
Student Handout 6-Chores and Daily  Work in the Home (Set 1)

Men and boys pose with their mining tools
Courtesy of the Johnstown Area Heritage Association, 

http://www.jaha.org/      
   

A child coal miner 
Courtesy of The Coal and Coke Heritage Center, 

Penn State Fayette, http://www.coalandcokepsu.org/

Young girl baking bread
Courtesy of The Coal and Coke Heritage Center, 

Penn State Fayette, http://www.coalandcokepsu.org/

The three pieces of a miner’s lunch bucket 
Courtesy of The Coal and Coke Heritage Center, 

Penn State Fayette, http://www.coalandcokepsu.org/

Woman cooking on a coal stove
Courtesy of The Coal and Coke Heritage Center, 

Penn State Fayette, http://www.coalandcokepsu.org/

Girl carries bucket of water
Courtesy of the Carnegie Library



Daily Chores and Work in the Home - More Pictures

A miner’s bath 
Courtesy of The Coal and Coke Heritage Center, 

Penn State Fayette, http://www.coalandcokepsu.org/

Grandmother and granddaughter feeding
the chickens

Courtesy of The Coal and Coke Heritage Center, 
Penn State Fayette, http://www.coalandcokepsu.org/

A miner’s lunch bucket
Courtesy of the Special Collections and Archives, 

Indiana University of Pennsylvania

Miners exiting the hoist cage
Courtesy of the Catholic University of America Archives

Miners after a hard day’s work
Courtesy of the Library of Congress

Washday in the coal patch
Courtesy of the Pennsylvania State Archives



“[All] our kids had jobs.  Each one had something to 
do, and it had to be done everyday.  Some had to 
sweep the porches; . . . years ago we had to carry 

water too.  We didn’t have water [then].  They had to 
bring the coal in . . and the wood.” [She goes on to 
add] “of course . . . they had to dump the buckets 

[chamber pots] from the night before [in the 
outhouse]!”

Mrs. Davey, page 30.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength

“I just went to third grade for two weeks and that’s 
the furthest I got.  I stayed home, washed 

[clothes] in buckets.  My mother had boarders.  
She had about 6 or 7 . . . You had to carry water 
the night before you washed clothes.  You had to 
carry a lot of water, and the next day when you 

washed clothes and when you needed more you 
had to go carry more.”

Veronica Husek, page 19.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength

Chores and Daily Work in the Home Stories Set 1

“[We had a system for hanging clothes.] All the 
white ones had to be on one line.  Dad’s clothes 
on another part.  I don’t know why they did this, it 
was crazy, you know.  But I remember now, put 
all white clothes together, all sheets and pillow 

cases together on one line.  It  used to fill up one 
whole line. Then you’d squeeze the other ones in.  
Many times I would run out of clothespins, and I’d 

use one clothespin, and the things were just 
hanging down from one corner because I didn’t 

have enough clothespins.  They were so 
particular with their white clothes.  Oh, they had 
to be white and I mean  white! And they boiled 
that water and everything, and those clothes 
came out white, buddy.  Either they came out 

white or she wouldn’t put that sheet out if it wasn’t 
white.  The neighbor’s might see.”

Julia Povich Labozzo, page 64.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength

“Even so, the wash-up after work was a necessary 
and elaborate ritual.  There were no company-

provided wash houses at the pithead then.  The miner 
trudged home with the black of the mine on him, to 
find a washtub ready on the kitchen floor and the 

kettle hot on the stove.  He would strip to the waist 
and scrub himself thoroughly, while his wife worked 

around him, preparing the evening meal.  Boys 
always had trouble getting the coal dust washed out 

from around their eyes.  It stuck stubbornly to the 
eyelashes, and beginners were reluctant to scrub too 
hard for fear of getting soap in their eyes.  But the art 
had to be learned, because if you went out with a little 

ring of black around your eyes, people would say, 
‘That lad’s not a miner yet, and he’ll not be a miner 

until he knows how to wash his eyes clean.’”

John Brophy, pages 48-49.
A Miner’s Life

“There was no bathroom in the company houses . 
. . You had the outhouse, and when you come 

home [from the mine] you had the round tub, and 
you heated water on the stove, and put your 

water in the tub, and then they would wash half 
way down . . . Because the tub was on a bench, 

you washed yourself down and then after you got 
half way washed, somebody would wash your 

back, your wife or the Boarding Missus or another 
fellow to wash the backs down, and then you take 
the tub and put it on the floor, and then you stand 
and wash the rest of your body.  They would do 

that at home.  You had to have the water heated, 
and when you knew your husband’s coming 

home or your Dad, you had to have the water 
ready heated up for him.”

Anna Billek, page 117. 
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength

“There was [always] a lot of dirty clothes around 
there, [and I was] rubbing, scrubbing, freezing 
and hanging them up . . . . When I sit and think 
how hard I did work then when I was younger, I 
get so tired and can’t hardly move - just thinking 
about it.  I had one of those big boilers [used in 
washing clothes]. I would [also] save my bacon 

grease; then I would mix it with lye to make scrub 
soap.”

Lena Walton, page 115.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength
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“I was to be twelve years old on November 6 of 
that year.  Twelve was the legal age for working 

in the mine in 1895, so it was decided that I would 
have to enter the mine with my father, to help 

increase the family income. 
The boss, a good-hearted man, gave me a new 
mine cap and an oil lamp.  I got a dinner bucket 
with a short enough handle so it wouldn’t trail on 
the ground, a small shovel which had been worn 
thin by the trackman, a small pick, my first long 
pants, and I was equipped to go to work.  I was 
small even for my age-- I couldn’t have weighed 
over seventy-five pounds -- so for a while I was 
the subject of good-natured teasing by the other 

miners.”

John Brophy,page 36.
A Miner’s Life

Chores and Daily Work in the Home More Stories Set 1

“She [also] used to save the soft feathers of the 
chickens or the ducks or whatever we would 

have, save it in pillowcases until she had a nice 
amount of feathers, and this is how we made our 
feather ticks.  And they were very light weight, but 
very thick and warm, real fluffy.  And very warm 
on your bed.  As a matter of fact, they used to 
slide off the bed; they were so fluffy.  But boy, 
they were very warm on because our upstairs 

was cold as ice, and boy, you just stayed under 
that feather tick as long as you wished to stay.”

Julia Povich Labozzo, page 55.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength

“He [her dad] would go to work [early in the morning], 
and sometimes I could hear Mother getting up to fix 
his bucket, but I remember it was a two layer oblong 
bucket, which was light-weight aluminum, and they 
were always proud of the bucket, and it kept your 
water very cold.  It wasn’t insulated, but for some 

reason that aluminum kept it very cold.  And he would 
put ice water in there, or he would take coffee.  More 

or less coffee every day.  Fresh coffee was cooked on 
the stove, and he would pour it in his bucket.  And I 

remember him taking at least three or four 
sandwiches, the average meal with fruit or anything 

like that. [Mother would] pack it for him.”

Julia Povich Labozzo, pages 54-55.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength

“When my husband went on day shift, he got up at 4 
o’clock [a.m.], and he woke me up at 5, and I made 

his bucket, and he left for work at 5:30.  And I 
wouldn’t see him then until twenty till five that day, in 

the evening; he traveled 40 miles to work.”

Mary Maragaret Coll Malesky, page 114.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength

“Monday you washed clothes, Tuesday you 
ironed, Wednesday [and Thursday] you did your 
little things you had to do, Friday was cleaning 
day, Sunday was church day, Saturday was 

shopping day.”

Mary Margaret Coll Malesky, page 114.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength

“No, [I didn’t go to high school; I] passed the 
eighth grade, and there was so much work to do 
that my mother couldn’t keep going [she had 9 

boys].  All the boys had to do their chores, bring 
the coal into the house; they had to bring wood 
into the house.  We had three stoves going, so 
you had all that to go for the next morning, and 

when the fires was out, you got up in the morning 
you had to build fires.  It was cold in the house.”

“They [the kids] was real helpful.  They picked up, 
do little things you tell them . . . No [arguments], 
just say go do it, and . . . They did it and that was 

it. And there was no allowance.”

Anna Billek, page 67.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength
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