
Interview with Frances Deppen, Textile Worker 
 
Frances Deppen worked at Muncy Mills, a textile weaving mill in Muncy, Pennsylvania. At the 
time of the interview, she was living in Hughesville, Pennsylvania. 
 
I = Rachael Hungerford, interviewer 
FD = Frances Deppen, textile worker 
 
I:   When we were here before, you called yourself a recycled teenager.  What did you mean 

by that? 
FD:   Well, I always was around the kids growing up, you know, granddaughters and 

everything like that. I’d just as soon be around them than the old folks. They had more to 
talk about.   

I: When were you born? 
FD: In 1924. 
I: Where? 
FD: Muncy Valley Hospital 
I: Where did you go to school? 
FD: I went to school in the first and second grades at Guide School in East Muncy.  That was 

only about three or four houses from my house. 
I: So it was easy enough to walk there? 
FD: Oh, yeah. 
I: Where did you go after that? 
FD: I went down to Muncy. The new school had just been built in 1933 and I started there in 

third grade. 
I: How did you get there? 
FD: I had to walk. We weren’t allowed to ride the bus unless we lived above the bowling 

alley, which is now tore down and so we walked in the morning to school and we had to 
walk back at noon because we had no cafeteria, and then we had to walk back to school 
and then back home after school . . .  so four times a day. 

I: It was a long walk? 
FD: Yes.  In all kinds of weather with no boots and no umbrella. 
I: What did you want to be when you graduated? 
FD: I wanted to be a nurse, so I took the academic course – Latin and algebra – and then I had 

a nasty Latin teacher and I couldn’t relish her anymore, so I took the commercial course, 
typing and bookkeeping. 

I: When did you graduate? 
FD: 1942 
I: And what was your favorite pastime? 
FD: Roller skating. That was my life, morning, noon, and night. 



I: Tell me about your first pair of skates. 
FD: Oh, I baby-sitted for five dollars a week and saved my money and I got my first pair of 

skates. And I wore out four sets of wheels on them.  And then I got my precision skates 
in 1954. 

I: Did you ever have the kinds of skates that just hook onto your shoes? 
FD: They were the first ones I had but then I got the shoe skates. 
I: Four pairs of wheels.  On the sidewalks? 
FD: No, I had my shoe skates in a roller rink. Trout Pond Park. That’s where I learned to 

skate when I was thirteen. 
I: What happened in 1954? 
FD: In 1954, my girl friend and I took dancing on roller skates down to the Milton Armory in 

Milton; our instructors were Jack and Blanche Corshun; then we was in a couple of 
competitions. 

I: What did you have to do in the competitions? 
FD: Different dance skates and stuff like that.  You had a partner. 
I: Anything like ice skating dancing? 
FD: Yes. And I had 35 skating outfits.  A lot of kids borrowed them, too. 
I: How did you get so many outfits? 
FD: I made them. I was pretty good on the sewing machine. 
I: How long did you skate? 
FD: Until 1985. 
I: How did you get to your skating lessons at the Milton Armory? 
FD: Well, we had a man in Muncy and his name was Pop O’Donnell and he’s the one who 

taught me to skate when I was thirteen and they went down there to skating, him and his 
wife and his son, and so they’d pick me up. That’s how I got there. 

I: Where did you meet your husband? 
FD: He used to come and watch me roller skate down at Trout Pond.  He never roller skated.  

He watched outside. 
I: When did you marry him? 
FD: 1945 
I: What did he do? 
FD: He built houses and he also was a loom fixer in the silk mill. He put in bars and kitchens 

and whatever. 
I: Busy man. 
FD: Oh, yes.  He always worked two jobs. 
I: But not too busy to father two daughters. 
FD: No. Then when Carol (her daughter) was about two years old I decided we needed some 

more finances so I went to work in a silk mill then. 
I: Was that a silk mill here? 



FD: No, we had one here (Hughesville) but I didn’t work at the one. I worked down in 
Muncy, on Carpenter Street in Muncy. 

I: How old were you? 
FD: Maybe 23, 24. 
I: How much did they pay you? 
FD: 45 cents an hour. 
I: What did you do? 
FD: Oh, a little bit of this and a little bit of everything. Then they finally give me 57 cents an 

hour. 
I: And you became a quiller. And what does a quiller do? 
FD: They have a machine that puts the yarn on the quills and the quill is what goes in the 

shuttle and the shuttle is the one that goes back and forth in the loom that makes the 
material. 

I: You trained at something else later. 
FD: Yeah, I trained to be a weaver, learned how to make the material, and then when I got 

done with training for that, I had six looms. But I knowed when to change the shuttles all 
the time to keep them moving all the time so that I didn’t have all of them stopping at 
once, to be changed. 

I: So that’s what you had to do. 
FD: Yes, I had to do that to make some money. 
I: Was it fast paced? 
FD: Yes. I always made production . . . unless I had a smash or something broke down or I 

had a warp out or something that would slow you down.  
I: What kind of material were they making? 
FD: They made all kinds but then the last time we were making rubber material for bathing 

suits for the Esther Williams Company. [Esther Williams was a famous swimmer and 
movie star in the 1940s] 

I: What was the building like that you worked in? 
FD: Oh, my.  It was hot.  You had to keep the windows and the doors shut on account of the 

humidity because if you left the doors and windows opened the material went down on a 
roller and it would extend the material out over the roller, so they had to keep it even. 

I: Somebody took the mill over? 
FD: Yes, they did. A man from Allentown. And John Soler was his name. 
I: And he changed the name of the mill? 
FD: Yes, it was Muncy Fabrics and then it went to silk mill, I guess. I don’t know; I don’t 

remember that. 
I: Did you ever learn to drive? 
FD: No, I never drove. 
I: How did you get to work? 
FD:  I had a friend that worked down there, too, and I rode with them. 



I: What kind of shifts did they have at the mill? 
FD: Six to two and two to eleven. 
I: Just the two shifts? 
FD: Yes. But then you had to work alternate, one week for this and one week of that, so it 

really upset you.  
I: Who took care of your girls? 
FD: My mom. The oldest girl stayed with her most of the time, she was Grammy’s girl, and 

then the other I brought home and I took her in the morning and dropped her off. The 
man that took me to work dropped off at Mom’s with her.  And then, of course, Mom 
took care of Carol and sent her to Catholic kindergarten, which was up here in 
Hughesville, and that was that. 

I: You said before that your in-laws also worked at the mill? 
FD: Yes. My father-in-law was a loom fixer and my mother-in-law was a floor hand. 
I: What’s a floor hand? 
FD: She went around and when anybody had an edge bobbin that had run out, she would tie it 

back on and if anybody had a loom that was broken down, had ends out, a “smash it,” 
that’s what they called them, she would enter all the ends in, stuff like that. She went 
around to anybody who had trouble. 

I: Like a trouble shooter. 
FD: Right. 
I: What were their names? 
FD: His was John . . . John Deppen and hers was Gertie Deppen . . . but we always called 

them Ma and Pappy.  
I: You said you always made product. What does that mean? 
FD: Ah, what I meant is . . .  you are supposed to make so much (in a shift); if you make over, 

you get a bonus.  
I: Whatever the expected output is, you would meet that and more. 
FD: Because you get paid extra. 
I: At some point you were laid off. 
FD: Yeah. 1966. 
I: Then what happened? 
FD: They sent us down to Montgomery Mills in Montgomery. And I went on a loom down 

there, which was quite different from what ours were and I didn’t like that at all. So I 
finally got moved to a third floor. 

I: How much were you earning then? 
FD: A dollar and eight cents. 
I: But you didn’t like it. 
FD: No, I didn’t like those looms. They were quite different from ours. And so I got 

transferred up on third floor where they made the ball fringe, where they made all kinds 
of balls. 



I: And you were a floor girl? 
FD:  That’s right.  
I: What did floor girls do? 
FD: I took care of all the orders and stuff on all the machines . . . we have two sides and we 

had different kinds of machines that made different balls, little ones and big ones, and I 
got in charge of making the material that went on those machines. 

I: You told us before something about the various colored yarns being coded? 
FD: Yes. The colors that went on like red and orange and black, they all had a color number. 

If they said put such and such a number on, I knew which kind of yarn to get to put 
behind the machines for them to put on and run. 

I: And you had a floor boy who worked with you? 
FD: Yes I did. All I would have to say to him was, now on number 15, we are going to put 

color 117 on. He’d know right then and there what color it was and he’d go out and get 
the material and put it behind the machine and then tie it on. 

I: And you were ready to go. 
FD: Yes. 
I: A union came in while you were there and you said that it caused a lot of grief.  
FD: Well, they said that if it wasn’t for the union, we would have still been there so I don’t 

know if that was true or not, but that was it. So then I went to Sylvania in Montoursville. 
I was down in Montgomery Mills maybe nine years. 

I: And then you were at Sylvania nine years. 
FD: Well, from there until 1985. 
I:  What did you do at Sylvania? 
FD: Most generally I was on a conveyor belt, was picking out the bad flashbulbs and 

whatever. I had to work pretty fast.  
I: Did you like it? 
FD: Yes. 
I: I have that your mother and your aunt worked their? 
FD: No, my mother didn’t work there. But both daughters worked there . . . no, Nancy worked 

there but Carol worked at the one at Hall’s Station, Sylvania Hall’s Station. 
I: Were most of the workers women or men? 
FD: It was mixed. Black and white, whatever. 
I: How about the bosses?  Were they mostly men or women? 
FD: I don’t remember. I think they were half and half. I don’t remember. There might have 

been in other departments that I didn’t know about, because they had all kinds of 
departments. 

I: You said most of the bosses at your Sylvania plant lived in Montoursville? 
FD: Yes. They had one who lived here, right up the street and they had one boss, I can’t even 

remember what his name is anymore; he was in that flood . . . he lived up the Loyalsock 



and his house went down the creek. That was in that  . . . I don’t even remember that 
flood.  What was that – 1972?  

I: Tell us anything more you would like us to know about your working life. 
FD: Nothing.  Just wish my legs would be a little bit better, my feet, with arthritis. Other than 

that, I keep a going. 
I: You certainly do.  Did you have just the two daughters? 
FD: Yes. 
I: And they both worked in mills. 
FD: Yes. 
I: Had you wanted them to do anything different? 
FD: No, I guess not. 
I: How many grandchildren do you have? 
FD: Six great ones [great grandchildren]. Five grandchildren.  Carol [Frances’s daughter]  had 

two sets of twins. All girls. Robin, Renee, Stacy, and Stephanie.  
I: Did most of the workers come from small towns? 
FD: We had one man that came from . . . and he drove everyday . . . from Lopez, and that’s 

way up the mountain. 
I: Most of them lived nearby? 
G: Yeah, pretty much, at Williamsport, they lived, and around. And then we had another 

man that was a mechanic and he lived way down the line, somewhere, I can’t remember, 
somewhere around Hanover. 

I: How did you come to know about the job? 
FD: Oh, my father-in-law and Jack, my husband, worked down there and I just decided to go 

to work so I thought I’ll try that too.  I don’t think anybody went to college. When I grew 
up, we were poor.  I thought everybody else was poor, you know, because they didn’t 
have any more than I had. We had coal oil lamps and an outside toilet; Mom washed on a 
scrub board and she baked her own bread. She baked two times a week and at the end of 
the week, we’d run out of bread and she’d make them old baking powder biscuits, which 
I couldn’t relish; I didn’t like them things. But we survived, you know. We were pretty 
tough. 

I: Did most of the workers have a high school education? 
FD: I think they did. I don’t think anybody ever went to college. I don’t even think the bosses 

did. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


