We Need Anecdotes About … 

By Bill Thomas, et al

Hey, other people in our class! Surely, someone would like to write an ode to the Hot Shoppes, hot fudge cakes, Mighty Mo burgers, and whatever that ham thing was called, and not ordering  ‘til after midnight on Fridays if anyone in the car was Catholic.

Write about:

Shuman’s Bakery and the famous jelly cake

Al the Steak King (it’s still there and John Severson owns it. I don't eat meat so don't get by there much…

Being bused from Maury, and causing  a full-scale evacuation of Ficklin School (I think – it was over by the old Hot Shoppe on North Washington) by getting a piece of wood on the drill and then pressing it down so it would spin against another piece of wood – the smoke created was incredible. Disclaimer: I watched, but was not the guilty party   

Evacuation of Kapriva’s and Ford’s classes when Kapriva did an experiment and dumped it in the drain, and then did another and dumped that into the drain, creating a toxic gas. While we were all coughing Ford came running in to save the day while most of us were playing with Mercury

Those sock hop things in the gym

Bill Thomas
I have fond memories of the Hot Shoppes. My favorite was a Mighty Mo and a chocolate milk shake. I did try the hot ham n' cheese sandwich, but went back to my favorite (Mighty Mo). Later, Tops Drive-in came out with a similar sandwich, the Sirloiner, but it wasn't as good. Today, the closest to the Mighty Mo would be the Big Mac from McDonald's. I hope the Hot Shoppe got a patent on that "secret sauce". I think the secret was mayo, ketchup and relish mixed together (don't tell anyone I told you). When my older sister told me that the Hot Shoppe started selling onion rings, my first reaction was, "what the hell is an onion ring"? Now I love onion rings, especially from Popeye's. I have a vague memory of going in Shuman's bakery, so probably never had a jelly cake. My memory of Ficklin school is my younger brother played pee wee football for Ficklin "B" team. He never would explain to me why he wasn't on the "A" team.

My whole life was centered around where I grew up, which was the last block of Cameron street, near the train station. There was the Reed Theater, Alexandria municipal pool, recreation department. We had a Safeway, People's Drug store and Albert's Restaurant.

For those of you who don't know me, I really did exist. I spent as little time at school as I cared to. I led a "Tom Sawyer" type existence. When I wasn't in school, working at the Reed Theater or taking care of my younger brothers, I was in the woods turning over logs looking for critters. The last time I was there in the old neighborhood, I hardly recognized it. Our old row house was still there, which was a big surprise. The houses on Buchanan street, next to the train tracks are gone as well as my favorite patch of woods (both removed to make room for MetroRail). 

John Pollard

There was a People's drug store there near the Reed.  My family went there almost every Sunday after Church--they had an actual soda fountain--cherry cokes, ammonia cokes, my favorite – chocolate ice cream soda.

Bill Thomas

John, Mighty Mo might have had a sauce with a secret formula, but it wasn’t THE Secret Sauce. That was a line from Tops Drive-In advertising. There was an ersatz German character, Dr. Felix Von Topschnack (sort of Einsteinesque), who did the weather forecast on TV, sponsored by Tops. In addition to local, he gave the weather in Hawaii, renamed the Zirloiner Islands for the purpose, a takeoff on its historic name, the Sandwich Islands. He would pitch the Sirloiner and its Zeecret Zause. Milt Grant (there’s another anecdote or three) can be seen doing a Tops ad on You Tube at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=47k-7Nafjig .
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The People’s Drug near the Reed was an easy walk from home. That dark marble-topped soda fountain counter was huge (at least in my memory). They didn’t scoop the ice cream. It came in individually wrapped cubes called Diced Cream. My favorite fountain drink was a giant milkshake; I think it was called the Drink-a-Plenty; cost a quarter. Remember the big, slow ceiling fans? How about the pair of ancient wooden phone booths just inside the front door to the right? The phones had separate mouth and earpieces.  Call home (for a nickel) to tell them the movie was out and you were on the way home. There was a lot of stuff crammed into that store – school supplies as you came in the back entranceway, and the contract Post Office next to the pharmacy counter. The tobacco counter was as big as the cosmetics counter in those innocent times. I remember taking a couple of days getting up the courage to ask at that counter for an athletic supporter when I started at Jefferson, and sure when I did that everyone in the store was looking at me.
Richard Sparks

