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Q: Today is 16 September 2014 and an interview with Helen Lane. Any middle name?
LANE: My middle name, which is my birth name, is Brady.

Q: And you go by Helen.

LANE: Yes.

Q: We are doing this at Goodwin House Bailey's Crossroads, where we are both residents.
LANE: And growing older in a pleasant environment.

Q: This is a retirement home so we are doing it in Helen’s apartment with her husband, Larry.
To begin at the beginning, when and where were you born?

LANE: I was born in Portland, Oregon in April, 1935. My father, George D. Brady, was an
auditor for the Public Works Administration (PWA), a New Deal government agency set up by
the Roosevelt Administration. He had been working in western Washington state at Grand
Coulee Dam, which in 1934 and '35 was just an enormous construction site. Grand Coulee was
one of the largest PWA projects. Today it is the largest electric power producing facility in the
United States. When my parents were first married they lived in Wilbur, Washington, the
settlement nearest the dam site. My mother's birth name was Flora Grimm. Before she married
she had been teaching high school in California. She said that it was an adventure making a
home in a rough and tumble place near the dam site. But as her pregnancy progressed but she
realized Wilbur, Washington was not a good place to have a baby. | had no idea how rough the
place was until recently when | saw an American Experience film on PBS about the building of
Grand Coulee Dam. The living conditions there were not nice for anybody. My dad shared
mother's misgivings and got himself transferred to the PWA office in Portland. That is why | was
born there.

Before | was a year old Dad was transferred to California. We lived in various places in
California. We lived in Oakland for awhile and then in Los Angeles, in Beverly Hills. |
remember our apartment in Beverly Hills. It was near the La Brea Tar Pits, a now famous site. |
remember the tar pits as a sink hole out in a field with a fence around it to keep people out. And |
remember scary stories about the tigers and wild creatures who got stuck in the tar and perished.



Q: I know that place well because my aunts lived near there, where dinosaurs and saber tooth
tigers and creatures like that died and left their remains in the La Brea Tar Pits. | know that
neighborhood because my aunts lived just off of Wilshire Blvd. near La Cienega.

LANE: That is the area where we lived in Los Angeles. | remember Wilshire Boulevard as a
very wide and busy street, that my mother and I, she with her hand guiding my tricycle, crossed
very carefully.

Q: Café Circle movie theater was there.

LANE: Speaking of movie theatres in Los Angeles, something about them aroused my sense of
wonder. | marveled at the great beams of light that sometime swept across the evening sky. My
parents told me the light came from searchlights that were put on the sidewalk in front of a
movie theaters for the opening of a new movie. | longed to go and see where the light was
coming from. But I don’t think I was ever taken to watch that.

Q: Oh I know that area extremely well. My aunts there just inside Beverly Hills, the streetcar
tracks ran along the way. | remember the Fox Theater.

LANE: My younger brother was born in Los Angeles in 1938 and was hamed Louis Howe
Brady. He was named after President Roosevelt's political advisor, Louis Howe, who had
recently died. Howe was someone my father, who grew up in New York, had known and
admired.

| must have been four years old when we moved from Beverly Hills. We moved to Modesto,

California where my mother' s sister, Helen, and her family lived We had a house around the

corner from their house. | liked my Aunt Helen and Uncle Arthur Shull and my three cousins,
boys who were a little older than me. It was nice having them close by.

Q: How long did you live in Modesto?

LANE: We lived in Modesto until early December of 1940. The PWA was winding down, and as
World War 1l began in Europe and Asia, the US military was building up. My father had taken a
new job as an auditor with the Department of the Army and was assigned to Wright-Patterson
Air Base near Dayton, Ohio initially. He was angling for a transfer to the California so we
wouldn’t have to move back East. While he was in Dayton, he had a cerebral hemorrhage. He
had always seemed a strong, healthy man but one morning when he was at a bus stop waiting to
go to work, he complained of a head ache and then dropped dead.

So my mother was left with five-year-old me and my little brother who was going on two. My
mother's oldest sister, Bernice, and her husband Howard Stoner had a comfortable house back in
Pennsylvania. The Stoner boys were grown up or off at college. They invited Mother to come
back East with us to the town of Mount Pleasant, where we could live with the Stoners while
mother looked for a teaching job. And then. when we children were a bit older, find our own
apartment. It was a good solution to my mother's dilemma. Mother had graduated from high
school in Mount Pleasant and, after graduating from Occidental College in California had taught



high school in Mount Pleasant for two years. So my mother, hiding her sorrow after losing the
love of her life, put a smile on her face and took us by train across the country. We traveled by
train in a Pullman car to Pennsylvania. Mother described Pennsylvania to me as a wonderful
place where there was snow in the winter, where | would be able to play in the snow and make
snowmen. | loved riding on the train. That trip was a formative experience; it made a traveler of
me. When we arrived in Chicago we had to change trains. | remember not liking Chicago. We
had to wait in a big train station. My mother wouldn’t let me do anything but sit on this bench
beside her. She said she didn’t want me to get lost in Chicago. So | sat on the bench and listened
to her complain that the trains in the East weren’t as good as trains in the West.

But when we arrived in Greensburg, Pennsylvania, Aunt Bernice and Uncle Howard were
waiting on the train station platform to meet us. It was dark outside but I could see them waiting
for us to get off the train. Mother had showed me a picture of them so | knew what they looked
like. I went running down the platform to meet them and we gave each other big hugs. It was
snowing which thrilled me. | remember riding in their green Ford sedan as we went over the hills
to Mount Pleasant, which was about 20 miles from Greensburg. | rode between my uncle and
aunt in the front seat and watched the snow coming at the wind shield. I thought it was beautiful.
My aunt told me that people called her Bun or Bunny and that I could call her Aunt Bunny if |
wanted to. | liked that.

Q: This town you went to....
LANE: It was named Mount Pleasant.
Q: Where was that located?

LANE: It is in Westmoreland County which is east of Pittsburgh. Mount Pleasant is one of the
oldest towns in southwestern Pennsylvania. It was at the crossroads of two Indian trails. During
the Whiskey Rebellion in 1794, local men who protested the tax on whiskey were arrested. In
those days it was called Hell Town, a place of rough taverns and rougher people. But Hell Town
prospered and before long the inhabitants decided it needed a nicer name so they called it Mount
Pleasant.

My Uncle Howard was the owner and publisher of the town newspaper, The Mount Pleasant
Journal. The Stoners had a houseful of books. Aunt Bunny was on the town library board. We
got many newspapers because my uncle's print shop did a lot of photo cuts for other papers. That
was before the time of wire photos. Photographs were transferred to metal plates put on a pieces
of wood and then mounted on a type bed with the text of the articles. I loved the newspaper; the
big press in the basement ran on Thursdays when the weekly local paper was printed. The
mechanics and process of printing a newspaper interested me.

Q: How long did you live there?
LANE: We lived in Mount Pleasant until | was in the seventh grade, because the Second World

War came along. During the war it was very hard to find apartments or rental houses. Mother
soon found a teaching job but it was not in Mount Pleasant. It was in New Kensington, a bigger



town at the far end of the county. So she would be gone during the week, and then come home
on Friday evening and be gone on Sunday evening. | started to the first grade the next
September. My little brother and | were with my aunt and uncle during the school week and
Mother would be there on the weekends and during school vacations.

Q: Well being surrounded by books at such an early age, were you much of a reader?

LANE: I learned to read in the first grade. | enjoyed learning to read. My teacher's name was
Araminta Galley. She was strict but very kind.

Q: Did you find that any types of books were particularly interesting t you?

LANE: A book that I remember well was The Wizard of Oz. My second grade teacher had
started reading the Wizard of Oz to the class If our class had been well behaved, she would read
us a chapter at the end of the day. Then in the spring | got scarlet fever and had to stay home for
the rest of the school year which was maybe about six weeks. | remember being quarantined. |
had to stay in my bedroom, and my little brother couldn’t even come into the room. He could
only stand in the door. My aunt had to take care of me and bring all my meals on a tray, and my
mother couldn’t come home on the weekend. There were some books that were children’s books
around which must have been left over from my Stoner cousins. My aunt or uncle also got me
books from the town public library which was not very big. | remember being given a picture
book for children about the Royal Air Force. The war of course was going on by then.

Q: The Royal Air Force.

LANE: The RAF pilots in my book asked school children to collect used postage stamps and
send them to them to put in their planes to scare away the gremlins. The gremlins were tiny
creatures that caused engine failure and things of that nature. | had model airplanes, nice paper
and balsa wood airplanes that had been made by my Stoner cousins as boys. So those were
strung about the room. My uncle and aunt would bring me the envelopes that came in the mail
and | would cut off the postage stamps and put them on the model planes hanging in my room.
So | remember that book. My aunt also obtained a copy of the Wizard of Oz from the town
library. She said she would read it to me in the evening. But in looking at the pictures in the book
| discovered | could read it. After that | could read just about anything.

Q: Were you sort of keeping track of the war?

LANE: Absolutely. Newspapers almost always had a map on the front page that would show
how the war was progressing, the Allies territories were in grey and the Axis territories were
black, so children like me learned about maps. But | knew about maps before then. We had a
globe in our house and | have always liked to have a globe handy. Today in our retirement digs
we have a National Geographic globe that I refer to frequently. On the globe of my childhood
there was a worn spot because over the years people had put their finger on Pittsburgh, the
closest big city to where we lived. But | also knew where California was, because we had come
on the train from California. It was the other side of the United States of America. | had been
told that if you could dig a hole straight through the world it might come out in China and I could



find China. So I had a sense of what the world looked like. | remember when Pearl Harbor
happened on a Sunday afternoon. Somebody showed me on the globe where Pearl Harbor was. It
was way out in the ocean beyond California. So there was some good didactic material in the
house while I was growing up.

Q: I must say for myself included, we were both of us in the Foreign Service, and WWII was a
great time for young children to get a sense of geography and where things were. We had much
more of a feeling for the world than kids today.

LANE: Yes. | remember some earlier things that got me interested in exotic places. One was
being taken to Ringling Brothers, Barnum and Bailey circus by my father when we lived in Los
Angeles. | was thrilled by the parade of elephants, and my dad told me where the elephants came
from told me about the camels, too. The elephants came from the jungles of India and Africa,
camels came from the deserts of Egypt. He showed me the picture of the camel and the pyramids
of Egypt on his cigarette package. | thought that was really terrific.

When my brother was born, and my mother had to stay in the hospital for a week or more, | was
taken to stay in Pasadena with older relatives of my mother. | knew them as Uncle John Leonard
and Aunt Laura. Uncle John was a retired minister who had been a missionary in Japan. (My
mother was not an admirer of missionaries. Some years later she told me that the Japanese had
interesting religions of their own and didn’t really need to add Presbyterian to the mix.) But as a
little child I noticed the odd way Uncle John spoke to a man who come with a truck selling
vegetables. He was a Japanese truck farmer and Uncle John would speak words of Japanese to
this man. | asked Uncle John why he talked that way and he told me about Japan and showed me
some paintings, plates and carvings from Japan that he and Aunt Laura had in their house. So |
had a little sense, of foreign places, and foreign places sounded interesting to me.

Q: You grew up | mean basically most of your childhood was located in Pennsylvania.

LANE: Yes, after my father died, my childhood was in Pennsylvania, in a coal mining area.
There were a number of different ethnic groups in Mount Pleasant. There were many different
churches and a number of different Catholic churches too. Coal mining is hard, dangerous and
dirty work. In our family we were Democrats and respected coal miners. They are people that
who do very hard work and get little pay for it. I learned how the mine owners had brought one
ethnic group after another over from Europe. They might bring in Slovaks for awhile and they
would maybe work for five or ten years and the Slovaks would get out of the mines as quickly as
they could. Then the Slovenians would come in, and then the Poles and then the Italians, so you
had a mixture of groups in our rather small town. The old people spoke different languages, but
the kids spoke English. We did not use the word 'ethnic’ in those days. People did sometimes
speak with disdain of the foreign element, but | found the foreign element interesting.
Westmoreland County gave me a good background, a good background for someone who would
one day join the Foreign Service and represent the United States in foreign countries.

Q: Well now in school, let’s take elementary school first. What subjects particularly turned you
on and what ones didn 't turn you on.



LANE: Geography is what I liked best. | remember really liking geography and history. I didn’t
like arithmetic very well until I got into junior high school and we started solving more
interesting problems. I didn’t like memorizing multiplication tables. My aunt told me once, that
if I asked her one more time what seven times eight was, she was going to hit me 56 times with a
hair brush. My aunt was good in math. | found out later that before she was married she had
taught calculus at Findlay College in Findlay, Ohio, where she and my mother grew up. So there
was none of this 'you are just a dumb girl; you don’t need to know math,' attitude around our
house.

Q: I'will come to it later, but did you pick up any emanations that a woman'’s place was not
meant to be overly educated but meant to be a wife or that sort of thing?

LANE: Not in our family, where the women were educated. My aunt and my mother had were
both college graduates. They had both been teachers. However, there were certain activities that
girls were often pushed toward. I did like my dolls but I also liked the electric trains and model
airplanes that I inherited from my Stoner cousins who were engineers. | remember back in
California when | was in kindergarten, one of the things that | really liked to do was build things
with blocks. The boys in my class were often building things with blocks. So | would go over
and play with the blocks with the boys. The boys didn’t mind, but the teacher thought I should be
playing with girl toys. I didn’t think much of that.

Q: Where did you go to kindergarten? Do you remember?

LANE: I went to kindergarten at the John Muir School in Modesto, California, for a few months.
Then when we moved to Pennsylvania [ wasn’t sent to kindergarten there because they didn’t
have public school kindergartens. There were some private kindergartens. My mother and my
aunt said there was no point in sending me to kindergarten because then I would just be bored in
first grade. | think it was more likely a question of money. Money was hard to come by and my
uncle had almost lost the business during the depression.

Q: What was the business?

LANE: The newspaper and the printing shop. His father had been a banker. The bank failed and
his father lost everything including his house. He and his wife had to move in with my uncle and
aunt, that is with his son and daughter-in-law. He had given them the house when they married.
The house was mortgage free and in my Uncle and Aunt's name, so the bank’s creditors weren’t
able to take that house. The Depression was a dicey time for the Stoner family.

Q: What religion was your family?

LANE: Well, my mother’s family was Presbyterian. My father's family was Roman Catholic. |
was therefore exposed to both religions. My mother’s attitude was that the many religions of the
world were paths up the same spiritual mountain. I did figure out as a child not to believe what
the Presbyterians said about the Catholics because they don’t know what they were talking about
and vice versa. People rarely understand what they are talking about when they criticize other
religions.



Q: I forgot to ask but on first your father’s side, what was sort their nationality, where you all
came from in the old country?

LANE: Ireland. My father’s parents were Irish American. Although his mother was born in
Wigan, England, which is a coal mining region.

Q: I remember reading the book, The Road to Wigan Pier.

LANE: My grandmother was from Wigan, but her family was Irish. Her father, John Conroy,
had come as a young teen from County Roscommon in Ireland to the Wigan area at the time of
the Potato Famine. According to British Census records he initially worked as a laborer and then
as a beer seller. He was literate and had nice handwriting. Later he was managing somebody’s
pub and eventually he had his own pub and hotel. He must have been quite a man, one who made
the best of whatever chances came his way.

Q: Arreally energetic driver.

LANE: His daughter, my grandmother, Ellen Conroy, was energetic too. She told me that she got
the idea when she was a child, that in England everyone knew his place in society. But people
thought that in America you could rise in the world. Her ambition as a young girl was to
emigrate to America and marry an American. Which is what she did. When she came to America
she came with two of her sisters. All were in their teens. | think they were something like 15, 17,
and 19. Grandmother was the middle one. They had an aunt, Aunt Quigley, who lived in Queens.
They came with enough money to prove to the immigration authorities that they were not likely
to become public charges. Of course, the money had been borrowed, so they sent it back as soon
as they arrived. Aunt Quigley found them jobs in factories. But living with Aunt Quigley was not
to their liking. As my grandmother said "she wanted to monitor all of our comings and goings."
And their paychecks went to Aunt Quigley to cover their room and board and Aunt Quigley then
gave them back small allowances. The girls didn’t like that, so they looked for jobs in service.

Q: When we are talking about jobs in service, we are talking about jobs as maids.

LANE: Housemaids, cooks and so forth. The advertisements had this now infamous line at the
bottom of the ads "Irish Catholics need not apply.” But the Conroy sisters were English born. My
grandmother said that back then most Americans were so unaware they did not know a working
class English accent from a posh English accent. My grandmother's accent would have been
working class. | remember my grandmother always had just a slight English accent. But when it
is your family one gets used to the way the elders talk. You don’t hear their accents. She met my
grandfather through his older brother who was a policeman on the block in Manhattan where she
was working in a big house. She said that the people she worked for were nice. It was far better
than working in a factory. She met the Irish-American policeman on the block. He introduced
her to his brother and the brother was to be my grandfather. My grandfather was a comer, too.

Q: This was the policeman.



LANE: No, my grandfather, Thomas Brady, was the younger brother of the policeman. Their
parents were Irish immigrants. His father, whose name was Michael Brady, emigrated from
Ireland at the time of the famine in the early 1850°s. He came to New York, married and had
four children. But two of the children died one summer from malaria or something. His wife and
a new born baby died of tuberculosis the following winter. He was left with one child. He
struggled on in New York and remarried. According to census records he was illiterate. His
second wife, my great-grandmother was also Irish born. So my grandfather, a child born of the
second wife, grew up on the lower West Side of Manhattan in a neighborhood of dock workers.
My great-grandfather was a teamster which probably meant that he drove horses or wagons
shuttling things around on the docks. Sometimes he was employed; sometimes he wasn’t. It was
a tough life, but my grandfather did well in grammar school. He then got a job as a Western
Union messenger boy. My older (half) sister has a wonderful picture of young boys in their
Western Union caps and jackets all lined up on the bench. Our grandfather was one of those
boys. Meanwhile he kept going to school, to night school, where he learned bookkeeping. Then
he got a job at City Hall. The Brady family was active in Tammany politics. If you weren’t into
Tammany politics it was harder to get a civil service job.

Q: Tammany was the Irish political machine.

LANE: Grandfather did well as a book keeper and then as an accountant. When my grandparents
were first married they lived on the lower West Side. At one point they moved over to the Jersey
side of the Hudson, but malaria was a serious problem over there, so they came back to the city
where the water was safe. Later they became prosperous enough to buy a house in Brooklyn. It
was a nice house, a comfortable looking house. | have seen pictures of it. The lot where it was is
now under the Belt parkway.

They moved to Brooklyn when my father was maybe in grade school. The children all went to
public schools. My grandfather wanted the priest to start a Catholic school in their parish.
Grandfather thought a parish school would be nicer for his children than the public schools.
Some public school teachers considered the Irish to be lazy and dirty and stupid. But the parish
priest did not want to start a school. He is known in our family lore as "Bad Father Gardner”. He
told my grandfather that he wasn’t going to build a parish school and have the neighborhood
change and have the church and the school fill up with Italians. My grandfather in telling this
story would laugh and say "now this fellow was a priest in the Roman Catholic Church but didn't
like Italians and maybe didn't know where Rome was." Grandfather had another run in with that
priest. Father Gardner, trying to raise Sunday donations, told his parishioners that the church was
going to have to pay a tax. Grandfather knew that churches don’t have to pay taxes. So
grandfather, taking some other pillars of the parish along, called on the priest and explained to
him priest that there weren’t any such taxes, that Father Gardner must have misunderstood
something. Grandfather went so far as to offer to explain this to the bishop, too. My point is that
my grandfather knew how to talk to people.

Q: This is on your mother’s side of the family.

LANE: No, my dad’s side.



My mother’s family was from Ohio, Findlay, Ohio. Her father, John Grimm was a lawyer.
Mother was the youngest of five children. Her mother, Alice Miller had been a country school
teacher. In those day one did not go to law school, one read law with a judge or established
lawyer. My maternal grandfather became a successful lawyer and was active in the Republican
Party in Ohio. (That was in the day of Theodore Roosevelt when Republicans were progressive.)
In 1906 he and two other men were on their way home from a political meeting in another town
and stopped to drink at a well. The well was polluted and all three of them got typhoid and my
grandfather died. So my grandmother was left with five children and a nice house but no income.
My grandfather said, as he was dying, that he was glad that at least they had gotten the coal in for
the winter and had paid for it. My grandmother turned the house into a boarding house. Since the
house was on the edge of a college campus she could fill the place with interesting boarders from
the college.

Q: What college was this?

LANE: Findlay College, in Findlay, Ohio, which is in northwest Ohio south of Toledo. Findlay
is its own metropolitan area. So my mother grew up in a large house with lots of people around.
The children all had chores to do around the boarding house. They had a big garden in the
backyard and grew their own vegetables. My grandmother was well known for her good pies and
for being a good cook. (Both of my grandmothers were good cooks.) The college campus being
so handy the girls in the family all went to college. The boys didn’t go to college. They went to
work when they were out of high school. My Uncle DeWitt became a draftsman in Toledo and
later worked for the Marchant Calculator Company in Oakland, California.

My Uncle John had been expelled from high school. Some of his friends were smoking in the
school basement and my Uncle refused to tell the school director who they were. Uncle John
once told me that it was better to stand by friends than to be a tattletale. He was handy at fixing
cars and started a service station in Findlay. It was the most attractive service station in town. He
also loved gardening and in the summer decorated his service station with hanging baskets of
petunias. If anyone drove through the town in a car his was the service station where you would
likely stop. He started a bunk house with showers for long-distance truckers. In those days
highways did not go around towns and cities. They went through town. Later Uncle John got into
the trucking business and prospered. He joined the army in WWII. He went into the
transportation corps and was an officer. He was stationed in Khorramshahr, Iran. On our old
globe it was called Persia. The task of his division was to truck supplies up through Iran to the
Russians.

Q: That was a really major supply route.

LANE: A major supply route and they did the job well. The British had tried to do it but they had
a lot of trouble with their trucks, because they didn’t understand long distance trucking and the
need to change lubrication and oil if you are going over high mountains. The Americans were
better at long distance trucking over long distances and extreme conditions. Uncle John would
write v-mail letters to the family but, because of war-time censorship, he could not say where he
was. But he liked to write poetry. He would write poetry to his wife Hester and in poems he



often wrote about the beautiful land of Omar Khayyam and that was enough to let his wife and
the family know that he must be in Persia.

Q: You were old enough to feel the effects of WWII. So how did this strike you? Did you find
yourself getting interested in what was happening in Europe and Russia or in China or the South
Pacific?

LANE: Oh I think in I was interested in many of the places where the war was being fought. My
father had been previously married and | had a half brother and half sister, who were raised by
my grandmother in Brooklyn. My sister Grace is 12 years older than me, my brother George 14
years older. My sister married at the beginning of the war and her husband, Dick Fitzpatrick was
in the Army on different islands in the South Pacific.

My brother George was first in England, which concerned us because it meant that he would be
among the troops who were going to invade the continent of Europe. Although he was a fine
raconteur, he didn’t talk much about war time heroics. He was an Army Ranger, and among
those that got caught in the Battle of the Bulge and had to fight their way back to US lines. It was
not until many years later when we were driving out to the end of Long Island to my brother-in-
law’s burial that he spoke about his own wartime experience. He was a squad leader and he and
his men were cut off. Most of his men perished. The first American soldiers that he encountered
as he got back to US lines were some goofy intelligence guys who were afraid that he might be
an English-speaking Germans who had infiltrated the retreating American troops. So they took
his weapon away. He was absolutely furious. They put him on a truck and tried to put him in
handcuffs. He said he wanted to punch them out, but he couldn’t. Finally the truck got to a base
where someone with more sense said my brother could not possibly be a German, not with his
classic Brooklyn accent. | remember later at his wake --he lived to be 91--that among the photo
display was an old photo of an armored vehicle, a small tank camouflaged with branches with
George and his patrol posed in front of it. After the war, he had been sad that, although he got
back, many others didn’t make it. George was not a great letter writer. But during the war we
kept his picture on the mantel and knew he was over there in France or Belgium and then knew
when he was back home and was OK.

Q: As a kid, what did you do when school wasn 't on? Sort of grouped together or what?

LANE: We lived near the edge of town, so | played outdoors a lot with friends or my younger
brother. The family encouraged us to play outdoors because it was healthy. But we were also
encouraged to read. | remember there were nice sets of books in my uncle and aunt’s house. One
set, bound in red leather, was a the complete works of Mark Twain. Of those, the book I liked
most was “The Prince and the Pauper.”

Q: There was a movie of that with Errol Flynn.

LANE: It was a strange and funny story.

My friends and | also avidly read comic books. One year my two best friends and | found an
advertisement in a comic book for a candy making set up. You could send away for this and get
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all the materials that you needed, molds and recipes and flavorings, to make candy. Then you
could sell the candy you made to your friends and neighbors. We thought we would go into the
candy making business. We didn’t have quite enough money to buy this set but we got loans
from parents and sent off for our kit. One of my friends, Susanne Levin, was very good at math.
Her parents had a clothing store. She kept very good records of the money we invested in our
business. We did our candy making after school at her house. We had to use the gas stove, but as
10 or 11 year olds we knew how to light a stove. Mrs. Levin told us to always read the directions
twice and be careful before we did a recipe, but we made the candy ourselves. Suzanne’s mother
worked in their store in the afternoon and was not around to oversee us. We chose the Levin's
house because it was the in between of our three houses. Suzanne had an older brother who was
around but not a pest, | had a younger brother who was a pest and my other friend, Helen Anne
McCullough, had younger brothers and sisters who were pests. Suzanne’s house was ideal. |
remember when | would come home at five o'clock, my aunt sometimes would call Mrs. Levin
to make sure that we cleaned up the kitchen properly. Our project taught us useful math. We had
to figure out how much we owed Mrs. Levin for the sugar that we were using. The recipes called
for cups of sugar, but the sugar was in a bag that was in pounds. That was a tremendous math
problem. But Suzanne was pretty good at math and we got it figured out. Then once we had
made our candy, we added up the cost of the ingredients and put prices on each piece. Suzanne's
mother told us that our prices were too low. She said we should charge more. She told us to add
something for our labor. So she helped us re-price our candy. We sold the candy during the
summer at the neighborhood playground. We didn’t get rich but we paid our parents back and
had a bit of profit left over. It was a real little enterprise, the idea for which came from a comic
book.

During the summer vacations of 1946 and 1947, my mother took my brother and me to
Chautauqua, New York for the summer. Chautauqua is a summer resort on Lake Chautauqua in
the western corner of New York state. There were concerts and talks in a big amphitheatre and
there was a small opera house. Those were wonderful summers. We lived in a big house that was
divided into apartments, and some other renters were musicians and their families. Some were
from the NBC Symphony Orchestra where Toscanini was the director. Chautaugua was my
introduction to classical music. | remember my mother bought opera tickets, one for her and one
for me. The first opera we saw was by Gilbert and Sullivan. The next one was Rigoletto. | had a
friend, Gwen Peters, whose mother told my Mother that Rigoletto was not a fit opera for eleven-
year old girls. Mother told me what Mrs. Peters had said. That was enough to get met interested
in seeing Rigoletto. | read the libretto beforehand. It is a great opera and with all its show stopper
arias, it made me an opera buff.

Q: How wonderful. How about movies? Did you go to the movies?

LANE: Oh, yes. The Tarzan movies were the best ones. My friends and | sometimes managed to
see them twice. We would get enough money for one kid to buy a ticket for an afternoon movies.
Then when cashier was busy at the box office, the kid with the ticket would go down to the fire
escape door and open the door and let the other kids sneak in. That was my introduction to the
life of petty crime.

Q: In high school, where did you go to high school?
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LANE: I didn’t go to high school in Mount Pleasant. When | was in the seventh grade moved to
Jeannette which was a larger town, also in Westmoreland County. It was sometimes called "The
Glass City." There were several glass factories, a company called the Elliott Company that made
electric turbines and a tire company. It was a busy industrial town. It has been sadly rust-belted
since then. It almost brings tears to my eyes to see the place now, with its run-down, boarded-up
houses and empty store buildings. But when | was high school it was a lively, busy place. My
high school prepared students for trades or for business or for college. | took the college prep
course of study; other students took industrial arts courses; some learned book keeping or
stenography. You could also take beauty culture and become a hair-dresser. The shop courses
there were not for students who were barely getting by. The kids who were barely getting by
took the general course. The brightest of us tended to be in the college preparatory classes. But I
remember, for example, in math classes a number of the students were from the industrial arts or
commercial program. Only maybe 10% of the kids went on to college but we went to pretty good
colleges. Perhaps it was easier to get into a good college then.

When | was in high school my mother subscribed to Holiday Magazine which she said was
fantasy magazine. We could not afford holidays in wonderful places but it was fun to look at the
pictures and read about them. When | was a junior, Holiday did articles on Yale University and
Smith College. There were nice pictures of Smith College and the article interested me. | got the
Smith College catalog out of the school library, studied it and told my mother that | would like to
go here. My mother looked through the catalog and said, “That is an expensive college, Helen.
But they give scholarships and they have to give them to someone, so you might as well apply if
you want to, but don’t get your heart set on it.” So | applied to Smith. I also applied to the
University of Chicago which also sounded interesting. If 1 did not get a scholarship to Smith or
Chicago, I could go back to California, live with Aunt Helen and Uncle Arthur, and go to
Modesto Junior College which cost next to nothing and then go into one of the colleges in
California. So I wasn’t really tense about having to get into Smith or Chicago. | took the college
boards, | remember the one in American History in which | excelled and in the one in chemistry,
a subject in which | had an excellent high school teacher. | am pretty good at multiple choice
tests and did well enough to get a scholarship at Smith.

Q: Anyway before we move to that in high school, did you get involved in any extracurricular
things?

LANE: I was in band for a year or two.

Q: What did you play?

LANE: I played the flute. The best thing about being in our high school band was that we to go
by bus to all the away football games. The worst thing about band was that once football season
ended we had to practice for concerts. It was my least favorite subject once football season was

over. | have no real musical talent anyway. So | took an art course instead. | always liked to
draw.
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| was also in the Junior Forensic League. We competed against other schools. We would draw
current events topics out of a hat and then would make a five minute talk about that topic. There
were people who would judge us. Sometimes the Junior Forensic League would have student
congresses in which a number of high schools competed. We would get together with other
schools and try to pass bills. That was fun and probably good training in learning how to quickly
organize one's thoughts and defend one's ideas.

Q: Did you find yourself interested in American politics at all? What particularly grabbed you?

LANE: I have a memory from kindergarten in Modesto. Children were marching around saying,
“We want Willkie!” So | came home and | was going around the house saying, “We want
Willkie!” My mother made me stop. She said, “We don’t want Willkie. We want Roosevelt." |
thought Willkie had a nicer sounding name.

Q: 1 got in to a fight with a kid in San Marino on that. He was for Willkie and my mother was an
ardent Roosevelt supporters.

LANE: My parents were avid Roosevelt supporters, and my younger brother was named for a
close advisor of Roosevelt, Louis Howe. My father, who was a World War | veteran, was very
involved with the Bonus Army. He was not on the bonus march that came to Washington, in the
last days of the Hoover Administration, when Douglas MacArthur drove the ex-soldiers out and
burned their tent camps. But 