
MS-4, “East Side Post-War Changes in Demographics” 
 
Transcript: p. 34 
Audio:  @162, Side B 
Time-Line: Decade VI, Local and National, 1950, under “Neighborhoods  
  in Bridgeport greatly expand” 
 

start audio:  @162-side B 
MS: …And when Rob looked for rent when we were going to be married, the only 

thing he could find was rent on the third floor in North Avenue for some 

exorbitant amount of money, which was three times what he was getting a 

week, which we couldn’t afford. 

MW: Wow. 

MS: And that’s why it always disturbs me a little—when the publicity and the press 

comes out saying that—I’ll be personal.  Saying that I deserted Bridgeport, and 

fled from the urban area.  We didn’t flee from the urban area.  If we could have 

gotten something in Bridgeport.  What do we know about Fairfield?  Nothing.  

For the people who moved to Stratford or Nichols or—Bridgeport was our 

home.  We knew it very well, and it was a beautiful city, and we had no desire 

to move to the suburbs.  But there wasn’t anything to be had, because some of 

the people who—everybody didn’t go back to their home state, let me say it 

that way.  And so they stayed… 

stop audio:  @176-6, side B 
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Text portion for pop-up/audio alternative 
Time-Line: Decade VI, Local and National, 1950, under “Neighborhoods  
  of Bridgeport greatly expand” 
 

MS: …And when Rob looked for rent when we were going to be married, the only 

thing he could find was rent on the third floor in North Avenue for some 

exorbitant amount of money, which was three times what he was getting a 

week, which we couldn’t afford. 

MW: Wow. 

MS: And that’s why it always disturbs me a little—when the publicity and the press 

comes out saying that—I’ll be personal.  Saying that I deserted Bridgeport, and 

fled from the urban area.  We didn’t flee from the urban area.  If we could have 

gotten something in Bridgeport.  What do we know about Fairfield?  Nothing.  

For the people who moved to Stratford or Nichols or—Bridgeport was our 

home.  We knew it very well, and it was a beautiful city, and we had no desire 

to move to the suburbs.  But there wasn’t anything to be had, because some of 

the people who—everybody didn’t go back to their home state, let me say it 

that way.  And so they stayed… 

 

 

 


