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_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
Can you state your name and when you were born?
My name is Harold G. Simms. My date of birth was September 27, 1925, which makes me nearly 93. And I’m from Marshfield, Massachusetts. I’m Class of 1949, and I lived at that time in Braintree, Massachusetts. I’m a civil engineer.
Take me back to your senior year of high school. What brought you to the Hill? 
I knew Tufts was a fairly decent college and I had a man who was working for my father who was an MIT graduate and he didn’t think I could get into MIT at that time and he suggested that I try Tufts. It was a very interesting story. I took my grades from high school, brought them over to the dean of admissions, and he looked at the grades and he said, ‘you’re in.’ Now that is an honest story. That is not a lie. I never had to take an exam. They just looked at the grades and said I’m in. And I think it was because I was a civilian and the college was 99 percent military. This would have been in 1943, the summer of 43. So I did the a half a year and then they drafted me. After the war I decided to come back to Tufts and wrote to Dean Burden, who was dean of the School of Engineering, and he said fine, and I was admitted. And when I saw Dean Leighton, [sp?] dean of admissions, he said I have to have you check [with] the Dean of Engineering. I said I’ve already done it. So I took out the letter and within ten seconds I was in the college again.  So everything went well. 
Did your parents go to college?
No. My mother had a half a year until her father died; she was in Canada and her father died and they couldn’t afford to send her any longer. And for a woman to go to college in those days was quite a thing. 
And your dad?
Never. He was a boatbuilder.  He had a location in Dorchester – the place is still . . . I can show you the location. There is a union building on that location in Dorchester, and we had a very, very successful place. My dad was a very well-known yacht builder. He built a 90-foot motor sailer for Harold Vanderbilt, one of the richest men in the country. So I saw Mr. Vanderbilt many times coming into the boatyard to look at his boat. He had different people.
Did you pick up boatbuilding skills too?
Yes, I ran the boatyard after my father semi-retired, or retired. [My uncle also, who] was quite a bit younger than my Dad. 
Did your interest in civil engineering come from that experience?
I ended up – I wanted a general engineering and civil seemed to the most general I could have and it worked out well, because I decided – I went with the Pennsylvania Railroad after I left here and decided I didn’t want the Pennsylvania Railroad because I didn’t like what was going on. I felt that they may go bankrupt, which they did do.  So I went over the MIT and showed them my grades and they said fine, we’ll let you know in a week. And I said I need to know today.
About what?
To be admitted – to graduate school. So I got there and they said come back in about four hours and we’ll tell you if you’re accepted. And I was accepted. So I went to MIT for a year taking naval architecture, which is really a branch of civil engineering. So I fitted right in. And then the head of the department said to me you’d learn a lot more at the boatyard than you will at MIT so he suggested I not waste the money and time because at that time it was $1,200 a year at MIT so I took his advice and never got another degree from MIT. I learned enough that I could be helpful at the boatyard – at my Dad’s boatyard.    
Just before we cycle back to the war and Tufts, was your career, over the years? When you were back in civilian life? 
I always was either going to college or at the boatyard, with my parents. 
How long were you at the boatyard?
I started in – what year would I have started? 51 I started at the boatyard and we finally sold the boatyard in 1980.  So about 30 years.  We had a very successful boatyard in Scituate, Massachusetts. It originally was in Dorchester.  Oh, there’s a little more to the story because we were taken by eminent domain – the boatyard was taken by eminent domain in 1956. The Southeast Expressway went through it. And because of that we had to get out and we tried to find a place in New England and everybody knew we wanted a place so the price went way up.  We fooled them and we ended up down in Jacksonville, Florida. That’s where we thought we would end up our lives; didn’t prove out to be because I hated the hot weather and I did not like the people. They were rednecks, all rednecks, and they treated the Negros, the black people so bad. 
So you came back to Scituate.
We came back to Scituate. 
When did you retire?
I retired in 1960, when the yard was sold. I did have a couple other businesses, such as – what did I have – I had a high five store and I was in the travel business for a few years. Finally one of the businesses burned down. I said that’s it. I haven’t worked since then, except to do books – I have three books I wrote.    
Let’s talk a little bit about the war then, and then we can talk about transitioning back to Tufts from the war, which I don’t think we’ve talked with anybody about yet, so that will be interesting.  Where were you stationed? 
Well, in December 3rd, 1943, I reported [to the Army] and they took us over to Fort Devens. From Fort Devens I went down to Camp Croft in South Carolina. And I trained down there for 17 weeks as a bugler. That was my official title. I was the bugler. 
Had you any bugle experience? 
Yes, I played the trumpet and I was one of the few who ever played an instrument. Most had played piano or guitar or something – one man had no teeth. I don’t know how he ever could play.  I had 17 weeks there and then they sent us over to Europe and I was in what they call a repo-depot, which is a replacement depot where they would pull men from it if they needed men. This was before D-Day.  I went to the 83rd Infantry Division, which at the time was in Wales; they were doing maneuvers in Wales, practicing. While we were there, D-Day came and they moved us down to Southampton in twenty days and then we crossed to France in little LCIs that held 100 men – 200 men,200 men.  From there we got into combat. July 4th was the first day, and they clobbered us, the Germans clobbered us.  We had all kinds of casualties. 
Where was that? 
This was in France. 
Do you remember the location?
No, I couldn’t tell you the location because it would be all a blur. I know we were in France. 
Now what year did you land in Wales?
That was in 1944 – they sent me on a transport ship. May 9, 1944. 
And when did you touch soil on the continent? 
In Europe? 
Yes.
It would be about May 20th or 21st, in through there. I think it took us 13 days out of Boston. We were in a transport ship.
So you weren’t in Wales that long then.  
No. I was there less than a week then they moved us down to Southampton. Because of that bad storm after D-Day, they delayed going across by about four days.  No ships could have crossed the channel at that time the weather was so bad. So they moved us over and we walked ashore and walked to the front and course the day it happened everybody was fearful and it happened what I thought would happen. And that was that they clobbered us.  Unbelievable. But we sure learned quickly. 
When you say they clobbered you, what do you mean by that?
Well, they killed a lot of our people. We didn’t move an inch. 
Were you exposed on the beach?
No, this was not on the beach. We were like five, seven miles from the beach, by then. We replaced the 101st Airborne Division and they were the ones who landed behind enemy lines and made a – in other words, they took care of that area and they won the battle so that was free of the Germans. But then there were Germans ahead of us that we had to fight – to the east. 
What happened after that battle? You must have been . . . 
Well, we just got better at it. And the better we got, the faster we could move. Going ahead, in other words we could get more land ahead of us.  
Did you have good superiors?
Officers?
Yes.
Well, we did when they were alive, but we lost a lot of them and we lost a lot of men.  It was one of my jobs to bring up replacements. I was bringing them up all the time. It was very disconcerting to think that we lost so many men.  It was very sad. 
Were you yourself under fire?
Oh yes. I tell in the book about how I had a machine gun fire at me, miss me. I had a bazooka firing at me. I had an 88, which is a big, flat trajectory gun, fire. He missed. What else. Small arms fire. Fortunately, they missed me every time. 
How did they miss you?
I was walking – the hand of God. God was just protecting me, I guess. So it was very sad to see some of these men  -- I had my best friend die beside me. I suppressed it for 70 years and finally it all came out. 
In your books. Wow.
Yes. You want me to take my jacket off? Would it look better? (photo being taken by Dan).
Now I see the Battle of the Bulge here. Were you there?
Yes. But the funny thing was our outfit wasn’t hit by the Germans. The thing that attacked us most was the cold – the cold and the snow.  And we had more men with trench foot – do you know what trench foot is? It’s when your feet get very wet and not dry and some men let it go and they actually got – what is when your feet – 
Gangrene?
They actually had people who had to have their toes taken off because they let it go too long. I was always careful. I always kept spare socks.  Anytime anything got wet I’d change them right away. These are all pictures that I took. [turns pages of his photo albums]. 
Now tell me about your camera. You had a camera on you, obviously. What kind of camera did you have?
I had a little Kodak camera. 
Did other men have cameras?
No.  I was the only one. 
Why?
Well, I had my mother send me a camera, not knowing it would get to me, and it did get to me. I started to take – nobody said I couldn’t do it. Of course I never sent anything back until a month later.  It was okay to do that. These are the originals. 
Wow. You took a lot. 
Yes, I took over 600 photos.
And some of are of architectural things --  
Yes, there’s all kinds of things there.
What intrigued you about taking photos?
Well, I was always interested in photography and I wanted to record some of the things that  -- the only that I never did -- I would never do a dead body because my mother would have freaked out, and I had to be careful of what she thought, because she had a very hard time. I was an only child, and she said if I died that would have been it. 
Dan: And you wrote back really frequently.
Oh yes. Every two days I made it a practice every two days [to write] – I didn’t gamble, so I didn’t bother with that. I didn’t go out and drink and I didn’t chase women. So what else to do – other than to write!
When did you develop these negatives? 
Some were done in Europe and some I sent home. That’s why the quality is not all good. 
But I guess you liked the cathedrals, huh?
Oh yes. I liked a lot of that. 
Was there something that really startled you or surprised you about being Europe in terms of the people or the landscape, or the sheer hell that was going on around you?
Well, I admired the cathedrals. I thought they were wonderful. And some of those old cities were marvelous – like Saint-Malo which is an old Corsair city. In Brittany and we went to liberate that city. It was quite an undertaking. That’s where we got the Presidential Unit Citation, which very few units ever received.  And I’m allowed to wear that.
When you say liberated – what does that mean?
To free them. 
How – 
Well, we freed the city. We liberated the city from the Germans.  The Germans were in the city. 
By killing the Germans. 
Yes. We had to take the Germans either prisoner or kill them. 
How long did that go on for?
Oh that went on for about two weeks. We had really bad, bad battles. Yes, I had a lot of my friends die in that battle. 
Did you have moments at all where you thought, I don’t know if I can do this?
No. Only once did I – one day, All the days I said I’m going home, I’m going home. But one day I almost gave up. And the ones who gave up never did make it. They became reckless and foolish and they did stupid things like jump through doorways, which they shouldn’t have done, and there’s the German on the other side of the door and he would shoot them. It didn’t make any sense. What are those? (to Dan]
Daniel: These are some of your letters . . . 
So your mother kept all your letters. 
I don’t have the other side – my mother sent lots of letters; they wouldn’t be of much interest to you people, they would have been just my side probably. 
You have nice penmanship, I must say. You must have had a good teacher in grade school. 
I went through the whole Braintree system and my English grammar is much better than a lot of people because I can still remember to follow the rules. I got them drilled them into me. 
Wow.
We learned the Palmer Method [of handwriting.] Today I’m not even sure they can write cursive.
No. 
Yes, I did send a lot of stuff, didn’t I?
Look at this: Somewhere in France, July 1, 1944. 
They wouldn’t allow us to tell where we were specifically. 
“We’re living in foxholes all the time but it isn’t too bad yet. The only time I can get much sleep is in the day because most action goes on at night.”
Hmm. I told my parents a lot of things and later I started to describe areas. See, I couldn’t describe areas at that time; I wouldn’t.  A month later. And often times I’d forget and then my parents might remind me that I forgot to tell them anything about a certain period of time.  So I’d write it as I remembered it.  And, of course, I saw bodies everywhere. I even saw a man one time – a German, live German, lying on a roadway and asking for help. And he was so exposed nobody dared go out there because Germans might knock you off with a sniper’s bullet. So we saw a tank coming up the road and the tank headed right for him and he went right over him and squashed him like a bug. I could never get over that.  Now this is the Americans doing it! But they might have jeopardized their own lives if they got out of that tank to move that body. So, war is hell, let me tell you. It is hell. And that is why I hear the sympathies of some of these people – they don’t forget. There are people on the other side – you couldn’t trust the women either because sometimes they had bombs and different things. I have much more sympathy having been in the war understanding one side. That’s why I think Oliver North got the book thrown at him because wasn’t he involved with some of the My Lei Massacre [Editor’s note: may mean Lieutenant William Calley] – there is a whole other side to the story. But we only hear the one and of course everybody is so sympathetic especially with the women.  And some of those [German] women were notorious for setting off bombs and things. So you shoot everybody. When you’re in fear, you shoot.  Anyway, let’s get back . . . 
Yes.  Where were you on V-Day? Victory Day. 
I was in Nice, France.  I tell the story here. 
Where you surprised by the surrender?
No, we were expecting it.  We went across northern Europe very quickly, because the Germans were collapsing, they were literally collapsing. We actually lead the armored division; we were in every kind of vehicle that we could find, including motorcycles, these were German vehicles, and I was put in an old German truck. It was unbelievable that we ever got as far as we did, and we went across Europe so fast that we actually lead the armored division. If fact, we overcame – one of the generals came in with our troops not realizing it wasn’t his troop! And we looked over and there’s the German general and they arrested him on the spot! That’s how fast we moved. Anyway, we got to the [inaudible] Mountain – they had us go into the [Highers?] Mountain, which is a place where they had a lot of those V-2 bombs – you know the ones that went to London?  And we went in there. We didn’t have to take any of those places but we took out a part of the [inaudible] Mountain to clean it up and make sure no Germans were left there Once that happened then we went across the [inaudible] River – the closest American division to Berlin. We were 65 miles from Berlin. We could have taken Berlin in about three days. We were told to stop. And I kept saying why? Why do we have to stop? Because of the Malta Agreement. We sold out to the Russians, and the Russians were the ones to take Berlin. And they took all the land, including the land that we had taken – some of the land that we had taken. And I was very upset even though I was only 18, 19. Couldn’t understand why we had to give to the Russians and I was right. They were dirty. Dirty dogs. 
And then you ended up in Nice.
Then when we were waiting for the Russians to tie up with us, we were 65 miles – we could hear the bombs. By the way, all the bombs in Berlin – we could hear all the fighting. The sound of those big guns [traveled] 65 miles. So we just stayed in the spot and had nothing to do and they had a drawing – I wasn’t there – I was at another place when they drew it out of the hat.  One man went to London and I went to Nice, France. That’s where I ended up on V-Day, in Nice, France. 
They had a drawing because – 
Yes, they were given, in other words, they could go and visit – 
Oh, like time off.
Yes. I forget what the word is. 
Leave. 
Yes. Leave.
So you went to Nice and then where did you go from Nice? 
Then I went back to my outfit and they were told to go back and we came back and headed south in to southern Germany where they were beginning the army of occupation. And I think we were eight miles from the Czechoslovakian border. We were supposed to make sure that no Germans left, or Czechs came into our place. So from there they started deployment, meaning coming back to the States and being let go from the military. And I had 64 points with all the -- the old deployment system was based on number of points. It was 2 points for every month overseas, 1 point if you were in the states for every month, and a bronze star, which I had, was five points. A purple heart was five points and I forget what else there was, but anyway I ended up with 64 points.  And 64 points was just one shy of my going home, and I was heartbroken. But in two days they told me I would be in the next load, so I was happy. But we were hot in that morass of trying to get home.  We had millions of men trying to get home and no ships.  And we waited, waited and waited. We waited over two months in Rheims, France – they put us all in these different camps and they named them different – Boston, New York, places like that. 
You must have been homesick by then.
Oh, I was so anxious to get home and all we did was complain, complain, complain. We complained because they were such a mess. But looking back they did a wonderful job because they ended up putting us onboard a Navy light cruiser and then put I think 800 of us on board and we got back in six days.
Where did you dock?
I went from [inaudible] France over to New York City. 
And how did you get to Boston from New York?
They put us on a train – no. They put us on the train for Fort Devens. We had to go back though Fort Devens to get discharged. And boy when I got that discharge that was it.
How did you get from Fort Devens back to Braintree?
My parents came and picked me up. They must have been so pleased. It’s all in the book. No, that’s not in the book. That’s in my autobiography, which I’m writing, if I can ever finish it.  I have macular degeneration and originally I could see and I could type and I could do everything and did all of this practically myself.  And editor has straightened out a few of the grammatical errors. 
It’s a beautiful book. 
It’s pretty much my writing.  But I can’t do anymore. I have to dictate and it’s very, very slow.  Will I live long enough to - - I don’t know. I’m going to tell about everybody I know and what I think of each one. But it has to come out posthumously. Because I don’t want anyone to sue! No that’s not true. 
So, let’s segue back to Tufts. You’re back home and you decide to go back to Tufts. 
Yes. In the meantime I was wearing something you probably never heard of, the Ruptured Duck. Google it. [Editor’s note; “Honorable Discharge Lapel patch.”] The Ruptured Duck. The Ruptured Duck was a little cloth-made eagle’s head – I think it’s an eagle head – that you sewed on your shirt or whatever. And that showed that you were discharged but you only had 30 days to get into civilian outfits or they would arrest you for falsifying a military man. And most people have no idea what a Ruptured Duck is. 
Why would you wear it?
It was to show people – see, we couldn’t all get – when we went from Fort Devens home, we had only – we had 30 days to change to civilian, but most people had to get fitted and get civilian outfits. You couldn’t immediately do it that instant because many of us changed size and I changed size; I grew. 
Yes, you were young when you went over.
I was.  See [looking at picture in book] I don’t think 90 percent of the people know what Ruptured Duck means. You didn’t know it, did you Dan?
I think it’s a good Trivial Pursuit question. 
Yes. What was the Ruptured Duck in WWII?
Yes. So how much time elapsed before you got back to campus?
I got home December 5th and I started at Tufts in February; their new half-year  started in February. I had roughly a month and a half to kill.
What was it like transitioning from being someone on the frontlines of war to someone coming back to college?
I had some troubles with it. The main trouble I had is why was I alive when many of my friends were dead? That was a big, big, issue with me. For one solid year I kept thinking about it. My first year of college I read all kinds of books. I read the book The Bridge of San Luis Rey, which finally gave me the answer.  Do you know what the answer was? There is no answer. There is absolutely no answer as to why things happen the way they do. And as a result, I forgot it - -I forgot all about my friend – that’s the biggest part of it -- of my friend having died beside me. And about 10 years ago, one of his nephews, happened to live close to me down in Phoenix – I have a condo in Scottsdale – and he asked me what happened and I finally broke down [moved to tears] and that was my first I ever broke down over him.  
I never goes away, does it? It never goes away. 
No, I feel it. I feel it. Every time I talk about it I feel it. I can’t help it. I don’t know why it does. 
Now is there a memorial to him over in France? 
No. He was originally there and they disinterred his body and the family brought him home. You had that option. A lot of them were kept there and a lot of family chose to have them brought home. I think I might have just left him there. But they chose – I have pictures - -
Have you been back to Normandy, or France? 
No, I would love to have done it, but it’s too late for me now, I could never do it. We have traveled extensively and parts of Europe but never that part.  
What was it like when you were here as a student? Was there a sense of closeness, or of being part of a community?  Did you commute?
No. I stayed here in Dean Hall, which is no longer there, behind the School of Law and Diplomacy. Used to be very small. I think we only had 20 men.
What was the community like, what was student life like?  
Well, it was fun but I always felt that the students were more immature, even some of the veterans because they would do hazing week and they did the silliest things, like spank. 
The paddling? 
Yes, the paddling. And I thought how immature can you get, and I was 22 or 23 at the time and I thought that’s so silly! And some of the men who came back from the war [participated] but mainly it was drinking. Drinking. I was a huge thing with drinking. 
What were they drinking? Beer? 
Vodka – anything. Anything that they could find. And I mean they drank  themselves silly. I don’t know how some of them got through the school. 
Were you part of a fraternity?
I started to and we got to hazing day and they started to spank and I thought how silly can I get and I said thanks, but no thanks. It didn’t mean anything to me; I had no great thought about it.   
How did you start the camera club?
There was somebody who put a notice in and about five or six of us who said we’d be interested. So I was the second president to become president of the club. But we had a pretty good club. Then we started to put a darkroom [together] and I’m trying to remember where – which building we were putting in a darkroom. We actually started a darkroom but I left by the time it was –
You wanted to develop your own prints.
Yes. Where you could do all that. And we had Professor Fitz [sp?]. I don’t know if you ever heard of Professor Fitz. He was I think Mechanical – thermodynamics.  And he was our mentor.  He was very good and he helped us but the only thing he wouldn’t let us do is have – we had one girl in the club – they all went to – what was the girl’s part?
Jackson?
What was it called, the girl’s  -- 
Jackson College? 
Jackson! All the girls were  Jackson, there were none I think that matriculated through Tufts itself.  And she wanted to join the camera club and she was welcome but she was not allowed in the darkroom if there was a man in it. 

[Laughter]
Oh let me tell you, that was a no-no in those days! Oh the professor had a fit when she went in with us --  [laughter] – too much hanky-panky! 
That’s funny. Did you have the Kodak that you had in the war?
Yes, and I still have that. 
And that was the one you used at Tufts. Wow. 
[To Dan]: I don’t know if I ever sent it to you would you be interested? Would you want it or not?
Or maybe a photograph of it . . . ?
Yes, I think I have a photograph of it somewhere.  Alright I could send that. 
That was a loyal camera. Wow. 
Let me tell you,  I lost it once and I thought it would be the end, but they – I had left it behind at a spot and one of the officers, he found it. 
Did you want to do anything more with photography? Or did you consider it a hobby?
No.  It was a hobby.
What kinds of things did you enjoy photographing?
I did objects – people not so much.  But looking back I should have done general things such as centers of the town, because I saw things going on in Braintree that are no longer there. Those buildings have disappeared. And not only the buildings but the way we dress and the way we shopped. I can remember the days when we went into a grocery store, he’d whip out a bag and put all the prices on the bag and he’d add that all up and never use the machine. He could do it quicker than you or I could write it down! That’s the way things were done in those days. Nothing fresh. No vegetables fresh.  Peas. If you did, you had to go to the farmer.  Nothing in the stores. Corn. To get a decent ear of corn you had to go to the farmer.  So it’s all changed. 
How did you establish friendships at Tufts? How did people come together?
Well, mainly – I’m trying to remember.
Over food, or eating or – 
I think just meeting people, or the dormitory. I still get along with one of my roommates in college. He’s still around, although he’s having trouble with his brain now; he’s beginning to forget. Then I had from other areas – we had classes together but they were in maybe electrical engineering. So we had classes together in the beginning so we developed friendships.  
Where did you eat?
Where did we eat? 
The Kursaal? 
No, not that. I never ate there. There was a place, we went by today. I can still see it. I’d have to take you there to show you what it is. 
So the Kursaal was for commuter students I think.
Yes.  
Did the commuters and the residents connect? Did you intersect with the commuter students very much? 
No. Well, once in awhile we’d get involved with them, but usually it was pretty much just the people who were here. Because I had people who had come  -- I’ll have to tell you a quick story.  I had a man in my room –by the name of Robert Taylor, of all things, [Editor’s note: leading man in film] but he wasn’t a Robert Taylor, unfortunately, because he had very heavy eye problems and he had Coke bottle lenses; in those days that’s what they had to do. But he had the most ingenious system. He was a mathematics major and very advanced math at the time.  One day he showed us the system that he had, he had a card system and how he did it I have no idea but he had different holes in here [demonstrating cards that can be lifted up and down in like an index card box].  And he would put a darning needle, let’s say, in, and lift it up.  And all the cards on there would be attributes of a certain part of a woman, like blue eyes, blond hair, red hair. And each time he would do it, it would come up. It was quite a system; he loved women, apparently, and he had nude women but in those days nudity only went as far as the waist. They didn’t expose below.  Well, he had three or four women over his desk and I decided to put something up. And I had gotten through the mail a photography magazine which showed a Peruvian native suckling twins! And I put that up.  He thought it was terrible, terrible. He mentioned it several times and one day I came back from class about 10:00. Nothing on the walls.  I said Oh my God, what happened? He said I took them down. And then I went and got my picture, which he had left in my drawer, and I put it back up. And I went in the bedroom and heard this thud. And I came out and he was sitting on a chair – he had thrown the chair through the wall, made a big hole in the chair – ah, in the wall – and he was sitting there crying.  I had pushed him way too far and I never knew that I could push a man that far and I learned a lesson out that. Don’t push that far. You know, there is a point where there is a breaking point with people and you don’t realize because you yourself wouldn’t break at that stage, but . . . .
He was more fragile than he let on.
He was very fragile and I felt so bad in a way that I had done that to him. 
Speaking of women . . . did you go to the dances? 
Yes, I did. I went with a girl whose name was Jean Bergardian (sp?) and I read some years later . . .  oh, she pulled one on me though.  I was interested just in dating her; I wasn’t interested in the rest of . . . . other than that. We went out for about a year and one day she said to me: The girls are talking. What are your intentions?  I said: To be good friends. Well, that was the wrong thing to say! [laughter] I never saw her again, only to say hi to her.  That’s my only relationship. I remember – oh Lord, there was one girl – she was gorgeous and I tried to date her, but no success.  I didn’t date until years later. I found my wife. 
How did you meet your wife, may I ask?
Yes, on a blind date. She went to BU and it was one of her college roommates that I happened to know. We went on a double date. And boy, when I saw my wife and talked to her, that was it.  It was the second time, and Jean said it was the third time.  I found out – this was later – she told me that we walking down the roadway together, but not holding hands because in those days you didn’t hop in bed right away. So we weren’t holding hands and her hand touched mine and she said she got goose bumps up and down her spine and she knew that was the man.  Wasn’t that romantic? 
Very romantic. 
The day we got the diamond, I floated. I never touched the ground. My feet never touched the ground the whole day. 
What year were you married?
In ’53.  We have four sons and 12 grandchildren. 
My gosh.
Two great grandchildren – three now. There’s one on the way.
Wow.  Life is funny. 
Well, my wife, we had two boys and my wife, Jean, we were in Florida – I told you about moving the boatyard to Florida – and in Florida Jean wanted a girl and everybody was having girls so she got pregnant, but darn it something happened and we ended up with identical twin boys. So guess what my wife said? No more. I’m not going to have any more boys around – because she was afraid of being [inaudible] on me. [laughter]
Kudos to her. That’s a lot! Professors, learning – what kind of professors do you remember from your time here?
They were all pretty much older, they were older. There were none of the young ones coming along.  Oh, I’ll have to tell you about one of the classes and I don’t know – this is when I took calculus. First year calculus there were 40 boys – I think it was  40 even – and every time we had an exam  he would put us numerically – the dumbest one in the front – 
No! 
. . . And if you looked behind you you’d see how many were smarter and if you looked ahead you’d see the dumb ones! Now he did that [laughter] after every grading and you wouldn’t get by with that today.  It was unbelievable. I used to look around and  --- I was eighth – seventh to eighth – from the top and there were only 12 of us that got in the engineering, because the rest of them flunked the math and they had to have the math to go, so they all went up the Hill – literally, up the Hill -- to go to liberal arts. 
Were there any courses you took to outside of engineering – you are a writer, so any English classes?
No.  Oh, I had to take composition.
But nothing sticks out as like . . . art, or English or music.
I never had art here. And the English I remember, and I didn’t do very well – I did better as I got older, for some strange reason. I did not like English. Oh, I hated English. 
Did you go to the athletic games? To dances?
I never went to any dances. Yes, I did got to a few dances. 
They were over at Cousens?
I don’t remember where . . .  Yes, I think they were at Cousens.
Do you remember any bands that came?
No, no. I remember taking some of the exams – I think we went to Cousens. I think they had these little cubicles and I think they had machine guns up above to shoot us if we  tried to cheat! Oh God, were they [inaudible] – they didn’t . . . 
Did you do any athletic stuff?
No, and we didn’t have to – if you weren’t military you had to take gym. But we’d all been through the military and 90 percent of us got discharged from that. There was the swimming team and there were different ones, but I never bothered, because I went home. I didn’t have time. 
Did you see Jumbo the elephant? 
Oh yes, oh yes. 
Did you put pennies in his trunk?
No, I never did that, but I saw him many times. I walked by him many times. In fact I was in [President] Carmichael’s office several times not because I was bad but because he wanted photographs taken of certain things. In fact you have a whole bunch of slides that I sent you, some of the Mayoralty campaigns. 
Now those were quite exciting.
It would have been 47 or 48 it would have been. 
Did that bring the whole school together?
Yes.  It did, it did. It was quite exciting. Everybody was campaigning just like a real campaign. The booze was flowing, and so on and so forth. I’m sure a lot of votes were bought [laughs].  And maybe they voted twice, for all I know! 
Dan: How did voting work? Did you have to go some place?
Oh yes. I think we had to actually vote somewhere. 
From the pictures I’ve seen it seems like people get a little wild. 
They were wild. And the outfits were wild. It was really a fun time. I don’t know how long they kept it going. 
Did you like [Carmichael]? Did you know him?
Oh yes.  He’s the one that I dealt with.  He was very nice and then he had his assistant – he became the head of the college and he’s the one who decided to have the college and then he started to have all kinds of money from the government.  It became quite restricted as time went on.  It was free money then, but then as time went on, if you wanted it you had to do certain things. I forget what it was; I don’t remember what I read.  Alright, what else?
In your memoires of Tufts, how would you describe your experience overall?
I thought it was interesting. It was very nice. I didn’t stay here because I went home. I had friends at home and I preferred to go home and if I’d had a steady girlfriend it might have been different. It took quite a few years – let’s see,  I graduated in ’49.  I didn’t marry until ’53,  and I met Jean in ’52.  So fortunately I found her and she was the one.  We were together almost 60 years. 
Dan: Since there were so many people – men – from the military when you were here did you talk about your experience?
No. Believe it not, we never talked about any of our experiences. Nobody wanted to talk about it.  If one talked about it, it usually meant that he was in the back end area and had never seen much.  I had a friend who told me all about the bombing he saw and it turned out it was seven miles away from the front lines and a couple of bombs were dropped by the Germans and that certainly is a far cry from being under both bombing and being shot at by the German troops. So don’t pay any attention if you hear somebody bragging about all his war experiences.  He wasn’t there.  Ok. Anything else while I’m here?
Camera club – was there anything other activity – 
I'm trying to think what else. 
You were pretty busy with engineering. 
Oh yes.  It kept me pretty busy.
You probably had labs in the afternoon. 
Oh, I forgot to tell you that out of our class we had 30 in civil engineering. I think six of us had cum laude or better. And they told us we were the smartest class that had ever gone through the college at that time, up to then. So six of us had cum laude or better.  
I bet those six were military men too.  
Yes, they were all military. 
Do you every think, well, if I hadn’t gone to war, I would have been a different person at Tufts?
It’s possible. It’s possible. The only thing is as you get older you mature.  It makes a difference. Maturity is a big thing.  It’s like my math. When I was a freshman in high school I couldn’t get mathematics or algebra thought my head. Could not get it through my head. The concept. Took it my second year and damn near flunked it. Fourth year I decided to have a review math. It was just like an opaque curtain went up and I saw everything.  It’s a good thing I did because when I got into college I had no trouble with math.
It just takes time.
It was my time to shine apparently, whatever it’s called. 
Dan: You mentioned you stayed in touch with one of your friends. Have you been involved with your class activities? Have you come back to campus at all?
Just once. [inaudible . . . 50th?] But Tufts and I almost parted one time because they got very involved in the Vietnam War and the kids said jump and I guess the administration said, how high?  I was brought up very strict and I believed – and my kids were brought up very strict – and they didn’t tell me what to do.  And that was my attitude. They don’t tell the ones who know and run the college what to do. And they did.  And the college accepted it.  So as a result I wouldn’t send my children to Tufts. For that reason. 
The ROTC issue?
Well, that was one of the issues. I’m not sure – did they finally kick them out? They were talking about kicking them out. 
Well, they left and now they’re back in a different way.
Well, I guess a lot of the colleges – but that’s what I meant. Why would a bunch of students have the ability to tell the administration -- when they knew nothing about - -what to do? And they’re still trying to tell people what to do. 
A different generation. 
It is. It’s a different generation and I was taught my elders know better than I do. 
When you think about the materials that you are giving to Tufts – what motivated you do that? 
Well, I had some things, like these, [overtalking] but the point is I wanted to –sometimes I would buy on the internet postcards of Tufts. And I got one of the reservoir when it up here, when it was still a reservoir. 
Did you walk around the reservoir a lot?
Oh yes. 
You did. [looking at postcards]. They’re beautiful. 
That’s the one. Took me a long time to find one of that.
Why did you want to find them?
Oh, I don’t know. I wanted to see what it looked like originally, but it was partially demolished when I got here, because they were starting to build the engineering school and started to take a lot of bricks out and I think they found it wasn’t cost effective. They had to remove the brick and move them down and it was quicker to buy them fresh and have them delivered. Anytime I found a new . . . 
This is quite a collection.
. . . and send these to you.  . . . Well, that’s nice, that I can do that.
You feel like . . . 
Well, I wasn’t sure if it would be of any value to you. See, I don’t know. 
I think everything helps. 
Dan: Especially the photographs.
What’s that book? 
Dan: This is a calendar and one of the Ivy Books. 
Is it – is it. . . the Tufts one?
It’s a date book. Yes. 
I guess you could put it your pocket, right?
Yes. Do they still have that?
No, it’s all on the internet.
Dan: It’s interesting – they’re both the same size [date book and mobile phone] 
It seems to me that Tufts was a close-knit community.
My wife had – one of her close friends went to Tufts. I knew her and I knew her husband. They’re married, so they’re both Tufts graduates. They live in New Britain, Connecticut. They were from all over the place – but not way out. Not way out. Not California or places like that. Tufts is of course so well known today – my friend who used to be a math teacher in Brockton he said  Tufts has a very good reputation. Very good. So I’m glad I went here.
Thank you so much.
[little side conversations about next steps and then continues].
I didn’t know if I ever told you I went to MIT one time from Tufts. We had a girl here whose father knew Edgerton – you know who Edgerton is?
Oh yes, the photography . . .
Yes, the flash.  He invented flash photography. [Editor’s note: most famous for inventive use of the stroboscope.] And he invited us to come over and see a demonstration. So he had us come over and  he demonstrated a bullet going through  . . . he did something going through a glass. You could see it hitting the glass and shattering it.  He froze it. So he told us all to open our cameras and put it on something solid and hold it open and you had a diver. You flashed it. And I remember the diver standing up there and the next thing is he’s up like this and there were seven images before he hit the water. I was so impressed by that. So some years later, quite a few years later, guess who I saw at MIT while I was waiting to get into the men’s room? Dr. Edgerton! And I spoke to him. I am that kind of person [laughs].  And I spoke to him. I said: do you happen to remember that episode? And he said I knew her father, I knew the father, and that’s why he remembered it.  And I thanked him very much because he made a great impression upon me. I thanked the man who was so well known and he became a multi, multi millionaire after that episode because of the flash. He formed one company with the name Edgerton in it. I forget  -- there is a long name. [Editor’s note: EG&G, Inc.] My father had stock in it and it did very, very well. So that’s another tidbit. What else can I think about Tufts? So I did have some interesting experiences at Tufts. 
Did you go down to Boston did you go out and party? 
No. I can tell you one funny episode – well, funny and pathetic. In Dean Hall there were two 18-year-old students. Of course there is a big difference between 18 and 22 or 23.  We were much older and they acted juvenile. One of the 18-year-olds said he was going into Boston where I wanted to go and he said I’ll take you in. So I got in his car and we drove in and we’re down on Atlantic Avenue, which is the main avenue, north and south in Boston.  And the trucks and everything going. They’re ready to kill you at any time, that’s the way I felt.  So we’re going along and all of a sudden I look and one is steering and the other one is using the foot pedals! Acting [like] asses! For fun! So they stopped at a light and I hopped out. And they said, what happened?   I said I didn’t go through the war to come back to have you idiots kill me.  I would never go out with them again. Never would go out with them again. 
Oh, we were pretty smart about getting into Boston without having to pay to come back. We’d go into Boston, get a transfer, go to Arlington and get a transfer – twice – and come back. And by doing it that way, so sneaking in [laughs]going to Boston and never paying, except the initial charge.
And of course the dormitories. They set up a system -- if you took a wire – and I can’t tell you just how it worked – you’d get local phone calls. You didn’t have to put the nickel in, which we did. But one man was not clever enough. He did a lot of long distance and they caught him. So we made him do the paying. They were going to take it out on the whole dormitory and all the men landed on him and said you pay it or else. So he paid it.
You were rigging it so you didn’t have to pay the nickel.  
That’s right. And then the other thing I can remember – they were always playing pranks on each other. One day we tried to get out of the bedroom. And the bedroom was high  -- no, not the bedroom, the whole suite.  It had three rooms in it. Somebody had tied the doorknob to the railing. And we couldn’t get out [but] we had ropes to get out of the dormitory if there was a fire, because we’re up three stories. It was quite a drop. So the fellow and I tried to get out. Couldn’t get out to let it go. So I said the only way we’re going to get out of here is to let you down. And he put the rope around him and he’s climbing down on the outside with me letting the rope go. He got to the next level and opened the window and I heard a scream and when he got up I said what happened? And he said I scared the two men in that room to death because they didn’t expect somebody coming in through the window. So he came up and undid the knot. 
And then I saw – you don’t remember the old Crosley. Crosley was a car I think that would probably be from here to you.  And four men – how it held them I don’t know, it was a little car. The four of them, big men, could lift it. So one day there was a fellow parked there with a car and they put it in the lobby of Dean Hall! Up about four stairs!  The men had lifted it there. I never found out . . . I came back. . . 
Was the guy inside the car?
No. No, he had parked it. But when he came down he found it in the lobby! He couldn’t have done it himself. He must have had some men help him; it was too heavy. 
So there was a lot of energy . . .  I had a theory that the mayoralty campaign was a way of letting off a lot of steam.
Yes, that’s what it was, basically. . . . I have to mention that the food I had at Tufts was the worst I’d ever had. It was terrible at that time. We used to go over there – the other side – we used to go over there on the Medford side and go to a – there were two women who ran a little restaurant, and it was wonderful. For  85 cents we would get a full meal. 85 cents! That included, what , pork chops, potato, and a vegetable.  And we’d have dessert and coffee all for  85 cents.  It was just over the Hill. 
Speaking of costs, do you remember how much tuition was when you were here?
Yes. $400 when I first came back. By the time I left it was $800. I remember that because MIT was outrageous at $1,200.  I paid $1,200.
Did you get any aid?
I got aid for all but one.  I think I got one half of MIT included because I had enough years in the military. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Wow.  Things change. . . . Eaton Library was there . . .
This whole area was bare. That’s why I didn’t recognize this. Professor’s Row was so isolated – isolated in the sense that there was nothing on top of it. 
It was a shady lane. 
Yes, that’s all it was. The railings and the uprights that hold the railings – that’s all there was on the road, the whole length of it.  I think they used to have tennis courts up there. Are they still there?
Yes. Wow. Well, thank you very much.
You’re welcome.  
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