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B: Hello. I am Jes Baldeweg-Rau and I am here with Diana Swenson. And today is 

October 24, 2014. I am working on behalf of the Samuel Proctor Oral History 

Program from the University of Florida. I am here in Mathews County Library in 

Mathews County, Virginia. Diana, if you wouldn’t mind spelling out your name for 

the recording. 

S: My last name is Swenson, S-w-e-n-s-o-n, and my first name is Diana, D-i-a-n-a. 

B: Wonderful. Okay, so just some good introductory questions, just generally where 

you’re from? When you were born? General information. 

S: When I was born? I was born in the [19]30s in New York, in Staten Island. My 

mother and father are both from Mathews and all my family, all my relatives were 

from here. Relatives that I knew were all born in Mathews. The names of my 

family are Hudgins, Powell, Sadler, Knight, and let me think what else. Diggs. So 

they’re very local names. And I am a member of the D.A.R. and of the Daughters 

of the Confederacy through the Knights, and dying to know whether they were 

really knights originally from England which maybe I can find out. Right now I 

haven’t worked on it. Okay, do you want me to start with Virginia? Some of the 

certain things in Virginia? 

B: Oh, absolutely. Please. 

S: Okay, well, I’m going to do my mother first. My mother’s family is from Cricket 

Hill, it’s known as, and she was born in 1906. Very pretty woman. Went to school 

here; she had some stories from back when. We had a piano in the house there, 

one of those upright pianos and my mother told me—they had a very small living 
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room until they added onto the house, and she told me they used to dance, have 

dances in the living room and parties and everything, until around the time Billy 

Sunday, if you’ve ever heard that name, came. I believe he came to town and 

everybody stopped dancing because they were big Baptists. And she was 

friendly, very friendly with a girl whose father had a boat. Let’s see, the Clemmy 

Travers. He carried pineapples. He used to go get pineapples in—I don’t know 

where, Cuba? I guess or wherever. And apparently there was a piano—I think it 

was a piano or an organ—on that boat. And he had enough money. They had 

been in a house long after he died. They had, I believe, an original Tiffany lamp, 

and I think there was a dirt floor in the kitchen, but don’t know. Germans own the 

house now and it’s very, very large piece of property. But they had a Pierce-

Arrow, which apparently was an expensive car at that time, and that’s more or 

less how my mother used to go to school in Mathews [Laughter] was in this 

Pierce-Arrow. Which was pretty nice. We had one of the only phones on the road 

there and that was quite a thing in those days. That was the ring-a-ding three 

times or whatever, and my grandmother knew everything that was going on in 

the county because people would come to use the telephone. And also 

sometimes she would pick up the telephone and you could hear things. 

[Laughter] Okay, now my father I don’t know. To do with this Billy Sunday, I think 

my father was Methodist, my mother was Baptist and they wouldn’t cook on 

Sunday for a while because of the religious aspect of it. My great-grandfather on 

my father’s side, Charlie Sadler, had a bug-eye which is quite a thing. And I 

finally got a little picture of it up on the . . . I don’t know what you call it, stilts or 
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whatever, when they were trying to work on it. And he made he did very well. He 

made a lot of money on oysters, and those were sailboats. After he was older, he 

worked on the James River in an oyster house. They used to watch the oyster 

houses, from an oyster house and I believe he may have carried a shotgun. I 

don’t know. Back to the old times people used to steal oysters, so you had to 

watch them so people didn’t come and pirate them. 

B: Oh, really? 

S: And he lived in Hilton Village in Newport News and he would come home when 

he wasn’t working. My other my grandfather on my mother’s side was a 

waterman also. He was a crabber-fisherman and then things got very expensive, 

I guess for him. It was too expensive for him to do what he loved to do and he 

became like a lumberjack. They did a lot of lumbering here in the [19]30s and a 

lot of the big trees were cut. A lot of people don’t know: they would cut for the 

1939 World’s Fair. They took a lot of lumber for that. They kind of scalped the 

county. Let me think now here . . . got a little story if you’re interested in history. 

And I think this kind of interesting and people should know: don’t know the exact 

dates, but my great-great-grandmother on my mother’s side was part 

Chickahominy, I believe half Chickahominy. My grandfather looked very Indian. 

We all do, actually. It’s a very dominant trait. My mother used to go to the 

reservation, and then my aunt, who was her younger sister, didn’t go, and I 

always wondered why my aunt didn’t go. But what happened was in around 

1917, I believe, somebody passed a state law that there were two races: white 

and black. [Laughter] Anyway, they didn’t go to the reservation after that, I don’t 
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believe. That’s quite a story. In 1960, they changed the law. I have not looked it 

up. I don’t know, you could find it I guess. And it was around the time when 

Pocahontas became the heroine in everything. It was a Virginia state law, not 

anywhere else that I know of but in Virginia, and they changed the law. Goes to 

show you, doesn’t it? . . . Okay, I’m going to say for my father, my father grew up 

very poor. His father died and my grandmother had to come back to Mathews 

and his father, who is my Civil War connection, was a soldier on the Confederate 

side in the auxiliary from Mathews. There were quite a few of them. They went as 

a group, I think. And he lived and he came back from Appomattox. I don’t know if 

he came back barefoot; the story sometimes is barefoot from Appomattox. 

Possibly. But by the time they got back—that family used to have a lot of 

property, actually, at one time, but the Civil War just killed everything and 

everything was gone. And then to make it worse, he had only daughters, no 

sons. And so my father came back to live with his grandfather and grandmother. 

And he worked. He was a hard worker, the man. I love—he had a lot of stories 

and one of them—I never knew what pulling fodder was, but I guess it was 

fodder for horses and cows and whatever. Later on I knew. But he loved to say 

pulling fodder. And he delivered Grit, was a newspaper. He did that, delivered 

Grit on horseback. Used to say they used to put the crabs on the land. Nobody 

ate crabs at that time, at least in his family, and they used to put them on the land 

for fertilizer. That’s why they got crabs. And he used to go clamming and he 

couldn’t swim. And he had to have bags of clams around his neck, and if he’d 

ever stepped in a hole he probably would’ve been gone. But he didn’t learn to 
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swim till he married my mother. And he was already almost a sea captain. 

Apparently they didn’t have to know how to swim in those days. What happened 

was why he went to sea about sixteen—I don’t even know what grade school he 

went to, which may have only been—I don’t know. He had the most beautiful 

handwriting and he loved to write, loved to write letters. He just loved it. My 

mother got so much mail from him; I used to have so many letters. And I’ve 

thrown away some and whatever. He said that they used to farm potatoes, and 

the boats used to come here to go to Baltimore to take the potatoes or wherever 

they went, Norfolk, Baltimore. And one time they came back and they told him 

they didn’t get enough money. This is a standard story. They didn’t get enough 

money for the potatoes to pay for the freight. And he said, I don’t think I am going 

to that anymore [Laughter]. And he went to, I think it was, Portsmouth because 

everybody had friends in Portsmouth or Norfolk or somewhere that worked in the 

shipyards or on the boats. So he got a job painting on tugboats. That’s how he 

started and then he worked himself up. And at one time, he was the youngest 

captain on the eastern coast. He became captain at twenty-eight years old and 

he was the youngest captain until the war came, youngest person to been made 

captain. During the war they made a lot of people captains when they were very 

young. There was a lot of problems getting people in those positions during the 

war. Anyway, let me see what else we have here . . . Personally, I remember 

coming here in the summertime and with my grandmother. And there was a 

place called Donk’s. You may see the theatre. Now it’s the Grand Ole Opry, but 

when you say Donk’s, people think about that as being the Donk’s, but that was 
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only a movie house. There was a Donk’s Ice Cream Parlor, if you want to call it 

that, and that was the great place in town, well, right near my grandmother’s 

house. They had the best chocolate malt when I was a young girl, kid. And they 

used to play a song called Cigarettes, Whiskey & Wild, Wild Women. They had a 

loudspeaker and you could hear that for about two miles. And practically every 

night, I would go to sleep to Cigarettes, Whiskey & Wild, Wild Women. And later 

on, that became like a dating place, a teenager kind of thing. And you’d get pink 

lemonades and what you do with them was your choice. [Laughter] You’d ride 

round and round and round and go from there to the Mathews Courthouse ‘cause 

those were the only places much to go in. Okay. 

B: You say you did it, your choice? What was your choice? 

S: [Laughter] I think we had stump juice, and if people don’t know what stump juice 

is, that was because you couldn’t take any alcoholic beverages home, and 

people would bury their bottles by a stump. 

B: Oh, really? 

S: At least that’s what stump juice was in Mathews. [Laughter] I’m not I’m not sure 

that’s the real thing of it. 

B: It sounds legitimate to me. 

S: Yeah? I think that was the story, and that’s all I wrote. Do you have any 

questions you want to ask me? 

B: Oh, absolutely. 

S: Oh, the other thing was, nowadays—and I’m very familiar right now with nursing 

homes, but back then back in the, oh, I guess up until the [19]60s when we had 
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the first nursing home here in Mathews, everybody had a grandmother or a 

mother up in the upstairs bedroom or in the downstairs living room that was sick 

and old. And you went to visit them and everybody took care of them, and that 

was the way it was then. And I guess it was that way probably all over the 

country . . .  

B: So you’d say your family was very family-oriented? 

S: To a point, yes, yes I would. 

B: Do you say it’s not as much so today? You think— 

S: Oh, I don’t know, I don’t have much family left here. That was what you did. I 

think you’d had Sunday dinner with your family and possibly during the week, 

and then they had the church functions and just about everybody went to church. 

I mean, it was very unusual not to go to church  

B: Which one? 

S: That one right next to us. But that’s not where I’m going to be buried. I have a 

burial—my family is Baptist, and I think it’s right now four generations at the plot 

at Mathews Baptist Church. We have an obelisk ‘cause Charlie Sadler did very 

well, and he was very prominent in the church. And it’s a Sadler, Powell, 

Hudgins, and then it’ll be me and my husband. So that’s kind of the first thing in 

my will, to be buried in Mathews Baptist Church. I hope somebody does that.  

B: You said you had Civil War connection. Which part of your family again? 

S: That’s my father’s grandfather, my great great-grandfather. 

B: I’m sure they’ve passed on some tales from that. Have you heard—  
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S: No, I wanna tell you—and that is very interesting, I think. Nobody talked about 

the Civil War.  

B: Really? 

S: I don’t remember any. Now, he was the only one. On my mother’s side, I don’t 

think anybody was in the war. But on my grandfather’s side, we had—and I did 

not know until recently ‘cause I wanted to be in the D.A.R. And I had to do a lot of 

digging, because this a burned county, which means that the Yankees burned 

the records that were sent to Richmond. And it’s quite difficult to get those 

records. You have to do it by bible, bibles, or I did it by land grants. That’s why I 

know the family had a lot of property. And the land grants, very cute. They had 

houses drawn on them and everything—not land grants, but land that was 

passed from father to son, let’s say. And so you could—they accepted that, and 

that way I could prove my lineage. Because it used to be very loose, but right 

now it’s not easy to go in the D.A.R. And so I did have to do kind of work for that 

although it was all done—I did mostly all of it here. Except to get a connection 

with my grandmother’s—to get my grandmothers wedding license. That I had to 

track and I couldn’t find it here and I had trouble with that. So we were thinking 

and thinking ‘cause everybody was dead, and we finally determined and we 

found it in, actually, Annapolis, because they got married in Baltimore, but all the 

records were taken to Annapolis. I found it on microfilm and apparently she had 

left here and gone up there to marry him. And he was from here but he worked 

on a boat up there in Baltimore. And yeah, that was kind of interesting, ‘cause I 

didn’t know if I could do it without that connection, ‘cause you have to have it now 
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in kind of black and white. So but nobody—no, the Civil War, all I knew was that 

they were pretty poor when he came back. And I know the house is gone that he 

lived in, but yet my grandmother’s house where she grew up as a child is still 

here because everybody lived. That seemed to be what they did: they’d get 

married and then they’d live with their parents until they had enough money to 

buy a house or build a house or whatever. 

B: The couple would live with their parents? 

S: The married couple, and probably the child. I mean, we had my great-

grandfather’s house up until the [19]90s and my mother was born there. 

B: Now, which side of the family, which parents? The mother’s parents or the 

husband’s parents? 

S: Who would they live with?  

B: Yes. 

S: I guess whoever had the bigger house. I guess, you know. ‘Cause I know my 

grandparents on my mother’s side lived with her parents for . . . I don’t know how 

many years. I’d say twelve years. I know in the house, when they built their 

house. But the land came through the father. They lived with the mother’s 

parents but the land came through the father’s parents. I think it always had to 

depend on who had what, who had resources. Luckily, they weren’t too bad. On 

my father’s side, I don’t know, ‘cause he left his grandfather’s house and then he 

and my father—my father was kind of quite a character. He did very well working 

in the Merchant Marine, and at one time he had enough money, he had General 

Motors stock. And I said, oh gosh if he had just kept it! He had General Motors 
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stock in the [19]20s, early [19]20s and he sold it to buy, I think, two diners in 

Brooklyn. And I think he had a girlfriend there and she didn’t like him going. I 

don’t know if that was the reason but that was what they used to say. And he 

sold the stock to buy the diners and then the diners went broke. 

B:  No. 

S: [Laughter] So then he went back to the sea or continued doing that, ‘cause much 

more money doing that. And I guess he came into town. At that time, he had a 

very nice car. I like that story. If you see the pictures, you might see the pictures 

of Mathews in those years, so he met my mother probably 1926, something like 

that, [19]26, [19]27. I mean, he would have only been twenty-six years old and 

he’d already had all these adventures. And he had a nice new car, okay? So that 

was it. [Laughter] So they met each other, downtown Mathews, and then they 

corresponded and then they got married in 1928. Yeah. So it was a nice story; 

it’s very interesting. They were a very interesting couple. Yeah, he was quite 

something and so I love to talk about him. When I talk about him I smile. You 

know? The others, my mother I kind of get sad, but my father I just . . . had a 

great life. And I will tell ya, and the ending story to that is my father drowned in 

Florida. And after all that, going through all that war scene and rumasque and 

planes, ships going down around him and everything. But he probably didn’t just 

really drown; probably something happened. He was eighty-two, yeah, and he 

probably had an attack or something you know. But he drowned in about four 

feet of water, five feet of water. It was a very poetic thing. If anything were wrong 

with him, I’m glad that’s the way he went. So that’s a big story for me. 
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B: Would you mind talking more about your father? He seems like an interesting 

figure. 

S: Interesting person? Okay, let’s see, what else? I told you about his childhood. I 

think he liked the ladies, liked the girls. [Laughter] I think he was engaged about 

three times when he was a teenager. 

B: My goodness. 

S: But anyway, he waited for my mother and he was a very gregarious person, very 

generous. Loved to come visit his family down in Onemo and he would dress all 

up [Laughter] and get all dressed up and go down. He took care of his mother, 

you know, supported his mother. And he had a couple of aunts down there and 

they all lived quite close to each other. The four sisters lived quite close to each 

other. And that’s who I used to see when I used to go down. That was on his 

mother’s side. And on his father’s side, that’s the Hudgins side. I never . . . saw 

that many of them, the family, although they were down there. And just recently, I 

found out that his paternal grandfather was also in the Civil War, and I didn’t look 

for that. I looked for Hudgins when I did my D.A.R. and there were too many 

Hudgins. Every other person was named Hudgins at that time, and I just couldn’t 

do it. It was just almost impossible, but that’s where I did it with the Knights. So I 

didn’t think about on the Hudgins side, but there he is. He was in the navy on 

my—Roland Hudgins. No, that’s not his name. Oh I know it, he was in the—I 

know it’s Roland. It’s like, the first name isn’t Roland, but that’s the middle name 

and that’s how I distinguish him from the other Hudgins. And he was in the navy 

and apparently he was older and had already had children and everything. And 
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apparently that was quite a good position. They were woodworkers. He was a 

cabinetmaker, I guess, something like that and that’s why he was in the navy. 

B: A cabinetmaker? 

S: I don’t know if that’s the right way, but he was like a carpenter, I’d say, a 

carpenter. And that’s what I believe why he was in the navy ‘cause they needed 

those people. But I don’t know much about him. I don’t know why they never 

talked about him, but like I say, you’re not going to—I’d be interested to find out if 

that many people here knew that much about the Civil War, because they didn’t 

talk about it. It was like a sad thing. It didn’t touch here too much. I think 

somebody did—yeah, the Smith man—maybe you’ll get some things on that. 

Somebody was hung. But the Civil War did—except for the fortune, the money 

that disappeared, I don’t think there was much destruction here. It was just that 

they came back and . . . who died and who probably never got over it. And that’s 

what I think is the worst thing, because it was bad at the end. And so that’s why 

with the Daughters of the Confederacy, now all of sudden everybody wants to 

join the Daughter of the Confederacy [Laughter] ‘cause now we have a reason 

you know a reason for being, raison d’être.  

B: Now talk about, if you don’t mind, a little bit about the Daughters of the 

Confederacy. 

S: The Daughters of the Confederacy? 

B: Yes. Your involvement. 

S: My aunt was—because my great-grandfather was in the Civil War, they 

organized a group here called the Daughters of the Confederacy, I think they 
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organized it in the 1910s. And I don’t—my aunt was not a charter—my aunt 

Maude, her name is Maude Diggs, was the only one of the sisters that joined it, 

but she did become a member back in those years. And then they disbanded. 

There probably wasn’t enough interest, I guess, or whatever, so they disbanded 

it. And in 1998, a couple of people got together. I’ll give them credit. They started 

to form a chapter and I am a charter member because I was in the D.A.R. so 

they knew. There were about seven or eight of us and we had to struggle to get 

that many people. And now we have about thirty maybe people because now all 

of a sudden it’s a good thing. [Laughter] It wasn’t such a good thing years ago, 

and people still don’t want to see that flag. So we use something called stars and 

bars because the other is kind of a battle flag. And you know I’m a little resentful 

that you can’t fly it here and there and wherever you want to. Why not? 

B: So to those people that are resentful to the flag when they see it, what is your 

argument to them when they ask? 

S: History. 

B: Right. 

S: I’m a history . . . I’d love to be a history major like yourself. [Laughter] I would 

love it, and this is going to be true story and you might find this interesting. 

B: Oh, I probably will. 

S: Okay. I went to school in Jersey City, I grew up in Jersey City. I am very Jersey. I 

did work all my life. My working life, most of it, was in Manhattan. Of course, then 

I wouldn’t want to work anywhere else. That was great. I worked in the biggest 

law firm at the time, and I worked in the biggest advertising agency when I 
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worked in New York. However . . . what am I talking about here now? I’ve lost my 

train of thought with the history. Oh, yeah, that’s that is my answer to a lot of 

things is, it’s history. I hate to say get over it, ‘cause that’s a ugly way to put it, but 

it is history. That was then, this is now. And those guys, I wrote some poetry 

about it, and I like my poetry about my feelings about what it was. And those 

people who want to . . . well, my poem—I don’t have it with me—is like: they left 

a life the only life they had ever known and they wanted to protect it and hardly 

anybody was involved in slavery here. I guess they wanted—they went with their 

friends, they went off to war like a lot of people do. Yeah, it’s sad. It’s sad that it 

had to happen, and the stories are rampant and you can celebrate them. Yeah, I 

don’t know, you’re Northern, you’re completely Northern, right? Yeah. Oh, that 

was what I was going to say: when I went to school and I loved ancient history, I 

loved Roman and Greek history. Really. And I was a pretty good student at the 

time. And then they got into the Civil War, and I didn’t know much about it and it 

was like, very succinctly, the North is good and the South is bad. And I’m a kid in 

school and I knew my great-grandfather was in—I always knew he had been in 

the Civil War. And I had mixed feelings, you know? I said, no, they weren’t bad, 

you know? Yeah, so it’s very meaningful to me. Yes, that part is meaningful. 

B: So it’s kind of interesting that you really have both perspective on things, 

receiving an education in the North and then being yourself related to the South. 

S: And I will tell you, Mathews, if you talk to people, this was a one of the most rural 

areas you could imagine. I would go and my family, we used to go to all the 

plays. I used to go to all the plays in New York when I was a child. We had a 
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friend from here whose family was in the—I don’t know if you’ll get anybody, but 

the oyster business was very big here. And my mother had this very friendly-type 

person and this lady went to Barnard back in the [19]20s from here, from 

Mathews. And she worked at Bonwit Teller, actually. I think it’s gone now, a store 

in New York. And she used to take us to all the plays. I can tell you plays that I 

saw when I was five years old and dinners at all these restaurants in Manhattan 

and whatever. I hold New York City—I mean, you know New York City. That’s 

the ultimate. If it goes in New York. [Laughter] Yeah, I know the difference, I do 

know the difference, and then I come to Mathews and it was so totally different. 

And yet it didn’t mean—it was just okay. Didn’t think about it. So I do have those 

two worlds. My mother was from here, but she moved in those worlds and it was 

fine. She could handle it and yeah, I suppose it was a very interesting childhood 

to have those perspectives on it. Yeah, and I’m grateful for both. And I decided to 

live here, but I wouldn’t have lived here in the [19]40s. It was too different. Now 

we’ve become very—we have a lot of military people, we have a lot of very 

wealthy people in the county. There were always some people that were well-off, 

but there’s a lot. It’s a whole different kind of place. 

B: So why not? Why wouldn’t you live here in the [19]40s, specifically? 

S: Oh because it was so different from New York. [Laughter] I know the difference. 

Yeah, it was. Yeah. Oh, sure, some people didn’t have . . . I think my 

grandmother didn’t—on my mother’s side—we had the one of the only phones, 

we had the bathrooms and everything. But my relatives in Onemo, my 

grandmother didn’t have a bathroom. They had the outhouse. Yeah, and that 
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was true with her sisters too until, I think wasn’t until the [19]50s, maybe. I don’t 

think I wanted that. [Laughter] So my great-grandfathers, they had a car early on, 

but not everybody had that. They were still riding horses. I don’t know what they 

were doing. But maybe they were . . . I never really saw a horse and buggy, I 

don’t remember horse and buggy so I don’t know how people got around if they 

didn’t have a car. My grandmother never learned to drive. She didn’t have a car; 

they wouldn’t let her have a car because she drove—I think she tried and she 

drove through the back of the garage or something like that. [Laughter] So she 

used to get everywhere with other people. They used to take her or she would 

walk.  

B:  I hope you’re a better driver than that. 

S: Yeah, yeah that’s funny. They said no. And she loved to go. She loved to be 

everywhere, but you had some, I guess, very interesting people here at that time. 

I think you should talk to them. I’m sorry ‘ cause most of them . . . people start 

dying that were living here. I mean, before it changed. I think the war probably 

changed it here, because people came back from other areas having lived and 

traveled in other areas, New York particularly. 

B: Which war specifically, you think? 

S: World War II. Oh, yeah. That made the biggest change here, and then a lot of 

people went to work in the shipyards and that kind of thing. Before that, it was 

mostly farmers and watermen. I don’t think—because you didn’t have the 

transportation to go other places. So almost everybody—here and there you had 

somebody working on the railroads, and that was a big deal because then they 
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traveled. They could travel on the railroads. But if you didn’t do that, I don’t know. 

You’d go to Norfolk once in a while. Hardly anybody went to Newport News, but 

Norfolk was the place you’d go to shop. I remember that, and Williamsburg . . . 

you guys don’t know the story of Williamsburg, do you? 

B: Which story? 

S: [Laughter] Williamsburg used to be where the—well, there still is a mental 

institution. And I think until and Rockefeller developed—I was familiar with 

Rockefeller ‘cause I was a docent at the Rockefeller House in Florida, and very 

familiar with him. And I think it was in, I don’t know, the [19]30s, [19]40s they 

wanted to improve the Rockefeller image, and that’s why we have Williamsburg 

as it is today. Because Rockefeller was the richest man, I think, in the world 

when he died. 

B: I believe so, yes. 

S: It was in the billions. He died in the [19]30s . . . I can’t remember the exact date 

now. He bought the house in Florida, Ormond Beach, and he died there, right in 

that town I lived in. In fact, that’s where we go every year. And before that, 

Williamsburg was where they used to take people to the mental institution. And 

as long as my father lived, if he said that I’m going to take you to Williamsburg, 

he meant crazy house. [Laughter] And that’s what they did. And they used to 

take—and the story is right near where I live—I don’t know if you went around the 

county, but the water at the Chesapeake, my creek goes to—I live on Queen’s 

Creek—goes out to the Chesapeake Bay. You keep going, and they used to pick 

up the people from right near. That’s the story, and I think it’s true. From that land 
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there, right near where I am, and take them on the boat to Williamsburg when 

they had to be taken somewhere. Yeah. So that’s a fun interesting story, don’t 

you think? 

B: Yeah, absolutely, I didn’t know that. 

S: So he didn’t mean going for a day out. [Laughter]  It was just something that 

stays with you from when you’re a child. You probably get threatened with it or 

something. 

B: I’ll take you to Williamsburg if you don’t pay up. 

S: And it didn’t mean what it does now.  

B: Yeah. Do you have any other sort of stories like that about the area? ‘Cause I 

know this area is so rich in stories, folklore. 

S: The folklore, I wish. Yeah, I wish I did. You’re going to hear that story about the 

ghosts somewhere in there down in Diggs. But I don’t—I can’t prove that. I don’t 

know that. No, I’d love to say I did have a story. I know somebody here who has 

a story about—but I don’t think she’s going to come in. I wish I did, that I had 

seen somebody. I can say, it’s not a particularly a story, but I remember this 

great-grandfather of mine . . . I remember that’s one of my earliest memories is 

that I know was a memory—I think everybody has that: did I really remember it or 

is it from people telling me? But I really, really remember this, and when he was 

dying and I remember sitting by a clock and they were keeping me—I was a little 

girl, and they were training me not having to make any noise, not that I was a 

noisy kid. I wasn’t. And I have that clock now and that’s in my Florida room. I 

have that clock and I also have—this is not from here but it is here. I have two 
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clocks. I have that one that I sat by when my grandfather was dying, and I have 

the clock that I heard . . . it’s a radio clock, the other one, a radio clock. The first 

one is a grandfather’s clock, this is a radio clock, and I heard Pearl Harbor on it. I 

heard, I didn’t know what it meant ‘cause I was little, but I remember my father 

was home at the time. My aunt lived with us and there were several people there 

and I remember hearing it. And that clock is the one thing I have kept with me, 

and that’s been from Jersey to Florida to here to the house to my grandmother’s 

house which I am trying to sell. [Laughter] 

B: Some advertisement. 

S: Yeah, and then I brought it to my house and I will always keep it. You know, 

funny and the clocks still works. It’s an electric clock; the radio doesn’t but the 

clock still works. So that was quite a thing and I do remember that and I 

remember the house. And we had my great-grandfather’s house—we had until 

the early [19]90s, and I still have my grandmother’s house now that I need to sell. 

And let’s see and that’s a definite memory. Yeah. 

B: Let’s stay on the topic of your childhood then. 

S: The what? 

B: Let’s diverge a little more, like what you childhood was like growing up? 

S: [Laughter] Oh, my childhood, yes. I, let’s see, grew up in Jersey City. Earliest 

memories there are in the house we lived in upstairs. Everybody had like a lot of 

two family houses and we were upstairs and then my father bought a house on 

the same street. And because of the war—I guess they knew the war was 

coming—my father was going to take a ship out of Mississippi. Let’s see, it must 
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be what is now Ingalls Shipyard but I started school in Pascagoula, Mississippi 

and I remember that very well. And we went down there for the summer, I guess. 

My mother put me in a Catholic school because you had to be six years old to go 

to the public school and she wanted me to start at five, because of the Jersey 

schools. So she started me in a Catholic school. 

B: Really? 

S: In Pascagoula. That was the beginning of my schooling, yeah. Oh yeah, and I do 

remember this: we rented a house and my mother rented a house and then 

somebody lived in the house with us that was also going to be on the ship. And 

he had an airplane. He had one of those paper airplanes. I think it’s like a paper 

airplane, it looked like a paper airplane as I remember it. And they were very light 

and I remember flying when I was about five years old, flying over the gulf to a 

sand island. That’s what I remember. And the plane could only take one 

passenger, and I think he had to make three trips ‘cause as I remember I was by 

myself with him. Somebody else might have been there but I do remember being 

in the plane and flying over those islands in the gulf from Pascagoula. And I 

remember fishing down there with my parents and catching, I think it was, 

stingrays. We used to [inaudible 42:24] stingrays. And I remember going to 

school. Yeah. So I started school there and then came back to Jersey, and we 

had the house and then I went to school there. And then every summer, we 

would come down here. And then when I was old enough to stay with my 

grandmother, I would stay with her in the summer. And then I didn’t stay down 

‘cause I was getting to be a teenager, and then I became and then did have a 
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year here where I was dating down here. And I didn’t meet a lot of people then 

and I spent the summer here. [Laughter] So that’s the Donk’s, the one I told you 

about, going ‘round. 

B: Right. 

S: Driving around [Laughter] and the pink limeades and the Cherry Point. I don’t 

know if anyone’s going to talk about Cherry Point which is gone. It’s still there 

but it was a wonderful, wonderful place to go swimming. All the boats used to 

come; if you had a boat, you could bring it there or you drive down and you’d 

swim. And that disappeared with Hurricane Hazel and people could bring little 

yachts. A cousin of mine had a yacht, and you could bring it right to the shore. It 

was just like being in the Caribbean. Yeah, and I hadn’t been to the Caribbean 

then, but it is like the Caribbean. Yeah, I remember that. There’s a lot of really 

good things about here that I remember, and I guess it’s all good. Funerals, a lot 

of funerals. That was it. I guess people were always going to funerals. That was 

a big thing. And churches, churches and the funerals and not so much the 

weddings. I don’t remember many weddings here. Or maybe I had been here 

when they were getting married. So let’s see, what else? 

B: Well, seems you’ve had a great diversity of influences on you, I’ll tell you that: 

Northern schooling, summers here, family here, many different adult figures in 

your life— 

S: Yeah. I’ve been lucky, very lucky person. 

B: Yeah, and then Catholic school involved with that. 

S: Just briefly. 
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B: Briefly. 

S: But I do remember Sister—I used to call her harmonica, her name must’ve been 

Monica. I called her Sister Harmonica. 

B: Who? Who’s that? 

S: That was the sister I had in Catholic school. I can still picture her. Yeah, and she 

had the punishment—and that little school was—I remember there was a boy in 

the class and she would draw a ring on the board, a chalk ring, and he had to put 

his nose in it. And stand there with his nose in this chalk ring. 

B:  As a punishment? 

S: Yeah, like opposed to sitting on the dunce stool, he had to stand there with his 

nose in this, I never did. [Laughter] 

B: No, you were a good student? 

S: I was a good student. I was a good student, till I started wanting to be out all the 

time. 

B: Oh, yeah? Then you became a bad student? 

S: Then that took over. Yeah.  

B: Wow. 

S: Do you want to know this story of me? 

B: Oh absolutely, please. 

S: This is not to do with Mathews. I think this is a funny story. My mother, we always 

had a piano and I can’t sing a note. I take after my father; he couldn’t sing a note 

and my mother wasn’t much better. But she could play the piano. ‘Cause 

everybody in here, everybody in Mathews—I’m not going to say everybody—they 
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had to have a piano. But as long as they had a piano, all the girls had lessons 

and all the girls could play. It was just a natural thing you did, I think, in those 

days. And in fact, we have an organ in the house that I’m selling. We have a 

regular organ and a piano. The organ goes to my cousin and the piano I’m giving 

to somebody. And anyway, we used to go to old—I loved old movies, vintage, 

like I guess you would call them vintage movies. 

B: Classic films. Yeah.  

S: And the theatre that we went to, one of the movies I saw was The Great Waltz. I 

think I have it now on tape, and Johann Strauss. And I loved Strauss music I 

thought it was absolutely beautiful. And I said, oh, I want to take piano lessons. 

So my mom said, okay, if you want to take piano lessons, oh fine. And that’s the 

first time I expressed an interest in it, even though we had the piano. So anyway, 

I took piano lessons but I didn’t like to practice and my mother said, don’t you 

know you’re hitting clinkers? ‘Cause she had a better ear for music than I did, 

and I go, no, sounds fine to me. [Laughter] Anyway, I did this about six months. I 

wanted to learn to play “Tales from the Vienna Woods,” I guess it was. And so 

anyway, what happened, this man I was taking lessons from, I think he was 

Russian. I can’t remember his name, Mr. Barnabas or something like that. And 

he was very foreign, anyway, and he came to see my mother. And he said, Mrs. 

Hudgins, I’ve been offered a job in Hollywood to—I don’t know if it was writing 

music or directing music or whatever it was but it was Hollywood—and he said, I 

could recommend another teacher for your daughter, but frankly you’d be 

wasting your money and his time. [Laughter] I love it! So my mother said, I think 
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that’s the end of your piano lessons, I said, yeah. I wasn’t very good anyway. I 

learned to play whatever that one I loved, “Tales from Vienna Woods,” “Blue 

Danube.” 

B: You accepted it, that you accepted your piano days— 

S: That I was terrible. 

B: You were terrible. 

S:  I was terrible. I was terrible, but I did learn to play a few things. Then I took up 

painting. Then I became an artist, I was a little better at that. But I was probably 

ten years old at the time. Yeah it was funny. But it was funny. But he was going 

to Hollywood, so he was a pretty good teacher I guess. He had been highly 

recommended. 

B: It’s interesting that you were saying that it was normal for children, or daughters, 

to be able to have music lessons and things like that, that that was a standard 

practice . . . do you think that was common place for other activities, that it was 

the children were expected to perform certain things not to stray from the norm? 

S: I don’t really know because I was only here in the summer, not going to school 

here. I have a cousin, he’s dead now, he was kind of a wild child raised by—his 

mother died when he was born, actually, and he was raised by an aunt, my 

great-aunt. And when I’d go to my other grandmothers I would spend all my time 

with him. We would ride bicycles, he had a play house, things like that in the 

summertime that I would do. And I did go for, they did have swimming lessons 

here, I did do that. She got me there somehow, my grandmother, ‘cause not 

having a car was a little—we were kind of confined. But my aunt had a car and I 
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had the most wonderful dog of my life. My aunt had a dog named Rex, and that 

was a big thing. I used to love to see Rex, I had loved that dog.  

B: What kind of dog? 

S: He was a Collie, particular. Loved Collies, and we had there was a lot of property 

there. There was twenty-five acres, and then the water, and it’s right across from 

where I live now. And I used to want to spend all my time with Rex. I loved the 

dog, and I think most children would do that. There was a lot of play with other 

children. In fact, I just made contact now with a girl that I knew when I was a 

child, and she comes back in the summer. And so yes, I do remember childhood 

stories. And of course, you were friendly with people who lived near you, ‘cause 

of the transportation situation. I was very, very friendly with a boy and a girl. I 

think she was little older; he was a little younger. And they had their grandmother 

live—and people lived close. They all lived near each other, and the grandmother 

and the grandfather were there and then the mother. They had what they call 

Bantam, Bantam Chickens, and they had the most wonderful yellow cat in the 

world and you could dress the cat up and you could roll the cat around in a baby 

carriage or whatever. I loved that cat, and so I was with them probably every day 

that I wasn’t doing something else, I was probably with them because my 

grandmother was friendly with their grandmother. So it was very easy to be 

together. Haven’t seen them, I know they’re still around. One’s in California, I 

think, but I haven’t seen them. But that’s kind of the thing that you did, I think, 

was playing. They had the animals, and probably did some work like shelling 

peas or picking corn. And we had a man—my grandmother, we had a couple 
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acres. It’s four acres that I am trying to sell, and they used to let people use the 

land if you couldn’t use it. Then the people would farm it for you or they had use 

of the land. And we always had cornfields, just about everybody had a cornfield. 

So you’d go out and have corn every day and everything was fresh. I don’t know 

if everybody had chickens but we had chickens, so you’d collect the eggs, and 

my husband likes to say ‘cause he’s a health nut and he’s had a lot of problems, 

he goes, well you had a leg up cause you got chicken right off the farm, free-

ranged chicken and free-ranged eggs and that kind of thing. And everything was 

pretty much that way; everything was fresh that you got here. You ate cucumbers 

and corn and fish.  I guess people would give you fish or you could always buy 

fish. I don’t remember eating crabs all that much unless my mother and father 

were around. 

B: Oysters? 

S: I didn’t eat oysters for a long, long time. No, I didn’t want them. I just wanted the 

stew, and we always had them and I never liked them. I didn’t want them. Now I 

do. But let’s see, what else did they have? Crabs, oysters, fish, clams. I guess I 

ate clams, yeah, and we had that and everybody had a ham. What they would do 

is buy a ham. You always had ham, so you know you could always have ham or 

chicken, and that’s mostly what people ate, was ham and chicken. 

B: Well seems like you lived very different lifestyles from when you’d come down 

here during the summer and when you go back up— 

S: I’ll say! [Laughter] ‘Cause we had a very—and also that’s another thing: my 

mother being a very hostess with mostess kind of thing, and she loved to cook 
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and she loved partying, she loved to eat. And during the war, we were like a 

waystation and all these people would come from here, mostly Merchant Marine 

and they would come to our house to have dinner or sometimes stay over, 

because everybody passed through New York for one reason or another. And 

when they were there, it was like open house. And the house was always full with 

people. I’d come home from school and never know what was going to be there, 

‘cause there were always people. And they didn’t worry whether my father was 

there or not because they were friends and then of course, my aunt lived with us, 

too. So yeah, she got married in [19]40. Yeah, so she was there all during the 

war too and people knew her. So they had a lot of that going on and my mother 

would try to cook crabs for people and we would have crabs running around the 

kitchen. She tried to get the kind of thing that everybody would like from here. 

And so anyways, very social and yeah, so I remember that as a child. But I 

remember the house being full all the time. All the time, and did I like it? I don’t 

know that I did that much, cause I’m a schoolchild and [Laughter] these are all 

grownups and there’s ten grownups in the house at any given time. 

B: You need more kids. You need more people your age. 

S: Yeah, so I was with adults a lot. A lot. And then I would have my favorites who I 

liked. Yeah, but I guess it was . . . yeah. 

B: Would you say there was any culture shock between when you had to go from 

schools like here? 

S: You don’t think about it. You don’t think about it when you’re—I think about it 

now. 
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B: In hindsight. 

S: Cause I know now but you just don’t. You just roll—I guess kids are very easy 

that way. You know you don’t. Just ‘cause I went to a play with some star one 

weekend, I’m down here the next week at my grandmother’s that doesn’t have a 

bathroom or a refrigerator—she had an ice box. Nah and I liked that. I like that 

that’s how I remembered it. Didn’t like the—you had a lot of—what I didn’t like 

here was the bugs and you’d sit on the porch and you couldn’t have lights on. 

And people would sit on porches but you couldn’t have a light because it would 

attract the bugs. So you’d be in the— 

B: Sitting in the dark. 

S: So you’d mostly have to stay in the dark. Yeah, yeah, but it was nice; we used to 

hear you know Bobwhites and Whip-poor-wills and that part was nice. Now we 

didn’t have a pet at my grandmother’s. She didn’t have any pets; I think they did 

when they were younger but she didn’t really want any. So we didn’t have them 

there. So I guess that’s why I was so attached to the dog, to Rex. I loved that 

dog. And the cat, I remember the cat and the dog. [Laughter] Yeah, I think I’m 

very lucky. I’m very lucky. I’m nostalgic right now talking about it, but it’s good. I 

used to go the . . . the baptisms. That was always a big thing in the summer, 

‘cause they waited for the summer. And because my grandmother was so 

involved in the Baptist church, we’d go to all the baptisms and see the people 

dunking. They’d get dressed and dunk them in. That was one of the social 

occasions, I guess, and then you ate. The Sunday school picnics, and I went to 

Sunday school on Sundays. Everybody was involved in the churches. The 
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churches were such a—I mean they still are, but not as much as they were then. 

Then I guess you could really say everything revolved around those churches.  

B: Well then, looking back now at the luxury of hindsight, what would you say is the 

most striking difference socially when you would go back and forth to North and 

South? What would you say looking back now, like, wow those are two very 

different things about these two different cultures essentially? 

S: The thing that I say about myself, I go, maybe I should apply for a grant or 

something because I was always a minority. I was a minority in New York, in 

New Jersey, all my friends were second-generation Catholics, all Catholics or 

Jewish, and I grew up with Italians—mostly everybody was Italian at my school—

Italian, Polish, and Jewish. And to somebody like me who didn’t really know an 

ethnic background, because everybody knew they were Italian, or maybe. I don’t 

know about the Jewish kids, but the Italians all knew where they were from, and I 

really didn’t know who my . . . My mother used to say, well if anybody asked you 

tell them you met the boat. [Laughter] I think that was probably one of the biggest 

things was that the kids—and not that it was so, that they pushed—there was no 

discrimination. Nothing. That’s the other thing. Nowadays, you read so much 

about bullying? We didn’t have it. I never saw it. I never saw it when I was 

growing up ever. Never saw anybody doing anything like that. Everybody was—

some were smarter, some were less smart, but nobody ever—it didn’t matter. It 

just didn’t matter. 

B: You think it’s a societal change? 
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S: That’s that I wonder about nowadays: what is going on with that kind of thing? 

Why that’s taking place. Because as far as I remember, everybody accepted 

everybody else, very easily. Now I was lucky because I was a good student and I 

didn’t have any problems, and we had teachers [Laughter] . . . we owned a two-

story house, and upstairs were teachers, so some of them did know me. Well, 

one was a speech teacher and she would come to my school. So everybody 

would know sort of through her who I was, ‘cause she was very friendly with my 

mother. So I guess I had a little leg up there too. But no, just being . . . and loving 

my teachers really, I thought. Except one. 

B: Just except one? 

S: Yeah, that was a big thing for me was school. But then, I never wanted to be a 

teacher when I got older; maybe when I was younger I would’ve. But I’m envious 

of you with the history major. 

B: Maybe. Yeah, I’m open to it. 

S: Did you specialize in something? 

B: I like, I prefer Western European history. 

S: Western European. 

B: Yeah. [Laughter] 

S: I gotta think, so you were talking France? 

B: Oh, yeah. France, Germany, England, Spain. I wish we could talk for hours 

‘cause this is absolutely compelling— 

S: Thank you. 
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B: So unfortunately we don’t have hours, but if you have any parting words, 

anything you want to end off on? 

S: Well, I appreciate the opportunity to talk about these things because it’s not that 

often you do, you can. I can talk about it with my husband, but most people, they 

got their own life. They don’t care, so this is nice in that way. And these are the 

things that I do talk about, and sometime I would—somebody had suggested I 

put these stories about my father—I am going to do it on a casual basis, but I 

can’t wait for that book to come out because that’s just a thrilling thing for me, is 

that they’re finally going to recognize. ‘Cause the Merchant Marine were not 

recognized, well still not— 

B: What’s the title of the book? 

S: The subject, and I think that’s going to be the title, is, Mathew’s Men Who Served 

in the World War II Merchant Marine. And it’s a commission book. It’s not that 

he’s doing it just, I’m going to write a book and try to get it published. He’s been 

commissioned by somebody to do it. And I have his name somewhere, but very, 

very, very nice. And you may be interested in looking it up, because that is a 

fascinating—and there’s a lot of stories. And you may not getting a chance but 

over at—well, you wouldn’t know them. We have a Maritime Museum here, and 

there is a book over there which has a lot of things that happened, like who died, 

who was in the fires, who had to put out a fire and whatever. My father was 

mentioned in there and he is in another book that’s out of print I believe, but they 

have a copy of it there called Nor Death’s Dismay and he’s in that. He was very 

proud of being in that book. He loved it; my mother was so jealous. 
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B: Well, I figured while we’re advertising your land that you want to sell we might as 

well advertise the book, but again today is October 24,, 2014 and I really 

appreciate your time and thank you a lot. 

S: Okay Jes, thanks. Well, good luck with all of this. 

B: Absolutely. 

S: What’re you going to do with it? Are you just going to put it in the archives and it’ll 

sit there? 

B: We’ll use it. We’ll put it in the archives and we’ll put it to use. This is really good 

information.  

S: ‘Cause then all of that, I wouldn’t mind anybody knowing or hearing. And some of 

them don’t know it and whatever. Yeah, I do feel very lucky. I really do. I feel very 

privileged that I had—and then I had a whole other lifetime with travelling with my 

husband. He went to teaching so we could travel. And I’ve been in Africa for four 

months, so that’s a whole another, I want to do a book on. We backpacked—not 

backpacked exactly but we went around South America on my Spanish three 

months. We used to do that. So I’ve had this feeling that whatever else comes 

which it’s been the worst year of my life and it’s still not that horrible but it’s not 

been a good year. 

B: Maybe we can do again another interview of you. I feel like I can do hours of 

interviews with you. 

S: Well, I’m going to New Jersey to see my aunt that’s in a nursing home, but I 

appreciate that. 

B: Well, thank you again. 
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S: Good luck in your life.  

B: And that concludes today’s interview. 

[End of interview] 
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