Tara's Store and the Great Depression  

Thomas Cernek.

I was born in Mohawk, MI 1927 and moved to Painesdale in 1928. I lived at 147 Baltic Street. I walked to Painesdale Grammar School every day. My father worked in a copper mine (I don't remember which one). I left Painesdale in the fifth grade, October 1937 and moved to Chicago. I remember Tara's Store. I told them that their cows were in the garden eating all of the vegetables. They gave me candy and ice cream as a reward. I went to Pigagusti store at the end of Adams Street. I used to roll boulders down the big hill behind the store. There was a huge valley below, leading to Sunny Italy. We would go to Sunny Italy to steal apples from the trees. In the Great Depression, my eight brothers and sisters would go to the train depot and get food and clothes from the government. I remember that my school principal was a great big, fat man who would come into the classroom and scare all of the students.

Our teacher would have to walk to and from school from Trimountain. I used to go into the "bush" with my father and "make" wood for winter. On one trip, my father and I were in the "bush" and it was raining, we sawed down a big tree. My father split it and we piled it into cord would for the long, cold  winter. We then built a fire and ate a rabbit and pasties we had taken from  home. My father then hid the saw ax and sledgehammer in a hollow tree for our next trip out. He did this so we wouldn't have to carry them home.

I will always remember those few years I spent in Painesdale. They were some of the best and worst times of my life.

