CHAPTER X.

Down Memory Lane

If you are over fifty vears old you will remember all of these, or if you
are under that age you have probably heard your parents speak of the good
old days.

Remember the days of the extra paper? You could hear the paper boy
going down the street yelling, “extra, extra paper” when something of
importance happened or when a president was elected. I doubt if there has
been an extra paper printed since the thirties, There was no T.V. or modern
radios and radios were scaree as many of the early sets were operated by a
large storage battery. Important events meant extra money to the
newspaper publishers.

Remember the telegrams that were delivered by the boys on bieyeles -
you got ten words for a set rate? Today telegraph offices are scarce and
when one is sent it is delivered to you over the phone.

Remember when pottery workers could pack a lunch for a week for
fifty cents, with lunchmeat for ten cents, bread at five cents a loaf, and the
rest spent on five cent cupeakes?

Do you remember when Jerry D'Angelo got his start as a shoe cobbler
in his father's shop? That was fifty-eight years ago. Today his shop is the
oldest business in town that is still operated by the orginal founder and in
the same location.

Remember when Catholic Hill was elosed to traffic and used for sled
riding? In those days many of the teachers we had in school would come out
and ride with us. Even better, but more dangerous, was when we rode
down Fifth Street. We would start at the top of the hill where the Pillo
residence is today and ride all the way to Carolina Avenue, Every night we
would build a nice bonfire at the top and huddle around it until our turn to
go down the hill. Max Tuttle would bring a bobsled for us to ride,

[io vou remember the farewell banquet given for chief of police Floyd
Lyons upon his retirement? “Doc” Lyons held the chief's job longer than
any other chief. A group of us made plans for the banquet. Attorney
William Conklin was the master of ceremonies and [ was given the speaking
joh to give the life story of “Doc.” It was a real fun affair climaxed by the
presentation of a “eoon” dog, of questionable ability, to Doe by his fellow
coon hunter, “Watermelon" Price. “Watermelon” said he hated to part with
his championship dog. For years afterward Price was always told that he
gave up on the dog and that Doc took it and made it into a real champion.
The truth is it was never too anxious to even go into the woods.

At one time “Doc"” was eutting his grass at his residence on Ferry Road
and backed over the wall, breaking his leg. I was city clerk at the time and
knowing that he had no hospitalization insurance with the eity, but knowing
that he was subject to twenty-four hour call, T put in a report to Workman's
Compensation and they paid the claim. He was hurt in the line of duty.

He always objected to being placed on Social Security. He said he
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Floyd H, "Doc" Lyons

30 Yr. Veteran Chester Chief

Of Police, ''Doc’’ Lyons Dies

Floyd H, (Doc) Lyons, 77 years old, a man who was Chief of
Poliee in Cheste for thirty years and sole law enforcement officer
twenty years, died Wednesday morning, July 21, 1971,

Mr, Lyons wias born in Hookstown in 1894, a son of the late
Willlam and Julia Allison Lyons, He and his wife Mary Stewart
Lyons resided on Ferry Road, Chester for many vears, Besides
his widow, he leaves a daughter, Mrs,. Lester (Marian) Brown and
a son, Earl F, Lyons, both of Chester; 3 grandchildren and 4
great-grandenildren ; and a brother, AllenJ, Lyons of Chester,

He was Chester’s Chief of Police from 1930 to 1960 and was
greatly respected by all, Most of us knew him for his friendly
#Hello** as he passed and for his firm hand as he helped school
children cross the street, To others he was a stern law enforce-
ment officer who was deeply respected both as a man & for the
badee he so proudly wore for 30 years before retiring, To others
he will be remembered for the beat he walked in all kinds of
weather, To some he was the only reminder to those for getting to
lock the doors of thelr businesses at the end of the day, However,
the day never ended for Doe, since he was the only officer on duty
for many vears,in the city limits of Chester, To others he was a
good hunting companion and a lover of dogs,

For each and everyone of us is the goal that we shall work in
the jobs we love, stand to be respected, have a good wife and fam-
fly and be able to retire around the ones we served so falthfully,
Doe did this all so proudly,

Doc was buried Friday July 23 at Locust Hill Cemetery with
sorviees being held at Weleh Funeral Home in Hookstown,

This was a man who dedicated his life to serve not only resi-
dents of the ecity but the eity itself to make it a better place to
lwve. It is only hoped that local residents and officlals paid their
Jast respects to this wonderful man who did so mueh for Chester,
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