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The date is October 29, 2001, I am interviewing Jack Vizer at Lincoln
Place Community Center. My name is Rance Olliges. This is Tape 1 side
A. And Jack, could you give me your full name, your date of birth, and

your place of birth?

Okay, my name is Jack E. Vizer, and I am 73 years old. I was born
October 3, 1928. And I was born in the house here in Lincoln Place on

Olive Street that my parents lived in.

Okay.

Not at a hospital, but in the house itself. My people, I should say
my dad really, and my grandfather who came from Hungary in the 1900s
some time. I don’t exactly remember the exact date, but something like
the 1906 or something like that. And they came and looked around at the

area because my grandfather had a brother that had came to the United



States. And he lived in New Jersey, but before he moved to New Jersey
he lived down in this community, in fact my dad bought the house that he
had. And they worked in the steel mill, all of them. The reason for that
was that my dad at the time he came to the United States couldn’t speak
any English at all. But he was fortunate that the man that owned the
General Steel Casting Place, or Commonwealth Plant that they called it
was a, a very kindhearted person that appreciated the way that the farm
people were brought up and the type of working people that they were and
they were able to be assured that if they came to America to stay, actually
to stay a while, they would have a job in the steel mill. So, my
grandfather, and my dad, his brother, returned to Hungary and I think they
stayed there for about like two years. And then came back to America to
stay.

My dad, he’s a funny type of a guy. He always complained about
income tax, but who doesn’t, but my dad loved the United States. Which I
am real glad that he did because I thought my dad was probably one of the
hardest working people that you’d ever see, and his brothers were so
close together that whenever somebody had something to do on their
house whether it was painting it, roofing it, or whatever. The other brother
would go down and help, and vice versa and it was kind of a deal that you
wondered, you know boy isn’t that nice that you know two brother could
work together so closely and never argue, always get along, you know. So

that’s the way they came to America.



I am the third born to my dad, my dad had a older son whose name was
Louis Vizer, his mind snapped on him. It was sort of like backwards, he
could, he had double pneumonia and almost died from that. Fortunately,
he come through it, but it took like a year in the hospital. He lay in the
hospital for about a year. In those days they didn’t have penicillin and
things like that. So, serum had to be flown in from Chicago to St. Louis
and they put these serum tubes into an opening in his side. And that’s the
way they treated pneumonia at that time. It weakened his lungs. Then, I
had a sister Marie the second to born, and then myself.

My mom, she worked in the place up here that they called the National
Enameling and Stamping Company and it was NESCO. They made pots
and pans, roasters, stuff like that. And in fact, you can still buy
electrically operated roasters from NESCO. They are like a Hamilton
Beach. But anyhow, my mom worked in this place for a long time while
we were young, and only because times were hard and you couldn’t make
it on one person’s salary, and the fact that my brother was in the hospital it
made it kind of rough.

I can say that in my family as I grew clder, and I went to high school,
and World War I, I mean World War II happened. Why I even got a job
in a steel mill. I was fifteen years old at that time. I was going to high
school. During the day, and during the evening would put in eight hours
in the steel mill, come home, sleep, wake up six o’clock and go back to

school. And it was a five day, six day type of a turn. I worked swing



shifts and everything else. The money I made when I got my check, and
they used to give your checks out right in the steel mill itself. They had a
guy who come around and call your name out and hand you your check.
Now I could remember the guy would hand me the check and I turned
around and there was my dad. I put that check in his hand and that was
the last I ever saw of it. It kind of made me really really kind of mad at
my dad because there were kids here in Granite City, believe it or not, that
whose father would give them money. They always had money twenty,
forty dollars like that in their pocket. You know for a kid that is a lot of
money. And they always seemed to be going with nice looking girls and
had automobiles and stuff like that. Here I was you know in high school, 1
would ride the bus to school and sometimes even to save money I would
walk to school and saved a fifteen cent bus fare.

And I am talking about a time when you could go to a movie theatre,
which we had two of them right down here in Granite. One was the
Realto and the other one was the Washington theatre, and you could get
into these movies for fifteen cents. For fifteen cents you would see two
movies. And you would see some shorts sometimes, sometimes some
cartoons like Popeye some of those like Bugs Bunny and so on. And
sometimes they would have a reel called the movie toon news that I think
on one of the stations like the educational station once in a while they will
bring back some of those. And popular science, stuff like that they had

little skits in there that went into. So when you went to school, to the
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show rather, you would, you could spend about four hours there. A box of
popcorn would cost you ten cents you know. All your candies were about
ten cents. I used to remember that I couldn’t myself come up with the
money to go to the show. I would have to ask my dad to give me fifteen

cents, ten cents for a box of popcorn, and that was it.

How much money did your check end up being that you had to hand over

to your father?

Well, at that time during World War II, I was making about a hundred
bucks a week, and that was a lot of money in those days for a kid to be

making.

And handed it all to your father?

I worked in an area in that steel mill that they called The Giant Jolter, and
what that was was a machine that made sand castings of the tank hull and
the tank turret for tanks. And it was a hard job, I shoveled wet sand all
night long with a number twelve coal shovel. And I used to, I’d remember
my dad come up and feel sorry for me. He’d say, “How are you feeling?”
and I’d say, “Aw great pop, you know boy I was out there shoveling sand
like I was going crazy.” You know, but when he went away I would be

huffing and puffing, but anyhow I worked at that job for a while and there



was a man that was killed doing the same job I was doing. It kind of
frightened my dad, so he talked to his boss and had me transferred over to
the foundry up there where I pasted together sand cores and stuff like that
they had there. It was hard work for a fifteen year old kid. But I was
really amazed you know when they poured steel because this is not like
Granite City Steel. There they had big open hearts that melted the steel
and then it came out of spout into a kettle, a big kettle. And at one time,
this foundry even had what you called the “World’s Biggest Kettle”. And
they dumped the steel in there, and when they did there was a guy
standing up on the platform over the top of the kettle with a fire proof suit
on, and he would pitch so many bars of nickel for each ladle of steel that
they poured in, and that was for these tank turrets, and the only reason that
they put the nickel in there was to keep it from rusting easy, you know.

We would make these things and send them out to sometimes they
would have fifieen of them on a flat car and a couple days later here
they’d come back and there would be ten of them on a flat car that they
brought back that were no good because they took them down to army and
fired twenty millimeter shells at them and fifty caliber machine gun bullets
and planted a pocket inside the steel where the bullet went in and actually
wedged right into the casting. So those were no good, they would bring
them back, we would melt them down, and remake them.

They also made what they call a double turbine frame for a locomotive,

and these were used in Brazil. They had some here in the United States,



Olliges:

but we didn’t use too many of them because diesels became prominent, so
the old steam locomotives went out, but the army still had to buy them
because the diesels just would not have enough power to take these trains
that they had in Argentina, Brazil, and places like that up on the
mountains. I don’t care if you would put four of them together, you
wouldn’t make it. But the steam locomotives and the double turbines
would. It would drive it up there like it was nobody’s business.

I worked there in that steel mill for about three years, and then the war
had hit, and by that time I was near graduation. 1 graduated in forty-seven,
January forty-seven, and at that time jobs were real hard to find because
men were coming back from the service. And when you speak of service,
we had a lot of boys that were in service, one of them was Andy Phillip.
Now Andy Phillip was in service, he played for, he was in the marines, he
played for what they called the Phillips 66 Oilers. And these guys were
semi-pro, but good basketball players. They could have made any pro
team in the United States. But they had the luxury of having so many
players that nobody could beat them. They just had a phenomenal win
you know without any losses and I just bring this up to show you know
that we didn’t have a lot of boys here and we lost a lot of them, a lot of
them were killed during the war. Fortunately for us, for a small

community, we didn’t lose that many, but we did lose some boys.

Now, you were talking about Andy Phillip, and the 1940 basketball team



Vizer:
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seemed to be one of the claims to fame for the neighborhood. Could you

tell me some more about that 1940 team?

Nineteen when?

Forty.

Forty?

The championship team.

The championship team. You know I really for a long time didn’t even
like basketball until T got old enough to come to here, and to this place
here, the Community Center. And I, you know, had friends that played
basketball and I used to come here and watch them because I could never
play to their standings. They were good basketball players and I wasn’t.
But I still liked to get out there and play with them even though I made a
fool out of myself. Idid. Andy Phillip used to come to this place and his
brothers played basketball in this building here. And he always wanted to
play with them but they thought he was too small you know, “You don’t
want to play with us guys, you got to get up there.” He kept pestering

them until they finally put him in a game and they began to find out that



hey he is some basketball player because he could play with them and
over them. You know. So, he had talent,

The team itself was comprised of all kinds of nationalities that came
from this area. Most of them were Armenians. Andy Phillip was
Hungarian. They had a fellow by the name of Gages that played on the
team and I think Gages was part German. Then they had a bunch of
Armenians: Evon Parsaghian, Huggy Hagopian, Sam Radian, who was the
other one, there was another Armenian. Dang it, I can’t think of his name
now, but anyhow they had a Bulgarian on there by the name of Dutch
Rapoff. And the team actually this bunch of kids actually didn’t go oyt for
basketball in high school. Number one, we had a bad reputation down in
area of being the “other side of the tracks™ and it was something even
when I graduated, and after I graduated that the kids of Lincoln Place
couldn’t live down. We were always the “other side of the tracks”.

People were afraid to come down here, but anyhow that’s the way the
team got formed down here.

The kids would play basketball together and our games were not games
where we said, “Okay, we’re going to play until somebody, we’ll play
four quarters and whoever wins, wins.” That ain’t the way they played
here. What you would do is come down here on Saturday and you’d sit
down on a Iong bench that they have on both sides of the wall here the
length of the building. And they’d have people out here that they selected

and they’d start playing basketball against one another. And they would



play till they couldn’t stand up, and then they would send in a substitute
and the same thing would happen to him. He would play until he couldn’t
stand up. And the games were such games of length that you could start in
the morning and it wouldn’t end till about eight o’clock in the evening.
And the scores were just phenomenal, you were way up there. But
anyhow, that’s the way they played down here. It was good, hard
basketball physically and it really helped you out because you were able to
withstand a hell of a lot of torture, you know, that some other players
probably couldn’t.

But anyhow, the teams begin to get tired of playing one another so
what they did, they formed a team they called the Warriors. And the
Warriors would play anybody that would take them on. Ifthey had some
people over in St. Louis that played for a high school and they had a team
you know that played in the Catholic League or something like that. They
would play them here. And more than likely, they would beat them
because these kids just knew how to play with one another. And I could
remember listening to the championship game, and I don’t remember
exactly what the team was, it’s been so doggone long, that I thought it was
Pekin but it might have been Dundee or something like that. But anyhow,
they didn’t give Granite City much of a chance of winning. Every time
they’d play a game, they’d say that was about as far as Granite City was
going to go, but for some reason or another Granite City got through that

game and won it. So when they played for the championship that was it.
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They said, “This is it, there is no way they are going to beat this team.”
And the game got down to where it was in the final seconds of the game
and Granite City was losing, and not by much, but I think by about a point.
And there was only like I say maybe about ten, eleven seconds on the
clock and Andy Phillip took the ball out of bounds. And he passed the
ball into Huggy Hagopian, Huggy Hagopian dribbled a little bit, passed
the ball back to Andy Phillip. Andy saw Evon Parsaghian, in those days
the center of that basketball court we used to call the keyhole because
that’s the way it looked. It looked like a keyhole. But he found
Parsaghian in the circle by that free throw line, threw him the ball, he went
up and took a shot, the ball was in the air, the whistle for the game blew,
or the horn, and after that whistle had blown the basketball went through
the net, and Granite City won.

And it was kind of miraculous, but I tell you what it did, it gave
Lincoln Place a sort of pride, it really did. He’s got, like I said, he just
was, they were a phenomenal bunch of guys. Very courteous, I never
heard one of them cuss. I don’t say that they didn’t, I say that I had never

heard any of them you know curse.

And most of them came from this neighborhpod?

Huh?
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I said, and most of them came from this neighborhood?

Oh yeah, hey the starting five was right from Lincoln Place. There
were only two guys who came from what we call our uptown district
which was on the other side of the tracks. That whole area, West Granite,
East Granite, Middle Granite or whatever the heck you wanted to call it.
They were the other side of the tracks, the good side. We were the bad
side. The only thing that was kind of bad here that you can’t that this
community could not grow and the reason for it is during the war they
built the Granite City Engineer Depot here, which is down two blocks
from here. And that ate up all of the land that could have been used for
expansion in Lincoln Place. On this side of the building which is about
two blocks up, you find what they call 20 street. Thats the end of
Lincoln Place. That begins West Granite and you could see we were
boxed in. Then they built the Granite City Engineer on, not Granite City
Engineer but the Granite City Lock and Dam twenty-seven here that ate up
some of the ground that they couldn’t expand on. So we more or less got
boxed in. We got the steel mills boxing us in on one side. The Army
Depot and the Lock, and then finally West Granite and down on the other
end there, Brooklyn. Which is in, not Brooklyn, but Venice and Brooklyn
area. That’s the other end of our property line there.

I myself, when I came out of high school, I just idolized every one of

these players. Ithought they were the greatest basketball players to ever



put on a shoe and get on the basketball court. The problem with most of
them were that they were not that good scholars. There was a few of them
that even though they didn’t get any kind of scholarship that they went to
college and I think a couple of them even became lawyers. Andy Phillip
got a scholarship. When he entered Illinois University, Illinois University
you know was getting around the conference and all the teams around this
area that look out for Illinois. They were loaded and they were. They
went like three years and won the Big Ten everytime championship. The
fourth year they, the fourth time they won was when Andy Phillip had
come back from service because right at that beginning of the fourth year
he went into the marines, so the team kind of fell apart because most of the
guys were going in service at that time. So when Andy came back, they
had a pretty good team, but not the team they had before. But Andy
played with such skill and stuff like that that I can remember that he was
drafted by what they call the Chicago Stags. It was a brand new
professional football team, not football team, but basketball team that was
being formed. He played with guys like, you might laugh at the name, but
a guy who actually played with the Stags, his name was Salslosky. And I
remember, I used to hate him because he was the kind of guy when you
passed him the ball, he shot it. Boy, I mean, you know he’d say well he
scored a lot of points, I’d say, “Yeah, but take a look how many shots he
made you know how many shots did he take and what percentage of it.”

I'd say “He was a ball hog”, you know, but anyhow, this team kind of
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after it got started and they were in Chicago for about a couple of years.
They went bankrupt.

So then Andy was drafted by the Philadelphia Warriors and he played
for them through one of these seasons, and I think before the season even
ended he got traded to the Fort Wayne Pistons, now you probably
remember some of these names because they’re still around, but they’re
not in Fort Wayne, you know, like the Fort Wayne Pistons are no longer
there, but anyhow. He played for them and at the same time Andy had a
craving to be a baseball player, and he was in baseball for the St. Louis
Cardinals for what they call the triple A farm club. And the only bad thing
about his playing baseball was the fact that he got spiked in the knee, and
from that time on his knee was never the same. They’d always have to tap
it and take fluid off of it and he began to slow down. At the time that he
played basketball and before Cousy, who played for the Boston Celtics,
got into playing basketball with the Celtics, Andy Phillip was the leading
assist man in basketball. Then because of his knee injury, then Bob Cousy
took over the lead. Andy was up there, but never like he was before. He
was never the same person, but anyhow, like I say once he was playing
with the Fort Wayne Pistons it was pretty near the end of Andy’s time
with playing professional basketball. I think for two years he played with
the Celtics. They bought off his contract and he played for Boston for two
years. At that time, they gave him the name O’ Handy Andy Phillip,

which was really nice. You know there was one part that I forgot to tell
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you about, but I could remember that his father would call me up and his
father would say, “Hey Jack, how would you like to see a basketball
game?” “I"d like to see it, but I don’t have money to go, tickets are too
much.” He says, “Well Andy gets tickets.” He says, “If you want to come
I’ll save you a ticket and you could come with us.” So I went with Andy
Phillip down here to the Arena, it’s gone now, but they had an Arena up
here that they’d play basketball in and I could remember that we pulled up
into the parking lot and we’d start entering the building. Andy got paged
to go to the office that there was something that he had to discuss,
anyhow. He told me, he says, “Here hold my bag and I’ll go in there, you
stay here with pop, okay.” So here I am I’m standing with this little grip
bag that they had, they had his shorts, his t-shirt, and his socks, and his
tennis shoes, and his cushioned knee pad things that he wore. And all of a
sudden some little kid’s running out to me. And he says, “Gee mister”.
He says, “Do you play with the Chicago Stags?” You know, I had to kind
of laugh like heck because you know these guys were monsters.

You know when you talk about basketball I think Andy went into the
pro ranks when the pros were really becoming prominent and I mean you
talk about George Mikan, you know Andy played with him. But what the

heck is his name? The Stilt. ..

Wilt “the Stilt” Chamberlain?
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Wilt, yeah, played with him. When they come to St. Louis they’d play
a team that they called the St. Louis Bombers and at that time the
prominent shot was to take the ball over your head like this [motioned
hands over the head] and jump straight up in the air and pump that ball up
there, and I mean it’d go I don’t know how many feet up in the air, and
then through the basket, swish, you know, it wouldn’t even shake the net a
little bit you know. But like I say, George Mikan and some of those guys
played with Andy and they all liked Andy because he was an easy person
to get along with. He took his bumps and his grinds in basketball, never
never once retaliated. You know he was just that type of player. He was a
good [stresses] athlete. But and this St. Louis Bomber team they’d play,
Andy played up against Bob Petit, and Cliff Hagen, Doogie Martin, I
don’t know I can’t remember what the other guys’ names were, but
anyhow, they were a darn good basketball team. Petit, in particular, he
was always up there when he shot. He was in those days twenty to thirty
points was a lot of points to make, and then they had this Cliff Hagen who
could really handle a basketball. He was almost like a Bob Cousy was
because Cousy could really dribble, but that’s that team that they played
here in St. Louis.

They were all good teams like I say, I enjoyed going, and I enjoyed
being with his father and him, and I could remember that while he was
playing basketball he was married to a girl that was in the Ice Capades.

Beautiful blond headed gal that could skate. Awe, she was beautiful,
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beautiful skater. But she passed away, she had pneumonia, not
pneumonia, but cancer. And he lost his wife that way. But like I say, with
Andy the thing was that he wanted to be a baseball player so bad that he
could taste it. But where he made his money and his fame was his

basketball.

How many years did he spend trying out baseball?

I think about three, four years like that he played in the minors.

How long was his basketball career?

His basketball career was quite lengthy, I think Andy played for around
twelve years or something. In those days, with the type of basketball
players that were out there and the type of game they played there was a
lot of people to get, you know, so you didn’t last quite as long as maybe
Michael Jordan and some of them. But see the game’s different. Michael
Jordan heck you know when he goes in to shoot a basket he’s allowed to
take two and a half steps to the basket and then shoot you know. And I
could remember in Andy’s, and it’s still that way, that if a guy was
dribbling a ball and he shuffled his foot they’d take the ball away from
him you know. Now here’s a guy that takes steps two and a half steps to

the basket. If anybody needs two and a half steps, it sure in the devil isn’t
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a guy that’s almost seven foot tall you know. He could afford to have to
shoot from some distance around that three point arc and say, “Hey, if you
make it in from there you get two points.” You know. That’s the way I
saw it. But anyhow, people just went there to see spectacular shots and to
play a good dribbler, to play good defense, that kind of fell by the
wayside. It’s kind of a shame because you know I sit back and I look at
the game and this is becoming violent, you know where these guys foul
you and they’re not fouling you, they want to start a fight with you too.
And I can’t understand it you know I said, “Look, hell these guys are
supposed to be athletes that people go to see and kids are proud of you
now because of the fact that they’re great athletes. And I said, “They’re

everything but great athletes.” You know.

They allowed better sportsmanship back then huh?

Oh yeah, oh yeah, a heck of a lot. You know, and I could tell you like
when Andy played or started to play with the Stags he played up against
one guy, his name was Joe Foulkes, and this guy at that time he was one of
the leading scorers they had in professional basketball. He was a
tremendous shooter. Mikan you know like I say, his height that’s the first
time they ever run across somebody that had height like Mikan had. And
Mikan was great because of one reason too and that was because he was

bulky. He was a bulky son-of-a-gun and I mean he was solid you couldn’t
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move him. And that’s where he made his baskets underneath you know.
The other guys just couldn’t compare to him he’d just bowl them over to
get to the basket you know.

So, this at that time you know like I say that the people here in Granite
were really proud of Andy and also the other guys on the team because
when Andy passed away, that was about a month and a half ago. I was
talking to one of the basketball players that played with him and that’s the
guy I forgot that I said there was another Armenian kid and I couldn’t
think of his name, John Markarian, but I told him, I said, “John maybe you
guys don’t realize it, but I’m going to tell you right now you guys made
Andy Phillip.” 1 said, “He couldn’t do that by himself.” I said, “You guys
praised the heck out of him,” I said, “I’m Hungarian and I’'m proud that
there was a Hungarian kid down here that played basketball that great, you
know.” But I said, “I realized that as he was playing that he’s had some
pretty nice guys in back of him too, you know what I mean.” That really
helped out and that’s the way he got into the pros.

So, yeah , this team I mean and this community I don’t know how other
people felt about him, but I was proud to live down here. Listen I"d walk
this street and my chest would swell out to here[holds both hands extended
from chest] you know I was just I just thought it was the greatest
community you could live in. When we were kids going to high school
you know there was always some place you could go. We went to dances

like at the VFW in Edwardsville and they had the White Swan night club
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and the Bellviste and a bunch of doggone places over in East St. Louis.
Courts and shums and places like that, but what it was is we’d go out there
and we danced and that’s what they liked to do to kids in those days. A lot
of them jitterbugged, a lot of them slow danced, but they were all good
dancers and we had a tremendous time, we weren’t cut short having a
good time. I mean we always had some place to go, I feel sorry for kids
nowadays. Where can they go? You know I maybe shouldn’t mention
this, but I could remember that heck I was seventeen years old, still going
to high school. I could walk into the White Swan and see the best strip
teasers on the circuit. Right there in that night club. And I could sit down
and drink a mixed drink you know and sit down and actually drink that
drink, have the police walking and look around. There was no ruckus,
everybody was behaving themselves, turn around, and walk out. They
wouldn’t even ask you to see a card whether you were eligible to drink or
not. So, you know the only thing about us is that we knew how to take
care of ourselves to. We didn’t drink to where we got loaded, or to we
were so numb we couldn’t you know couldn’t even talk without stumbling
on words and everything else. But it was a great time, it was the forties, in
the fifties, and even into the sixties. Great times out here as kids and like I
said I really feel sorry for the kids nowadays because I look at them and T
say, “You know they’re always looking for something to do and

unfortunately it’s something that’s wrong to do.” And that’s bad to them.
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I could remember too when you were talking about life down here, I
wanted to be in boy scouting but my dad would never let me. He would
always say, “I got work for you to do.” And he did most of the time. I
mean I worked Saturdays, Sundays, at home you know. I don’t care if it
was you know holy day or whatever it was. I worked, that’s the way my
dad felt. And he’d always tell me, he’d say, “na na na na”, he says, “ you
don’t have no time for that, I don’t want you running around in the woods
you know, I got work for you here to do” So he used to get me mad so I
guess around 1970 I got involved in scouting. And I started out as a
committee man and I didn’t spend too long in that position, and then I
became assistant scout master, and finally scout master. I really liked
scouting I thought it was probably the nicest thing that a person could do
to help the youth of America out. And I was proud to be a scout master,
the only thing is I had kids that were capable of being a lot better scouters
than they were, but they wouldn’t try for their badges. When they went to
camp they were more interested in running around in the woods,
swimming, you know, out on the rifle range, or out on the archery range
and that’s about it. You know they weren’t interested in getting up into
the ranks to where they could make it to eagle scout. Ithink I was at it for
~ about twelve years and I made I think six eagles. Two of them came from
the Army Depot, their father was a colonel and one of the boys, his name
was Kevin Greene. He had a brother that was Keith. Kevin played in pro

football and I didn’t even want to believe it at the time that I saw him that
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it was the same person because at the time I knew these two boys they
were tall and lanky and then all of a sudden to see Kevin and he’s
muscular, he’s built, but he started through the football program here in
Granite City High School when he came here, And he was doing weight
lifting at that time so he just carried that through college and finally into
the pros where he became a darn good football player. So you know that
made me kind of proud.

I have a kid from down here who is on the fire department now that I
am proud of. He also goes around in that emergency vehicle they got out
to the wrecks on the road and stuff like that. I could remember one of the
kids that was on the camp staff out there now right now he is a lawyer.
His name is Bill Brink and I’m proud of him because we’ve sat and talked
many times and you know I told him, I said, “Look if you have that kind
of desire, by all means go ahead, grab that ring and run with it.” 1 said,
“because one of these days you’re gonna be kicking yourself right in the
tail end for not doing it.” And I was kind of tickled when he went to
school and actually became a lawyer, you know I felt like I did something
to help him out, give him that nudge in the right direction.
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