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INTERVIEWER:

January 1977

This is May 3rd, 1975. We are sitting in the living room of Mrs.

Charles Quade’s house, at – now in Falls Church.
Mrs. Quade lived in Arlington for many years and has told me some interesting
things about the time that she lived there.
Mrs. Quade, would you like to begin telling us about 1937, when you moved to
Arlington?

NARRATOR 2:

Yes. My husband and I and my small sun moved to Arlington

County in 1937. One – and we started going to church quite soon after arriving. And the
Church that we decided to go to was one which Mrs. Harry K. Green had invited us to
attend. It was a one-room white frame house – church. The heating facilities were
furnished by a pot-bellied stove.
When we had the Sunday School classes, there were curtains that were drawn,
and each little group went off into their own little classes.
And then I joined the choir. Of course, there wasn’t very much room and you
could only have a very few people in it. But in a few years we did build a basement part,
which is now the fellowship hall of our present building; and in this basement part of the
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building we had like a little place where the choir could stand, and [we] had the piano
there. And we all wore any-shaped hat, any color [or] hat [that] we wanted to; any color
[of] dress. To me right now it seems comical, but then that’s all that we knew about.
Now we have a beautiful stone church. We have the dignified robes and [a] pipe
organ. The church is air-conditioned, and we have real stained-glass windows.

[025]
INTERVIEWER:

Now, Mrs. Quade, that’s the Community Methodist Church, was

it?

NARRATOR 2:

That’s right! From the corner of –

INTERVIEWER:

Now where was that?

NARRATOR 2:

On the corner of Key Boulevard and North Bryan Street – and it is

still there today.

INTERVIEWER:

That’s Lyon Village.

NARRATOR 2:

That’s right. Now then, a little bit later, we were able to build an

educational building; and the church parlor, in this educational building, was furnished
from memorial money, given in memory of Mr. Harry K. Green, who was such a faithful
member for so many years.

INTERVIEWER:

Now what was he? Treasurer of Arlington County?

NARRATOR 2:

He was the Commissioner of Revenue –

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 2:

- for many, many years!
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INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 2:

I believe probably 32.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 2:

And then I remember Mrs. Green telling me something that

impressed me, because coming from Atlanta, Georgia, which was a real city, Arlington
was quite a small county at that time; and she lived [at] 1407 North Barton Street, and
they had just volunteer firemen at that time. And she said, when the siren would sound,
that she’d have to hurry down to the corner and pull the rope to a huge iron bell.

INTERVIEWER:

Hmm! To call the firemen?

[041]
NARRATOR 2:

That’s right! And then, a little bit later on, our son attended

school; and the James Monroe School was quite close to where we lived, and it is now
the Francis Scott Key School, and I served as Historian and President, while at James
Monroe.
And then, our son attended Swanson, I was (one year) Finance Chairman and also
Vice-President there.
And then, when he went on to Washington-Lee High School, I served one year as
the Membership Chairman of the PTA Council for Arlington.
And then I worked in the United Church Women – that’s the name of it now, but
when I joi8ned it was the Women’s Missionary Society.
And then in 1940, I (of course) was a charter member, when it went in as the
Women’s Society of Christian Service; and I served just about every office in that
organization – as well as President.
And then I worked with the other church groups, in various offices. I was active
in –
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INTERVIEWER:

When you were talking about the church, you said [that] the ladies

wore hats in the choir. Was that the custom?

NARRATOR 2:

That’s right! Any color, any color [of] dress and –

INTERVIEWER:

Hmm!

NARRATOR 2:

But, of course, when we got to the nice church, away went the –

INTERVIEWER:

That changed!

NARRATOR 2:

And away went the dresses and the hats; and we had a pipe organ

installed.
And I might say that through my lifetime I sang as the 25 years –
[062]
in church choirs. And the organist of Community Methodist Church, who served as the
pianist, was Mrs. Phillip O. Sheppard of Arlington County; and she played, counting the
piano and the organ, for 25 years.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 2:

At Community.

And [pause] I was active in the Mom’s and Dad’s DeMolay Club, when our son
was in DeMolay work, and also received my membership card in the Cub – as a Cub
Scout Den Mother, although I did not ever serve as the Den Mother.

INTERVIEWER:

One of your clubs was the Fortnightly Club.

NARRATOR 2:

Yes. Now that club is 42 years old this year; and on its 25th

anniversary, I just happened to be president that year, and we had a real nice celebration.
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But we did have one thing that we thought was pretty comical and we didn’t appreciate a
bit, on the day that we were having our 25th anniversary at the home of Mrs. Edward
Fenwick on North Washington Boulevard.
The photographer came out from the newspaper here in Arlington; and we were
all so thrilled that we could get him to come, and we made our best poses with our
anniversary cake and so forth.
And [in] just a few nights [later] the paper came out. And when we looked at the
picture, we had only bodies and no heads; every head was cut off! Well, we were
amazed!
And, of course, the very next morning we were right there in the newspaper
office, complaining about it. And they weren’t too pleased about
[084]
publishing the picture again, but we told ‘em they had to do it; we just had to have some
heads on ourselves. And they did turn out a pretty good – couple of pictures, the next
evening, for us, which we appreciated.

INTERVIEWER:

Mrs. Quade, you told me that that club had just 12 members all

through the years. Do you remember some of those members? Who they were, in the
early days of it?

NARRATOR 2:

Yes. We had Mrs. Boss and –

INTERVIEWER:

Mrs. Fenwick, you said?

NARRATOR 2:

Not in the – not in the earlier –

INTERVIEWER:

Yes.

NARRATOR 2:

- years. Mrs. Vanderslice (Mrs. Sam Vanderslice), Mrs. Fletcher

Kemp, Mrs. Milton Littlejohn – oh, there were just – we always have had just the 12
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members. And we present a program once a year. We entertain once a year, and we
select a book once a year. And it’s by invitation and by unanimous vote of each member.

INTERVIEWER:

It’s a reading club, then?

NARRATOR 2:

Well, it’s a book club; but we purchase the books once a month.

And years ago we gave every book to the Red Cross of Walter Reed Hospital; but now
we are giving them to the Arlington Library.
And [pause] we had Mrs. Dora Hines, Mrs. Paul Jellick, and Mrs. Gilbert, and –
oh – Mrs. Herman Messick, and Mrs. Robert Plauger, Mrs. Porter George, Mrs. Allen
Stevens – we’ve had quite a few.

INTERVIEWER:

Mrs. Fletcher Kemp, I think I noticed in there too.

[106]
NARRATOR 2:

That’s right. And you remember, Professor Kemp was principal

of –

INTERVIEWER:

He was the School Board Chairman.

NARRATOR 2:

I guess Washington-Lee High School. He served – I know- We

went to his testimonial dinner, his 27th year –

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh. He was the –

NARRATOR 2:

[Unintelligible.]

INTERVIEWER:

School Board Chairman. Wasn’t Fletcher Kemp –

NARRATOR 2:

Superintendent of Washington-Lee High School. [For

clarification, see page 14 below.]
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INTERVIEWER:

Oh, I see.

NARRATOR 2:

And under his term of office, through all those years – well, we

had many other wonderful schools built.

INTERVIEWER:

I see. Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 2:

Yes. Then let’s see [pause.] Another thing that impressed me

quite a bit: during World War II we would have to have the air-raid sirens sound at night.
And as soon as they would sound, every street light went off; every light in your house
went out. And there were men who were volunteer air-raid wardens, and they would
walk the streets in the dark; but every now and then you would see a little flashlight come
along, because they had to see their way. Of course, in that time there were no air-raid
shelters any place at all.
And I still have my little tiny bulbs. I had four, but I’ve held on to two – that
were called air-raid bulbs. They’re very small black bulbs, with a little round ring
[124]
at the very top, which would let out the least little bit of light. And we were guaranteed
that even that little tiny bit could not be seen from the sky, in case of an attack. So I’ve
kept those.
And I forgot to tell you: when I was at James Monroe School, I did help ration the
ration books at that time; and it was – I was glad to do it; but it was kind of comical
sometimes when the women would come in and fill out their ration books. And, of
course, you had to give your name, address and so forth – and your age; and most of them
would say “21+””

INTERVIEWER:

[Laughter.]
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NARRATOR 2:

And we happened to have a cat that we loved, a beautiful black cat;

and his name was Moose. And usually at night it was in the house; but, of course, you
never knew when those sirens were going to sound.
And this particular evening when they sounded, Moose was out on the front porch
in the glider. And when those sirens sounded, the way he jumped! And was never seen
again, never heard of again. I suppose he just went to cat heaven with fright.

INTERVIEWER:

Now, while we’re on the War subject, didn’t you tell me that you

had attended the first dedication of the Unknown Soldier in 1932?

NARRATOR 2:

Yes.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 2:

I did.

INTERVIEWER:

Could you tell me what you remember about that?

NARRATOR 2:

And that was just a wonderful, impressive occasion. I went

[146]
out to the National Cemetery, to the Amphitheatre. And my mother was here from
Atlanta, Georgia, at the time – had come 600 miles; and I thought, “Oh, how wonderful
[that] we are here for such a solemn day.” It meant so much to everyone.
And when we arrived, out at the Cemetery, I asked one of the men who had
charge of the services if it would be possible that we could get a seat.
And he said, “Oh, no!” – that all the seats were taken, and that others – we just
didn’t have any room for anyone else in the Amphitheatre; we could stand outside, and
we could hear, probably.
And I said, “But my mother’s here, and she’s from Atlanta, Georgia.”
He said, “Just a minute, Lady.”
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And over he came with two tickets, which I still have – and I treasure! – and
brought me a program. And he ushered us in to about the fourth row of the
Amphitheatre.
And it was a very solemn service. I have Kodak pictures of the first Unknown
Soldier’s Tomb – with the wreath, and with the colors, the flags, and the different
divisions of the military, which were at that particular service.
And I would like to add there that the man, who was Sgt. Witchie, is a wonderful
bugler – played “Taps” that day over the Unknown Soldier’s Tomb – on November the
11th, 1932.
And in several years, my husband happened to meet Sgt. Witchie;
[169]
and now we have an autographed copy, a picture, framed, of him playing “Taps” at the
Unknown Soldier’s Tomb on November the 11th, 1932.
And then there was something else that we’ve come a long way – with our snow
situation. I know when I was in the choir, oh, early 40’s, one Palm Sunday, April the 5th,
I believe it was – that I woke up and there was a very deep snow outside. It even brought
down a tree limb, our telephone wires, and so forth. But I had to get to church.
We were having the early service on Palm Sunday and Easter Sunday.
But a car, fortunately, had come along sometime before I had to leave, and I
walked up to Key Boulevard, with snow ruts up to my knees. I’m sure there were no –

INTERVIEWER:

Easter Sunday, about April 5th, do you figure?

NARRATOR 2:

Palm Sunday.

INTERVIEWER:

Palm Sunday.

NARRATOR 2:

This was on a Palm Sunday.

INTERVIEWER:

About April 5, we figured that out before.
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NARRATOR 2:

Yes, that’s right. And so, of course, I’m sure they had no snow

plows at that time. And I don’t think I had long boots at that time; but I did get to church
to sing.
And another thing that I enjoyed so very much was when the Cavalry was
stationed at Fort Myer. They had wonderful drills – in what they called the Riding Hall,
which is now the Gymnasium – over at Ft. Myer. I never could really figure which was
the best: the men or the horses. The music was beautiful, and everything was so
colorful; it was very exciting!

[193]
INTERVIEWER:

Do you remember when that was?

NARRATOR 2:

Well now, that was from the time that we came up until the

Cavalry was moved. They have very few horses at Ft. Myer now; they have kept the
ones that pull the caissons –

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 2:

And just a very few others.

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah. You told me that you saw President Roosevelt go by one

day, so it must have been in the ‘40’s.

NARRATOR 2:

That’s right. I came –

INTERVIEWER:

Or earlier.

NARRATOR 2:

With my young son; and as we came out of the Riding Hall, we

said, “Oh, there’s the President’s limousine!” And we were close enough to touch his
hand; but, of course, we dared not. But he did turn and smile and wave to us.
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INTERVIEWER:

So it must have been in the 30’s or the 40’s then.

NARRATOR 2:

Yes. And then another time, as we were coming out of the Riding

Hall, we just practically rubbed shoulders with Lady Ashley and her husband (of
England).
And then there’s another thing that we enjoyed so much and which I think I had
never experienced – and I’m sure I never will again – or any of the children that – of
today. When we moved here, they had what they called a little rail car. It was a small
car – traveled quite fast – but I suppose maybe 20 people could ride on it.
[210]
And at that time, we were living in South Arlington, at the southern part of Fort
Myer, which was called Hatfield Station, for the little rail car. We would get on at
Hatfield and ride to Rosslyn. And, of course, the track ended; so we had – it had to come
back to Hatfield Station. So the iron wheels would be drawn up; large rubber wheels
(tired wheels) would be lowered, and it would turn around on the ground, get back to the
rails, lower the iron wheels, and away it would hurry back to the Hatfield Station – and
on, a little further.
And I remember we paid 5¢ to ride that little car – and even got a transfer to get
in to Washington, D.C. And we loved it, so we’d take at least – that trip – once a week.
And [pause] – then the thing that I thought was so wonderful was the old airport.
Such a small airport! But it was called Hoover Field. Now that was over at the south end
of 14th Street Bridge. And I know our – [unintelligible] son (which was just a baby at the
time) – we flew into that airport. And I think – we just thought we were on the biggest
plane! And the most people it would hold were 21 passengers – the Eastern Air Line.
And I don’t suppose that they had planes that had very many more passengers than that.
And just last year, I rode the great big 747 out of Dulles.

INTERVIEWER:

Didn’t you tell me: out there at that airport you used to go for

rides in a helium balloon?

NARRATOR 2:

In the huge balloon!
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INTERVIEWER:

Tell us about that.

[240]
NARRATOR 2:

It was a very large balloon – colorful – filled with helium gas.

And you would buy a ticket for $1.00, and the balloon would take you for a nice ride –
oh, I guess 15 or 20 minutes – over the District of Columbia. But they would have, I
suppose, at least a dozen men, if not more, holding these huge ropes. And as the people
would get on, they would have to stand; and when they were ready to go the men would
jump [implied gesture] up off of the ground practically to hold those ropes, let [implied
gesture] go of the ropes. Up the balloon would travel, farther, and farther and farther.
Then, when the time was up, for the people to return, the men, as it lowered to the
ground – the men would have to jump [implied gesture] way up in the air, catch hold of
these huge ropes, and pull the balloon back down to the ground and hold it tight, so [that]
the people could step off and other people who had their tickets could take a ride.

INTERVIEWER:

Was it an open basket you rode in?

NARRATOR 2:

Yeah – yes, kind of open. It had, like, the cords down under it –

just the –

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 2:

Yes, it was more of an open thing – and you – and you just stood.

[Pause.]

INTERVIEWER:

Well, you’ve told us so many interesting things about Arlington at

these different periods. Why don’t we finish off with anything about World War II, like
your little son’s “victory garden?” We’re also thinking about things like that now.

NARRATOR 2:

Oh, yes. Everyone at that time had a victory garden. And
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[265]
although our son was a mighty young child, he was also patriotic and very civic-minded;
and he said: “I want a Victory Garden, too.” And it wasn’t too easy, with that great big
shovel, and his little ol’ foot; but he – he broke the ground, and he fixed his little rows.
And I know that he had delicious string beans and carrots and tomatoes and lettuce and
radishes, and things like that, and we certainly did enjoy it.
And the next year he had one; and we all thought that he was a smart little boy to
be able to have a successful garden.

INTERVIEWER:

Do you remember anything about shortages in World War II,

things that you couldn’t get that you needed?

NARRATOR 2:

Well, I know for one thing was sugar, because I like sweets. And

butter, of course, then we used butter – I did – rather than – I don’t know about the
oleomargarine.
The butter and the sugar and meat.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 2:

You really had to have those stamps. And lots of times you had to

be might careful how you would use those stamps and buy, because you’d run out before
you could use the other color [of] stamp in the next page.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 2:

So I think sugar, butter and meat were the things that I really

enjoyed the most – and we had to watch for.

INTERVIEWER:

How about gasoline? Was that any problem?

NARRATOR 2:

I–
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INTERVIEWER:

Gasoline rationing in World War II?

[288]
NARRATOR 2:

I don’t believe gasoline was rationed at that time. [The narrator

subsequently modifies this statement (p. 54 below.]

INTERVIEWER:

VOICE:

Early. Uh-huh. Uh-huh.

Yes.

NARRATOR 2:

It was? Now let me see. I know I – I did drive.

[Apparent interruption in the interview.]

INTERVIEWER:

It’s more interesting this way.

Mrs. Quade, when we were talking about Fletcher Kemp a little while ago, I
thought maybe we better correct the record on that. He was Superintendent of Schools,
in Arlington, for many years, wasn’t he?

NARRATOR 2:

Yes, that’s right.

INTERVIEWER:

That’s right.

NARRATOR 2:

That’s what I really mean to say. [Laughter.]

INTERVIEWER:

Oh, good. That’s fine. [Cf. p. 7 (above).]

You know, there was one marvelous little story you told me – about the bird life
in Arlington. When you were living at 871 Kensington, which is quite a built-up
suburban area now, you had an experience with a little mourning doves nest near your
entrance. Could – just tell us about that.
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NARRATOR 2:

Yes. Of course, I didn’t know much about bird life. I have always

loved birds! When I was just a little tiny girl in the 2nd grade at school, I was a member
of what they called the Robins Club (the Robins Bird Club); and I promised them never
to kill a robin. But when we were living on Kensington Street, one March in (I guess
probably) the early ‘50s or middle ‘50’s a pair of mourning doves
[310]
built a nest right by our front door, at our dining-room window, in a tall cedar tree. And
they just brought a few little sticks; I wondered how on earth they could ever call that a
nest. But they were very faithful; either the mother bird or the father bird was always at
the nest. When it was time for one to go, he would call to the other one; and he was right
there. The nest was never left.
And then, finally, one morning we found three little white eggs. And [pause] to
begin with, though, when the birds started coming, I said, “oh, how wonderful – to have a
nest so close. But I know we – they’ll nev – we’ll scare ‘em away, and we’ll never get to
see any little baby birds.”
At first, they would not let us come up our front steps without flying away. And
then, finally, we could. And then, when we’d come up the steps – when we’d open the
front door – away they would go again. And I said, “Oh, we’ll just have to be so careful.
We must not disturb these birds.’
And then they got to where I would go to the dining-room window and just raise
it the least little bit, and away they would go again. And then they finally got to where
they would let us open the window; and I’d put my radio on the dining-room table. I
thought, “Maybe some soft sweet music will encourage ‘em.”
And they would stay there. And so, finally, I got to where I could raise the
window; and I would talk to them – very soft, so they would not be frightened.
And then one day I – I thought, “Well, we’ll just try to see that
[342]
nest now, because then we could never see the eggs because one bird or the other was
always in attendance. And we found – there were three little birds in the nest.
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And so we just [pause] were so thrilled over it! And the bird would go off and get
something to eat. But before that, they had taken one of the eggshells away and flew way
up with it someplace. Then we would see how they would get feed and swallow it, and
then bring it up and put it into the little birds’ mouths.
And so we said, “Well, we must be friends of theirs.” And so we said, “Let’s try
to touch the bird.”
And so very gently we put our hand out to stroke the bird, and it just sat there – to
our amazement. And our son and little grandson, which was just a little baby at the time
(I remember) – it was cold weather because in March in – I remember he had on little
mittens; and I have a picture (a Kodak picture) and also a movie picture of our little
grandson and our son stroking this mourning doves back.
And then my husband tried it. And it just sat there, like it was quite pleased.
And then I tried my luck with it too.
And we were just so thrilled to think that we had really accomplished something
that I don’t suppose too many people do: that a real wild bird would let us touch it while
it was on the nest. And that was just a real thrill for us. And I enjoyed it a lot.
[Apparent interruption in the interview for a change of narrators.]

[374]
INTERVIEWER:

Mr. Quade, when the Library wrote to you, we addressed you as

Captain Quade, knowing that you had been a waterman. Would you tell us something
about what you did when you first came to Arlington?

NARRATOR 1:

Well, I came to Arlington in 1937 and opened a seafood raw bar.

[Captain Quade’s Raw Bar]

INTERVIEWER:

Because you’d been working on – fishing?

NARRATOR 1:

Yes, I used to dredge oysters on the [Chesapeake] Bay in boats like

skipjacks you see on television and all; and I had this raw bar. It only carried four items.
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INTERVIEWER:

Where was it?

NARRATOR 1:

Clams -

INTERVIEWER:

Where was it?

NARRATOR 1:

Oh, it was located at 2605 Wilson Boulevard.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

And I only carried four items: oysters, clams, shrimp, and crab

meat. And [I] had a nice business; it was a small business, but it was a nice business.

INTERVIEWER:

How long were you there?

NARRATOR 1:

I was there about 10 years.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

And I retired and leased the building out.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Later on I went back after the lease was up with these other people;

I went back –

INTERVIEWER:

Into business?

[400]
NARRATOR 1:

Yes, uh-huh. Went back in it again and opened up the same type

of business. [Quade’s Seafood.]
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INTERVIEWER:

In the same location?

NARRATOR 1:

In the same location, yes.

INTERVIEWER:

Were you there for very long, then?

NARRATOR 1:

Well, I went back and I spent $18,000 remodeling the place and

put a manager [laughing] in there. He was in there about two months and cost me
$10,000, so I made [laughing unintelligibly] changes.

INTERVIEWER:

Gracious!

NARRATOR 1:

And I was there, I guess, about five or so years; and then I sold the

business and leased the building out again.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

And they – it still – it’s still going under the name of

[unintelligible] now, down on Wilson Boulevard.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh. In the location where you were, you probably had a good

many customers from the Courthouse came there.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes. Yes.

INTERVIEWER:

Do you remember any people that used to come in?

NARRATOR 1:

Oh, yes. My goodness! There was Judge Reed and the County

Treasurer for many years (Bruce Green) and George Damm; John R. Green, the
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Treasurer of Arlington County; and oh, a lot of those lawyers [For the narrator’s self
correction about the Greens, see pp. 49 below.]

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Outstanding lawyers and – a lot of lawyers – and a lot of those

people worked at the Courthouse –

[426]
INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Good friends and customers, yes.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes.

INTERVIEWER:

Well that was a very good location for a place like that, wasn’t it?

NARRATOR 1:

Yes. Yes’m. I – I had the first and only strictly raw bar that – to

my knowledge – in Arlington County. There’s some new places in Arlington County (I
believe) classed as raw bars, but they sell other things, well, you know, like steaks and
sandwiches and all. But I was just – in fact, I didn’t carry bread; I only had crackers.

INTERVIEWER:

Hmm!

NARRATOR 1:

Didn’t serve coffee.

Well, I was – I came to Arlington County and rented the store, was in that store
for 9 years that I rented; then I built the store next door and moved over in that one, and
then later on sold the business lease – leased that mar – when I built the store, my son got
the brick contractor to let him put an Indianhead penny –
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INTERVIEWER:

Underneath the –

NARRATOR 1:

- corner of the store. Right at the corner of Washington Boulevard

[laughing.] And as pennies keep going up in value like they have been –

INTERVIEWER:

You’ll dig it up.

[454]
NARRATOR 1:

Indian head pennies [laughing] – I’m going down there to dig that

penny up someday.

INTERVIEWER:

[Laughter.]

Well, do you remember any interesting things that happened while you were in
business there – with all those people that came from the Courthouse?

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m. Quite a few of ‘em, but I guess the most outstanding one

[laughter] was a lady – one afternoon came in there and told me the place had been
highly recommended (and she was from Baltimore and knew what good seafood was);
and she ordered half a dozen oysters and a shrimp cocktail. And I served the oysters and
the shrimp cocktail with a dish of crackers.
And she said, “No,” she’d rather have bread.
And I told her I didn’t have any bread.
So she went down – at that time there was a little grocery store on the corner. She
went down and got some bread. Then she came back, and she wanted some butter. Well,
it was very embarrassing; I didn’t have any butter.
So she went back, and came back with a stick of butter [laughing] and held it up;
and she said, “Now, loan me a knife. Well, I didn’t have a knife, so I had to loan – [For
the conclusion of this story, see p. 26 (below.)
[479]
[End of Tape 1, Side 1]
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[Tape 1, Side 2]
[000]

INTERVIEWER:

Now you told me that you met Bruce – young Bruce Green this

morning –

NARRATOR 1:

That’s right.

INTERVIEWER:

And he said he wished that the days of the old raw bar were back.

[006]
NARRATOR 1:

[Laughter.]

INTERVIEWER:

It must have been a gathering place.

NARRATOR 1:

It was. Yes, without a doubt it was.

INTERVIEWER:

For whom? The men around the Courthouse or –

NARRATOR 1:

A lot of the men around the Courthouse and throughout the

County, mostly business people. I had a lot of real-estate people dealing with me. One
man came in there practically every day of the world; Mack Lindsay. He was a realestate man and a builder; he built a lot of houses here in Arlington County. And he’d
come in here every day. And some of ‘em would come in two or three times a week;
some of ‘em, once a week; some of ‘em, maybe once a month. But –

INTERVIEWER:

Just mostly men? Or did –

NARRATOR 1:

Mostly men. Mostly men. Yes’m. I had this raw bar and stools,

which you’d pull up to the counter –
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INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

And it [laughter] – I can’t – although I had quite a few ladies

coming in; and I had a retail business with it, and a lot of ladies would come in –

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah.

NARRATOR 1:

And buy those things to take out.

INTERVIEWER:

Now you told me you’d gone into canning some of your products.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes. Yes’m. Since I retired, why I’ve gotten a crab soup on the

market (called Captain Quade’s Imperial Crab Soup). I sell to quite a few of the
commissaries, and I – it looks like now – I’ve never had a broker
[022]
for this since I’ve been in the business.
And now I have a broker and a distributor lined up now which – it looks like
within the next couple of weeks we’ll have it in chain stores.

INTERVIEWER:

I see. Uh-huh. So after you closed your retail business, then, you

started in something else. [Laughter.]

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m. Funny thing about that soup: when I was trying to get it

started – and boy, it is a hard job getting something like this started, particularly one
item; nobody wants to fool with it (one item) – and I – I thought if I could get it in those
commissaries, why that would be a good start and a good outlet.
And I went over to Cameron Station – made an appointment and went over to
Cameron Station, and talked to ‘em over there and told ‘em what I had in mind.
And they told me if I had it canned (put up) in a cannery that had a laboratory in
it, they would consider it.
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So I bought one of those $25.00 books with all the canners in the United States in
it. And I called up every canner that I found in that book, and checked it out, about this
laboratory, and not any of the canners at that time – and I guess still so – don’t have a
laboratory in their cannery. [The narrator subsequently clarifies this point (p. 51 below).]
So I had to go all the way to Vinyl [?] New Jersey, to find a cannery that has a
laboratory.

INTERVIEWER:

Proper thing.

[043]
NARRATOR 1:

Yeah, proper thing. So the soup’s made in Vinyl, New Jersey.

INTERVIEWER:

I see!

NARRATOR 1:

It’s made by Venice Maid, which is one of the biggest canneries

(according to that book) in the United States.

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah.

NARRATOR 1:

And the crab meat is brought down here in the southern part of

Virginia, and shipped up there; and then the soup’s made up, and they –

INTERVIEWER:

Oh!

NARRATOR 1:

Send it out from there – ship it out. Uh-huh.

INTERVIEWER:

Isn’t that interesting!

NARRATOR 1:

It stored – we have places up here in – in Merrifield.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.
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NARRATOR 1:

Keep it stored up there – before it is be used –

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

[Unintelligible.]

[Apparent interruption in the interview.]

INTERVIEWER:

Mr. Quade, you told me a little story about one of your friends who

wanted you to cash a check. And it seemed so different to me, than we do business now.
I wonder if you won’t tell it to me again.

NARRATOR 1:

Well, this was Dr. Nolan; at that time he was one of the

outstanding doctors in Arlington County (he’s dead now.) and he used to come in real
often.
And this particular morning (I remember it very well), it was on a Saturday
morning; and several other customers were sitting there at the counter.
[057]
And he said: “Quade, I’m going up to Rehoboth Beach – need a little money.”
So he gave me a check on the Clarendon Trust.
And “Get your cash for me. Give me a blank check.”
And I told him I didn’t deal with Clarendon Trust. (It was Arlington Trust at that
time [that] I was dealing with).
He said, “Well, gimme a piece of that paper over there.” And he pointed at a roll
of this 18 inch brown parchment paper.

INTERVIEWER:

Just regular wrapping?

NARRATOR 1:

Wrapping paper. And I put my own on this roll of paper, and I

said: “Doc, you mean a piece of this?’
[Laughter.] He said, “Yes. Give me that.”
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So he made out a check (wrote out a check) on Clarendon Trust – for $35.00 and
give it to me. And it must have been [as] long as my arm, and – and- in a day or so, I
went by Clarendon Trust.
I remember Mr. Horhound was at the window at that time. And I said, Mr.
Horhound, is this any good?
And he looked at it like [laughter] he wondered what happened. And he said:
“Great day! Dr. Noland?” [He] said, I wish I had a thousand like this.” He said, “Yes
indeed, it’s good as gold. And he cashed that check [and] gave me the $35.00.

INTERVIEWER:

And now, of course, with all the numbers we have on our checks –

[Mutual laughter.]
[075]
That couldn’t happen, could it?

NARRATOR 1:

Oh, they’d chase you out of the bank now [laughing] if you take

something like that in.

INTERVIEWER:

Well, thank you very much, Mr. Quade, for your recollections of

your business; and Mrs. Quade, for her recollections of life in Arlington, in earlier time.
Thank you both – very much.

NARRATOR 1:

Well, we thank you. It’s been an honor to have you visit us in our

home. It’s been awful nice. We’ve enjoyed it.

INTERVIEWER:

Thank –

[Apparent interruption in the interview for a change of narrator.]

[081]
INTERVIEWER:

Mrs. Quade, you told me about going over to Fort Myer’s in the

afternoons and an interesting little ceremony they had there. Could you just put that on
tape for me?
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NARRATOR 2:

Oh, yes! Several years ago – it’s been – our son was just growing

up probably – just a small boy then, on up into elementary school. Every afternoon at
4:00 o’clock over in Fort Myer, where they have a huge cannon and the flagpole, they
would have just a brief little service.
And we would go over, oh, so many afternoons!

And then they would have

the few of the men with their instruments – not the whole marching band, of course; just
a few of the men – playing with their music and marching up to the flag-pole. And then
the flag would come down, and they would carefully fold it. And then the huge cannon
would fire.
That was every afternoon at 4:00 o’clock. And many, many afternoons I would
be there.

INTERVIEWER:

Now, that was the way Arlington was, some little while ago.

NARRATOR 2:

Yes. And now they don’t have those –

INTERVIEWER:

Now.

NARRATOR 2:

Occasions for you do enjoy today, I’m sure.

INTERVIEWER:

Now.

[097]
[Apparent end of sequence, for replay of entire interview to this point.]

[098]
INTERVIEWER:

Mr. Quade, we got cut off at the end of your story [p. 20, above].

Remember, you were telling us about the lady that was in the shop; and you didn’t sell
bread, and you didn’t sell butter, and she’d got both of ‘em from the Safeway.

NARRATOR 1:

[Laughing] Yes.
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INTERVIEWER:

Then what did she do?

NARRATOR 1:

Oh, well, she asked me for a knife to cut the butter with – I didn’t

have a knife. I had to loan her my oyster knife. [Laughter.]

INTERVIEWER:

Oh, that big thing with the big, heavy handle!

NARRATOR 1:

That’s right. But she – she said she enjoyed everything – and

thanked me. And that was the end of it. I – I believe she enjoyed it; she said she did
[and] she acted like it.

INTERVIEWER:

Well, we were talking a little while ago [apparently off the tape],

we decided that we would like to put some things about some of the organizations in
Arlington – and some of them that you may be familiar with.
Remember, you told me about the Minutemen.

NARRATOR 1:

Oh, yes. And back there during the Second World War, I was a

member of that Minutemen outfit; and of course, we used to drill (I believe it was once a
week).
And at this particular time, one late afternoon when we were out on the field
(drilling), this friend of mine had a old double-barreled shotgun. Well, we go ready to go
through those motions we have to go through. And he threw that thing up; and he – it
[119]
went out of his hands, and it came down on the back of my head and just about knocked
me out. But – they wanted to take me to the hospital – but I was all right; and it didn’t
hurt much, didn’t last very long, and – but I remember that.
[Pause.]

INTERVIEWER:

Now the Minutemen must have been sort of a home-guard unit.
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NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m, it was – made up of local men.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Here in Arlington.

INTERVIEWER:

Was there quite a number of them”

NARRATOR 1:

Well, I imagine – I would guess 75 or 100.

INTERVIEWER:

This was under the military [pause] supervision.

NARRATOR 1:

I – I guess so. I’m not a – I’m not an ex-military man. I imagine

so – yes.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m.

INTERVIEWER:

It was an official organization?

NARRATOR 1:

Sure. Yes’m. Yes’m. Yes’m, we had [a] captain, a lieutenant, and

so on, I remember. Yes’m. Yes’m.

INTERVIEWER:

[Laughter.] What did they see as their function? In – in – what

were they training for?

NARRATOR 1:

Well –

INTERVIEWER:

For protection of the County?
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NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m – in case they needed protection.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

[135]
NARRATOR 1:

For the County, I guess we would have been called – well, we

were subject to call, yes’m. Yes’m that’s what it was. Yes’m.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Hmm?

INTERVIEWER:

Another organization that I’ve heard you talk about a little bit is

the Masonic organization that you were a member of for a long time.

NARRATOR 1:

Oh, yes’m – and still am. Yes’m, I – I enjoyed the Masonic work.

And one of my best friends and closest friends – he was like a daddy to me – the late
Harry K. Green, the Commissioner of Revenue. He raised me.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

And that was an experience that I’ll never forget as long as I live.

And then, later on – that was in ’49. And in ’55, I had the honor and pleasure of
raising my son. And that was an outstanding time in my life.

INTERVIEWER:

That was a very unusual thing –

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m.

INTERVIEWER:

To do.
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NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m. Yes, ma’am. This Mr. Green had raised me. He was a

Past Grand Master of the State of Virginia. And that night, when I raised my son, the
Present Grand Master of the State of Virginia (which was a good friend of mine, Judge
Reed) – he happened to be there that night. And – and when we got through, why, she
said:
“Charlie, I don’t know whether to congratulate you or John first.” [He] said, “You
didn’t miss a word.”

INTERVIEWER:

[Laughter.]

NARRATOR 1:

So I thought that was real good: the Master – Grand Master – of

the State of Virginia telling me that I hadn’t missed a word [laughing] –

[156]
INTERVIEWER:

[Laughter.]

NARRATOR 1:

Because there’s a lot of work in that thing, you’ve got to

remember.

INTERVIEWER:

Certainly was!

NARRATOR 1:

Yes ma’am. Of course, later on, when my grandchildren (I had

two grandchildren, a boy and a girl) – and when my little grandson got his Eagle Scout’s
[award] at the age of 14 – and his grandmother and myself, we had the honor and
pleasure of being there that night when he received his-

INTERVIEWER:

Hmm!

NARRATOR 1:

Eagle Scouts. And then [laughing] a little later on, when my

granddaughter was at the age of 14, she was taken in as a grand – got the medal of
Granddaughters – is it? – of the – of the [pause]
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VOICE:

[Unintelligible.]

NARRATOR 1:

Granddaughters of - what is that now that she’s in? – actually – a

member of the International Order of Job’s Daughters, that’s what it is.

INTERVIEWER:

I see. Well –

NARRATOR 1:

International.

INTERVIEWER:

So all of these organizations have been active in Arlington then:

the Masonic Lodge, and –

[172]
NARRATOR 1:

Yes.

INTERVIEWER:

Scouts and –

NARRATOR 1:

Oh, yes.

INTERVIEWER:

Job’s daughters.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes, yes, yes, yes –

INTERVIEWER:

Now a small organization you told me about was of a group of

businessmen who met every week at a restaurant you called the Copper Kettle, on Wilson
Boulevard. Now I’ve never heard of that before. It’s not there now. Tell me about that.

NARRATOR 1:

No, this place was down on Wilson Boulevard, down there at

Colonial Village, right near – in those days it was a theater- by it. This Copper Kettle – it
was two schoolteachers that ran this place. And [pause] it was a nice place to eat, and
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[pause] we used to go down there every Tuesday; we met on Tuesday – used to go down
there for lunch on Tuesdays.
And [pause] we all had a nickname; it was connected with the business we were
in.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Like [pause] by being in the seafood business, the named me

Kingfish.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh!

NARRATOR 1:

And I remember one man that ran a drugstore, they called him

Razor, and so on. And [pause] –
Well, they had a policy that if you call any of the members by the – any other
name than the nickname, it cost you 5¢.

[192]
INTERVIEWER:

Hmm!

NARRATOR 1:

And naturally, these people that I’ve been knowing for years and

calling them Mr. Brown or Mr. Jones (whoever it might be) and – or Bill This or John
That, and all – and then to start right out and call ‘em by a different name, I’d get caught
on it right often. And I tell you, for a while it cost me many nickels [laughter].
But I caught on and enjoyed it; we had a right nice get-together and a nice group
of men, and that – I can’t think now of the name of that organization –

INTERVIEWER:

Well, if you think of it –

NARRATOR 1:

It’s no longer in existence. [Unintelligible.]
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INTERVIEWER:

Yeah. If you think of it later, call us and we’ll put it in the file.

[Unintelligible.]

NARRATOR 1:

All right, yes.

INTERVIEWER:

Because that’s interesting. Then you know the Copper Kettle, you

said, was run by two school teachers, Miss Loving (that’s Sally Loving, I guess) –

NARRATOR 1:

Sally Loving, yes. [See “SALLY LOVING, Interviewed by Theda

Nichols (April 3, 1975),” in which, however, the Copper Kettle is not mentioned.

INTERVIEWER:

Loving, yeah. Well, they must have just done that in their spare

time from school.

NARRATOR 1:

They did. It was something of a hobby. They served just one

meal. Other than – I guess we were the only ones that ate in there, other than at night.

INTERVIEWER:

Yes, I see.

[210]
NARRATOR 1:

They served one meal – at night – dinner.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh. Well, isn’t that interesting?

NARRATOR 1:

And it would be someone else during the day that would serve us

on –

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah.

NARRATOR 1:

These Tuesdays – lunch.
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INTERVIEWER:

Well, Miss Loving made a – a – interview for our history project;

she didn’t tell us about the Copper Kettle. I’ll have to get after her [laughter].

NARRATOR 1:

Well, you – you get after Miss Loving about that!

INTERVIEWER:

You had to tell us about that!

NARRATOR 1:

I think Mrs. – I think Miss Loving taught law –

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Pretty sure she did – taught law at Washington-Lee High School.

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah.

NARRATOR 1:

And I’m sorry I can’t think of the other teacher’s name. But they

were two mighty fine ladies.

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah. Well that’s - well, that was a fun organization – sounds like.

NARRATOR 1:

Mmm. They specialized in dinners.

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah.

NARRATOR 1:

And boy, you’d get the best food there you ever ate in your life!

INTERVIEWER:

Really?

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m.
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[223]
INTERVIEWER:

And we don’t have it any more.

NARRATOR 1:

Hot biscuits and everything!

INTERVIEWER:

Now in talking about your raw bar, so many things you’ve said

have sounded like it was a gathering place for Arlington men.

NARRATOR 1:

Well, I guess – yes, in a way – yes’m, most likely. Yes’m, it was –

yes’m. Yes indeed; because they’d come in there looking for each other – and it – it was,
yes’m. Uh-huh.

INTERVIEWER:

Tell me: when they’d stay around there so long, what would they

do? Were there cards? Or –

NARRATOR 1:

Oh, no – we –

INTERVIEWER:

Things like that?

NARRATOR 1:

No, we didn’t have any – this was just one room, a –

INTERVIEWER:

Yes.

NARRATOR 1:

Big, open room. And no, there wasn’t anything like that – just this

counter, that didn’t have any chairs, didn’t have any tables in it. [Laughing] nothing like
– not even a box to sit and play cards.
But they – they’d [pause] –

INTERVIEWER:

What’d they talk –?
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NARRATOR 1:

They might talk about?

INTERVIEWER:

Yes.

NARRATOR 1:

Well – a lot of men’d come in (businessmen) – they’d – selling

real estate and so on – and doctors, discussing things and [pause] it was just run of the
mill, you might say.

INTERVIEWER:

Politics?

[242]
NARRATOR 1:

Oh, my goodness yes! Yes’m that – they used to – it was a lot of

politics carried on there – yes ma’am. They would discuss politics! Yes, indeed;
because –

INTERVIEWER:

Well, now, in that time, Virginia must have been like all of the

South: pretty well Democratic.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m, it was. Yes’m. Although we had some Republicans at that

time. I remember the police judge (Judge Hendrick); he was a Republican. Bill Ames
(of Murphy and Ames), he was on the Board; he was a Republican. And – we had some
Republicans, but most of ‘em were Democrats.

INTERVIEWER:

Democrats.

NARRATOR 1:

Now you might say [that] the County Board was controlled by

Democrats.

INTERVIEWER:

So what they’d have to talk about would be the primaries, then –

because they would be in agreement, sort of.
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NARRATOR 1:

Yes. Yes’m. Yes ma’am. They’d – they’d have a – they’d have a

[pause] – a knockdown, drag out at [pause] – at the primaries.Yes’m. Yes, ma’am. Yes,
because –

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh. Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

The one at –

INTERVIEWER:

Well – and you said there was lots of hunting then, you said, in –

NARRATOR 1:

Yes, yes. Yes, we used to hunt a lot. And in those days it was

good huntin’, and we – we did a lot of huntin.’ I’m a great – used to be a great bird –
quail hunter and a duck hunter.

INTERVIEWER:

You – you told me that one time one of the men had to buy a seat

[264]
in your restaurant; it was so filled up.

NARRATOR 1:

[Laughing] yes; yes, I remember that very well. Like I – I believe

I mentioned to you before, I had this long counter (32 foot counter) and raw bar and had
– I had 13 wooden stools. And you’d pull those up to the counter.
And – would I be out of line of I mentioned the names of these –

INTERVIEWER:

No!

NARRATOR 1:

Well, this particular day these two lawyers came in, that – that had

been coming in regular. And the – all the – the 13 stools had been taken. And this one
man, that we all knew real well – and he had a place of business right close by – Bill
Crockett. He had a tire business. And I guess Bill Crockett was one of the wealthiest
men in the County at that time.
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And he was sitting at the counter eating – but gotten through – eatin’ and talkin’
to some of the others. And one of these lawyers said:
“Great day! I wonder how long it’ll be before we get a seat!”
And he said, “I’ll sell you this one for 2¢.”
[Pause].
And this man just reached in his pocket and pulled out some change and gave him
2¢.
He took it, thanked him, and got up – just like any deal: you go in the grocery
store [and] buy a quart of milk [or] a loaf of bread.

INTERVIEWER:

[Laughter.]

NARRATOR 1:

And that was it. He took the seat, and he – the man kept his 2¢.

[288]
INTERVIEWER:

[Laughter].

NARRATOR 1:

[Laughing intelligibly.]

INTERVIEWER:

You told me – told us the story about a man coming in with some

ducks he’d shot – and putting two ducks up on top of the counter?

NARRATOR 1:

Oh, yes. Yes indeed. This was – these were good two good

friends of mine; we used to hunt some together, and they used to come in real often: Bill
Morgan and Julian Nye [?]. Julian Nye is still living; Bill Morgan is dead now.
But we used to hunt some, and – and this particular day they’d been down in the
country and killed two big black mallards – beautiful ducks, fat as they could be! And
they brought ‘em in; they came in here to show me those two ducks (this particular day)
than anything else, I guess, because they were such nice ones.

38

And they sat there and ate lunch, and we were talking. And after a while, Bill
said to Julian – he said – “Come on, Julian. We’ve got to get going. You know, we got
these ducks to pick this afternoon.”
And I said, “Well, as fat as they are, they won’t be hard to pick” (because the
fatter a duck is, the easier he is to pick). And I said, “Fat as they are, they won’t be hard
to pick.”
He said, “Well, Quade, how long would it take you to pick those two ducks?”
I said, “Oh, about five minutes.”
And he said, “Throw ‘em right over there. If you can pick those ducks – two
ducks – in five minutes, you can have ‘em.”
[315]
I said, “Oh, no. No.”
He said, “Go on. Go on. Don’t give me any of that stuff.” And he said –
I said, “No, I wouldn’t take advantage of you like that.”
And he said, “Oh, bull! [He] said, “Go on. Let me see you do it.”
I said, “Well, I’ll tell you what: If – I’ll pick and clean the two ducks. And put a
time in me right now. Right now. And if I – if it takes me longer than five minutes to
pick and clean those two ducks, why the two ducks are yours. But if I pick ‘em in less
than five minutes, one of ‘em is mine. How about that?”
He said: “Fair enough.”
And I’ll give you my word as a man, and I can prove this today: that when he
went out that door, he only carried one duck with him.
[Mutual laughter.]
Yes ma’am, I could pick ducks – still can, too. My goodness!

INTERVIEWER:

I remember the –

NARRATOR 1:

I love to –

INTERVIEWER:

The story about a fellow that was always playing jokes and you

played a joke on him, with his goose!
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NARRATOR 1:

Oh, yes! He was an outstanding character in Arling –

character in Arlington County. His name was Springer – tall, thin man – and comical,
always tellin’ jokes and all, and always getting’ the best of somebody. And he – he was a
great quail hunter. He used to be Game Warden in Arlington, for years – when they used
[340]
to have a game warden check on ‘em.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Game – and he had never shot ducks, he told me. And I thought at

first he was kiddin’ me; but I found out later he was telling the truth, because he was such
a great bird hunter I thought, too, he’d shot ducks (which I used to shoot a lot of ducks
and birds myself.)
But anyway, he came in there one day and told me he was going duck hunting.
And [he] wanted me to give him some points on ducking, because I used to go duckin’ a
lot in those days. And I’d come back and give ducks to different ones. And I thought he
was just pulling my leg, just – you know, so he could tell some of the others how he’d
pulled my leg (like he told us about some of the others).
So anyway, I gave him a few little pointers about duckin’ and all. Well, next day
he came in; and he had this big old goose. And he threw him up on the counter. And I
bet the thing would weigh 14 – 15 pounds. And he threw him up on the counter, and he
said:
“Charlie, is this thing any good?”
And I picked it up, and I said, “No. No, indeed. Where in the world did you get
that thing? This is an old cripple goose.” You know, when you’re shootin’ geese and
you cripple ‘em, a lot of times they’ll get away from you, and in a few days they’ll get
poor, real poor. So I said, “This is an old cripple goose. Great day!” I said, “Where in
the world did you find this?”
[372]
He said, “I shot him. He flew by, and I shot him.”

40

I said, “Well! No, man! I wouldn’t want that thing!”
He said, “Well, throw him away. You got a place to throw him away?”
I said, “Yeah. I can throw him in the back.”
Well, I thought, I’d really pulled a good one on him; so I kept the goose, and I ate
the goose. It was good; it was a good goose. But I thought I’d really pulled one over on
him. But I found out later the man was telling me the truth, and he didn’t know the
difference.

INTERVIEWER:

Oh!

NARRATOR 1:

In a way I was sorry I had done it, and I never tell him –

INTERVIEWER:

[Laughter.]

NARRATOR 1:

But I was sorry; but he’d pulled so many things like that on

different people [that] I thought he was tryin’ to pull the same thing on me.

INTERVIEWER:

[Laughing] and you might be the only one who played a practical

joke on him.

NARRATOR 1:

I imagine so, because he – he was a right slick duck. He – at that

time he owned a business (florist) up in – right in the heart of – right in the center of
Clarendon.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Yeah. It was called the Orchid Box, I believe the name of it –

INTERVIEWER:

Oh, yeah. Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes. Yeah.
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But anyway, I never – I didn’t tell him. And I guess I pulled a
[392]
good one on him; [laughing] but I wouldn’t have done it, had I known –

INTERVIEWER:

Yes.

NARRATOR 1:

He didn’t know the difference.

INTERVIEWER:

Right. You remember [that] you used to have a friend that came in

there, and we got just tired of comin’ in and hearin’ ‘em just talk about their – until he got
a grandchildren [sic] too?

NARRATOR 1:

Oh, yeah, that was Dr. Francis – here in the County. He used to

come in a lot; and this good friend of mine, and a good customer (and he’s still – he and I
are good friends), one of the outstanding lawyers in Arlington County – Cutty – Cutty
Coleman. He’s down at the Courthouse now.
They used to come in a lot; and Cutty came in one day, and he said, “Charles,” he
said, “I saw Dr. Francis up at the Club yesterday,” (Washington Golf and Country Club);
and he said, “Doc, what’s happened? I haven’t seen you at Charlie’s in a long time.”
He said, “Oh, no.” He said, “I used to like to go in Charlie’s”: he said, “We used
to talk about huntin’ and crabbin’ and fishin’ and all; but now, when you go in there, he
won’t talk about anything like that. All he wants to talk about is that grandchild he’s
got.” [Laughter.]
Well, we got a kick out of that!
But it wasn’t very long after that when old Doc came in – and boy, he came in agrinnin’ from one ear to the other. He said: “Charlie, I know how you feel” he said,
“I’ve got a grandchild now myself.”

INTERVIEWER:

[Laughter.]
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[419]
NARRATOR 1:

So he’d start comin’ back, like he used to. But I guess we got back

on those fish and crabs and oysters. [Laughter.]
He’s dead now, too, poor old fellow!

INTERVIEWER:

Well, now, it sounded like such a wonderful place – a gathering

place for the men and –

NARRATOR 1:

Oh! –

INTERVIEWER:

As well as your business.

NARRATOR 1:

It was. It was. It was a lot of hard work. I had a lot of work to do

there. I shucked a lot of oysters and clams and things like that – a lot of hard work. But I
really enjoyed it; it was just like a play –

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Because –

INTERVIEWER:

You had oysters, clams, and shrimp –

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m. I had oysters, clams, shrimp, and crab meat.

INTERVIEWER:

I see.

NARRATOR 1:

Now I had spiced shrimp, plain shrimp, and – oh! I sold a lot of

deviled crabs. I’d take that crab meat and devil ‘em up, and make deviled crab. And I
sold a lot of deviled crabs, yes. But I only carried the four items in – as you called
seafood: clams, oysters, and shrimp; and crab meat.
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INTERVIEWER:

You told me you knew some of the men so well that you had the

orders ready before they talked in the door, when you saw them coming across the street.

NARRATOR 1:

Honest to goodness! Sometimes I might see one coming across the

[444]
Street. I’d be looking out the window [and] see one coming. If I wasn’t real busy, I’d
start shucking his oysters or clams or getting his shrimp or deviled crabs up. And [by
the] time he’d walk in and all, I could –

INTERVIEWER:

[Laughter.]

NARRATOR 1:

Have it on the counter. It’d just be what he wanted.

INTERVIEWER:

Oh!

NARRATOR 1:

I guess about – I would say one-third of those people that dealt

with me I – they could have come in there and wouldn’t have had to said a word and I’d –

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Have given ‘em just what they wanted.

INTERVIEWER:

Oh!

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m.

INTERVIEWER:

Well, that was a lot of fun.

[Apparent interruption in the interview.]
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Now I know for a seafood place you needed a great deal of ice, and I bet that that
was a little bit before we had so many electric refrigerators.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m, in those days we didn’t have – in business places like that

we didn’t have refrigerators like we have now; and I had this long 14-foot box, and it was
about 4-feet wide and – oh, about 3-feet deep – which made a big box (a big icebox). It
had sliding doors on it (glass sliding doors), and –
Oh, well, to get back to the ice: I used to buy ice in those days in 300 pound
[476]
blocks. And we had these old ice tongs, you know?

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

I don’t guess you could find any of those anymore.

And this man I had been dealing with awhile – Mr. Lamerick – Mr. Lamerick –
had a place of business - [End of Tape 1, side 2].

[Tape 2, Side 1]
[482]

INTERVIEWER:

I had to change our tape now. And we were going on – remember?

- with the ice problems.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m. Where did I leave off? Yes’m. Yes’m. What was it?

About 300-pound blocks of ice, wasn’t it?

INTERVIEWER:

That’s right! [Unintelligible].
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NARRATOR 1:

Yes. Well, anyway, this particular driver that had been – been

servin’ me for several years – he used to cut this 300 pound block of ice in three parts
(100 pounds to a chunk of ice).
And this particular day there was a new man on the truck, a man I had never seen
before. And he [pause] started to cut the ice right in half, which made a 150-pound
chunk.
And so I told him; I said: “This man that’s been servin’ the ice has been cuttin’ it
in three parts: 100 pounds, instead of 150, because you’ve got a high lift when you get
back there to the box (to put it in); and also, you’ve got to reach over inside the box to let
it down. And maybe 150 pounds is too heavy.”
And he said, “No,” he’d been in the ice business long enough to – to handle ice
and didn’t need any advice.
So I told him, “All right. Go ahead.”
[017]
And the first piece he put in (a fifty-pound block), why great day! It was just like
handling an egg. And I thought, “Well, the man is right: and I shouldn’t have had
anything – shouldn’t have said anything against it.”
But the second piece – when he lifted up and went to put it over inside the box, it
got away from him. And he nearly knocked the bottom out of that box.
So he and I fell out over that.
[Mutual laughter.]

INTERVIEWER:

I–

NARRATOR 1:

But those things will happen. And –

INTERVIEWER:

I should think so!

NARRATOR 1:

Yes. Yes’m, but well – we had a lot of fun down there anyway. I

wish I – a lot of times I wish I had a place like that back – but you couldn’t run a place
like that –
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INTERVIEWER:

No?

NARRATOR 1:

Now in these days. No, no.

INTERVIEWER:

You couldn’t.

NARRATOR 1:

No. No, indeed. No, because – great day! Everything’s changed

so, and –

INTERVIEWER:

Well, now, why? Why couldn’t you? What comes to mind that’s

– as to what’s different now, that you couldn’t run a place like that?

NARRATOR 1:

Well [pause] – well, now, I know when I first opened this place up,

[pause] I – I opened up with just Coca-Cola and ginger ale. I sold ginger ale [and] CocaCola by the bottle. And people’d come in and ask for oysters or
[032]
clams or shrimp or something like that.
And they’d say, “What kind of beer do you have?”
And I’d tell ‘em; I’d say, “No, I don’t have any beer. Coca-Cola and ginger ale.”
And they’d say, “Oh, no; I don’t want any seafood;” and they’d walk out.
So [pause] I realized that I couldn’t run any type of business like that without
beer.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

So I applied for a beer license. And when the chief inspector –

chief inspector came around to get some information and look at the place and all, I told
him that I wanted beer to serve with food only; I didn’t want to sell it by itself – only
serve it with food.
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And I asked him, I said, “If I do – if I do get a beer license, if someone would
come in there and just want a bottle of beer, do I have to serve it to him? And if I do, I
don’t want the license.”
And I remember at that time Roosevelt – President Roosevelt was our President.
And he [the inspector] said, “Mr. Quade,” he said, “when you get your beer license, if
President Roosevelt comes in here and asks you for a bottle of beer, and you don’t want
to sell it to him, you don’t have to.”

INTERVIEWER:

[Laughter.]

NARRATOR 1:

I said, “Well, good!” I said, “Help me get the beer license.

So he did, and I served beer only with food.

[048]
INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

And I served only Coca-Cola and ginger ale with food; I didn’t

serve – I had a sign up, ahead of my menu (you know):

INTERVIEWER:

Yes.

NARRATOR 1:

“Oysters on the half shell; clams:” and right underneath that: “All

beverages sold with food only.”
And some of those – sometimes somebody would come in there that wasn’t
familiar with my rules and would want a bottle of beer. And I wouldn’t sell it – and
naturally, it would cause some hard feelings; but –

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah, had to be firm.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m. Yes’m. But –
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INTERVIEWER:

And that would be harder now, you say.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes, yes – there’s so many crazy people now that –

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

You don’t know what might happen.

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah.

NARRATOR 1:

Uh-huh.

INTERVIEWER:

I see.

NARRATOR 1:

You couldn’t run a place like that anymore. No’m, I don’t –

wouldn’t think.

INTERVIEWER:

Did – you said that you had something that you wanted to correct,

about one of the men. Did – was that corrected all right?

NARRATOR 1:

Oh, I – I – it was back there when you asked me about men coming

in and all, and about the Courthouse; and I said about Bruce Green – and I said
[060]
he was Treasurer [above, page 18.] Bruce Green was Clerk of the Court; and John R.
Green was Treasurer –

INTERVIEWER:

Yes.

NARRATOR 1:

Uh-huh. He’s retired since then, but he was Clerk of the Court;

and John R. Green was Treasurer –
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INTERVIEWER:

Yes.

NARRATOR 1:

So I – I said Bruce Green (I believe back there in the beginning.)

INTERVIEWER:

Were they related?

NARRATOR 1:

No, they weren’t. No; now Bruce Green was father to the Harry K.

Green [whom] I mentioned a while ago –

INTERVIEWER:

Oh, I see.

NARRATOR 1:

Was the son; not the father; he was the son of the Harry K. Green I

mentioned a while ago –

INTERVIEWER:

I see. Oh!

NARRATOR 1:

That raised me in the Masonic Order.

INTERVIEWER:

Right! So it’s good we got it all straight, then.

NARRATOR 1:

So Bruce Green was Clerk of the Court, and John R. Green was

Treasurer. A while ago, I believe I said they were both –

INTERVIEWER:

I see. Yeah.

NARRATOR 1:

Were.

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah. Well, we got it all – we have it all straight now.

NARRATOR 1:

And when – I believe I said – I told you about buying that $25.00

book and –
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INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh. Yeah.

NARRATOR 1:

To look up those canneries?

[070]
INTERVIEWER:

Yes! Yeah.

NARRATOR 1:

And it had all the canneries in the United States in there, listed by

state, by state; and I believe I said – wasn’t – I mentioned [that] there wasn’t any
laboratories in any of the canneries. Well, I meant I couldn’t find a cannery in the state
of Virginia that has a lab in it. [See: p. 22 above.]

NARRATOR 1:

I see. And as far as I know now, any of these states [laughing] or

any of these canneries in the state of Virginia don’t have a lab, because when I first
wanted to make this soup, I went to a cannery down near Irvington, Virginia, and saw
those people down there; and they were very interested in making this soup. They told
me they would like to make it, and they’d have a state man come down any time they
wanted him to check on it; they’d just call him, and he’d come down.
But that – that wouldn’t do. I – I was told that it – it had to be made in a cannery
that had a lab in it.

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

And the closest lab that I could find was Vinyl, New Jersey.

INTERVIEWER:

Yes. I see.

NARRATOR 1:

Venice Maid. I’m satisfied [that] there’s a lot of canneries in the

United States that have labs in ‘em, but the –

51

INTERVIEWER:

That’s the closest one to you.

NARRATOR 1:

Closest – yes’m. But I couldn’t find, with all the canneries in the

state of Virginia – I couldn’t find one. And I believe I called ‘em all.

[086]
INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

And I couldn’t find one with a laboratory.

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah. Now it’s all coming out fine, and someone called you just a

little while ago that they had five more [laughing] outlets for your –

NARRATOR 1:

Yes! I just got a call since you got here that they got – a salesman

[that] I have – got five cases – five commissaries down there in North Carolina.

INTERVIEWER:

I see!

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m. He just called to tell me.

INTERVIEWER:

Oh, well, so then – you’re never going to be out of business, it

looks like.

NARRATOR 1:

Well, I don’t know. I don’t know. I guess you read about it a

couple [or] three months (and right much news on television) about [the possibility that]
they might close those commissaries in the next year or two.

INTERVIEWER:

Yeah. Yeah.

NARRATOR 1:

So – but now that I’m going to try to get it in some of the chain

stores, if they do close the commissaries, that’ll offset it.
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INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 1:

But since you’ve been here, that call I got was five new outlets – in

North Carolina.

INTERVIEWER:

Yep. I see.

NARRATOR 1:

Commissaries that I didn’t know about.

INTERVIEWER:

Well, you have so many good stories, Captain Quade, I – don’t be

surprised if we have to come back and ask you again about some more things.
[100]
[Mutual laughter.]

NARRATOR 1:

All right.

INTERVIEWER:

I thank you so much, for bringing all those things out. And Mrs.

Quade has been so good about thinking out things that she remembered, so she was going
to add a few things for me –

NARRATOR 1:

Yes.

INTERVIEWER:

Today.

NARRATOR 1:

Yes’m. Yes indeed.

[104]
[Pause.] [Apparent interruption for a change of narrators.]
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[105]
NARRATOR 2:

Have you started?

INTERVIEWER:

Uh-huh. Uh-huh.

NARRATOR 2:

Earlier, I said I did not believe we had gas rationing [change in

pronunciation to a short “a”:] rationing during World War II [p. 14 (above)].
But I do remember [that] there were three different colors of tickets to be used.
Those who needed the most gasoline had one color, and so on.
We remember when Bon Air Park was just a wooded area, and with muddy ruts.
Later, Arlington County developed a picnic area and playground; the beautiful Memorial
Rose Garden, which was formerly on the grounds of Arlington Hospital, is now on the
grounds of Bon Air Park, with every color, size and variety of roses.
Years ago, the area around Bon Air had some dairy farms. So, if you went three
miles past Clarendon Circle, you just felt you were out in the country. There was a large
spring, where the Indian-named Powhatan Clubhouse and Swimming Pool is now
located.
The old Washington and Dominion Railroad trains crossed Wilson Boulevard in
that area. Automobiles crossed over a two-lane bridge, with wooden sides, and all traffic
was stopped there for the pas – for passengers and mail and the freight trains to cross.
Some stopped just after crossing the Boulevard, to switch engines, to pick up cars, or
uncouple cars.
And my small son and I enjoyed parking nearby and watching the busy engineers
and the flagman.
[129]
The Little Teahouse, owned by the Allisons and located on Ridge Road, Arlington
Ridge Road, was a delightful place to go. They served delicious food; and they had
several rooms of antiques and beautiful flowers – in bloom all summer. There was a
stairway to a rooftop porch, where you could get a spectacular view of Washington, D.C.
I do miss the Little Teahouse.
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Under the huge tree at the rear of Arlington House – as we knew it – we knew it
as the Mansion, when we first came to Arlington, there used to be a large old well, with
an attractive top over it; and there was the large wheel, with a chain with a huge bucket.
I’m sorry it was taken away.
We’ve lived through the changing of the names of all Arlington streets and house
numbers, since moving here. Of course, it’s much easier to locate an area, as we now
have one street in the three-alphabet order.
There was confusion many times by having (for example) a Lee Highway and a
Lee Boulevard. So, some years ago, Lee Boulevard was changed to Arlington
Boulevard.
Arlington celebrated its 50th anniversary (years ago) with a wonderful parade.
The queen and princesses rode in cars along Wilson Boulevard, and there were colorful
marching units, besides the flags – and even a man with his large colorful balloons, doing
a big business with children, at Clarendon Circle.
And where I went often at 4:00 o’clock in the afternoons to Fort Myer’s flaglowering ceremony, that I mentioned earlier on the tape [pp. 25-26],
[160]
I recalled the many times on the Fourth of July night that we would go to that same
location and sit on the grass and watch the spectacular display of large, colorful
fireworks, which were shot toward the sky over the top of the Washington Monument. It
was truly like “bombs bursting in air.”
For the past two years, the public has not been allowed to go on our Independence
Day to that location. Time marches on, and changes things.
And then, we had no senior citizens’ centers for our adults here in the County; but
now, any clubs are making men and women over 55 years of age happy, with a great
variety of activities. Charlie and I are members of the Leisure Lee [?] Club, located on
Lee Highway in the building which was formerly the Robert E. Lee School – a real
coincidence, since we are admirers of the Lee families of Virginia.
In 1942, I gave my son’s book entitled “Lighthorse Harry Lee” to the library of
James Monroe School.
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When we came to Arlington, the Central Library was located in a small [pause]
store, I suppose maybe 25 feet wide; and I believe it was only two stories.
And then, a few years later, a building was selected on North Irving Street; and
that was between the telephone building and the bowling alley. And now, think of the
large, well-equipped library on North Quincy Street! It is all that you could ask for,
offering music, book reviews, films, volumes on genealogy, and books of – for all ages.
[Pause.]
[198]
In our earlier days in Arlington, there were small spaces in many places of
business. They had old post-office facilities. So, when you were out on your errands (for
dry-cleaning, or sewing fabrics or a drug-store) you could just buy your stamps and mail
your packages. I have pictures taken of the Clarendon Post Office just after the building
was completed.
And now, post offices are located in different areas, for everyone’s convenience.
And then, I think it is wonderful now, too, that we have the school Safety Patrol
children and the Safety Patrol policewomen to care for our dear children. Progress
marches on!

INTERVIEWER:

Oh! Well, thank you, Mrs. Quade, for giving so much thought and

time to thinking up things about Arlington during the time that you’ve lived here.
[Apparent interruption in the sequence.]
[213]
Mrs. Quade, when you talked about having a post office in a store, just what was
that arrangement?

NARRATOR 2:

Well, it was just a little small space for the Post Office; and one

clerk, and only one, of that store – maybe it was the proprietor – was authorized to serve
you, sell you stamps, and accept your packages for mailing – not just any clerk, just that
one person.
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INTERVIEWER:

Well, you know, we’ve had a long session this afternoon, as well

as the other afternoon; but I think we’ve got a lot of interesting little sidelights on
Arlington in the last 40 years or so.
[225]
And I thank you so much – and Mr. Quade – for wracking your brains to think
about these things.
It will be a permanent part of our library collection.

NARRATOR 2:

Well, Mrs. Nichols, I think you are just wonderful to be willing to

get information on tape for Arlington County. It’s just been lots of fun for Charlie and
myself, and it has brought back so many memories.

INTERVIEWER:

Oh! Thank you very much.

NARRATOR 2:

And thank –

[232]

[End of Tape]

This tape was transcribed by Roger Carson Price in January 1977. The transcript was
retyped and lightly edited by Bonnie Baldwin on March 24, 2004.

The brackets and numbers [000] in the transcript indicate the numbers on the tape player
counter when the tape was originally transcribed by Mr. Price.
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