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My recollections of growing up in Hercules during the depression and WW2
By Robert Reedy

I was 6 years old and my sister was 2 when we moved into the two bedroom house on Skelly
ave in 1934. We had been living in Humbolt Co. but there was no work for dad so he hired on as
a laborer at Hercules. 1 started to second grade at Pinole grammar school that fall. (The Hercules
village was bound to Pinole in many ways due to the lack of schools, churches, business, medical
facilities for families and no police department). The village was not visible from San Pablo av (
highway 40 ) and about the ohly people that came there were either visiting friends or relatives, or
they had business with the company so it was a very secluded place surrounded by open country
side. In all the time I lived there I was not aware of any class distinction, of course the
superintendent lived in the big mansion on the hill, I still had the sense that we were all in the
same boat.

Hercules had two special celebrations each year. One was the big company Christmas party
held in the recreation building ( the club house ) . It was a very festive affair attended by all the
villagers, especially those with children. There was a play)carol singing with Mrs Jordan ( the
seventh grade teacher ) playing the piano for accompaniment. There was a huge Christmas tree
with many presents under it. The company bought each child in the village a present and they
were passed out one at a time. These were greatly appreciated as these were depression times
and children did not receive a lot of presents. The company also gave each family a turkey.

The second big occasion was the company picnic held in an area on the east side of the
highway on company property. There was a clear area bounded by eucalyptus trees. A gate was
opened off of the highway and employees and their families were allowed to drive in. There was
lots of good food and many games for the children to play cheered on by their parents.

Pinole had a special celebration as well called the holy ghost. Pinole was predominantly
Catholic and it had to do with their beliefs. The event lasted for 2 days. The local ranchers
butchered steers and they blocked off streets and had a big barbeque. The town’s population
swelled from about 700 to several thousands. People came from surrounding cities every year for
the occasion. The wine flowed freely and a good time was had by all. When I was small my
parents did not allow me to go over there but at night they had fire works displays and we could

sit up on the garage roof and watch.








































