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DePue: Today is Tuesday, January 10, 2012. My name is Mark DePue, the Director of 

Oral History with the Abraham Lincoln Presidential Library. Iôm in the 

Library this afternoon with Paul Tarr. Good afternoon, Paul.  

Tarr: Hi, Mark, how are you? 

DePue: Good. And weôre talking to Paul today because of your experiences during the 

Cold War. Itôs not typical that we get a chance to talk to somebody who 

wasnôt in Korea, wasnôt in Vietnam, but served in the military during that long 

period of time that we now refer to as the Cold War. But as an extra bonus 

weôre going to talk about, not just you, but at the end of the interview weôll 

spend considerable time talking about your great-grandfather? And his name? 

Tarr: Yes, Benjamin Franklin Tarr, better known as B.F. Tarr. 

DePue: B.F. Tarr. And he served in the Civil War. So that will be fun. Thatôs 

something to look forward to as we go through your own life. So letôs start 

with when and where you were born. 

Tarr: I was born in Pennsylvania, in a town called Upper Darby, and more 

specifically, Delaware County Hospital, which is still operational there. 

DePue: When were you born? 
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Tarr: Way back in February the twenty-seventh of 1933, right in the middle of the 

Depression. 

DePue: What was your father doing for a living, or was he? 

Tarr: Yes. He was working for the Bell Telephone Company of Pennsylvania, 

which was owned at the time, of course, by AT&T. 

DePue: Was he able to hold onto his job there during those dark days? 

Tarr: Yes, he did, for forty-six years, I believe, after which he retired. 

DePue: So he was loyal to the telephone company. 

Tarr: Beyond understanding. 

DePue: Well, tell us a little bit about growing up, then. I assume you grew up in 

Pennsylvania? 

Tarr: I grew up in a little town by the name of Morton, Pennsylvania. Itôs named for 

John Morton, a signer of the Declaration of Independence. Itôs in Delaware 

County, not too far from the Philadelphia Airport area. And, oh, we had a 

great deal of people there, about twenty-one hundred. Itôs not too far from 

Swarthmore; I went to Swarthmore High School, where youôre probably 

familiar with the Swarthmore College. Itôs pretty well known, small, good 

school. 

DePue: Swarthmoreðwhatôs it named after? Whoôs it named after? 

Tarr: Well, you just took me beyond my capability. Iôm not sure I know the answer 

to that. 

DePue: But itôs in Swarthmore? 

Tarr: Itôs in suburban Philadelphia. Itôs maybe, oh, twenty, thirty miles southeast of 

Philadelphia. Not too far, as I said, from the airport. 

DePue: OK. Well, tell us a little bit about growing up. 

Tarr: Growing up was interesting in that town because my family got there from 

Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania in 1916, when my grandfather, working for 

Westinghouse Corporation, was transferred. And they relocated by train, 

along with the kids. My dad was the oldest child, and he had at that time two 

brothers and a sister. And coming by train with two trunks. They had two 

steamer trunks to relocate the entire family by train. Thatôs hard to understand. 

I did much better with a large Mayflower truck. (laughter) 
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 Paulôs Grandfather Paul C. Tarr, Sr. 

Anyhow, they located in Morton because it was close to Essington, 

Pennsylvania, which is where the new Westinghouse facility was built, right 

on the area where the Philadelphia Airport is now. My grandfather was a 

supervisor of what they called the light shop. The light shop was a part of the 

Westinghouse Corporation that made small parts on metal lathes. All my 

uncles, either by marriage or by birth, worked for Westinghouse except my 

dad. And they mostly worked for my grandfather, but my younger uncle 

became chief electrician for the entire Westinghouse operation. That was later 

on down the line. 

Well, my grandfather quit school after eight grades in Pittsburgh 

because he had to help raise the family, make money for the family. My dad 

went through the same thing, only since he was the oldest, he made it to tenth 

grade and left high school to get a job to help earn money. The rest of my 

aunts and uncles made it through high school. I was the first one to ever get a 

four-year college degree. 

Now, my mom was a schoolteacher. She went to Westchester Normal 

Teacherôs College in Pennsylvania, there. It was a two-year, normal school. 

Most schools that developed educators around the country, including Illinois 

State, I might addð 

Paul Tarrôs mother, Margaret Palmer Tarr. 

DePue: In Normal, Illinois. 

Tarr: ðin Normal, Illinois, rightðwere known as normal schools. And she rode the 

train from Morton to Westchester and back every day for two years, got her 

teaching certificate, and taught school in Lester Pennsylvania, which was right 

down where the Westinghouse plant was located. And of course, when they 

got married in June of 1930, she taught a few years and then I came along. 



Paul Tarr  Interview # VRC-A-L-2012-001 

4 

       Paul at age one with his mother 

DePue: You have some brothers and sisters? 

Tarr: Yes, I had a brother, and my brother was six years 

younger than I was. Unfortunately I was brought 

home from my military service in Germany because 

he was passing away at age sixteen and in the 

hospital; he had been sick since he was twelve. He 

had gone to school on and off but never had the 

chance to graduate from high school because he 

never lived that long. But what I believe he had was 

Crohnôs Disease in todayôs world. My daughter has 

Crohnôs Disease, and thatôs part of the reason why Iôm sure thatôs what he 

had, but they didnôt know it at the time. 

       Paul and brother Harry ages eleven and seven. 

DePue: So he was basically undiagnosed? 

Tarr: No. He was riding his bicycle, delivering 

papers, when he was twelve. He went over the 

railroad tracks on the bicycle and theyôre 

bumpy; he hit his rectum on the point of the 

bicycle seat and developed a fistula. And that 

caused, as we were told at the time, an infection 

that went up his intestinal tract. So the doctors 

removed his intestine one time after another 

after another. Finally his electrolytes got out of 

balance and they lost him while I was in 

Germany. 

DePue: Well, something like that had to be incredibly difficult on the family. 

Tarr: Unbelievably so, yes, not only from the family point of view, the cost, but also 

my parents were just devastated. And here I was, Iôd been four years away to 

college, two years away to the Army, and I was in Germany. And boy, Iôll tell 

you, the American Red Cross and the Service Club and the military, 

everybody jumped through hoops one day when that phone rang, and I was 

out of there. I was taken by jeep to Frankfurt, Germany and left immediately 

on a military flight to New Jersey. 

DePue: Well, letôs go back to your growing up days: I want to ask if you rememberð

would have been pretty young, maybe eight years oldðwhen Pearl Harbor 

happened. 

Tarr: I remember. In those days we had a floor model radio that sat about that 

highð 
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DePue: About four foot, three feet. 

Tarr: About three or four foot, above this table level even. I can remember vividly, 

even to this day. I always listened to my radio shows. Just like kids watch 

their TV shows these days, I listened to my radio shows. But I can remember 

laying on the floor listening to President Roosevelt talk about the bombing of 

Pearl Harbor and going to war. The thing thatôs really interesting to tie that 

one together is, years later, when I was working for Horace Mann Insurance 

Company here in Springfield, we had an event for our agents in Washington, 

D.C. One of the agents invited my wife and I to come along and go through 

the White House because he had tickets. The first thing they showed us or 

talked to us about was, thatôs the place where President Roosevelt sat and 

made his radio address. And I went click, click, click. I got it. I got it. I was on 

the other end, and I saw where it came from. 

DePue: Thatôs pretty neat. 

Tarr: Yeah, yeah. Iôll never forget that. 

DePue: Were you one of those kids who avidly followed what was going on in the 

war after that? 

Tarr: Oh, yes. Oh, yeah. Yeah, because as time went on, you know, at the age I was, 

I ended up going to Saturday afternoon matinees at the movie theater, so I saw 

all the war news on the newsreels. And I got this idea that when I grew up I 

was going to be a pilot. I mean, because all those airplanes went over our 

house all the time going to the Philadelphia airport, so it wasnôt just the war, 

but even after the war there was a lot of air traffic, and still is. But thatôs what 

I wanted to do. Then the trouble was, somebody put glasses on me when I was 

a senior in high school, and that was the end of that. 

DePue: Did you think that the military possibly was in your future when you were a 

young kid watching the war news? 

Tarr: Not really. That didnôt really enter my mind. I was still quite a few years until 

that was going to come along. Now I was interested, though, from another 

point of view. My uncleðhe was known in the family as Zeke. (laughs) That 

wasnôt his name. But Uncle Zeke was stationedðhe was in the Army, and 

preïWorld War II, guess where? Hawaii, Pearl Harbor, in the Army, on the 

beach, antiaircraft. And Iôll never forget himðhe came home before the war 

started. He came home in 1939. And when he came home we all met him. He 

had been gone for a couple years, and he had a trunk. I was the oldest 

grandchild, and he was the youngest uncle, and so he and I got along real fine. 

He was good to me; he brought a bunch of stuff home for me. And Iôll never 

forget, I can almost, you know, picture all the different things he brought me: 

kimono, you know, slippers. I have them still. 

DePue: Was he at Pearl Harbor on the day of the attack? 
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Tarr: No, he was out of the service and home, thank goodness. Now, I had another 

uncle by marriage, my dadôs sisterôs husband, who was in World War II, and 

he was in Melbourne, Australia. We did not know, of course, where he was; 

he couldnôt tell us where he was. But there was a shopping area, what we 

called Sixty Ninth Street in Pennsylvania, outside of Philadelphia. Thereôs an 

elevated/subway system that runs into the city, and one of the first stops, is 

Milbournðnot Melbourneðbut Milbourn. He wrote a letter and said, ñWell, I 

find it strange that Ben and Maryòðmy other aunt and uncleðñhave moved 

to Milbourn.ò And we thought, they didnôt move there. They didnôt move at 

all, as a matter of fact. Whatôs he telling us? So everybody had the map out, 

and we found Australia with Melbourne, and it was, Okay, we got the 

message. (DePue laughs) Yeah. So he was never in any danger. He was in a 

repo depot, you know, a supply area in Australia for the balance of the war. So 

thatôs the only World War II veteran in our family. 

DePue: Do you remember things like aluminum drives and rubber drives andé? 

Tarr: Oh, yeah. And I can remember also the fact that my parents were very active 

in this little town, alright, politically and church-wise. And civil defense came 

along, and our front yard was the practice area for civil defense routines. Our 

basement was full of cots, water gallons, blackout curtains and everything. 

They would have fake bombing raids and we would have to take care of the 

people that were hurt in our front yard, you know. I mean, blackout curtains 

all the time on the windows. They were always afraid, on the East Coast, of 

German airplanes bombing us. And that was serious. 

I can remember, we used to go for vacation to Ocean City and Atlantic 

City, New Jersey and all those different beachfront locations when I was a kid 

for vacation. Youôd be on the boardwalk during World War II and all of the 

stores were blacked out. They couldnôt have any lights on at night. Theyôd be 

open for business, but they had blackout curtains to hold back light and so on. 

So there were nt any lights on the boardwalk. It was sort of dangerous. But we 

had armed Army guards, walking the beach with rifles on the shoulder all the 

time because they were afraid of saboteurs. They had found someðas you 

may remember some of the World War II storiesðin Florida. 

I can remember very precisely being on the boardwalk at night; youôd 

look out to the ocean and you would see flares go off. Tankers were being 

torpedoed. All right? The German submarines were out there aiming for the 

ships as they came out of the East Coast shipping lanes. At night, when the 

submarines needed to regenerate their power systems, they would come up. 

They werenôt too smart, because we could see them, literally, because thereôd 

be a moon out there on the Atlantic Ocean; youôd see the submarine outline 

sitting on the water out there. I mean, they were way out there, but if they got 

right so the silhouette was right behind that moon as it came up, you could see 

them. 
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DePue: Well, that brought the war a little bit closer to home. 

Tarr: All those things did, you see. And I was just the right age. My brother 

wouldnôt remember any of those things, but I was just the right age for all of 

that. Even when we cleared my momôs house after she passed away in 1993, 

we still had civil defense stuff, cots and that kind of stuff, that was in the attic 

that had just been put away. Nobody wanted them after World War II, you 

know. Just, we donôt care what you do with them. 

DePue: Were you still living in the same town once you got to high school? 

Tarr: Oh, yeah. Oh, yeah, yeah. My whole life I lived in that area. 

DePue: Was it the Swarthmore High School that you went to? 

Tarr: I went to Swarthmore High School, right. Now, our town of Morton being as 

small as it was, you could go to any surrounding high school that would take 

you on a tuition basis. The town of Morton paid your tuition. But all my aunts 

and uncles went to all different high schools; no one had ever gone to 

Swarthmore before. The reason I went to Swarthmore: Swarthmore was a 

fairly wealthy town, and it was a small town with a college. Itôd be like 

Jacksonville with Illinois College. And my parents were hell-bent to make 

sure that I went to college. 

DePue: Why? I mean, they hadnôt even graduated from high school for your dadôs 

side. 

Tarr: My dad hadnôt; that was one reason why, all right? My mom had had two 

years and became a teacher; that was another big reason, because she not only 

ended up being a teacher, but during the World War IIé  I went to a three-

room grade school from first grade to eighth grade, and so we had two to three 

grades in each room. There are only three teachers in the grade school, okay? 

My mother was secretary of the school district school board. She was the 

number one substitute teacher. When the young fellow who was the principal 

was drafted, she became the acting principal. So she spent many a day, not 

every day.  

I can remember when I was in seventh grade. With multiple grades in 

one room, there were three of us that did two grades in one year. My mother 

had held me back because I was a February child, and so I started late, but I 

caught up by doing seventh and eighth grade, as did two other kids. I mean, 

after all, they had three kids in eighth grade; they needed more. (DePue 

laughs) My mom was the substitute teacher, up front, my brother was in the 

baby carriage beside her desk, and my dog was beside me on the floor. We 

lived only two blocks away from the school, so when it came time for recess, 

my dog wanted out of the house to go down where we were playing. 

Afterwards, the dog went home, came back for lunch, came back again to get 

me. One night it was raining and I went out the back door of the school. We 
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couldnôt find the dog. Finally got smart and we went the school; the dog was 

sitting at the front door, soaking wet, still waiting for me to come out of the 

school door. 

DePue: These are the kind of idyllic pictures that you can visualize: the boy and his 

dog. 

Tarr: You didnôt know all this was going to come out, did you? 

DePue: No, this is great, though. But itôs just impossible to imagine those kinds of 

scenarios today, isnôt it? 

Tarr: Well, yes. And the street, you knowðthe street thatôs two blocks to the 

schoolðthe street wasnôt paved. I mean, what they did in that little town was 

they took the ashes. You know, everybodyôs house was heated with coal, and 

you always had to shovel the ashes out away from the heater, put them out to 

be collected like the garbage, you know, and then they would take them and 

pour them on the unfinished streets, the ashes. So if you had a bicycle to ride 

to school, you better not fall off of it (DePue laughs) because youôre going to 

skin your knees up really bad. I mean, you think concreteôs bad? 

DePue: Ew. 

Tarr: Yeah. So it was very much undeveloped. I mean, I didnôt even have any 

friends to speak of because there werenôt too many houses around where I 

lived. Now, on the other hand, my grandparents were over here on one street 

behind us, so right across the field was our house, and then across the street 

was my aunt and uncleôs house. So, you know, it wasnôt as much Morton as it 

was Tarrville. 

DePue: (laughs) When you got to high school, I assume there were more than two or 

three people in the class that you had to deal with. 

Tarr: Not only that, you had to change rooms every hour. 

DePue: Oh my gosh. 

Tarr: I hadnôt changed rooms for two and three years.  

DePue: What did you start getting interested in once you got to high school? 

Tarr: Girls. (laughs) Naw. No, no. Not right away, but eventually. Well, first of all I 

got interested in music because my mother was a piano player. She got me a 

little drum one Christmas, and I used to beat on the drum while she played 

hymns and so forth, you know. So then my uncle, the one that worked at 

Westinghouse with my grandfatherðone of the onesðplayed in the 

Westinghouse band. They had a wonderful band during World War II. They 

had concerts and all, but the guys did it as a recreation. He played any and 
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every instrument. Heôd pick it upðheôd never had any music training in his 

whole life. And, I mean, he could play a violin, he could play an organ, he 

could play a saxophone, he could play a clarinet, he could play a trumpet. I 

mean, heôd just pick it up and play it. There was a time where I wasnôt even 

sure he could read music. It didnôt make any difference; he didnôt need it.  

But he taught me to play saxophone and a friend of my dadôs gave me 

a C melody saxophone when I was in eighth grade. So when I went to high 

school, I got into the band and I started taking lessons. The band director gave 

me a brand new tenor saxophone for my entire four years in high school; it 

was mine to use and give back when I graduated, as long as I took 

professional lessons apart from being in the band and the orchestra and the 

dance band. So I did all those things, right? 

  In addition, then, getting into sports. All right, loved playing sports out 

on the grade school playground; played workies-up, you know, in baseball, 

and football weôd throw it up in the air, and whoever caught it, everybody else 

would tackle him, you know. (laughs) 

DePue: What was the name, Murphyôs up? 

Tarr: Workies-Up in baseball. 

DePue: Workies-Up. 

Tarr: Workies-Up. You put a player out at every position, all right, and then you 

have maybe three kids batting, and every time somebody got out, they had to 

go out to the left field, and everybody moved up, you worked up. So the 

pitcher became the catcher and the catcher became the batter andé So you 

got to play every position. And, you know, we had taped baseballs and broken 

bats, I mean, but we played. And we put out windows and all across the street 

from the school. (laughter) So when I got to ninth grade and I went to 

Swarthmore, I started playing serious baseball. Played American Legion 

baseball in the summer for I donôt know how many years. It seemed like every 

year they would move the age range up and Iôd just stay. You know, I thought, 

Well, this is my last year. Uh-uh, they moved it up one. Okay, this is myé 

No, they moved it up one. 

DePue: What position in baseball were you playing? 

Tarr: Well, I was a left-handed throwing, left-handed batting baseball player even 

though I was a right-handed writer. You know, Iôm all screwed up. I kick left-

footed and write right-handed and eat right-handed and throw and bat left-

handed. You know, it depends. Play tennis right-handed. Play ping-pong 

right-handed. (laughter) You know, Iôm messed up, okay? (laughs) 

DePue: But in a talented way. 
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Tarr: Well, somewhat talented, okay. So I ended up being a left-handed first 

baseman and a left-handed pitcher. In high school as a junior, you know, the 

biggest kid gets to pitch and I was the biggest kid. I taught myself to pitch 

because I used to like to eat Wheaties. During World War II you got a little 

booklet in the Wheaties1, you know, and some of these pro baseball players 

were using their name and their picture to put a little booklet in there to teach 

you how to throw a pitch. And so I taught myself.  Iôd throw against the brick 

wall of our house. 

DePue: Not just the fastball, but a curveball, a slideré? 

Tarr: A curveball, a split. I can still put a baseball down between those two fingers 

and throw a forkball. Thatôs a forkball. They donôt use the same terms 

anymore. You know, slider I never heard of. Curveball, yes. Fastball, yes. 

Forkball, yes.  

DePue: Did you play football or basketball? 

Tarr: I played football. Yeah, I liked football, because, you know, in that grade 

school yard, if you were playing footballðwe didnôt have enough kids to play 

teams, so we justðif we had a football we were lucky, okay. So we always 

had a football. Somebody had a football. It didnôt make any difference if we 

had three people or we had thirteen people. Weôd throw the football up in the 

air, and whoever caught it ran with that ball no matter where, wherever he 

wanted to run, the rest of us tackled him. It was, you know, free-for-all was, is 

what we called it, free-for-all. 

DePue: I assume thereôs no helmets, no padding, noð 

Tarr: No helmets, no pad. We always had knickers. We wore knickers to school. 

You donôt even know what knickers are, do you? (laughs) 

DePue: I do. 

Tarr: Well, the knickers and the kids all had leather patches on the knees. You 

know, nowadays they put them on their elbows; we had them on their knees. 

DePue: Because you needed them on your knees. 

Tarr: Well, because we had already gone through the damn things, (laughter) and 

our parents werenôt going to buy us any new ones, so she sewed on a leather 

patch, you know. And yeah, in fifteen-minute recess, weôd get all banged up 

out there, and dirty and sweaty, and go home a mess. But some kids could 

play like that and go home looking just like they came out of the bathroom 

and just had a shower. You knowð 

                                                 
1 Wheaties, a popular breakfast cereal, regularly used an advertising line: ñWheaties, breakfast of champions.ò 
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DePue: Were you one of those kids? 

Tarr: No, I wasnôt one ofé So thatôs why I ended up a lineman in football, a tackle, 

left tackle. And I happened to be very fortunate to get back to going to ninth 

grade. I started to play organized sports in ninth grade, in high school, and 

football was something else, because at Swarthmore, they had seventh, eighth, 

and ninth-grade football teams. But they played by weight, not by grade. 

Okay, you could be playing with other ninth-graders if you were big. So they 

had lightweights, middleweights, and heavyweights is what they called them. 

The group that I ended up just being inserted with were ninth-graders, of 

course, and lo and behold, these guys have been playing football for two years 

before that and they had never lost a game, either lightweight, heavyweight, or 

middleweight. So I go in in ninth grade, and it turns out the varsity that year 

and every year thereafter was undefeated, including our own. So I was on 

twenty-eight straight victories from ninth grade through the twelfth grade. 

 Paul at age sixteen and a left-foot punter. 

DePue: Playing both ways? 

Tarr: Oh, yes. 

DePue: Everybody played both ways? 

Tarr: Oh, yes. You didnôt leave that damn field, okay. Donôt ever ask to come out, 

and donôt ever expect to have a water bucket brought on the field, because it 

didnôt happen. You darenôt have water during the game. 

DePue: Which did you prefer, offense or defense? 

Tarr: It didnôt make any difference; you stayed in there. (laughter) So I never had 

the chance to pick one or the other, you know. And you end up pretty darn 

good at both, as a matter of fact. Yeah. 

DePue: So you were into music, you played a lot of sports in high school, and you 

knew you had to go to college. 

Tarr: Yeah. I ended up captain of the baseball team. By the way, as a left-handed 

pitcher in my junior year on the baseball, the first game of the season, I 

pitched a one-hitter. The only trouble with that was it should have been a no-

hitter. We had a rookie left fielder. First pitch I threw was a nice pop fly to left 
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field, and this kid ran in to catch it, and it landed right where he left. That was 

a hit. 

DePue: A stand-up home run? 

Tarr: No, it was just a single, but it was a hit. 

DePue: Okay. But you won the game? 

Tarr: We won the game, yeah. And a gentleman who had played in the 1936 

Olympics in Berlin was not only a high school baseball coach at Upper Darby 

High School, the place that I was born, but he was a scout for the Brooklyn 

Dodgers, and he was all over me after that game. And he knew my dad. They 

grew up together. But he said, ñYou know, I really want to talk to you more. 

You know, tell me more about your background and so on.ò And he said, 

ñWhat grade are you in?ò And I said, ñIôm a junior.ò And he said, ñIôm sorry, 

I canôt talk to you.ò So then when I was a senior it was obvious I was going to 

college, noté 

DePue: Iôm still trying to get overðhe played baseball in the 1936 World Olympics? 

Tarr: Yes, Berlin. It was one game played by our USA team to demonstrate so all 

coaches would get some idea of the game. 

DePue: In Berlin. There were many years after that they werenôt playing baseball. 

Tarr: Thatôs correct, thatôs correct. 

DePue: Thatôs interesting. 

Tarr: For a long time, yeah. Not until Korea, I think, when they had the Olympics 

in Korea. [1988 Summer Olympics] 

DePue: Yeah, maybe so. Yeah, thatôs probably about right. Back in ô88 I believe that 

was. 

Tarr: Yeah, yeah, something like that, yeah. 

DePue: So there was a big drought. 

Tarr: Oh, a long time. Well, there werenôt that many foreign countries playing 

baseball. 

DePue: Were you able to go to college on an athletic scholarship, maybe? 

Tarr: Thatôs a good question. I told you I went to Dickinson College in Carlisle, 

Pennsylvania; we had about seven hundred students when I was there, from 

1950 to ô54. When I was a freshman was the last year that the national rule 

was that freshmen had to play freshman football; you could not play varsity 
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until I was a sophomore. We had our own freshman football team. So I had 

never played in a losing football game in my life until the second game of my 

freshman year in college, and I was devastated. Didnôt know how to lose. 

(laughs) What do you mean? That doesnôt exist! (laughter) It was funny, 

because the first game, we won, and the other tackle, the right tackle, was a 

big guyðGoldblatt,, Goldblatt his name wasðwas from Overbrook, 

Pennsylvania, right outside of Philadelphia also. He had never played in a 

winning game in high school. He was ecstatic that he won the game, you 

know, (DePue laughs) and I was completely depressed the next week because 

we lost a game. (laughs) So, you know, the world has a way of knocking you 

down. (laughs) 

DePue: When youôre getting too full of yourself, maybe?  

Tarr: Well, Dickinson football was not that good. I meané (laughs) 

  Senior year at Dickinson 

  Paulôs last practice at Dickenson 

DePue: For some reason Iôm thinking that Jim Thorpe went to Carlisle. 

Tarr: Jim Thorpe went to the Carlisle Indian School. 

DePue: Okay. Itôs the same town. 
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Tarr: No, no, heôsð 

DePue: Carlisle, Oklahoma, maybe? 

Tarr: No, no, Carlisle Indian School, right there in Carlisle, which is now the U.S. 

Army barracks. There is an Army officer training school. 

DePue: Yeah, thatôs the Army War College. 

Tarr: Yes, exactly. Thatôs where it was. And we played baseball over there. I played 

baseball against the military guys there as a warm-up game. But yeah, he was 

way back in the ó20ôs and early ó30s. But Dickinson played Penn State at one 

time; well, we played them in baseball. We had no business doing that, but we 

played them. The first time I was everðI donôt know whether it was my 

junior yearðI think it was my junior yearðwe were playing Penn State. We 

were scheduled to play Penn State, and we played Penn State in baseball. And 

itôs sort of like these beginning of the season basketball games, you know. 

These little teams come in and get their heads knocked off of them. Well, we 

went to Penn State and had that happen to us (DePue laughs) in baseball. But 

the first thing I remember about going on that campus was it was the first year 

that, guess who, was coaching there? Joe Pa. Joe Paterno. 

DePue: What year would this be? 

Tarr: 1953. 

DePue: Thatôs when you got to college? 

Tarr: No, no. That was my junior year. 

DePue: Okay, so you started college in ô51? 

Tarr: Well, ô50, September ô50. 

DePue: Okay. 

Tarr: So when I was a junior, our baseball team played Penn State, and he was up 

there working on the football field with Rosey [Roosevelt] Grier. 

DePue: Well, thereôs another name. 

Tarr: Remember that name? All right, and Iôll never forget it. And of course, he had 

been coached by the then Penn State head coach at Brown. He was a 

quarterback coach, or a championship quarterback at Brown, and a math 

major, I believe. 

DePue: Paterno was? 

Tarr: Paterno. 
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DePue: We should mention, just to kind of put a marker in here, that itôs just within 

the last two months, maybe, that Joe Paterno, because of a sex scandal at Penn 

State, got fired after being coach forever. 

Tarr: Yeah, yeah. And I donôt want to get started on that, and you donôt want me to 

get started either, becauseðwell. 2 

DePue: Okay, so letôs go back to yourð 

Tarr: You know what I read yesterday? I got to tell you one thing. He gave the 

college a hundred thousand dollars, because every year he does that. He would 

never go to the pros. He would always stay there. He always gave back a good 

deal, but he would never take a big salary from them like most of them would. 

DePue: Does that mean that you were a Penn State fan even though they beat the crap 

out of you when you were in college? 

Tarr: Yeah, yeah. If you come from Pennsylvania, youôre a Penn State fan. And itôs 

not much different than Oklahoma or Alabama or Louisiana oré 

DePue: I donôt know that you answered my question. Did you go to college on an 

athletic scholarship? 

Tarr: Okay, letôs go back to that. I digressed, yes. First of all, they didnôt give 

scholarships, they gave ñgrants and aidò, which meant they would give you X 

number of dollars per semester, and as long as you kept your grades up, you 

could count on having it for the next semester. You know, going to college in 

those days was really expensive, like it is now, only everything was relative. It 

was like five hundred dollars a year. 

DePue: Well, you started off your story saying youôd moved the entire family in two 

trunks. 

Tarr: Yeah, my grandfather came from Pittsburgh to Philadelphia in two trunks, 

yeah, but I was born after that. Yeah, so I got the equivalent as long as I kept 

myé I lost it one semester; I lost 250 dollars one semester. They gave me a 

job, washing dishes in the girlsô dormitory, and I did that for four years. And 

afterð 

DePue: If you have to wash dishes, I can think of worse places to do it. 

Tarr: Yes, yeah. But what I learned was if youôre doing that in the kitchen, youôre 

not seeing the girls. The rest of the football teams were waiters, and they were 

(DePue laughs) out there messing with the girls. Yeah. But anyhow, what I 

                                                 
2 Tarr noted post-transcription: ñThis has changed in the two years since the interview was completed. As 

expectedò 
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did though was, I made sure I did my laundry in the girlsô laundry area while I 

was working in the kitchen.  

After one yearðI worked my butt off that first yearðthe guy that was 

the student head of the kitchen crew was a senior, and guess who got the job 

for three years? Me. And we made a lot of money, because there was no other 

catering firm in the town of Carlisle. But Carlisle Tire and Rubber and 

Masland Rug Company were the two big industries. They had no place to 

have their Christmas dinner for their employees other than in our gymnasium 

on the basketball court, which was on the second floor. So we had to tote all 

of the dishes and all of the food and all of the tables and all of the chairs to the 

second floor. This was after the students went home for Christmas. This is 

what we did until the day before Christmas. Then serve the meals: over a 

thousand people in ten minutes. I was head of the crew. I had to recruit extra 

people from the fraternity houses and so on to stay and be waiters and kitchen 

crew for that kind of an event. But compared to everything else, we made 

pretty good money for that time.  

In the meantime, if you worked in the kitchen you got all your food 

free. So if I got my food free and I had my 250 dollars a semesteré I had to 

pay for my books. That was a lot of money. And, you know, I wasnôt the 

greatest student in the world, but I managed. 

DePue: We managed to talk maybe ten, fifteen minutes about college and we havenôt 

even mentioned what your major was. 

Tarr: Economics. 

DePue: What did you plan to do with economics? 

Tarr: I had no idea, except my dad worked for Pennsylvania Bell Telephone 

Company and was a self-made stock investor. Eighth grade. 

DePue: Now, he got into this afterðyou came along in ô33, so well after the stock 

market crashed.3 

Tarr: Oh, yeah. This was afterwards, right. But heôs working for AT&T, and they 

would take money out of his paycheck for AT&T stock, and most of this 

occurred after 1945. But during the warðjump backðhe taught me a lot 

about making money, because I had two businesses. Well, one business fed 

into the other. I arranged for everybodyôs garage and basement to be cleaned 

out of their newspapers and their magazines, weekly, monthly, whatever they 

wanted, and I carried away in my wagon. Put it in the garage, tie up the 

bundles of paper and so on, and when Iôd get quite a load in the garage and 

my mother would be a little upset because she couldnôt get in the car, (laughs) 

                                                 
3 The crash which started the Great Depression happened in October, 1929. 
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weôd put all that junk in the car and take it down to the junk man. And these 

scrap dealers were big time, because they were making money, you know, 

recycling in a big way because of World War II. 

So then my dad bought U.S. savings bonds, or savings stamps. You 

could put the stamps in a book, and then you could then turn the book into 

savings bonds. When the war ended, we got rid of the savings bond and he 

bought AT&T stock for me with my money. Then as time went on, Dad got 

interested in buying stocks. After I got out of college and my brotherôs 

medical bills were paid, he got interested in buying other stocks; he did the 

research on his own and bought a little here and a little there. He never sold 

anything. So when he passed away I inherited a few shares of a few different 

stocks. Still have them. Canôt part with them. 

DePue: Well, itôs probably a great lesson. I donôt know enough about economics, but 

the rule of how the stocks build up value over time is important. 

Tarr: Mm-hmm. 

DePue: So, okay. Weôll leave it at that. Letôs go back to your college days. 

Tarr: I took German too, by the way, in high school and college, which ties in later 

somewhat. Of course, I learned later that my high school German teacher was 

really Pennsylvania Dutch, and when I got to college I had a graduate of 

Heidelberg [University, Germany]. You know, he had all the scars from the 

duels on his face and so forth. And I didnôt do too well in German in college. I 

started out with second-year German; you didnôt have to take any more if you 

could pass the reading and comprehension test, so I took second year, and 

then I had real trouble because he hated me becauseðand I didnôt know why, 

and it was because I didnôt know how to properly pronounce the words. I was 

speaking in a dialect that (DePue laughs) was embarrassing to him. And, you 

know, he never explained that to me, and he never talked about it to find out. 

He just thought I was a stupidðhow did I get through German in high school, 

you know. Well, anyhow, I passed the reading and comprehensive test. No 

more German. 

DePue: You said you got to college in the fall of 1950? 

Tarr: Yes. 

DePue: So two months before you got to college, the Korean War started. 

Tarr: Yes. 

DePue: Do you remember anything about that? Do you remember thinking, This 

might have something to do with me? 
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Tarr: Ah, yes, in a big way. Because remember, I go back to that freshman football 

team. After our freshman year there werenôt too many of us left; so many of 

us were gone to the draft, and/or the enlistment because their grades werenôt 

that good. Left college, in other words, and went on. In fact, even one of my 

high school classmates died in December of 1950 within six months of 

completing high school. 

DePue: That was the very worst month of the war, probably. 

Tarr: Yeah, heð 

DePue: That was when the Chinese flooded in. 

Tarr: He went right into the service right out of high school. His name was Isadore 

Moore. We called him Hucklebuck because he always had zipðwhatôd they 

call those clothes, you know? The zipé The menôs pants wereðparticularly 

the black boysðhad zippers. (laughs) And we also called him Zip Moore 

Hucklebuck. (laughs) 

DePue: But he didnôt survive even the first year of the war. 

Tarr: Oh, no. 

DePue: Were you under some threat of being drafted yourself? 

Tarr: Yes, yes. When I wasðI donôt know whether it was my sophomore year, it 

may have beenðwe took the military exam, and if you got a seventy or 

greater and you were in collegeðit had nothing to do with your college 

grades, it had to do with this military draft exam. And if you got seventy or 

greater, you could finish college if you could stay in school. One of my 

fraternity brothers, who has become a very prominent pediatrician in the 

United States, a very bright guy, he got a sixty-nine. Guess what I got? A 

sixty-nine. So the two of us did not pass the draft test. But our draft number 

didnôt come up, either, untilðhis never came upðmine came up in January of 

1954, my senior year. I was taking finals. And by that time I just had no 

trouble with grades and I was doing just fine, and here I am one semester 

away from graduation and I get my draft notice: Report in February, such-

and-such a date. 

DePue: This would have been February of 1953? 

Tarr: ó04. 

DePue: ó54. Which means the war was over by that time. 

Tarr: Yeah, but the draft wasnôt. Okay? So I came back from taking my finals for 

the first semesterðI had still another final the next dayðand I ran over to the 

college provost or whoever the big deal was in college. I had never talked to 
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the man, never saw him, but I knew who he was; I knew where his office was. 

I ran in there, knocked on the door and ran in there. I said, ñI know you donôt 

know me, but, you know, do something for me.ò He knew I was upset. He 

said, (laughs) ñSit down, calm down. Tell me your problem.ò And I said, 

ñThere it is,ò (laughter) and I threw it on his desk. He started asking me 

questions. He said, ñAre you taking exams?ò I says, ñYes, I got one 

tomorrow.ò He said, ñOkay, I want you to go back and go back to studying; I 

want you to put this out of your mind, do well on that exam tomorrow, and 

just act like youôd never heard of this before.ò To this day, I donôt know what 

in the hell he did. He was 120 miles away from my draft board in Lansdowne, 

and we were in Carlisle, but I wasnôt drafted until September, 1954, after 

graduation. He took care of me. (laughs) 

DePue: If the draft had not come along, what were you planning to once you did get 

that degree? 

Tarr: Couldnôt get a job. No male graduating college who was not a 4-F, had some 

deferment for some reason, no male could get a job. 

DePue: Is that because American businesses knew better than to hire some people 

who might end up in the military? 

Tarr: Absolutely. Thatôs the first question they asked you: ñWell, whatôs your draft 

status?ò ñWell, Iôm 1-A,ò you know, or whatever it was. I think my memoryôs 

all right on that. How could I forget? So I went back to my summer job. I 

worked six or seven years in the summer from high school on, for the Bell 

Telephone Company. I had an understanding with the personnel department 

that with my degree in economics and interest in business, and my dad having 

worked for the telephone company, and if I complete my military service, I 

come back, you know, will you consider hiring me? Oh yeah, look at all this 

summer help that youôve done, all these things youôve had experience with. 

Sure. So I knew them. I mean, Iôd been coming back to the same people 

(laughs) every summer, right? And they had put me in different jobs every 

summer. So I thought I had that made. Well, so I went to work, just like it was 

between college summer, you know. And I worked as soon as I graduated 

until the draft notice came along. In about mid-September, I had to report to 

Fort Jackson, South Carolina. 

DePue: Youôd managed to work a long time cleaning dishes and doing other things in 

the girlsô dormitory. Were there any women in your life? 

Tarr: Be careful how you say that. (laughs) 

DePue: Were there any women in your life by the time you went in the military? 
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Tarr: Oh, yeah. (laughter) In high school there were women in my life. I lost them 

as soon as they went to college, though. No, yeah, I went with a girl for a 

couple years in high school and I went with a girl a couple years in college, 

and she dumped me after I went to Germany. (laughter) And the other girl had 

dumped me when she went to college. Yeah, a lot of bumps along the road. 

 DePue: So you got a Dear Paul letter over in 

Germany, did you? 

Tarr: Yes, I did. Well, no, not really. Not really. I just 

didnôt get any letters for a long time. 

DePue: Oh, okay. 

Tarr: And then when I got home I learned what the 

reality was.  

DePue: Well, tell me about the early days in the 

service, then. Is this the Army you went into? 

Tarr: Went into the Army, yeah, Fort Jackson for 

basic training, went through the first eight, as I 

said, airborne without the jumping. That meant we ran everywhere all the 

time. 

   

 

 

 

 

DePue:  Did you have any choice at all in what you were going to do once you got to the Army? 

Tarr: No. No, no. No. (laughs) Didnôt even have any 

choice about my haircut, as you know. (laughs) 

No, we didnôt have any choice of anything. The 

only choice we had was when they gave us free 

time; guess what we did? We played touch 

football in the sand with our combat boots on 

after running all day. (laughs) What a stupid 

bunch we were. (laughs) But most of the guys 

from college were drafted at the same time, a lot 

of them athletes, and one of the things I wanted 

to do was get on that football team at Fort 

Paul and Sally Alden 
Senior High School Ball, 1950 

Fort Jackson basic training, 1954 

U.S. Army basic training, 1954 


