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Martha Firsich: I believe 1936 and I lived in East Connersville before they built East State 
Police. So I played in the dirt, went over and played in the dirt, lived a couple doors from it. And 
then, how I met Dorothy, your grandmother, my grandfather passed away in 1937 and we spent 
that winter with my grandparents at 1515 Grand and then Dorothy lived behind me about a block 
and went to Maplewood School the second year at Maplewood and then I went back to East 
Connersville and lived til we, I think I was in high school when we moved to 1717 Grand. Of 
course when I got married, we had the people do the reception and they went to my aunt’s house 
and set it up. They couldn’t get in, they went through a window and set it all up and they went to 
the wrong house cause she lived at 1515 and we were at 1717 and he went to the wrong house 
and set it up I’ll never forget about that. Anyway, that was another story. I don’t know when, 
how I saw Dorothy in between, of course when we got to junior high we saw each other. I don’t 
know in between there how much we were together and saw each other but of course, high 
school she shared my locker cause I had a first floor locker so it was quick to get out of school. 
We had some good times. And I don’t know I can barely remember the bridge, the wooden 
bridge, I can just barely remember that. I used to walk home from school junior high up there 
clear over in East Connersville. Whenever it was nice weather we walked. We had a bus we 
could take home but we walked and of course I spent a lot of time at the library, a lot of time. I 
was a librarian at grade school and junior high I worked at the library. High school they had their 
own lady so I just loved the library. I can’t get with the new one, I just can’t. It’s just not the 
same, you know? Dorothy and I knew where all the books were, all the authors were and it’s 
been a lot. High school we had a ball. We used to go to all the dances we danced together. The 
boys didn’t dance, they didn’t dance much back in those days. We had dances at noon hour 
sometimes. And my dad worked at Stant. He started at Rex, the old Rex plant was down there, 
down south of town, down by the trash, the junk yard where it used to be. And in then that mirror 
that’s down at Canal House was in a fair down there, they showed it at a fair down there, one of 
the early fairs down there and it’s somewhere in the Canal House. I have never put a tag on there 
saying “from Margaret and Gladys Widman” I need to get a tag and put on that cause I don’t 
know if they even remember who. It’s so heavy, such a big thing. Um, trying to think of things. 
Of course, my dad worked at Stant’s and then Al later worked at Stant’s and my aunt Margaret 
stood up with Dorothy Stant the daughter when she got married. The emblem on the car, you 
wouldn’t remember, but on the hood of the car they always had some kind of an emblem and 
she, it was some kind of a dog, and her dad made it over there at Stant’s I guess and I don’t know 
what car they had it on but I remember it was her dog that they used on that. Of course both the 
Stant boys, they didn’t get along at all. And my brother still says that’s why he lost his job, 
they… but the other Stant, Ivan was his name, he came through and my brother worked, they did 
plating over there, and he designed a new design that they didn’t have to use those men to do 
that, something they dip them in something after they plate them and he redesigned something 
and so he lost his job that way because then it was seniority was different parts of the company 
not just all one but it was different segments. And my dad started out in plating when he first 



worked at Stant, my goodness I don’t know what year that was, before the war, probably. And 
then he went to school on tool and dye work. He went to high school and he worked the tool and 
dye room til he passed away. He was so ill at the last, the younger fellas they’d come back from 
the service and lift the dyes up on the bench for him because he was so little, he was a little fella. 
But of course they’d tease him, oh they’d used to burn his apron strings, they wore aprons and 
they’d light his apron strings just to hear him cuss cause he could cuss, he and Betty Ruth. Do 
you remember Betty Ruth at all? 
Christine Spaulding: Yeah. 

MF: Bless her heart. Boy, I know Dorothy’s told you about the time she fell in the alley when we 
went to the ball game. She fell that time and then she fell one more time and the last time she 
fell, “I’ll never with you again” and she didn’t. But we were going down the alley to the ball 
game, oh god I’ll never forget it, and there were some young kids coming towards us and she fell 
down. Before she fell she said, “Goddammit son of a bitch I did it again.” Bang. So that must 
have been the second time she fell but anyway she wouldn’t go with me again. She fell, Dorothy 
and Leon were walking way ahead of us and he turned around, he couldn’t see us and she’d 
fallen. Gosh. Oh she was something else, she was such a good person but she was something. I 
think she learned that over at Stants, not Stants but the Ford, used to be behind 1515 Grand 
because you could always smell that stuff and they had to watch when they painted, it would 
come into the yard and everything where my grandmother lived at one time. That was the old 
place but I remember there was a lady that used to do the switchboard, we’d go downtown on 
Saturdays and she’d see your grandmother and she’d say, she called her a pale face, but she used 
to cuss and you could hear at my grandma’s you could hear over the loud speaker, you could 
hear her. And I know this one fella that worked in the offices, she says “goddammit answer the 
phone I know you’re there. Answer your phone.” And you could hear it all over. She was 
something else, bless her heart. But she always called Dorothy pale face. She was pale face. Her 
hair was so light blond you know. But boy we had some good times. We went skating, of course 
we went ice-skating up at the park and then one time we went clear back behind where the 
factories are. I don’t know how we got there, maybe we walked? There was a fella that was in 
school with us and he was there and we cleaned off the ice and skated and walked home. And we 
happened to have a fire in the fireplace when we got home to my house and I think we took her 
home but we were so cold. But we cleaned off the ice to skate there. (9:46 minutes in)  


