got through with the
toothpaste, you washed it out and put the tootepaske in the—it probably was aluminum
salvage. And your cigarettes had like a littledihfvrapper, and you took the tinfoil wrapper
out, and you made little balls of tinfoil that werentributed to the war effort.

And then everybody that could went to school torethe look of the war planes that
were being used in that war, because we were Yeaiglahat we would probably be bombed
since we had important defense industries neg@asve had blackouts at night where you had
to have black shades that you pulled down so nekavglight could be seen from outdoors. And
your car headlights were painted black on top sbthe light could come out the bottom. And
Air Raid Wardens came around and visited your rmghood to make sure that they could not
see any light that could be spotted by airplanestmad. And when we went to the school, we
studied hard—you had to see what the plane lodkedrom the side and from underneath the
silhouette, and then we had tests on it. Then \Wweoainteered like 4 hours at a time at the Air
Station which was up on the corner of Ayers Roatl@raham Road. It was built up on sticks so
that it stuck up in the air, and it had a littleldung with glass windows and a little walkway
outside and a telephone. And you watched and &sitéor planes. If it was foggy, you just
listened and see what the motor sounded like, dr@hwou heard one, you went in and got on
the phone and reported it; what direction it wasgolf you could identify it, you would
identify what plane you thought it was, whethewés a bomber or a P-38 and call it in, and
some person in the government would look on thedwle of planes flying and find out whether
that was one that belonged there or not. So weyalfedt the safety of the country was in our
hands.

SUNDERLAND: 56:39 And you were how old?
EDLUND: Well, during the war | would have beenand 11 or 12.
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SUNDERLAND: Oh my goodness.

EDLUND: And there were all ages. Some were oldéesk—almost everybody went

to war if they could, except in our town, anyipddat had a farm that was
doing something was considered exempt, becausénigmvas vital to the war effort. And
tobacco farming, especially, was vital to the wioré In fact, most of the young men had to go
to war—they were drafted. And one well-known farnmetown's son could not go because he
was working raising tobacco, but his best friencbss the street, Sonny Rose, was drafted—
went to war and was killed at the beginning ofufee, and we all felt kind of bad that his good
friend across the street got out of going becatistather was raising tobacco. It seemed like
everybody worked. My mother went and learned hovolw bandages that were sterile
bandages—you had to wear gloves—rubber gloves—ddlue bandages that were sent over for
the troops, and she went to a class to learn hanate dinner when you had hardly any food or
not much of a variety of food.

SUNDERLAND: Right.

EDLUND: We had to have Spanish rice once a weekhwvas tomatoes with the

rice without meat, | think, which we didn't likery much. But anyway,
we made do with what they had, and most peopleahddtory Garden. And my father caught
the mumps. We were in school—you didn't have sfustdiseases like that in those days, and
we had the mumps and we were in bed. My fathertdahg mumps when he had to register for
the draft, so | remember the man coming and registeMy sister had a big fat face, and my
father had a big fat face. The man had to comeegidter him for the draft. But he was 40-
something with 3 kids and a farm, so he didn't tavgo to war. My Uncle Norman Reynolds,
who had no children, he was planning on going, heted to go. We gave him a party. |
remember | gave him a writing pad with a pen angkpan it so he could write home. But when
he went for his final health checkup, they disceddne had flat feet and he didn't go. But he did
quite a bit on the home front.

SUNDERLAND: Yeah, I'm sure.

EDLUND: 59:40 So it was the year | was going to camp—4-H Campe+ay

mother was kind of afraid to let me go, becatise were bombed, we
would be separated. But | did go—we didn't get bedhiAnd | remember when Pearl Harbor
was bombed which was very frightening to us, beeaus figured if they could come and fly
planes way across the ocean and attack Pearl Hanlabthey probably would attack us on the
Mainland. And actually, if they had attacked at tfivae, we were very vulnerable, but they
didn't so we were fortunate.
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SUNDERLAND: Goodness.

EDLUND: We suspected some of our neighbors ofdpspies. If you were of

German descent like Mr. Lipgen, who ran the mik always wondered if
he was radioing back to Germany, information alvghdt was going on around here. Poor man,
he had gone back to Germany right before the wahfofirst time in his life, so we always
suspected him that he was using his shortwave .r&dior Mr. Lipgen.

But | also lived through the hurricane of '38 whigas a frightening thing. At the end of
the tobacco year when we harvested tobacco anchdeeit in the shed, we didn't have a lot of
work to do on the farm, so usually we would go ahart vacation, and that year we went to
Provincetown out on Cape Cod, and we had terrditeyrweather.

Of course, in those days, we didn't have forestigu didn’t know what was coming.
But farmers were very sensitive to the weatheryTaarned to read the clouds and the
barometer as to where the barometer was low youdAmaihaving a storm.

But anyway, we were at Cape Cod, and we had @ayg and rainy days. And my dad
said he felt we should go home. The water wasrggttery rough, and it rained and rained. So
on the way down through the Cape we stopped, clinipethe sand dune and we could see the
angry waves coming our way—high waves, high suwosfw@ continued on, drove through
Providence and came home, pulled the old car heddbacco shed where there was a place we
always kept the car, and we unloaded our seaghalisve had gotten at the Cape and we went
in the house. And my dad went back out and he teelcar out of the shed which he had never
done before, and he parked it at the end—far endtheofiriveway. And we went in the house
and a hurricane came that we had never remembeybody having a hurricane. | guess there
had been some way back, but not in those recens.y&ad | remember being in the kitchen and
just looking out and never having seen our treesll3® much in the wind and the wind howling
around the house and soon it tore all the leaviehetrees and pasted them onto the windows
with the water, and you couldn't see out anymore.

And the house shook and the wind roared, and tobidcco sheds full of tobacco blew
down. And 5 huge maple trees around our house tew. Most trees that went down came up
by the roots so the roots stuck up in the air, beedahe ground was so saturated from the rain
that the trees could not withstand the wind. Sodaxy took us down to the cellar and he put
some big 4 x 4 poles—slanted them up against thie avel we sat under that. And suddenly it
got very quiet and the storm stopped, and we wpstiairs and we went in the yard and looked
and the sun came out, and everything was crashed dibaround us as far as you could see.
And all of a sudden, the storm came back, becdzemas the center of the hurricane—the eye
of the hurricane. And now we were hitting the winain the other side. So we had to go back
into our shelter. But not one drop of water came our house—that hundred year old house.
No shingles blew off and no trees that went dowroar house or the car.

SUNDERLAND: 1:04:47 Wow. The car was spared too.
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EDLUND: Yes. And we don't know why Dad moved tla out of the shed, because
if it was in the shed, it would have been crasiméo.

SUNDERLAND: He had a premonition about it.

EDLUND: Yes. He did. And for weeks—2 or 3 weekseatst—we had no electricity,

because it took a long time for it to get restbrUncle Fred Chapman had
a portable saw rig mill that he could move to yarea. It had the saw and the engine that ran it,
and he moved it around town to where a large stamees had come down and sawed lumber,
because he knew that people would have to dod lebuilding. | can remember the piles of
lumber—the huge piles of sawdust—and what theystall wood which was the outside part. A
lot of it had the bark on it that they sawed upff@wood afterwards. The pine was not good for
firewood, but I think we used it anyway.

SUNDERLAND: My goodness. Did you have animals dgrinat storm?

EDLUND: Yes, we did. The cow was down to Grandpad his barn did not go
down. We didn't have horses then. But our chiat@op went down, but

most of the chickens survived. And the roof camerd one piece, so we moved the roof out

to a different area and built another chicken haus#er it and put the roof back on it again.

[Laughs]

SUNDERLAND: Perfect.

EDLUND: And my dad rebuilt 2 tobacco sheds that bame down. He got some of
that newly sawed lumber, and we had a lot ofusied lumber, but it was

pretty well broken—they were old tobacco sheds aywhey were pretty well smashed up.

SUNDERLAND: So people must have spent the nextdi=cabuilding.

EDLUND: They did. They did.

SUNDERLAND: 1:07:02 And everything started changing from there I'mesu

EDLUND: Uh-hunh [Affirmative].

SUNDERLAND: The war was ending.

EDLUND: Uh-hunh [Affirmative].

SUNDERLAND: Do you remember that? The war ending.
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EDLUND: Yes, | do. Well, for one thing, it endedd times. Of course Europe ended
first.

SUNDERLAND: Right.

EDLUND: And then Japan was later. And of coursanynpeople my age or just a

little older were involved in the war. And myusin's husband was in the
D-Day landing, and he was only one or two peopkeobiis whole unit that survived. And he
was shot in one leg and lost the other leg, anaklgea cast on his leg, and Eisenhower [Dwight
D. Eisenhower] came and autographed it for him. Aedvas a young—very handsome young
man that married my cousin. And while he was awaycousin had a baby which was her
family connection since her husband was away iwte and her baby died of SIDS disease or
whatever that is. They never really knew, but tabybdied of no particular cause, and it was a
terrible blow to our family to think John was awayd Barbara's baby died.

But many young men were coming back, and thelgaadl free government education
when they came back as part of the Gl Bill. Soaswight at the time that | was getting out of
high school and so it was practically impossibledairl to get into a college and get on campus.
But my Uncle Norman, who was on the school boadllarew Coach Greer [Hugh Greer], who
had been the winning coach over at Ellsworth Sciuare | went to high school, he managed
to get me in on the UConn Campus, and | was oref@edv girls that got to go in at that time on
the UConn Campus. And unfortunately, | had to doyisomebody pulling a few strings.

When | was in high school, | didn't really thirid be going to college, and so | didn't
take the right courses which made it hard for memidid go to college. And | worked at rather
young ages, especially, during the war when thegwe hard up for help. | worked in tobacco
when | got old enough to do that, and then | worike@. Fox Department Store selling little
kid's dresses. And then, when | was in high schbalyelers Insurance Company sent a
representative out to our school to interview kimlsome in and work on Saturdays and vacation
weeks and summer, and | was hired to work in Texrgeland | worked there part time 5 years
for Travelers underwriting department.

SUNDERLAND: And you liked it?

EDLUND: 1:10:28 No, | was not too enthused—I didn't mind doindtitvasn't hard
work, but it was boring for me to sit at a dedlkday, and we had to know
what form and what words were correct for eaclestavas in group underwriting, and we had
big companies like RCA and yet every state thaf tred employees working in, had to have a
different contract. So my job was to go throughdfthe right words to go in that contract, and
fill it out. And | worked with a lot of other youngeople my age which made it more exciting.
At that time—you can't picture it today when snrakis limited—but | was in a big
room full of desks, and every desk had an ashtnay, and every desk had somebody that
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smoked so that you had like a blue haze that huegeverything, and here was an insurance
company. And at that time—we talk about health iasoe today—every big company had their
own health department. Travelers had a whole flodineir big Main Street building that was
like a hospital. It had doctors, nurses, every kahdquipment that you would want. Before you
went to work, you had to go in and have a compétesical with blood work and all kinds of
tests and the doctors checked you over and themagear you went down, or if you were sick,
or you had a headache at work, you went down agre tlvas a complete health department at
your disposal.

SUNDERLAND: Really.

EDLUND: And Uncle Norman, who worked for ConneatidMutual, he was almost

diabetic. His sugar was always high. So he wgoldlown almost every
day and have his sugar count taken to see howidhetegs was. It was one way | suppose for the
companies to keep their employees healthy and wgrki

SUNDERLAND: Uh-hunh [Affirmative].

EDLUND: Something that nobody ever thinks abodiayp Of course, we have so
much expensive sophisticated machinery—equipnogiaty you probably
couldn't do that.

SUNDERLAND: Right. That's interesting. And from timsurance company, where did you
go? After—the year—were you in college when ywauked there?

EDLUND: | came back and worked a year, becaudleadttime, there were jobs
available all over the place, but | hadn't neditcided where | wanted to
go to teach. So | was still working at Travelerse¥ asked me to do something which bothered
me. | had been working there 5 years partly parétibut after | graduated too, and they wanted
me to go back to the UConn Campus—they would payn®to go out and spend a week out
there in like a hotel room and go every day todiepus and recruit more workers to come to
Travelers. And | was to make it like a contemponaeyson—I was the same age more or less
that they were—try to get them to come to workToavelers. And | was to offer them this good
salary package which | found out was more thand making after 5 years working there.

SUNDERLAND: Oh my goodness.

EDLUND: 1:14:17 And | didn't think they were dissatisfied with maprk, and they
had given me a small raise every year, butd,s&Vell, I'm not going out

and get people to do the same job | am and oftantimore money than I'm making." "Well,

you'll be going. We'll pay your expenses. It'llfba." And | said, "Well, I'm not gonna do it

Wood Memorial Library & Museum © 2011



Sally M. Edlund
April 18, 2011
Page 23

unless you raise my pay to the same." And they &réylso | went to summer school down in
New Britain for one year with a friend of mine, Mayho drove like mad, and never hung onto
the steering wheel. She just draped her wrist theetop of the steering wheel and steered that
way. It was a little scary getting down there aadky but we got a elementary school temporary
permit to teach.

Before that, | had to have—my major was sociolagg high school education, but | had
done my practice teaching in high school, and htbfor a young teacher it was rather difficult,
and | wasn't too enthused about doing that, boéd teaching elementary, and | could've gone
into almost any town in the state. They were alhigi "Please come, please come."” But | went
to Groton because they paid a little more. Theyrmady military families down there, and they
got a government stipend to add to the salarieéttiodid | know, | would have 37 first graders
in a bare room without a book or a puzzle or amghor them to do.

SUNDERLAND: Oh my goodness.

EDLUND: And it was quite a job doing it becauseéhw87 children, some of them got
neglected.

SUNDERLAND: Yeah.

EDLUND: They were all good children, but | knevath couldn't spend the time that

| needed to bring some of the younger onesribatied a lot of extra
attention along. | kept a couple of them back.dreused to keep them after school a few
minutes so I'd have a little extra time to workhwithem. They walked home and | would try to
keep them a little longer.

SUNDERLAND: Did you find the parents back then comin to help?

EDLUND: No.

SUNDERLAND: No.

EDLUND: No parents came to help.

SUNDERLAND: No.

EDLUND: 1:16:57 And | used to get invited out for lunch to soni¢h@ houses
since the children walked home. Those childrefirst grade had to walk

to school if they were in a mile and three-tenththe school, and this was near the shore. We

didn't have snow too much. We had a lot of rain sledt—freezing rain—so they would come

in in the morning soaking wet. The shoes would leg the clothes, the mittens, the hats. We'd
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get them off and arrange them around the radiatdtsee room. Then they all went home for
lunch, so we had to get them out, bundle them amagend them out, they'd come back soaked
again, take the things off and put them arounddkdeator.

SUNDERLAND: What time period was this?

EDLUND: This would have been in the early 19508te 19—Yyeah, | graduated in
'51, so it would have been '53, '54.

SUNDERLAND: So were there school buses then? Baitjot—

EDLUND: Well, there were, but not in this town. Dyou walked—Iived within a
mile and three-tenths. Some of the kids did takses to further places,
but most of them walked. There were sidewalks &t #uea.

When | went to school, after we walked to Pleas&iley, they did have school buses.
There were 3 bus companies all within sight of eatbler in town. There was Harry Frank and
Harold Collins and Stubby Collins, and they all ti&d one or two buses. So they had a bus for
us to ride to Wapping School where | went for 4rgedy driver was Herb Rose, who would get
off the bus when he came to our street. | donmikthiney had the law that you had to stop your
car if you were traveling and met a school bus—ea®td bus. So he would get off the bus and
hold us by hand—my sister and I—and cross thetsivitle us—walk across—and after we were
safely across, he would go back and get on theamasno child ever drove the bus away while
he was doing that. [Both laugh]

When | worked in Hartford, we used to take thdfBtd Spring's bus back and forth
which started in Monson, Massachusetts and cama tlmough Stafford and Ellington and
South Windsor. You never were quite sure what itmes gonna get here. It ran 2 times in and
2 times out during the day and for people that vientork, people that shopped and came home
again. And it was so crowded with people, that tweuld pack people in the aisle—you would
be squished up among other people standing ngxiutoand when somebody needed to get off,
a whole line of people would have to get off arahdtby the roadside and wait until that person
got off and then get back on. On and off, on aridiofil you got to your stop.

SUNDERLAND: This was when you were in high schaalte 40s, | guess.

EDLUND: 1:20:24 Yes. During the war—you know—I don't suppose theade

more buses for civilians. You couldn't buy a reaw, so it was a way of
getting back and forth. Oh, | remember going irSaturdays to work in Hartford, and Hartford
would be so windy and cold. The tall buildings m#ude wind whip around, and it was always
kind of dusty and the dirt would actually sting ydace.

SUNDERLAND: Oh my.
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EDLUND: And the bus went in at 7:30 in the mornangd got us in there around 8-
o'clock, but my building didn't open until 9 @30.

SUNDERLAND: Oh.

EDLUND: So | had time to kill, but everything wkcked up in Hartford, so you'd
sort of wander around, find a warm spot that gould stand, because we
didn't have cars very much.

SUNDERLAND: Right.

EDLUND: When we shopped, we mostly took the bus Hartford, but some days,

my dad would bring us in and pick us up in Handf Later when | had a
car and could drive to Hartford, it cost a lot &rlpin the parking lots, but you could go down a
block or two and park on the dike for nothing. Tk dike was accessible then and you could
go down and park your car there.

SUNDERLAND: Where was the dike?

EDLUND: Well, the dike was between the city of Hard and the Connecticut River.

It's still there but it's hidden by the highwanswv. But then Market Street,
Front Street ran right down, and there was thisdivigplace and you could park your car there.
Because if you parked in one of the parking lotemhyou paid, it would get—your car would
be way in the middle, and when you came to get gauryou would have to wait while they
moved this car and that car to get your car outel®if you parked on the dike, it was
immediately accessible.

SUNDERLAND: [Laughs] That's great.

EDLUND: The other fun thing we used to when we ewsorking in the Travelers
was the Wadsworth Atheneum was right there hatktwas no charge to

go in. And in the summertime, it was always nicd aool in there with the marble stairs, and

quite often, we would go over and spend a half@ur br so in the Wadsworth. There was

always something more to see because it was shighiateresting place.

SUNDERLAND: Yes. It was not air conditioned whe@uyworked.

EDLUND: 1:23:08 No it wasn't. No. Because | know when we workethe tower,
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it was way up. But if you opened the windows,waild get a wonderful

breeze through, but we all had papers on our deskksif you didn't have paper weights on
them, they would go flying. Sometime they wouldege flying out the window. [Both laugh]

SUNDERLAND:

EDLUND:

SUNDERLAND:

EDLUND:

SUNDERLAND:

EDLUND:

Wapping Center.

SUNDERLAND:

EDLUND:

SUNDERLAND:

EDLUND:

That's quite a vision.
Important papers flying out.

Oh my goodness. Now you—when you wem@agng up, you didn't come
down to Main Street very much.

No.

Right.

No, we didn't. | mean Bossen's Store wad/main Street, but we didn't
shop at Bossen's. And we went to the Sadd Lylwéiich was up in
Right.

But when | was older and went to high sahd enjoyed my ride on the
school bus up and down Main Street, becaussdishich pretty places.

Uh-hunh [Affirmative].

And when | went to Ellsworth High Schodllsworth was built out of the
old seminary [Hartford Theological Seminary]damhen they knocked

down the boarding house that went with the semirdigy salvaged the bricks and made the 2
ells on either side of the pillared part in thenfrcAnd it was quite a new school when | went
there, and it was a school with a very good repartaand we had winning basketball teams,
because we had Coach Hugh Greer and many yearadweihning—state winning teams for

our size school. And we went to as many baskegiaaties as we could, because we didn't have a

football team and it was school spirit. But we hadake buses at night and go take a bus to
Hartford, take a bus to Suffield, wait for the Seiff bus to go back.

SUNDERLAND:

EDLUND:

SUNDERLAND:

1:25:16 Did you play basketball? Did they have womenskbtball?
They did, but I didn't play.

You didn't play. Okay. So you went teetgames.
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EDLUND: Yes. We went to the boy's prize winning-eghy winning team games in
different towns around. When my friend, Kathgt ber license when she
was 16, she used to take us to some of the gantes oar. And | remember some—getting
stuck on the side of the road—she didn't know hodrive. We had so many kids in the car. We
would have to get some of the kids out of the bacause when the policemen came, we didn't
want them to see how many we had. And then theg@olen would say follow me, and we'll
help you get out of here, and we would have todesobme of the kids behind, get out, turn
around, come back, pick them up. [Both laugh] ltmesour mothers didn't know all that was
going on. And many a cold night we walked from lthis on Main Street or Route 5 over the
back roads to get home. My father had to get up garly to go to work at the war plant, and we
did not expect him to stay up until 11-, 12-o'clatknight to get us home. [Laughs]

SUNDERLAND: Oh my goodness. That's very late—a \aagk roads to be traveling at
night.

EDLUND: Uh-hunh [Affirmative]. But we didn’t worras much. | suppose there was

dangerous people around, but they weren't mubhigized. And when |
worked in tobacco with Mr. Jensen, he would talsethick in in the morning, and drive around
Hartford and pick up homeless people that slegidewalks and in doorways in Hartford.
Because during the war there was just not enoulghtbgut in crops certain times of the year
when you need a lot of people. And he would brivent out and we worked with them all day
long, they seemed nice, harmless people. Theytdudmnk too hard, but as soon as—at the end
of the week came and the pay slips came out—hadngouey in a little envelope—we would
get ours and hope we had a rainy day so we coutd Biartford and spend it. But the people
that he would pick up in Hartford would usually eexome back. They would have money
enough to buy enough liquor so that they didn'teh@awork for a few days.

SUNDERLAND: Oh my goodness.

EDLUND: Sometimes they stayed. He had a hired snlamiise, and his wife, Eva,

who wore little crocheted tops that were aditieek-a-boo for our tastes,
but anyway, Eva had to cook their meals, and thveyllin the hired man's house during the
week. And some of them stayed longer, because wiamyr fields here were originally quite
wet in the woods where blueberry bushes that gnetive bogs, but all the fields were ditched.
They had deep ditches along the edge to drain teerthat the tobacco wouldn't be standing in
standing water when it rained. And they also hiag tinderneath the ground in the tobacco
fields that drained down to the brook so that Hrallwas drained and not soggy. | guess it wasn't
good for tobacco to be soggy.

SUNDERLAND: 1:28:59 Right.
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EDLUND: But anyways, some of the hired men woultdysand when they weren't

working on tobacco, they would be doing othed gabs; fixing the fences
around the cow and horse area. | remember Mr. ddres big horses—Clydesdales—that
pulled the rig and his farm equipment. And the meild work on keeping the ditches open.
SUNDERLAND: And this was here in the Ellington Ro&deasant Valley Road area.
EDLUND: Yes.

SUNDERLAND: And Governors Highway area. To thinkthvas all open farmland at one
time with just a few houses.

EDLUND: Yes. Well, everybody had a woodlot. Youlha have a woodlot, because
we all burned wood in the wintertime.

[audio ends 1:30:08]
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