
Hamberger, Agnes Interview, 2011/06/15


[Note from Deb T: Mary put in a lot of instances of her saying “Okay” and I’m not hearing them. 
But I’ll assume she knew what she had said. :) ]


Mary Dillman:	 June 15, 2011 and I am speaking to Agnes Hamberger who lived 
on Middle Avenue, across from Jane when she was a young child.  
And so I wanted to just ask Agnes whatever she remembered – 
maybe I could just ask you first if you want to tell me a little about 
your family and living…


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, I was the oldest of six 
children. 


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 The only girl, five younger 
brothers.  Kinda felt like an only 
child almost because I was 
separate in many ways.  I was a 
good big sister but I was more 
like a nurse when something was 
wrong, I’d try to take care of it 
and guide younger brothers.  
They didn’t always listen to me.  
We lived on Middle Avenue next 
to a school yard which was the 
back of a public school and 
beautifully landscaped, which it 
is not now.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 It’s overgrown; it’s dark.  Trees are beautiful and a pleasure but 
when they become, when they change the whole atmosphere of the 
street, it makes the whole street dark, they’re not doing what they 
are supposed to do.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 So now the street is dark.  Some of the homes across the street 
from where we lived, our house was a single-family dwelling, two 
floors, very full of people, children, Mother and Father.  And 
across the street, kind of caddy-corner, going east there were two 
double occupancy homes that were always rented.  And they were 
fine, they looked, they were nice; they fit in the neighborhood too.  
But they were never occupied by children except one that was the 
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furthest west, east, and half of that two-family home was upstairs 
and downstairs, was occupied by Jane and her mother.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And Jane was seven or eight 
years older than me.  Her mother 
was a – I always remember her 
as being bed-ridden; it occurred 
sometime when I was very 
young so that’s the only way I 
remember her.  And to me that 
was kind of different, different 
way of living, because I lived in 
a vibrant, noisy home before 
television, before computer 
games, before much.  You just 
made your own fun and it was 
simple.  


Jane had fun, she was full of life, a very vibrant young girl that I 
remember.  And as I said older, so I looked up to her.  And she 
interacted with our family a little bit but she was quite occupied 
with taking on some responsibilities that most people wouldn’t 
dream of that a child would have to do at the age of maybe 10.


Mary Dillman:	 Wow.


Agnes Hamberger:	 It was a quiet street, actually, very quiet.  Thinking, you know, that 
my own house was pretty much a busy place, very busy place, but 
it was very, people were disciplined, children were disciplined.  
Now I don’t mean that they were disciplined in the way of being 
afraid or anything like that but they just plain, we behaved.  We 
just, I don’t know, all of us kids really.  I do hear stories now about 
shooting each other with B.B. guns and things like that but I wasn’t 
involved in that.


	 And I’ve been told that I have a – one time I do remember actually 
leaving my, I must’ve been about five and my brother about, the 
one closest to me, about three.  I was riding my bicycle, tricycle 
and he had a tricycle but he wouldn’t ride it.  He dragged it behind 
him and he would, and it made me very upset.  And so I, we went 
for a little jaunt to the next street and he still wouldn’t ride the 
tricycle so I just left him.  And he couldn’t say “Agnes” he called 
me “Ashes.”
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Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 So I can still remember him “Ashes, Ashes, wait for me.”


Mary Dillman:	 That’s cute.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Anyway, but that’s off the track.  But anyway I’m saying that we 
were good kids and it was quiet, very quiet street.  And it didn’t 
seem odd that this one person on the street was a little girl that was 
taking care of her mother because it just was quiet and she, she 
didn’t, I’m sure that her mother Marie had some help, but it didn’t 
register with me because any time I would be with Jane at the 
house, which wasn’t that often, her mother had a lot of requests.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 To, maybe to just get a drink of water, I don’t know what exactly 
what it was.  But I remember her saying “Jane, Jane, blah” you 
know?  And Jane didn’t respond immediately so and Jane was a 
free spirit; I could see that then.  She loved her mother and took 
care of her and didn’t complain.  I never heard her complain.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 But she was a little girl.


Mary Dillman:	 Right, right, right.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And I don’t remember them having much company except her 
doctor, her mother’s doctor.  And – 


Mary Dillman:	 Do you remember which doctor?  Was it –


Agnes Hamberger:	 It was probably –


Mary Dillman:	 Dr. Kiley maybe?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Could, it could be Dr. Kylie but Dr. Kylie died fairly young, I think 
in his forties.  But I mean I went to school with his daughter so I 
remember Dr. Kylie, wonderful man.  He was kind of overweight 
and probably a busy guy.  I don’t know.  There was a Dr. Connelly; 
there was probably a Dr. Rockwell, perhaps.  And they made house 
calls of course, that was a different era.  Plus there would be no 
way, in those days, for an invalid to be taken out of the house.  I 
don’t think she ever, as far as I know, she never went out of the 
house.  She was never sick in a way that would need 
hospitalization, it was just –
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Mary Dillman:	 Like being bedridden, that’s pretty difficult.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And they did that a lot.  I’ve been reading a lot – I mean in that era.


Mary Dillman:	 Sure.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I’ve been reading a lot of history with the 1800s and et cetera.  And 
I see the letters “Not feeling well, still not going out of the house 
yet.”  Well, now we all go out, it doesn’t matter what.  And if we 
want to see a doctor we get out of the house.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 They’re not gonna come see us.


Mary Dillman:	 If you have surgery they tell you when the operation’s done you 
can get up and go home.


Agnes Hamberger:	 That’s right.


Mary Dillman:	 Not quite that extreme – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 but – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 But no one, I don’t think anyone encouraged her to do anything.  
They were probably –


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 nervous about it.  So Jane took care of the many tasks at home.  It 
was a small house so it didn’t need a lot of maintenance and as far 
as I know she went to school every day and went to high school, 
graduated from high school.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.  The school across the street…


Agnes Hamberger:	 It was a grade school.


Mary Dillman:	 Was a grade school.  And that was a public school?


Agnes Hamberger:	 It was a public school.


Mary Dillman:	 And you and Jane went to – 
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Agnes Hamberger:	 St. Clement’s which is about, I think it’s almost a mile up Lake 
Avenue which is this next street over from Middle Avenue.


Mary Dillman:	 So did you walk every day?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh, yes, we walked every day and came home for lunch every day 
and went back.  And if it was a holy day we went up to Mass, came 
home and had breakfast, went back to school, came home for 
lunch, went back and came home.  It was –


Mary Dillman:	 Time’s are different.


Agnes Hamberger:	 – kept us healthy.  The only people that went would take a, had a 
school bus, was people that lived in the country.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And that was another world.  Now it’s all just, it’s different.  Now 
Jane visited would, on her own mainly in the summer, would come 
over to our house.  And behind our house there was a garage that 
is, was torn down in the late ‘40s.  And it was more like a barn than 
a garage but that’s where the car was kept when we had one except 
that we never had one during the war years, nobody did.


Mary Dillman:	 Sure.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I mean we had one before the war but it was sold because of gas 
rationing which is another whole world away.  So she would visit 
and whenever she visited it was a big day for me because I thought 
she was wonderful, she was like a big sister type, very much in 
charge of anything she did, very, very good at organizing children.


Mary Dillman:	 That must’ve been nice for her to have somebody to play with –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh, yes.


Mary Dillman:	 in the neighborhood.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And well, she, it made her feel good I’m sure too –


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 to educate us in the way she did and she did because she actually 
start with, did ABC’s and numbers and this on a blackboard on the 
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porch, I can see it now.  And our side porch, our house seemed 
much bigger when I was young, but it was a good-sized house with 
a big porch around the side and front.


Mary Dillman:	 Now is your house still there?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yes.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay and what’s the number on it?


Agnes Hamberger:	 81.


Mary Dillman:	 81, okay.  


Agnes Hamberger:	 And yeah, it was, it’s always been yellow but it’s now kind of an 
off white, yellowish color.


Mary Dillman:	 Do you remember the color of Jane’s house when she lived there?


Agnes Hamberger:	 It was always brown, dark brown.


Mary Dillman:	 Always brown?  Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 But it was kept better.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I can’t really say that there’s anything wrong with it now.  I think 
the darkness of the street makes it look unattractive.  The house 
between, next to hers coming west was occupied by two – each 
side had one elderly lady living in it.  And this side, the other side 
of Jane’s house had an elderly lady with her daughter, but that 
means 90 and 60s, the oldest one, the old lady Landry; nobody 
called her anything but Old Lady Landry.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And her daughter, Jenny.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, she had a daughter, Jenny.  Okay.  And she lived right in the 
same –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Same building.


Mary Dillman:	 building?  Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm-hmm.  The east side of the building; Jane was on the west side 
of the building.
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Mary Dillman:	 Okay, okay.  I, I told you before that Jane wrote a poem about her 
but that wasn’t true when I went to look it up.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh.


Mary Dillman:	 I discovered that she mentioned “Old Lady Landry” because she 
was recording some of her dreams.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh.


Mary Dillman:	 And occasionally, didn’t really say much about her but just that she 
was escaping – you know how dreams are sometimes so.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, she, she was quiet.  You would see her in the summer on the 
porch.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And if she’s, if Mrs. Landry saw one of us going, there was a little 
store at the corner.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Neighborhood store, there were lots of neighborhood stores.  There 
was one on that corner, there was on around the corner and the 
corner of York and Warren… 


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And there were lots of little stores.  But this particular one is, if we 
need, very occasionally – we would always shop, my mother 
ordered meat from a meat market; she ordered groceries from a 
grocery store.  We didn’t have a car so everything was delivered. 
We got milk delivered, everything.  Everybody did that.  


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 But if we ran out of bread she’d always say, we would go up to the 
corner store.  And if Mrs. Landry saw any of us, she’d make sure 
she talked to us and find out if it’s anything, any gossip going on, 
any – what, what was going on.  My mother would tell me, and I 
would complain, and my mother would say “Well, walk on the 
other side of the street.”  And I would tell her, which was true, she 
would call me over. 


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.
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Agnes Hamberger:	 And she was an old lady and I had respect for old ladies and so I 
would go over there but I could never, none of us could get away 
from her very quickly.  And she was a little terror to her daughter, 
very demanding.  But then the daughter worked all day then did 
everything with her mother wanted done.  And she would sit on the 
porch with an afghan over her legs, homemade of course, all 
summer.  Because she would, she was a little old lady and she was 
cold all the time.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And – 


Mary Dillman:	 Do you know anything about the daughter, Jenny?


Agnes Hamberger:	 She worked at Starbucks; it was a department store.  


Mary Dillman:	 Okay, did she ever get married and move out?


Agnes Hamberger:	 No.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 No, it was very common in those days to not get married.  If you 
had a mother that needed you, you just didn’t get married.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Or a father I suppose, but it was generally women –


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 usually what the mothers usually lived.  So –


Mary Dillman:	 Now the other – oh, I don’t mean to interrupt you.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm.


Mary Dillman:	 There, there’s a Mrs. Rossiter?  Does that name ring a bell with 
you?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 Jane didn’t say much about her so I didn’t know if she was a 
neighbor or–


Agnes Hamberger:	 No, I don’t think so.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.
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Agnes Hamberger:	 I don’t think there was a Rossiter on that street.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay and then she also talks about, talks about the Roohan’s?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Roohan.


Mary Dillman:	 Roohan.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Lizzy.  


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, she wrote a poem about – that I’ll leave with you.  You 
might enjoy; she wrote it in the 40s, 1940s.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah, was it complimentary?


Mary Dillman:	 Not particularly.


Agnes Hamberger:	 No, well, it’s just because she was an old woman that never came 
out of the house except to yell at kids.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.  And it’s coming, being written by a kid; I mean let’s face it 
we all have –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.  It was just, it was traditional that we’d play in the school 
yard in the summer and we’d wonder who would be the first one to 
get yelled at.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh.


Agnes Hamberger:	 For generally a ball hitting her porch.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, sure.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And wreck her lattice work which I notice is still there at least, you 
know, at least 70 years later.


Mary Dillman:	 Wow.


Agnes Hamberger:	 It’s still there.  But lattice work was a, her thing.  But she did 
attempt to be friendly with some girls one year and invite them on 
the porch and talk to them like a nice person so maybe she had a 
little change of heart as she got older.


Mary Dillman:	 Sure.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And she was a lonely old woman.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, that’s just sad.
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Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.  On the west side of that building was my great aunt, lived 
there, and she worked at Van Raalte Mill, which is down the street, 
was.  Now it’s, it’s, well, it was abandoned for years.  
Manufacturing stopped there; they made lingerie.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And it was a mill, garment mill.


Mary Dillman:	 Sure.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Van Raalte, very respected name and actually in the museum, or 
the, well, in the museum part of downstairs there is, blurb about 
that.  Anyway, she worked at the mill; she walked down, down to 
work every day and back.  And she was –


Mary Dillman:	 What was her name?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Name, named Margaret.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And she moved out of there, I don’t know what year, and moved to 
the Algonquin Apartment Building.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 It’s across from the city center.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Still there.  Huge building.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, I think I –


Agnes Hamberger:	 With shops in the bottom.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh.


Agnes Hamberger:	 On the first floor.  And my other great aunt lived up there too.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh.


Agnes Hamberger:	 On the other side of the family.  Anyway, Jane would just, she 
would come visit and she would try to organize us by having little 
sessions of school work and then she was, then we’d go out in the 
garage and try to come up with ideas for plays and she was always 
the leader and she was the composer and the director, whatever, of 
anything that – she was in charge.  And we never did have a play 
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but she did; she got some other friends and they had a play and 
one, if we take a walk I can show you where that took place.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay, great.


Agnes Hamberger:	 The building is still there; it’s just around the corner.


Mary Dillman:	 Sure.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And she charged two cents.  I don’t remember the play at all but it 
was pretty exciting.


Mary Dillman:	 Well, yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And I don’t think any, maybe three people went to it, kids.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.  That’s great, though, isn’t it?  


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh, yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 When kids do things like that.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, it’s like the movies –


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Judy Garland and Mickey Rooney played where –


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 that was when they’d have a play, or a show, put on a show.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, absolutely.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And I think that’s probably where she got it.


Mary Dillman:	 Sure.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Not that I didn’t go to the movies much but she may have.  Well, 
and you know it was an appropriate age we went to movies.  


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I never really went any place with her or anything, she just would 
visit.  


Mary Dillman:	 Right.
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Agnes Hamberger:	 And she knew my parents before I was born so 
she was probably excited.  I mean my parents 
were married almost five years before I was 
born.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 So she knew them as a much younger girl.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And they were very kind, nice to her; they liked 
her and she liked them.  Yeah, so she, I don’t 
remember but she wheeled me in my carriage.  
And she and another girl were rivals, not rivals 
but they had it worked out who, whose turn it 
would be.


Mary Dillman:	 That’s so cute.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah, it is.  And she, she held, I’ve told you before and I think it’s 
in the book that she would ask my father to draw, he could draw; 
he was pretty good at drawing.  And she had asked him, begged 
him several times in my presence to draw her picture and he 
wouldn’t.  And the more I think about it, I think it was probably, 
she probably had a crush on him since she had no father or brother 
or anything and he was older but not terribly old.


Mary Dillman:	 Right, right.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And I mentioned that to my niece yesterday and she said, “You 
know what?”  She said, “All my life, all my girlfriends always 
loved my father” that’s my brother and he’s similar, very, well, he’s 
more outgoing, my brother is.  She said, “That’s really funny,” 
‘cause I said, “I think now that it was probably a father image or a 
crush.”


Mary Dillman:	 Right.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And she said “Well,” she said, “it’s funny you would say that 
because even when I was a teenager and I would have –” what do 
you call it?  Overnight thing with kids?


Mary Dillman:	 Slumber party?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah, “that they’d always be wanting to know where my father 
was, they wanted to visit him, see what he was doing.”
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Mary Dillman:	 Interesting.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 They showed interest.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.  Oh, well, he’s, my brother is way overboard with his 
grandchildren – for time, spending time, not money, not gifts and 
that, but time.  And thank God he has them, I mean, I don’t know 
what he’d do without them.  It’s his hobby too.  And he has, he’s 
lucky, he’s got seven in his hometown.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, yeah, that’s great.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.  And they’re little so they’re loud, yeah, the youngest is three 
so it goes from three to eighteen; he’s got his choice there.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Girls and boys and they love, just love him.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Back to Jane.  Kind of lost track of her as I got older and she got 
older and she went to – I think she went to Skidmore on a 
scholarship.  And I don’t know much after that except that she just, 
I just learned that she actually married Walter Zeh.  I didn’t know 
they, I knew they went together and that they took a trip to 
California on a motorcycle.  Which, that was pretty daring.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 But she was, she would do that.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.  I think she felt compelled to do that or else be caught in a 
very uncomfortable position.


Agnes Hamberger:	 You think so?


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, with her mother.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm-hmm.  


Mary Dillman:	 There were some things about her mother that weren’t, you know, I 
don’t like to spread stories or anything.  Her mother was a very 
unhappy woman.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh, yeah.  


Mary Dillman:	 You know, she was bedridden.


 of 13 28



Hamberger, Agnes Interview, 2011/06/15


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 And so I think she took a lot of  it out on Jane and –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh –


Mary Dillman:	 it finally just got – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, she was her father’s child probably and my mother had no 
use for the father.  I didn’t know him; never met him, never saw 
him.  He was gone –


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 as far as I was concerned.  I, I didn’t question it.  You know when 
you’re young, she lives here, she lives there, they live there.


Mary Dillman:	 Right, you don’t care about – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 We live here.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, you don’t care the gossip and the –


Agnes Hamberger:	 No.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, I think Jane’s father was maybe kind of a playboy type.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm-hmm, probably.


Mary Dillman:	 So, now you did talk about your – I loved the story you told me 
last time, I’m gonna ask you to repeat it, about your father 
sneaking out of the house?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh, the dog.  Yes.  Well, I guess in about 19, let’s see, the late 
1940, well, probably not, probably 1950s, Marie– I don’t think 
Jane was still – she was probably still at home.  But maybe not 
permanently, I don’t know, or not, maybe she didn’t really live 
with her because there was another lady that came in, an aide of 
some sort.  And I can’t remember her name but she was very good-
hearted type, young, pretty young.  Well, very – Marie always 
wanted a dog.  They had, they had to always have a dog, and I 
don’t remember another one but I do remember Hambone.  And he 
was completely untrainable, I don’t mean accidents I mean just 
plain didn’t listen, had a mind of his own type and a character 
actually.  


And I know more, there’s more about Hambone because a 
girlfriend of mine that lived on the corner, little bit older than me, 
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had, she, she and I have gotten back as friends and she knows more 
about Hambone.  They had to adopt Hambone, she and her father 
tried after Marie went into the nursing home, tried to take 
Hambone in their home but he was untrainable.  So her father 
found a farm that took – but in the meantime when he was roaming 
the neighborhood and he was a nice dog, he was just, something 
like a coon dog type.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I’ve run into them in the south.  I don’t know, anyway, that’s what I 
would describe him as.  He was large, he’s probably 50 pounds.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And what do you call it?  Smooth hair with I guess, you know, not 
fluffy.  But anyway, he took a liking to everybody I guess ‘cause he 
had all kinds of routines in his life. He was a very busy dog.  And 
one of his routines was Monday mornings – my father had Monday 
off because he worked Saturday half-day at the local paper, 
Saratogian, and they, an issue came out on Saturday so he worked, 
and he was a typesetter.  Printed mainly ads, it was a, it was a hard, 
it was a tedious type but it was sort of artistic too.


Mary Dillman:	 Right.


Agnes Hamberger:	 So anyways, Mondays were his day, was his day off.  And he and 
of course we were always in school and in the summer we had our 
own thing.  But anyway he took a hike every Monday; it was his 
routine to leave the house early in the morning and go for a three 
or four hour hike up to Woodlawn which is now Skidmore.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 It was a woods and he loved the woods.  He brought home a few 
things, like a snake once and a great horned owl once.  And he 
actually built, built a cage for the owl and during – oh, so it had to 
be the ‘40s.  And, well, he did that all his life really but Hambone 
didn’t come into his picture until about probably 1950 or ’50, no, 
even later than that.  When did Marie go into the nursing home?  
Do you know?


Mary Dillman:	 I think it was probably when Jane left home, which was probably 
in the 1951 or ’52 maybe.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Could be.
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Mary Dillman:	 I don’t have an exact date when she went.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I know I have, well, Marie still had Hambone but Jane picked up a 
new dog.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay, see I don’t know how long –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Lisha?  Elisha?  What was it?  It was supposed to Russian for wolf.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 It was like a German shepherd.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay, she had a Mischa for a while, Meescha or Mischa?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Could be that one, could be; I could’ve heard it wrong.  I didn’t 
know that dog at all.  But Hambone liked to go on the hikes with 
my father and he didn’t, my father was not a dog person; we never 
had any animal.  My mother would say, you know, “I got enough 
to feed here with six kids” and so Hambone, and he didn’t mind 
him walking with him except that he barked at every car that came 
along.  And it embarrassed my father; he was a very quiet person.  
And there was nothing he could do, to tell him to be quiet or do 
anything so he, the best thing he could do would be to sneak out of 
the house.


	 You would think he was having an affair or something but he was 
just trying to outsmart the dog and he didn’t always, he didn’t 
always.  He would sometimes get a couple blocks and there he’d 
be.  And you can’t say “Go home, Hambone,” you couldn’t say 
“Shut up, Hambone” because he, he was a free spirit too.


Mary Dillman:	 And besides being embarrassed by him barking, if you want to 
have a nice quiet walk in the woods –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, that’s the point –


Mary Dillman:	 you don’t wanna have a –


Agnes Hamberger:	 I mean –


Mary Dillman:	 guard dog.


Agnes Hamberger:	 you’re home, you know he worked every day and he came to, you 
know, we sat down at the table every night, eight people at the 
table.  Nine actually because my aunt, my mother’s –


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, sure.
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Agnes Hamberger:	 sister lived upstairs, there was a small apartment that was upstairs 
and it was hers.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 So we had nine people for dinner every night around the table 
and…


Mary Dillman:	 Is that the same one you mentioned earlier?


Agnes Hamberger:	 No, this is my mother’s sister.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 She was another one of those that never married because her 
mother, she took care of her mother.  And they lived in the 
downstairs section of the house, my mother and father – my 
grandmother gave the house to my mother and father because 
when her husband died she couldn’t afford the taxes.  And it was 
nothing in those days but it was widows and all this stuff and no 
social security, not, you know, nothing –


Mary Dillman:	 None, absolutely.


Agnes Hamberger:	 available.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And that was the same with Jane and her mother.  A lot of people 
were very good to her but there was no system in place.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.  I, Jane talked some about being on welfare.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Could be.


Mary Dillman:	 Not – it was, it was – Jane was always embarrassed about that.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Sure.


Mary Dillman:	 And she was always worried that somebody would turn them in if 
they did anything wrong; I’m sure that was something that was 
held over your head.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, I have no idea how they survived but they had to getting 
something from somewhere. 


Mary Dillman:	 ‘Cause even welfare probably didn’t pay very much.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And her mother did answer phones –
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Mary Dillman:	 That’s right.


Agnes Hamberger:	 as a job.  And I don’t think that the doctor charged her, probably.


Mary Dillman:	 Sure.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I’m pretty sure because they, she answered phones for them.  
Maybe that was payment.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And I think people were just good to her.  And perhaps the rent 
was paid or something.  They had to be getting some help 
somewhere but it wasn’t much.  And –


Mary Dillman:	 Did you tell me that the Bradshaw’s owned that house?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, I think you told me that but –


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, maybe, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 that made sense because they owned a big house over on Lake 
Avenue behind there.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.  I guess I knew that from something but sometimes I 
forget where.


Agnes Hamberger:	 In that garage that was behind our house, which was like a barn but 
it was really a two-car garage too, Mr. Bradshaw used to store his 
car there for the winter, for a fee.  I don’t think it was much.


Mary Dillman:	 Sure.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And that’s what people did on those days, they put it on blocks and 
didn’t run it in the winter.  At least that’s what he did.  


	 And anyway, I don’t know where we left off.  But she, I just, just, 
you know, she was a bright light in my life; that’s about all I can 
say.  And when she went to college, when she was in high school 
she would have some, a couple of dates that I remember, boys 
coming.  And some friends gathering on the front porch but not 
very often.  And when she went to college and then Walter Zeh 
would zip up with the motorcycle; that was the end really of any, 
of my relationship with her.
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Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay, yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 That’s about it. 


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, so –


Agnes Hamberger:	 But we can take a walk tomorrow and I can show you all those 
places.


Mary Dillman:	 Can I,  I‘m going keep this on if you don’t mind and show you a 
couple of pictures.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Sure.


Mary Dillman:	 And just so that I don’t forget, I don’t know if you’ll know any of 
these people or buildings or whatever but – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 Okay.


Mary Dillman:	 This looks almost like it, and I know it’s hard, it’s so tiny, that 
looks like it must be down Middle Avenue.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 Don’t you think?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah, it is.  I think this is the light pole that’s right, our house 
would be right here.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Be across the street.


Mary Dillman:	 Ah.  Here’s some people, little kids there I think.  But there again, I 
mean you have to have x-ray vision to tell.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I know.  Well, I had brothers but I don’t know if they’d be that big.  
But then again I don’t know what year it is.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, see unfortunately – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 I don’t know if that’s Jane and her mother, that doesn’t quite – that 
little girl looks almost like a doll.


Agnes Hamberger:	 It’s a dog, huh?  


Mary Dillman:	 But –
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Agnes Hamberger:	 She loved dogs.


Mary Dillman:	 I suppose it could be.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm-hmm.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, ‘cause Jane had a –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh, sure.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 It probably is, yeah, sure.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And she was, you know she was two maybe, right?


Mary Dillman:	 Pretty well – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 So her mother was okay until 1936, I don’t know.  


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I mean she was walking around – 


Mary Dillman:	 That’s of Jane, I think.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 But I think this is the – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm-hmm, I thought it was always brown.


Mary Dillman:	 Well, I don’t know which, if that’s the house or not.


Agnes Hamberger:	 No, I don’t think so.  No, it’s not.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 No.


Mary Dillman:	 This is just another one of her, so it’s not really –


Agnes Hamberger:	 No, I don’t know where this is taken; that’s not our street.


Mary Dillman:	 But this is Jane, somebody I don’t know, and I don’t think that’s 
her dad.  I just thought on the really off chance –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah, I have never seen him.
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Mary Dillman:	 Mm, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I’ve never seen her father and I’ve never seen this man.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.  I just thought in case.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Hm, yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 And this, I don’t know if that’s Jane or not.  I don’t think that looks 
much like her, but maybe.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Where did you get the pictures?


Mary Dillman:	 They had been Jane’s and then an organization – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 This could be just a friend.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.  Those are a little, this is Jane here and this is Janet 
Lundgren.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh, yeah, Janet.  She just passed away a couple years ago.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, that doesn’t look like - well, maybe it does.  Not the way I 
remember her though.


Mary Dillman:	 Suzanne somebody, I forget the last name now.  But Jane labeled 
those, the first names.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, it must be Janet then; Janet, she just passed away.  She was a 
school, school a… for the public schools, the, what do you call it?  
Music teacher.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, wow.


Agnes Hamberger:	 She was very talented.  And I guess she had a round face. I guess, 
yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 It’s hard to tell.  I mean sometimes I don’t think Jane looks like –


Agnes Hamberger:	 No, she looks different.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.  [    ] some little boys.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm-hmm.  Well, this is now, that must be high school age?  Aren’t 
they?  I would think.
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Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, maybe like junior high or something?  It’s hard for me tell 
these days.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah, me too. 


[sounds like tape skips, next few sentences are missing from tape]


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh, they look 14. Well, my doctors, some of my doctors look like 
they’re 14.  Not mine, but the ones I – actually a friend, my 
brother, my middle brother, Tom, is having surgery tomorrow.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, a hernia.  I mean it’s, every operation is serious –


Mary Dillman:	 Right.


Agnes Hamberger:	 But his doctor, I know him and he’s got red hair and freckles and 
he looks about 25.  But I told, I told my brother, he’s, and he is 
good, I know he’s done some unbelievable intestinal type stuff for 
some older people and – 


[skipped up to here]


Mary Dillman:	 I think that’s Jane and her mother so that’s kind of –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.  Oh, her mother was, she doesn’t look pretty there but she 
looked pretty to me.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Always.  And Jane was a pretty little girl.


Mary Dillman:	 And this is, I think, that same girl I couldn’t identify before, here.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Face looks familiar to me, that’s over at the recreation field.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Which is on Lake and – and the other picture probably is too of 
them sitting on the bench.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay, yeah.  Is that, and that’s kind of across from St. Clement’s?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yes, a little bit –


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 west of there but it’s, yes.
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Mary Dillman:	 And this is Eddie Briscoe, I think.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm.


Mary Dillman:	 Jane mentions him.  He lived in –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 the neighborhood?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm-hmm, we had black people in the neighborhood.  Didn’t think 
anything of that either.


Mary Dillman:	 Uh-uh.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Nice boys, nice, all of them were very nice.  But ones across the 
street we had some, well, we had a kind of a poor family who lived 
there at one time.  Well, the house is gone now and the nice place 
is there but then a black man, he was quite well known in the, he, 
what’d he play?  He played some instrument in clubs so you never 
would see him in the day, he had to sleep in the daytime and work 
at night and, but he brought up a lovely family.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay, was that Briscoe’s father?


Agnes Hamberger:	 No, it was a different one.


Mary Dillman:	 No?  Okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 What was their name?  Jones, last name is Jones.


Mary Dillman:	 And that’s Jane and I don’t know who that is but thought just in 
case.


Agnes Hamberger:	 You know, that’s not her mother?  No, it can’t be.


Mary Dillman:	 No.


Agnes Hamberger:	 It can’t be.  Face is [   ] - 


Mary Dillman:	 Jane’s the older one in this and Theresa’s the young girl but I have 
no clue who Theresa is.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, you know, when she, this is graduation of eighth grade and 
we have diploma carriers and so it be would like –


Mary Dillman:	 Oh.


 of 23 28



Hamberger, Agnes Interview, 2011/06/15


Agnes Hamberger:	 like my, when I graduated from eighth grade you had to wear a 
white dress.


Mary Dillman:	 Mm-hmm.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And you just picked one of the first graders to do it.  That’s, it was 
like an honor –


Mary Dillman:	 Oh.


Agnes Hamberger:	 but you didn’t have to be related or know them or – 


Mary Dillman:	 Well, that answers –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm-hmm.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah, ‘cause I think this is the same deal then.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm-hmm.  Nice.  I don’t know who it would be.


Mary Dillman:	 And this is one of the priests and I’m not sure if that’s – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 I don’t know which one that is.


Mary Dillman:	 That’s, I think, Father –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Is it Ryan?


Mary Dillman:	 Ryan, yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Could be.


Mary Dillman:	 When I found – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah, he had dark hair, yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 When I found information on him, he also had severe arthritis.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I didn’t know that.  I knew he wasn’t well because only sick 
persons came here anyway ‘cause we had an infirmary.


Mary Dillman:	 That’s right.


Agnes Hamberger:	 You know?


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, yes, tell me again the, it was called a college but it really 
wasn’t – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 No, actually, I talked to one of the priests afterwards and I said, 
“Do you know,” I said, “it’s very confusing for people –” like you, 
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I didn’t say you, “but when it’s called a college.”  And he said “Oh, 
well, it was a college.”  And I looked it up and it was, it was at one 
time it was a seminary.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 But it was not right there, it was up at the, their first location which 
is actually still, it’s like where Skidmore is.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Part of that area; it was called Glen Mitchell.  And that’s where 
they lighted first and they had quite a nice place.  And then they 
bought this property and it, so it’s an infirmary, it was a college 
and then it’s an infirmary and had several – 


Mary Dillman:	 Well, thank you for checking that because I actually talked to 
someone at Saint Clement’s a bunch of years ago and couldn’t get 
any information.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Well, this priest that I asked him, he was, he was – I don’t know 
who those –


Mary Dillman:	 These are probably her college friends, I think.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah.


Mary Dillman:	 And those, these too.  Yeah, I don’t know that these are – that’s 
Jane, I think maybe college or high school age.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah, I don’t know where that’s taken.


Mary Dillman:	 I have no idea who these, if that’s Jane.  It’s hard to tell in the 
shadows.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah, I think it looks like her.  But the man, I don’t know.


Mary Dillman:	 Here’s Jane and one of her friends; they look like they’re 
pondering the world –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah, I don’t know where it is.  


Mary Dillman:	 Now I have some males that I have no idea –


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm.


Agnes Hamberger:	 It’s down at the spa, at the geysers.  This is – 


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.
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Agnes Hamberger:	 Hayes Well.


Mary Dillman:	 Guy with the flowers – oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And this is the spouting, this is the geyser right here, this mound.  
It’s the way it was.  And it’s, they, I haven’t been down this year 
but they say they fixed it up; it looks nice again.  It was getting 
kind of decrepit looking.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay, so that, I have some buildings so that – so the geyser is, 
whereabouts is that?


Agnes Hamberger:	 The state park.


Mary Dillman:	 It’s in the state park, okay.  


Agnes Hamberger:	 Mm-hmm.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.  This… I don’t know, I suppose it’s possible it could be Del.  
But there’s some pictures of Del but again, he looks different in all 
of them.  So these two, I think this is the same guy.


Agnes Hamberger:	 I never saw him so I wouldn’t know.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.  But those look like they might be in the, like this is by a 
restaurant.


Agnes Hamberger:	 Yeah, it’s a restaurant but I don’t, I can’t place it.  I don’t know, 
that’s a park but I don’t know what park.  I guess it could be up at 
the recreation.  I don’t think so; I don’t know.  Almost all of the 
benches look like, looked like it but –


Mary Dillman:	 Do you know what that is?  Or where that is?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh, this is probably – Victoria probably knows.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 In the, there’s her room.  I want to say it’s one of the mansions that, 
where Woodlawn is, or where Skidmore is now.  It looks like ‘em.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh.


Agnes Hamberger:	 ‘Cause there were 13 mansions there that were torn down and 
became – 


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.
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Agnes Hamberger:	 decrepit.  And it was always a source of, you know, Tom Foolery 
with people, they’d –


Mary Dillman:	 Sure.


Agnes Hamberger:	 go up and there and, kids, you know – 


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 act poorly.


Mary Dillman:	 I have no idea where this is or even whereabouts it’s from so I just 
thought I thought – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 Oh.


Mary Dillman:	 perhaps that you could – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 Not sure where that is.  Don’t know.


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, and then I was going to ask, do you know what roundup is or 
where it is?


Agnes Hamberger:	 The roundup?


Mary Dillman:	 Jane used to talk about the roundup as though she’d meet some 
kids at the roundup?


Agnes Hamberger:	 I don’t know.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay, I just thought because you were – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 Uh-uh.


Mary Dillman:	 So I’m just gonna – did I ask you about Nillin’s or Nellin’s?  If 
they were in the neighborhood?


Agnes Hamberger:	 Neilan’s, yeah, they lived on the corner of Warren and Middle.


Mary Dillman:	 Okay.  And that name just came up and Jane has an interesting 
spelling so she spelled everything (inaudible due to background 
noise).  And I don’t know that anybody’s ever gonna care but I’m 
trying to find – 


Agnes Hamberger:	 N-E-I-L-A-N.


Mary Dillman:	 Great.
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Agnes Hamberger:	 They, when they moved, this girl that I told you that took Hambone 
–


Mary Dillman:	 Oh, okay.


Agnes Hamberger:	 They bought the house.


Mary Dillman:	 Yeah.


Agnes Hamberger:	 And –


Mary Dillman:	 These actually are under copyright but I just thought I would give 
these to you just for your own, just to read on it, keep them, just – 
Jane wrote a poem, “This is Saratoga Springs” and then one about 
the Ruins and then also one about Tippy, a cat.  Do you remember 
a cat?


Agnes Hamberger:	 No, she liked, she loved dogs and cats -


[End of Audio]
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