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CHAPTER

1

HELLO WORLD!
Early Memories
Iowa can produce some very severe winters and the winter of L9l2 was no exception.
On the night of Ianuary 28, during a heavy snowstorm, my father bundled my older brother
and sisters into their warm coats, put heated soapstones to their feet, piled them into the
bobsled, and drove them a couple of miles to Uncle Walter's to spend the night. In the
meantime, o1d Doctor Thornburg drove his horse and buggy six miles through the drifts to our
farm where he helped to bring me into this great, wide, wonderful, fascinating world.

My earliest memory is being held by my mother as she sat in the little old rocking chair
next to the heating stove. I must have been sick because she was singing to me as she rocked.
I looked out our big window and in my mind I can still see the winter sun go down like a ball
of fire surrounded by layers of dark clouds. Mama's warm embrace was so comforting.
When I was two and a half years old my sister Ada was born and I was filled with
jealousy because she soon had a new high chair and mine was falling apart. Mama said I was
big enough to sit in a big chair now but I was determined to keep my high chair. So I got the
string ball and tied yards and yards of string around the rungs and legs in order to keep it
together. Somehow or other that string didn't work well and I had to begin to grow up.

Unfortunately, I had to grow up without the doting love of grandparents because my
mother's parents died of tuberculosis at a very early age, leaving her an orphan. My father's
parents lived longer but only grandmother ever saw me and the only memory that I have of her
is that she sent me cards for my birthday. She always wrote the same message, "To dear little
Vera Irene. "
I

Before I started to school my days were spent playing with my younger sister, Ada, or
tagging my brother, Dale, until he went to school. After that I followed Papa as he worked
outside. I played close by when he cleaned the pig lot or fed the cattle and horses. When he
husked corn I rode in the wagon and sometimes fell asleep and almost got covered with corn.
I went with him to the barn and while he was milking I climbed everywhere and then in the
summer time sat in the open window to watch for the first star to appear. After supper, when
all the work was done, he would hold Ada and me on his lap and sing "Two Little Girls in
Blue" and "Old Dan T\rcker." Then we would tease him to do the one tap dance he knew and

the near-by chicken house where I could watch all the excitement. Sometimes I got on a grain
wagon and enjoyed the feel of the warm grain as it was dumped from the hopper into the
wagon. Papa would even let me get in with my bare feet and that was great fun. In some
years the grain was wheat and I would chew a handful until all that was left was what I called
gum.

Dinner time was also exciting. Basins and pails of water were placed outside for the
men to wash and we had a long table where all the men could sit and eat at the same time.
Neighbor women and chitdren all came to "help' in the kitchen (rather close to mealtime) and
saw that the men never ran out of food. One man refused to eat his potato salad and we found
out later that he thought the celery seed that Mama had added, because we had no real celery,
was some kind of bug. After that she never used celery seed again for threshers. I got to eat
at the second table and naturally I was excused from the clean-up because I was the "water
boy!"

It was a great disappointment for me if we managed to do our threshing without having
to fix a meal for the crew but of course that was cause for rejoicing for my parents. Not only
did it relieve them of a lot of work but also considerable expense.
When Papa was threshing away from home I'd put the feed in the troughs for the
horses and cows and get the milk pails ready for him when he got home. Maybe Dale helped
me sometimes but I especially liked to do this kind of work. After this was done I watched the
road for his team of horses and the minute they came into sight I'd run to meet him, jump on
the wagon and come home with him. While I did this Dale was taking care of all the pigs and
calves.

During the summer we didn't do the milking until after supper. As soon as I had
finished eating Papa would say, 'Wel[, Vera, it's time to get the cows." So away I went to
the far pasture. This was never a difficult chore for me because I could always find so many
interesting things along the way. Once the cows were headed for the barn, I dilly-dallied. I
searched for four-leaf clovers, and on the cow-path there were usually tumble bugs to watch.
I don't know what they really were but I had an idea that they laid their eggs, rolled them in
soft manure and left them to harden in the sun. Such a distasteful ball would certainly be
shunned by any predator who might want to destroy it.

In the winter time there were Jack-Rabbits to watch. One time there were six playing
together in the little pasture field. Sometimes there were strange tracks in the snow and I
wondered to whom they belonged.

I

On summer evenings when I sat in the window of the barn while Papa and Dale milked
watched for the first star to appear and quickly repeated the old verse:

Star-light, star-bright
3

Edmund Book, my great grandfather, whose daug[ter
Annie Book Swartz was my mother's mother
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Grandmotlrer Catherine Emmert

Blward Emmert, my father

One of my barn experiences was almost fatal. On a warm spnng day when I was six
years old Papa and Mama were working in the garden and Dale and I were making a nuisance
of ourselves while Anna Mae and Catherine were in the house taking care of Ada. Papa told
Dale to go to the barn and turn a cow out to pasture because she had been penned up with a
new calf. Being a tag-a-long I followed close at his heels. Dale opened the door to go inside
and the cow took after him. He jumped over the manger and before I knew what was
happening, the cow took after me. She pushed me into a corner with her long, cunred horns
and backed off. I couldn't get away because she came at me again and again. Our screams
brought Papa running and somehow he got me away from the angry cow and carried me to the
house. My head was bleeding profusely and the doctor was called. One gash in my head
required stitches and Mama held me while the doctor did the repair work, without any pain
killer or anesthetic. When my other scratches and bruises had been cared for I was calm in
spite of the fact that a big patch of my beautiful long, red hair had to be cut off when the
doctor repaired my damaged scalp. Everyone stood around me and kept asking if I wanted
anything. I began to feel better because of their undivided attention so I asked for my favorite
snack-- a slice of Mama's fresh-baked bread, spread with butter and sprinkled with sugar!
thought it was strange that I was the only one who seemed to feel like eating. My hair was so
matted with blood that Papa cut it all off the next day. I had to wear a little crocheted "dust
cap" to cover my disgrace and.when I went to school and church Mama tied a wide red ribbon
around my head and made a huge bow in front.

I

A five acre apple orchard supplied us with wonderful apples. At that time I had never
heard of spraying fruit trees and we raised good apples without it. Anna Mae, Catherine, and
I liked to get the first ripe fruit from the Yellow Transparent for sauce and pies. Sometimes
our pail was full and we had to carry the apples home in our dresses, skirts, or aprons.
Mama did our washing the hard way alt of her life, either on the wash board or using a
wooden machine and a wringer, both turned by hand. In the summer the washing was done in
the old shanty but in the winter Papa carried the machine and tub into our tiny kitchen where
the water was heated on the stove in the wash boiler. It was often my job to turn the machine
to swish the clothes back and forth in the suds made with lye soap she had made. A normal
load of clothes were to be swished for ten minutes but the dirty overalls required fifteen. How
I watched that clock! I probably spent as much time running back and forth to see if my time
was up as I did turning the machine. Even in the winter time some of the clothes had to be
hung outside because there wasn't room inside. Daytime living was limited to two rooms so
how could you dry everything inside? Mama managed somehow and it was easier when the
three older children were in school.

It

like I was the only one who was supposed to get the cobs from the hog lot to
keep the cook stove going. Ada and I were offered a penny for every bushel basket we carried
in and the money was to be used for our "Missionary" money. Well, Ada was younger than I
and shouldn't have been expected to do as much work as I but that idea never entered my
head. Little Ada didn't care if she was earning money or not so when Mama called out, "I
seemed

need some more cobs,' I had to go gather them up because Ada always won the argument and
refused to go. firere was a similar agreement whenever we did the dishes alone, a penny for
each time. That chore ended in the same way so I always had more missionary money to turn
in to the church than Ada did!

Scrubbing the floors was a different matter. We didn't get paid for that and I saw to it
that Ada did her share or else it didn't get done. With the wet cloth I carefully marked off her
half of the rooms and that's all I would do. I wonder if ttrere was ever a time when Mama had
to finish it up herself.

As we grew older Ada cleaned the upstairs on Saturdays and I cleaned the downstairs.
We had a carpet in the living room and the bedroom so when I swept them Mama taught me
how to tear bits of newspaper, dampen them and scatter them about the room. The wet paper
kept the dust down to a minimum and I was proud of the clean rug when I was finished.
Our cave served a double purpose. It was dug into the ground about ten feet and was
heaped up with dirt on the top. The outside edges were boarded up to prevent erosion. This
was our refrigerator in the summer and kept all our canned fruits and vegetables from freezing
in the winter. We also used the cave for a storm cellar and many times we hurried to the cave
for protection when there was a severe storm. One summer we had an unusual number of
tornadoes (we called them cyclones) and a big tree limb fell on the door after we had gone
there for safety and we thought we were trapped for a while. I was frightened and didn't like
being in that dark, damp cave without a light so I hid the lantern and a few matches behind
some empty crocks. There was plenty of canned food there, so if we were trapped again we
would also have light. The summer passed with no more tornadoes and the days grew shorter
and shorter. One evening Papa wanted the lantern so he could do chores but of course it
couldn't be found. Finally, I remembered what had happened to it and had to explain why I
had hidden it. As a result I was teased a lot and every time Dale saw a tiny cloud in the sky
he would yel[, "Vera, there's a cyclone coming!"
Bath time was Saturday night. The big wash tub was brought into the kitchen and
placed in front of the stove. Actually there wasn't any other place to put it in the winter time
unless we wanted to freeze in another room. Once again water was heated in the wash boiler
and we had a bath, one by one. Hot water was added as needed. I wonder what the water
looked like by the time we were finished. I don't recall how often we washed our hair but that
chore was performed by sticking our head in the washbasin, and the soap was rinsed out by
adding vinegar to the rinse water.

The winter evenings were cozy and pleasant. The telephone wires "sang," and the
wind blew but we sat around the table enjoying the warmth of the heating stove. The kerosene
lamp gave enough light for us to make our own fun while Papa sat in the rocking chair reading
the paper and Mama was patching and mending our clothes. Sometimes Papa brought in some
black walnuts and we sat on the floor in the kitchen as he cracked them, using an old brick and

When I was about seven or eight yea$ old Papa got us a wonderful present, a used
player piano. We could make music just by putting the roll of music in the roller and pedal
with our feet. Great music poured forth! But Papa wanted his girls to learn to play with their
fingers so Miss Cunningham was chosen as the teacher. She drove out from town each week
with a horse and buggy to give Anna Mae and Catherine lessons at 25 cents each. She gave
me a lesson too, and that was free because she said I was so 'little."
Christmas was a happy time for all of us even though we didn't have much money.
One year we had a Christmas treel that was when Papa cut a branch off our cedar tree and we
stood it in the corner and decorated it with home-made decorations. On Christmas Eve we
each put our plate on the floor underneath the big window and expected Santa to leave our
presents there during the night. I knew there wasn't any Santa but sometimes I did wonder
about it. The next morning there would be an orange on our plate, some hard candy, a couple
of chocolate drops and a present. I always asked for the same thing every year, a book, and I
believe I always got one. After breakfast we gave each other our presents. In those days I
was able to get something for everyone for less than two dollars. I-ater in the day we ate
Mama's popcorn balls and divinity candy and spent the rest of the day playing games. Papa,
Anna Mae, Catherine and Dale played Rook while the rest of us watched. The day after
Christmas we often went to Uncle Sam's in the bob sled. One time I fell off the back end and
I was afraid the rest would go off and leave me but usually it was a lot of fun. Aunt Ida gave
each of us a sugar cookie sprinkled with red sugar and Uncle Sam gave each of us a quarter.

Our home was a home of real hospitality and Sundays were the days to have company
after church, of course. While dinner was cooking Dale and I and any other children would
play ante-over. Later we played "Sheep in the Pen" and "Hide and Seek." It seemed as
though I was the youngest one playing every time and since I was little I spent most of the
time being "It."
Sunday was also the time that a handicapped neighbor boy chose to come and spend the
afternoon. He was crippled and stuttered and was greatly abused by his step-mother but he
went to country school with us for a couple of years so he considered us his friends. We
children would groan whenever we saw him pedaling his bicycle toward our house because he
couldn't play like most children. But Papa and Mama insisted, "Now you children be nice to
him. You know he can't help the way he is." So we obeyed. He had a wonderful time and
we felt happy to know that we had made someone else happy.
was too young to remember much about World War I but the terrible killing and the
starving Armenian children made an indelible impression on my mind. We belonged to a
historic peace church but I was so afraid that Papa would be drafted and then he would be
called "yellow" because he wouldn't fight. I had an old draw string cloth bag that I stuffed
with odds and ends and went around singing one of the current war songs. "Pack up your
troubles in your old kit bag and smile, smile, smile." That is still pretty good advice. One
night all of us went to Redfield where a crowd of people dragged an effigy of the Kaiser
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Catherine, Vera, Dale, Anna Mae, about

My father, ready for church
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Of course the car was another invention that changed our lives and added to our
enjoyment. We bought our first one when I was about eight years old. I think it was an old
Ford that had no top, but the next one was a real e,ar, a Buick, and it had side curtains that we
could put on when it rained. However, they were quite inconvenient if it started to rain while
we were driving. More often than not the rain was over and we were soaked by the time we
had all the curtains snapped into place. Papa let me drive the old Ford around the field and by
the time I was allowed on the road I considered myself a good driver. The experience of
driving and guiding horses and wagons was helpful when it came to backing up to park the
car. Our new car in 1928, a Nash, cost $965.00; it had glass windows that I thought were
marvelous. We kept a gasoline barrel in the granary because service stations weren't plentiful.
We sometimes had gasoline stolen. One time the whole barrel was taken but we found it later,
along with the man who had stolen it. However, Papa didn't do anything about it except to
tell the man he shouldn't do things like that.

This incident brings another similar one to mind. We were awakened one night with
the chickens squawking and making a terrible fuss. Wild animals were sometimes the
intruders so Papa took the gun with him to investigate. He got to the chicken house in time to
see a man running away with a gunny sack filled with chickens slung over his back. Of course
Papa didn't shoot so that was the last we saw the thief or the chickens.

A present day vapor light might have prevented this episode but our only lights were
lamps that we had to fillwith kerosene every day and also trim the wicks. We used a lantern
outdoors at night and it wasn't until I was a teenager that we got a pressurized Aladdin lamp
that used a mantle and gave a brighter and whiter light that was certainly helpful for night
work. Rural areas were slowly becoming electrified but I don't think that I ever felt deprived
because we had no electricity or indoor toilet. The "backhouse" served us very well by day
and the pot and kerosene lamps by night.
Perhaps poor lighting added to our eye strain and eye doctors would make their rounds
in the country, test our eyes, prescribe glasses and deliver them later. Other traveling
salesman also came to our door and lent some excitement when a big suitcase would be opened
and we saw a wonderful variety of articles just like a miniature store. The Watkins and
Rawleigh salesmen were especially welcome because they always gave us children a stick of

gum.
Tramps came to our door too. Mama always gave them something to eat. If they were
fairly clean she let them sit in the kitchen, but sometimes they had to sit outside on the porch.
If one sat on a chair, it was thoroughly scrubbed after he left. One itinerant man worked at
the neighbor's farm for a couple of weeks and we saw him on our way to and from country
school. He kept offering us gum and small pieces of candy but we were warned that we
should never accept them, and certainly never taste them. I don't know where I got the idea
but I thought they wdre probably poisoned! Then, very early one morning I went out to the
barn to let our dog out and there, just inside the door was a tramp lying on the hay. He had
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slept there all night and even though he gave me a real scare, he was given some brealdast
before he went on his way.

During the years when I was twelve, thirteen, and fourteen I learned to do my share of
the work around the farm. One thing that was pleasant was burning the corn stalks in the
spring. No one does that any more but at that time farmers didn't have machines to break up
the stalks so the ground was suitable for sowing oats. So the stalks were raked into windrows
and at night we would set them all on fire, letting the wind carry the blazn across the field.
Our torch was a stalk with a fat husk on it and when it burned down we would find another
and light it. On a warm spring evening the horizon was beautiful with the blazing light of the
fires.

I plowed corn, shocked oats, helped with the milking and often helped with the pigs,
calves, and horses. Saturdays meant that the house had to be.cleaned and the cream had to be
churned into butter. Mama did most of the cooking but sometimes when she was busy with
other things I got a meal all by myself.
Butchering was fun for everyone except the grown-ups because it meant a lot of hard
work for them. Beef was canned but pork required different kinds of work. For sausage,
Mama first cleaned the casings (pig's intestines), then the meat was ground up and a sirusage
maker pressed the meat into the casings, making perfect long rounds of sausage.
When I was twelve years old I started to keep a daily diary and it has been fun to read
about my life of long ago and recall some of the important events. Some weren't important
but nevertheless they have all influenced my life in one way or another.

Ilightights of 1924 to 1929
From age 12 to 17 there are a number of events that are worthy of mentioning in order
to give a picture of life in general during these years. They were mostly happy years although
there were times of heartache and sadness. The highlights of 1924 included learning how to
milk, carrying water to the thirsty men working in the fields during threshing time by riding
Pet, climbing to the top of the barn and then to the top of the windmill where Dale shot off
firecrackers, earning 9 cents picking cherries, and a penny a quart for strawberries and a
penny for every bushel of corn cobs I brought in from the pig yard for Mama to use to keep
the stove going, learning to ride a bike, picking two wash tubs full of pole beans, and saying a
sad good-bye to Anna Mae and Catherine as they went off to college. We had Anna Mae's
favorite dinner that day, with canned salmon, bread, jelly, strawberries and two kinds of pie,
elderberry and groundcherry.
The next year it was fun to have them at home all summer long. There were terrible
tornadoes that summer and one storm killed 2500 people. I was able to sell my missionary
chickens for $2.13. Mama and Papa drove to Kennedy Station with loads of our wheat which
13
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started the fire in the old cook stove and had a dinner of potatoes, fried chicken, gmvy,
bread, baked beans, and cherries ready by 2:00 P.M. Our church youth group debated a team
from Dallas Center and my team won. The subject was "Resolved: War Is Never lustified.' I
spoke on the affirmative. Mama bought a new car, Nash, costing $1,125 minus $165 trade-in
but the Christmas season was saddened because Papa was no longer with us. Dale got his own
car, aFord, which cost $200. (1925 model)
and

The first big event of 1928 was when D.L. Royer presented Anna Mae with a diamond
ring so we were all excited and happy about that. My lunior year of high school was diffrcult
and I usually studied from 6:30 to 10:00 every night and often during the noon hour and on
uI wish
the way to and from school. That winter there was scarcely any snow and I wrote,
we'd have a real blizzard once." Mama had a surprise for me on my sixteenth birthday by
inviting my church friends for dinner that Sunday and I had a great time.

15

to bed after a very hot day. And when at last it would rain, breaking a long dry spell, he
would load us into the car and take us to town to buy a watermelon to celebrate the occasion.
We loved these times and often found unusual occurrences which we thought were worthy of
celebration.
Papa's Christian life was reflected by his daily living. He said grace before meals and
read the Bible each morning before we ate breakfast. Sunday was special. Then we all knelt
in front of our chairs and Papa would offer a longer, more inclusive prayer. He was
extremely proud of his family and when visiting with friends he spoke of us in glowing terms
and often mentioned something that one of us did that was commendable. Somehow he could
get us to do what was right by suggestion rather than to use commands. One time, shortly
before his death a boy telephoned to ask me to go to a Sunday night movie. I knew Papa
would disapprove but when I asked him if I could go all he said was, "Well, is that really what
you want to do?" Of course I decided that it wasn't.

Although I didn't know, or didn't ralize it, Papa was not in good health. Even before
he was married he had some sort of heart problem which made it difficult for him to get life
insurance. He often had severe headaches especially after there was trouble among his
brothers. It seems that about twelve years after their parent's death Uncle Walter and Uncle
Ollie accused Papa and Uncle Mike of taking more than their share of the inheritance. It was
a matter of only a couple hundred dollars but Uncle Walter who lived on the next farm south
was extremely hateful and refused all of Papa's offers of reconciliation. His headaches grew
worse and he often lay prostrate on the bed, suffering silently. The doctor attributed his eady
death to this anxiety and worry over this problem. It was also during this time too that Mama
became nagging and unhappy over everything. Perhaps she was also tired and frustrated over
the many cares of the household. I am not certain how this affected Dale, Ada, and Robert,
but I know that Papa and I were very sad. Anna Mae and Catherine were teaching school at
this time. When Papa died I had just turned fifteen. I later ralized that his influence was of
tremendous importance in shaping my life.

Mama
Papa disciplined but Mama taught me all the many things that were involved in
"keeping house" for a family of eight. Mamma was a wonderful cook, praised not only by the
family but by everyone who had ever tasted her food. She canned hundreds of quarts of food
every year, including beans, corn, tomatoes, cherries, peaches, apples, and meat. Her pickles
were the best, dill, mustard, bread and butter, and sweet. All of us liked the canned beef too,
especially when it was fixed with home-made noodles. We usually had fried potatoes for
supper and not only could she slice the raw potatoes faster than anyone I ever knew, but she
knew exactly when they should be turned in that big iron skillet so that each slice was perfectly
brown and crusty. By today's standards our kitchen range was huge and there was plenty of
room for more pils, one of which would be another skillet with the meat. We usually had
pancakes for breakfast because we couldn't afford to have eggs very often. Those we had to
take to town and "trade" for the food staples like flour and sugar. She fried the pancakes in
17

My childhood home, Robert, Ada
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Our family, 1924

Like Catherine, I knew him better because he lived with Charles and me before he was
married and then lived near us for several years after he and Doris were married. But his life
was very hard during his high sshool years because his stepfather was cruel to him and this
affected him the remainder of his life. At the time I was too busy to notice and I feel sad that
no one came to his aid and Mama was helpless to do anything. All my brothers and sisters
were very precious to me and I loved each one dearly.

20
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During my early years the church had gas lights and I thought they were very special
because we didn't have either gas or electricity at home. There wtu a furnace in the basement
that sent volumes of warm air, and sometimes smoke, up through the one register where we
often stood to warm our feet. I don't know how the basement was heated but probably with
the furnace since it stood in the middle with class rooms around it. There was even a kitchen
with a big cook stove but of course there was no sink or water. That meant a lot of muscle
work when we had love feast or a District Meeting. The baptistery was under the platform for
the pu$it and preacher's chairs. This had to be filled and drained by hand. To the left of ttre
large main auditorium were three rooms. When we had a big crowd of people these rooms
were opened in a very unique way, the only rooms of this kind that I ever knew. The men
with special tall poles lifted the partitions and they disappeared into the attic. When these
partitions were raised we had a very large auditorium that could seat about four hundred
people. The church had a small vestibule at the entrance and hooks for coats but most people
hung theirs on the hooks that were on the papered walls around the sides of the church.
Outside there was a long shed for the shelter of the horses and.carriages and a cemetery on the
west side. Good-sized men's and women's toilets were to the north of the church, and to the
east was a cave.

Church activities were many and varied and well attended. I was so proud when the
attendance sometimes reached two hundred or more. We had Revival Meetings once or twice
a year and they often lasted for two weeks. The visiting preacher would sometimes stay at our
house or at least have several meals with us. It was fun to go to church every night.
We had a music school once in a while when a leader from Elgin or one of our colleges
would come to teach us new songs and "train" us. When fun! Uncle Sam Book wns our
church song leader. He knew how to get the right pitch to begin a song by striking his tuning
fork; we thought it sinful to have a piano.
But Uncle Sam selected the wrong song one time. My cousin Ethel Swartz and Burton
Messamer were getting married after the evening service. This was quite usual because no one
had a fancy wedding in those days, especially since our church frowned on such frivolities.
The bride and groom weren't quite ready when the preaching was over so Uncle Sam said,
uWell, let's sing some songs while we're
waiting." He suggested a page number and we
lustily sang "Rescue the Perishing. " I doubt that anyone saw the humor in the situation until
much later. At least, I didn't.
Vacation Bible School was another activity that I thoroughly enjoyed. We had lessons
and memorized long portions of scripture. We had handwork too and one year we made raffia
baskets, one of which I am still using to this day. Our offerings were for missions and once
we s6wed the penni€s and nickels in some cloth to see how many yards of money we could
get. Our marching-in song was always "Onward Christian Soldiers" and we always had
"Qrening Exercises" when everyone was together. With 123 other children (and sometimes
more) the two weeks of school went alItoo fast.
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The women sat on one side of the church and the men on the other. After washing feet
and hands we ate the supper of beef broth with bread and bits of meat in it. Mama said I
shouldn't take too much when the bowl was passed but how I wanted more of this delicious
food! The unleavened bread (communion bread) was baked in long strips which a deacon
handed to the one at the end of the table. That person broke off a piece to hand to the next
one at the end of the table. That person broke off a piece to hand to the next one, and so on.
A deacon followed along behind to take the last small piece and hand a new, long one to be
used. Unfermented grape juice was in a tall, metal "glass" and each person took a sip as it
was passed along. We were supposed to hand it to a deacon if it reached us and there was
only a small amount left in the bottom. As I returned from this impressive service I felt clean
and new and determined to stay that way as long as possible.

Not only did we attend love feasts at our own church but those at neighboring
churches. Also as young people we were delighted to meet and be with others of our own age.
We girls would giggle and talk about the boys whenever church was not in session.

-
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Once a year there was a District Meeting where people from churches all over the state
would gather for business and inspirational serrnons. The one that is the clearest in my mind
is the one that was at Beaver which was about forty miles away. A car load of young people
was coming to the church when there was a terrible cloudburst. They couldn't see the railroad
tracks and the car was struck by a fast passenger train. One girl was killed. I don't remember
if we had the regular service that night but I do know that the storm was so bad that almost
everyone had to stay overnight in a school gymnasium. I can still feel that hard bleacher seat
where I was supposed to sleep. The next morning we went home slipping and sliding over the
muddy roads. They were so bad that we had to drive out of our way in order to be on
passable roads but at home the only hardship was that experienced by the cows wanting to be
milked. Papa soon took care of that and District Meeting was over for another year.

:
When I was a little girl we spoke of 'Joining the church" rather than "becoming a
Christian." When I was ten years old I answered the "invitation" as it was called and "went
forward.' Baptism, even at that early age, meant much to me and I felt that my life was
changed. Some people nowadays discourage such an early decision and say it is meaningless
but in my own case it was a strong influence on my life.

,

Every Sunday School class, from the age of twelve to the oldest, held monthly
meetings where they conducted business, played games, and had refreshments. There was also
& Brethren Young People's Department which met on Sunday night before the regular
preaching service. Usually "Topics" had been given to various individuals at the morning
very profound, but this experience was important in other ways. Not only did we learn to be
comfortable speaking in front of a group, but the Christian fellowship was an invaluable part
of growing up.
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We entertained neighboring churches B. Y. P. D.'s and traveled to District Rallies
different times of the year. Along with the spiritual emphasis that we had at these meetings we
had what Mama called a lot of good nclean fun.' We were often silly perhaps, but we didn't
do anything that was really wrong.
On Sunday nights after the service, especially during the summer, the boys would stand
outside on the cement platform, laughing and nhorsing around" as Papa called it. We girls
would stay inside until just the right moment and then out we'd go and try to act surprised
when someone asked to take us home. One Sunday night it might be Don and the next it
would be someone else and the next it could be a different one. We all had favorites but
actually, it didn't seem to matter who asked us. Secretly we were glad to be liked well enough
to be asked by anyone. Then, since no one had more than one car, a boy had to take his
family home before he took his "girl' home.
When Anna Mae and Catherine were in High School the Stine brothers asked to take
them home from church. This was their first date. When they got home the boys came into
the parlor with them and they talked while the rest of us all went to bed. But the boys were
shy and didn't know how to make the move to go home. What should they say? It grew later
and later. Finally Papa took his shoe and rapped hard on the floor upstairs just above where
they were sitting. The hint must have been strong enough to get them moving because they
were soon gone.
Our church actually had a library in a bookcase filled with books of all kinds. A set of
about twenty Elsie Dinsmore books were very speciat to me. Elsie was almost always perfect,
a girl who was hardly true to life but I wanted to be like her. Of course everyone knows about
Pollyanna and she was a favorite of my early days of reading. Regardless of what all the
learned scholars say about the influence that books can or can not have on our lives, I know
something for sure. Pollyanna helped me to become the person I am today. I have always
tried to look on the bright side of life just as Pollyanna did. I doubt that these books could be
classified as great literature but I liked them and the moral values they taught.
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May-basketing was an out of school activity but the giggles and whispering connected
with it all took place at school. We made paper decorated baskets and sometime during May
these were filled with flowers and candy and carried to a neighbor's house. Here a May
basket was left on the porch, and we called out, nMay Basket" and ran and hid. Then the
neighbors hunted until we were found. Sometimes we would invite ttrem to go along to the
next place. One May there were nine of our country school ctrassmates that came to our place
and then we joined them to go on to the next. We walked from place to place and the starlit
nights were beautiful as we went along singing and laughing and talking.
When I entered the Fourth Grade, our rural school was closed and we were taken by
bus to Redfield Consolidated School, a distance of six miles. The buses held 25 children and
we sat on bench seats on either side of the bus for they weren't very wide. The drivers were
students, age 16 and 17 years. I can't imagine trusting a bus of school children to one so
young and inexperienced in this present day.

A new school was to be built but in the meantime we Fourth Graders were located in
the basement of the Methodist Church. At mid-year we were transferred to a country school
building that had been moved to town and by the middle of Fifth Grade we moved to the new
school building. It was wonderful to me because it had electric lights, toilets and a
gymnasium with a small balcony at each end! A large bell was rung at 8:45 each morning and
12:45 to let us know that we didn't have much time until the tardy bell would ring fifteen
minutes later. Dismissal time was four o'clock.
Getting to and from school was often a problem because there were plenty of times that
the dirt roads were impassible because of mud and we sometimes arrived at school at 11:00
A.M. One time a team of mules was hitched to the bus to pull it through a mud hole but the
next bus got "pulled in two" according to my diary. During the winter, snow drifts were the
problem and the road "drags" were unable to open them so a group of three to six men
shoveled us through. Getting stuck meant that every one piled out to push and on many
occasions we were soaking wet from snow or covered with mud when we arrived at school.

High School
age thirteen I entered Redfield High School. This wasn't an earth-shaking
experience for me because all I had to do to change grades was to go up another flight
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stairs. Dale drove the bus when he was sixteen years old and was wearing his first pair of
long pants.
There were L32 students and seven teachers in the whole high school and 34 in my
class. The numbers remained about the same all four years.

I loved school with its parties, programs, plays, basketball, football, and of course the
boys. One extra-curricular activity that I enjoyed was the yearly public speaking or
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Anna Mae and Catherine

Ada and Vera in high school

Kinnick was what you would call a "gentleman farmer" who wore a clean white shirt every
day. Counting all family members, I once had26 shirts to iron! The first week I had fifteen,
and I did them so poorly that Mrs. Kinnick brought them back to me and had me do them over
again. My experience with ironing good white shirts was zero so it wasn't any wonder that I
had trouble. In those days everything had to be ironed so that job took me at least two full
days to finish.
Baking cakes, cookies, and pies was common and I am sure that I had plenty of
failures but in spite of it all I learned to cook for seven people all on my own. Mrs. Kinnick
made out the menus for a week at a time and posted them on the cupboard door. I almost
fainted when I read "cheese souffle" but my first one actually turned out well and brought
compliments. Guests thought that I was a good maid because I always appeared just at the
time when something was needed at the table. They didn't know that there was an electric
buzz.er under the table that Mrs. Kinnick pushed at the appropriate time to call me in but it
sounded only in the kitchen. I never ate at the table with them.
Due to the fact that my ironing was far from satisfactory I received only $6.00 a week
and I didn't reach the promised $8.00 for several weels. I was to have every other Sunday off
and each Thursday afternoon as well. I worked hard, but I didn't like town life and was
always homesick. I think my frequent dates with high school and church friends made the job
bearable. I was usually free after eight or eight-thirty so could do as I pleased in the evening
unless I had to baby sit with the boys.

I saved my money and since Papa had already promised each of us that he would pay
for one year of college for us, Mama scraped together $300 and off I went to our Church of
the Brethren college at Mt. Morris, Illinois.
In order to pay for my board and room I worked for the Bak family--Harry and Lucille
and four-year-old Janice. I had to room with Mildred, a boarder who worked at the Kable
Printing plant. I was expected to work four hours a day and six on Saturday. They were
fairly nice but weren't good parents. Janice ran off more than once and I had to hunt all over
the neighborhood for her. I was homesick and could hardly wait until I could go home at
Christmas. When I returned after vacation I found that Harry had secured work in Rockford,
and they would move so I had to leave. I can't say that I was sad about it, because it turned
out to be very fortunate for me. I went to work at the home of my father's first cousin,
Florence Allen Watt. Her husband was fim, who had emigrated from Scofland at the age of
twelve and made his way up the business ladder, being editor of Poultry Tribune magazine and
others. He was considered rich in those days. I-eslie was the son who was in college away
from home so I didn't see him often. I forgot to mention Aunt Ella who lived with them.
Everyone was so good to me and I loved each one. Florence was like a mother and I didn't
get homesick while there, or at least not as much as before. They took me places with them,
bought clothes for me, and treated me to dinner "out" once in awhile. Aunt Ella, my
grandmother Emmert's sister, made the most wonderful cream pies that anyone could imagine.
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ever attended Mt. Morris College. Soon it will be forgotten but many lives were shaped
within its walls. Its influence will continue to be felt throughout the world.

It had been my intention to be a nurse, but the Great Depression changed my mind
I had no money. Earlier I had resisted the urge to become a teacher because so many
of my relatives were teachers, and I had wanted to be different. However, I acquired a
because

teacher's certificate within two years and prepared to take on my first teaching assignment.

Although I enjoyed college life, I missed home and the farm, helprng Dale, etc. But
Mama saved many a day for me because she wrote to me twice a week and kept me informed
about all the activities of the farm. Dale did the farming, Ada was still in high school, Anna
Mae was married, Catherine was teaching in Sterling, Illinois, and Robert was just finishing
eighth grade. Since Catherine was teaching only about thirty miles away we were able to get
together sometimes and those were wonderful experiences that helped to keep me cheerful.
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During these years we often visited his relatives, Esbensens, Pedersens, or his brother
Martin and wife Helen, where we always had a lunch or coffee and cake as the Danish custom
was. These visits were usually in connection with church activities. When we went to an
occasional movie we would go to a little candy and sandwich shop where we enjoyed a malted
milk or toasted cheese sandwiches afterwards.
Charles's first gift to me was at Christmas shortly after we started to go together. It
was a box of hard candy (ugh) but down under I found tucked away a nice powder compact.
Next Christmas I received a necklace and ring set and the third I received a dresser set. After
that I think most of his gifts were the totally useful kind and I can't remember what they were
those early years of marriage.

By Christmas in 1935 we had talked about how we might be able to survive on $75 a
month if we were married. I wasn't just sure that was what I wanted but when he really asked
me to marry him I didn't ponder my answer for long.
So during that vacation he made the trip to Iowa to ask my mother if he could have her
permission to marry me. She gave her hearty approval along with all the rest of the family.

My engagement gift was a cedar chest which was very lovely. I had never cared much
for jewelry so a "hope" chest was quite welcome. However, my sewing skills were never
outstanding so there were few articles placed inside for our future use.
When Charles came from Rockford to see me one Sunday afternoon he stopped along
the road and picked a bunch of violets for me. Since I still have them carefully preserved in a
box it is clear that such a thoughtful gift meant much to me.

Anothertime he was to come to see me in the early evening but he didn't come. I
waited and waited. He never showed up and I didn't know whether to be concerned or angry.
I finally went to bed wondering. The next morning the telephone rang and it was Charles. He
was quite apologetic, for after he had completed work the previous day he got ready to come
for our date but since it was early he decided to lie on the bed to rest a bit. As a result, he fell
asleep and didn't wake up until morning!
Like many brides I wanted a June wedding but school lasted until the 12th of June and
I didn't know if I could possibly get ready in time for a June wedding. But I took a chance
and set the date for the last day of the month. I hired my white satin dress made and wore
Anna Mae's veil. Ada was my bridesmaid and furnished her own dress, whatever it was.
Catherine was also to be a bridesmaid but was in the hospital in Rochester, Minnesota
following painful foot surgery. Chris, Charles's brother, was best man.

The day before the wedding the bridal party arrived and stayed with Mother at Zuck's.
Charles and Chris slept in one room and Aunt Lizzie and Bernice Dresher in another. (She was
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Chris's girl friend from Kansas.) Mary Esbensen was with me. We could hear the
conversations in other rooms and had to giggle when Chris asked if Charles had remembered
to take his laxative! Then there was a terrible crash and we discovered that Aunt Lizzie and
Bernice had fallen on the floor because the slats had fallen out of the bed! In spite of all the
excitement we finally got to sleep.
The hour for the wedding ceremony was set for 11:30 A.M. but as always I was
worried about being late so I had Chris take me to the church an hour ahead of time because I
thought we might have a flat tire along the way or encounter some other disaster. But we had
none so I was the first one at the church except for those who were preparing the dinner.
Before the ceremony Mary Esbensen sang a couple of songs ttrat I had chosen for her
but they were unfamiliar love songs that I had never heard before and I have never heard
since. She wore a long white, thin dress and her slip reached only her knees and she looked
terrible but I didn't care. Then little Paul lohansen (my nephew) refused to go up the aisle
with the ring, and although little JoAnn Royer (my niece) took the basket of rose petals up the
aisle she didn't drop any petals until she got to the front. Then she thought that she hadn't
done it right so she proceeded to tramp on them so no one would see them. I carried a
bouquet of pink roses which cost a huge sum of money, five dollars!
But these slight difficulties caused me no concern and I marched up the aisle and then
Charles and I faced the audience. Of course facing the guests was unheard of but I insisted
that the people who came wanted to see the bride and groom and not the minister. In this case
it was Charles's Uncle Esbensen. He recited the usual vows for us to repeat and I was so
eager and excited that I kept saying, "I do. I do," in places that they weren't called for. At
last we were married and even though the uncle had traveled 300 miles to marry us, we paid
him only $10.
Three women from church prepared our wedding dinner for about thirty guests. The
basement felt good after experiencing Ll2 degrees upstairs. We had green beans and a lovely
white wedding cake that Anna Mae had made, but I can't remember anything else. Before
long we left and were showered with rice and good wishes and the rattle of tin cans tied to the
car.
We changed clothes at Mother's and started on our honeymoon to the northern part of
Iowa. Charles had a total of $50 in his pocket and I had a few dollars in my purse but we had

lot of love and happiness in our hearts. That evening we ate at a drug store, which was
typical in those days, and we had a generous plate lunch of steak, potatoes, peas, gravy, and a
roll, all for forty five cents each. We stayed in a private home each night, for at that time
motels hadn't been "invented. " These homes were reasonable in price so naturally we chose
such places to stay.
a
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Charles and Vera, 1936

That first Christmas in 1936 we drove to Iowa for the week-end to be with my family.
Christmas day was one of the warmest that I had experienced with the thermometer reading
57-60 degrees.

A beautiful and wonderful experience took place on futy 10, 1937 when our son
Carlyle Emmert fohansen was born. No one could have been more happy and proud to have a
son than I was! Here was this darling, red-headed son who looked just like his dad; the same
kind of ears, nose, and of course that distinctive red hair! His birth was quite normal but in
those days mothers were kept in bed in the hospital for eight days and I was no exception. So
on the eighth day Charles carried Emmert home in a new blue baby basket and thus began our
life as a family of three.
In the fall we bought a 5 acre farm in the country east and north of Freeport and we
moved in early December. The house was old and very dirty so the move wasn't that
pleasant, especially since we didn't even have electricity for several weeks. There was no
water in the house, and the outdoor pump was all we used as long as we lived there.
However, I liked the country and in 1938 we had a fine garden. In fact, we raised so much
that we sold quite a few vegetables in town. That year I canned 250 quarts of food in addition
to many quarts of grape juice that we bottled. We got a cow, a sow, and some chickens. The
cow had a calf, we had milk; the sow had piglets, and the chickens gave us plenty of eggs.
Emmert loved the country and after he could walk he wanted to be outdoors all of the
time.
That year we celebrated my birthday by going to town to a25 cent supper and then
going to a show. That was about all we could spend on luxuries at that time.

In the summer I became pregnant and was very, very sick for three months. Even
thinking about what I would fix for a meal made me vomit. Then just when I began to feel a
little better I had a miscarriage and was in the hospital for five days. Charles took Emmert in
to stay with Pastor Harners every day and when I got home we had a neighbor come in to help
me for a week. I was brokenhearted.
Soon Charles thought it was too expensive to drive back and forth to work every day so
we sold our farm in April L939. Thus after a year and a half we moved again, this time to a
small house at L2L7 South Float Avenue. But Emmert was lost because now he had no
outdoors to explore and no animals to watch. I am sad as I think of it now and what the move
meant to him. He kept asking to go "home". I also was homesick for the country. We lived
there from May 6 to August 26, L939 when we moved to 659 West Pleasant Street because the
rent was cheaper there and what we could afford without needing to make up some of the rent
by keeping a roomer. Here we had no furnace so we had a small cooking and heating stove in
the kitchen and a coal stove in between the dining and living rooms. But we had running
water and a gas range which were helpful.
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for me. Charles always made it possible for me to attend meetings and went along to take care
of the boys or if events required overnight shys he would keep them at home.
War was the big shadow that hung over our heads at this time and we all feared the
draft and that Charles might be drafted. My brother Robert came to Illinois to work on a farm
for awhile. Then he lived with us when he got a job at Burgess Cellulose until he got married
to Doris Bentall. Soon after the birth of their first two children, Dennis and Ruth Ann, he
bought a farm in Iowa by borrowing money from the church.

of the war, food was difficult to get, especially oranges and sugar and meat.
Sugar was rationed to a half pound per week per person if it was available. We often had no
meat and relied on chicken, goose, and duck that we got from friends in the country. We
sometimes got a half pig when Martin and Helen butchered once a year. Toilet paper was also
unavailable so that was hoarded carefully. Food and clothing were very expensive and
clothing was also hard to find.
Because

Because of food shortages I was busy with canning vegetables, apples, peaches, and
plums. Charles and I both kept on the look-out for bargains and we always had big gardens at
either Firebaugh's or Martin's homes. Food was needed for relief so Mrs. Fike, the pastor's
wife, and I canned many beans and chickens to send on the Relief truck when it made the
rounds sf the churches.

In February of 1942 Charles bought a house in the next block on Pleasant Street and
proceeded to fix it up to rent by putting on a new roof, installing a new furnace, and doing
some remodeling. That summer he didn't have any spare time and the boys often walked up
there to play and watch what was going on. My brother Robert and Doris moved into it but
by Ianuary of the following yeqr they moved to Iowa and Charles sold it at a small profit. In
August he bought 65 acres of a timber and clover farm near Pearl City for $4,000 so once
again he started "fixing up," but after two months he gave that up and sold it too. He and the
buyer made a deal at the farm, using the dome light of the car to see and a paper sack to write
the agreement on. The buyer gave Charles a $1,000 down payment in cash, all ten dollar
bills. Charles bought another house on South High but didn't keep it long enough to make any
improvements. Each transaction gave us a little profit which we hoped to use on a real farm.
We looked at many places and a couple of times we thought we had made a purchase but the
deals fell through. Finally in May L944 we bought our 80 acre farm where we still live. We
were to pay $10,000 and could have possession in March of 1945.
The only improvement we could make on the farm before the owners left was to install
electricity. Then from March 1 to the 26thwe worked every available minute getting the
house ready for our family. Charles combined two small bedrooms into what became our
living room. We tore off all the wallpaper and put on new in every room. We had a heating
stove and evenings we took a cot and supper along to the farm so we could work until very
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1946

After a year of using wood and coal stoves we finally got rid of them. Charles made
three rooms out of the kitchen and we had cupboards installed for $158. We still used the
outside toilet and had to carry into the house all the water we used from the wel[. In the late
summer we went to Rockford to search for a bathtub but none was available so as a treat we
took Emmert and Robert to visit a radio station. By the end of the year we got a tub and were
glad for that, but then other shortages caused problems. Charles was laid off work because no
coal was available and stores had to close for there was no electricity. But after a short time
things returned to normal.

During this lull we made a trip to Iowa and while there we visited the state capitol and
museum besides visiting all the relatives.
The birth of twin calves to one of our cows was a happy occasion. An even happier
occasion was when Robert could at last go to school, which he had been wanting to do for two
years. He and Emmert walked one mile to Bell School and I drove to Berlin School to begin
teaching my first year since I was married.
1947

The winter of 1947 was a severe one, with many snow storms and blizzards. School
was often closed and so were the roads. Charles sometimes had to leave the car at the River
Road and walk home. One night he started home from work at 11:00 P.M. but had to
abandon the car when he was within two miles of home, then he tramped through sleet, rain
and snow across the fields to get here. In all it took him one and a half hours and he was
exhausted from the strong wind and difficulty in walking through all of the crusty, shppery
fields. My school had to be closed for almost a week. When I finally did get there the
furnace was out of oil, and without heat everyone had to go home. One Sunday morning we
four waded drifts allthe way to the River Road to where the car had been left and then we got
in and went on to church. By March the worst was over. We had a beef butchered and on
Saturday I canned 44 quarts and Monday after school l canned 22, and 7 more the next night.
I never had a pressure cooker so my canning had to be done in a hot water bath. I could use
my wash boiler which I think held fourteen quarts. It was a lot of work but the only way to do
it in those days.
The biggest event of the year was when Charles made the trip to New York by train to
meet his parents who came to visit from Denmark. He hadn't seen them for eighteen years so
July 31 was a very joyous occasion. Martin's family also lived near Freeport on a farm at that
time so the parents visited them and us for several weeks and then spent time in Urbana with
Chris's family too. Chris was the one to take them to Chicago and then to New York by train
to return home. It was a great time for everyone, even though the boys and I couldn't speak
Danish and they couldn't speak English.
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Charles bought a milking machine that fall so chores were easier for all of us, but even
then chores took an hour and a half every night that I had to do them. We had 135 laying hens
and sold eggs in town. Both boys got measles. I was glad that I wasn't teaching this year
because they were quite sick and I wanted to be home with them.
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Quite a few events are worth recording for this year. It started off with flooding of the
Pecatonica River and flooding of the River Road. When this happened we had to detour north
and west to find a road that was passable into town.

In March Charles borrowed $1,000 to buy a milk route for $2,000, but he hired
someone to run it for him until he decided to quit his job at Burgess Cellulose at the end of
July. Now he was able to do the chores but hauling milk was a seven-day-a-week job so he
was unable to go to church with us until he sold it again about a year later. The four of us did
all of the farming ourselves except for combining which Martin did for us.

A meaningful experience came for Emmert when he was baptized in March. Soon I
gave him his own room which both boys seemed to appreciate. Now they could avoid
scrapping which they sometimes did, usually to Emmert's dismay. Being relieved of the
responsibility of taking care of the chores was a welcome change for me and I began to feel
better. In addition, my teaching was going well this second year (Berlin School) after a year
off.
In December the school children and I had a good Christmas program which was
attended by 145 people. That was quite a few considering we had only a one room rural
school. We sold sandwiches, popcorn, and ice cream and made $39.55. I felt good about the
response of the children and the parents too.
We went to Martin's home for Christmas eve. Robert was so thrilled to receive an
Erector set, which he played with during most of his spare time, because he could make all
sorts of machines, some of which moved with gears. I don't remember what we gave Emmert
but Martin and Helen gave Paul a little movie projector.

Did the children ever have fun with that! Paul had a couple of comedies (Mickey Mouse
cartoons) which took about ten minutes to show but they played them over and over again and
laughed when Paul reversed the film and made the actions funnier than ever. That little movie
machine provided them with entertainment many, many times when we got together.
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After Charles sold the milk route in March he got a job working at Structo toy factory
about three miles from home and he continued to do the farming along with the help of the rest
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Vera, Ada, Anna Mae, Catherine (sanding); Dale,
Mother, Robert (seated)

Emmert and Robert, 1941

This was the year I taught at Silver Spring School. I can truthfully say that it was the
onty place that I ever taught that I didn't enjoy very much. At home we finally got a water
heater so now I didn't have to heat water on the stove any more. We'd had a sort of a
temporary heater but we had to pour a pail of water in to get a pail out so I truly appreciated
having hot water in the faucets at last.

In December Martin and Charles decided to go into the lumber yard business with
Chris in Champaign. Martin's family moved there the next year but returned to Freeport after
a couple of years and soon Charles sold out to Chris and their venture as partners in business
was over.

:Our family had a nice Christmas Eve at home and the next day I took a roasted goose
and other food and we drove to Sterling to be with Catherine and Bill. The roads were just
terrible and Charles had to use the tractor to pull the car out the lane and in a1l it took us two
hours to get there. Going to their place on Christmas day was our custom as long as they both
lived and we always enjoyed it so much. Catherine was often sickly and not able to do much
so I would take food atong for our meal and in the summer time I would load up the car with
fresh vegetables for them.
L952

I

Activities this year were varied and meaningful in different ways. A typical winter
evening found all of us seated around the table. Charles working on his records, Emmert
studying, Robert reading or studying, and I was busy with various kinds of writing, mostly
letters to family and friends. I don't know how he managed it but Charles was still church
janitor. He bought another milk route for $3000. One summer day as he and others were
making hay we all thought we saw three "flying saucers." The chickens were frightened and
we could hear a distant humming sound as they maneuvered through the sky, but as far as we
know no one else ever saw them. I helped with Vacation Bible School and again at Camp
Emmaus. Then in the fallI began to teach at Bell School. Farm work continued and every
one helped out with all of the work.
1953

The most difficult experience of this ye:r was when I had a hysterectomy in lanuary
and I couldn't teach for nearly a month and had to have a substitute teacher. I recovered to a
degree but after a summer of heavy work I began to feel bad again and the doctor said I should
take a rest for three months for I had a 'tired heart". Again a substitute took over my teaching
responsibilities and during the fall I rested as much as possible. Charles cemented the
barnyard and picked his own corn this year. Emmert became an accomplished pianist and
Robert's interests centered in his cattle, pigs, chickens, and rabbits.
L954
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The first five months of this new year were difficult ones for my teaching. I loved my
school and the children, but I did not feel well and was glad to have the school year end. As a
result I decided that I would not teach again in the fall.
Emmert bought a grand piano for $390 and spent all of his free time practicing. He
de-tasseled corn as a summer job and later he and Morrie Firebaugh worked at Smith Lumber
Company in Freeport. Robert helped with the farm work and enjoyed many Sundays with
Douglas playing basketball and horseshoes. He went fishing with the family and he and
Douglas camped out at their crepk one night and fished. Of course the creek had almost no
fish but it as fun anyhow. Robert had to have braces put on his teeth to straighten them. The
braces were not comfortable but he didn't complain.
Besides my usual work I also helped with the farm work when I could, shoveling grain
and handling bales of hay. Charles and I were still youth counselors at church although
Charles couldn't help except on Sunday nights because of his work. There were always many
meetings and conferences to attend and we had many youth parties at our home also.

During the summer we had so much company that we put a bed spring and mattress on
the floor of our room where we put the overflow guests. We also had a cot there so five could
sleep in our room in addition to three beds in the other two bedrooms. The mattress on the
floor was used for almost two years. I was glad when we thought we could remove it. A
Sunday alone was appreciated and although I enjoyed our many relatives and friends it meant a
great deal of extra work for me. But the boys were very helpful because they kept their
rooms clean and did the vacuuming for me. I didn't think of it at the time but now I can
understand why I had so many headaches.
Henning Hansen, Charles's nephew from Denmark, who was taking pilot training in
Canada, spent the Christmas holidays with us and we tried to show him various places of
interest. We spent one day in Chicago and with Aunt Serena in Evanston. Our year ended
with the usual festivities with Martin's family and celebration of the Danish Christmas.
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This proved to be a good year for Emmert with his music because he was now a very
accomplished pianist. He played at an International Piano Teacher's Convention in Chicago
and won a Superior rating on his performance at the state music competition in Peoria. He
played at various high school functions and also with a group of students who played for
school dances. He gave a recital of his own in August which, of course, we thought was
wonderful. He had to register for the draft on his 18th birthday and registered as a
conscientious objector. The county draft board refused to give him that status so he had to
make a state and then a presidential appeat to get it. Robert had the same problem when he
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1957
was teaching my fifth grade at Harlem School and enjoying it as I did with all my
teaching in general, but the pressures of other work and responsibilities kept me working
sixteen hours a day. Charles went to work for Case in Rockford and his hours there in the
afternoon and evening were such that he worked eighteen hours a day, for he still continued
the farming. I seldom got to see him during the week.

I

Emmert returned home from his year of study abroad by June. We were so glad to
have him at home for awhile before he returned to Manchester College in the fall. He had
summer work doing surveys in real estate.
Robert helped with all of the farm work, won the church's National Peace Speech
Contest at Annual Conference in Richmond, Virginia, went to camp, won thirty ribbons on his
Angus cattle and his sheep at the fair. He continued to be active in 4-H, F.F.A., and the
many youth activities at church. Charles and I were the youth counselors. As usual, when
Christmas holidays arrived we were all at home and enjoyed the time together.

The Years Move On
1958
Since we were still C.B.Y.F. counselors we were always at church every Sunday
morning and evening. Throughout the year we hosted many parties at home, one of which
was for Robert's 18th birthday.

Robert graduated from high school in June and was chosen to be one of the speakers
for the senior class at Commencement. His topic was, "The Contentions of Douglas." This
theme was used because his class graduated during the centennial year of the historic LincolnDouglas debate at Freeport in 1858. He attended various other 4-H and F.F.A. meetings and
won speech contests there also.
Emmert entered Northwestern Medical School in Chicago (after receiving early
admission upon completing only three years of undergraduate education) and roomed with J.D.
Masterson in Abbott Hall. He came home on weekends as often as he could and used the train
for transportation.

During the school year I was teaching and in the summer I had gardening, canning,
Vacation Bible School, and camp counseling. Robert and I got to attend the Annual
Conference in Des Moines and stayed with Mother. It was nice to take her to the meetings
and to stay with her in Adel. Otherwise the summer provided endless opportunities (??) to
chase cattle, for they always seemed to be getting out, especially when Charles was at work.
Once Emmert and I worked for two hours trying to round them up and get them out of the
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Emmert was at Northwestern, Robert at Manchester, and Charles was still working
shifts or at night while also farming and cattle raising. Winter was not so rugged but we did
have 56 inches of snow, the last coming as late as March 26 when everything was drifted
"tight". Then the snow melted fast before the frost was out of the ground and caused flooding
and a lot of water in the basement. In April the roads got bad, and I mean terrible! We had to
leave the car and truck at Maddrells (our neighbor on the corner south of us) and use the
tractor and wagon to go to work and then use them again to go home. While this was going
on the boys came for spring vacation and Robert had four college friends stay over night when
the Manchester Acapella Choir came to Illinois. I wonder if they remember the trips back and
forth in the wagon pulled by the tractor. This inconvenience for travel lasted for 14 days and
during that time we took Emmert to Freeport to the train. But Charles got stuck with the
tractor on the way home and then he and Robert worked hard to get Robert's car out so he
could go to Manchester. Our last snow came on May 9.
Summer came and Robert went to American University in Washington, D.C. to study
political science and Emmert worked at the Mayo Clinic in Rochester. I got to attend
Conference in Champaign, chase cattle, have a big garden, can many vegetables, raise a 21
pound watermelon, help in Bible school, and counsel in camp.

Dale was severely injured when the manure loader bucket on which he was standing to
trim a tree suddenly tripped and he broke his back when he fell. He then contracted double
pneumonia and for the second time in his life he was near death. (fhe first time was when he
had polio as a baby.) Neighbors picked his corn and did all of his plowing. He finally
recovered but the recovery was slow and painful.
196L

During the summer Emmert was in Chicago and Robert was an announcer at WFRL,
the radio station in Freeport. Charles had bought four and a half acres west of town and the
old house which he renovated took all of his spare time and more, if possible. I continued to
chase cows but also got serious about working to complete my college degree. So I took two
courses, political science and speech, at Rockford Evening School. Other work suffered
somewhat but I guess I just worked a little harder.
Since the Danes were always glad for family reunions, I had invited 41 of them for
dinner on Sunday, July 1st. Emmert and Robert turned it into a twenty-fifth wedding
anniversary celebration. I had fried four chickens, etc., and the boys had ordered a special
decorated cake, so we had an unexpected surprise and a very good time that day.

The biggest news story of the year was the first flight into space by Allan Shepherd
who flew a distance of 302 miles at an altitude of 117 miles in 15 minutes. This marked the
beginning of space travel and exploration.
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Charles and I sometimes 'baby satn while their parents were away for several days or a week
and those too were special times together. What wonderful memories we have as we have
watched them grow to adulthood and become two individuals of whom we are very proud.
They, along with their parents, have been our greatest joy and pleasure in life.

When they were nine and twelve of age, they were staying alone with us for a couple
of weeks when they secretly bought a cake mix, baked a cake, and frosted and decorated it for
our 45th wedding anniversary. They had such fun doing it and Charles and I had such fun
enjoying it. When Robert and Ruthann came to take them home they gave us a lovely porch
swing as an anniversary gift which we enjoy every summer.
Then a couple of weeks later we went to an Emmert reunion at Pine Lake, Iowa with
36 of the family present. On Sunday they turned the event into an anniversary celebration
with memory letters, cake and all, so we had two celebrations. So nice! So meaningful!
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These years brought many interesting as well as funny experiences. One girl started to
school who was from a rather back-woodsy family so she had many things to learn. I never
will forget the day she brought a hard-boiled egg to school and she put the whole thing in her
mouth, shell and all. She may have been used to this diet for she was the only child in the
school who had "perfect" teeth when the county nurse came to check the general health of the
children! Another incident wasn't so amusing. Berause some children were a little messy
when eating lunch I always asked them to sweep up their own bread crumbs, if there were
any. One day a father stormed into the room and said in no uncertain terms that it was ny job
to do the sweeping and his son would have no part of it. I cried and cried at the time, but I
don't recall the final outcome except that he never bothered me again.

Another incident wasn't quite so unpleasant but it did upset me at the time. A mother
from outside the district brought her two boys to my school and proceeded to tell me
everything she didn't like about the teacher of their previous school and how she was
determined to give them the best education. She brought special books and gave specific
instructions for their work but evidently she wasn't satisfred for within a week she came and
took them to school in town.
The second year found the depression worsening so my satary was cut to $90 and the
year
third
to $60. This was hard on my ego but Wagners cut my board and room to $5.
However, it was with the understanding that I would help with the work there to make up for
their loss. So I found myself delivering the milk to the cheese factory, helping with the
cooking and cleaning and a few times I climbed trees in the fall to capture roosting chickens to
bring them to the winter quarters. But the family was thoughtful and considerate and I loved
each one.

These were valuable years for my maturing as well as for teaching experience.
consider myself very fortunate to have had them.

I

After three years at Franklin School I taught at Center School in Freeport with a salary
of $93.50 per month. I taught 2-A and 3-B which meant the last half of the second grade and
the first half of the third. Having two grades instead of eight was different but class size
ranged from 35 to 45 students. Teachers were encouraged to make home calls but of necessity
mine were limited to those children who were having some problem or had some special need.
I enjoyed these years and also the time spent with Charles and the Freeport church people, but
teaching came to a close because I was getting married and at that time female teachers gave
up their jobs when they married. Even if they had been allowed to teach I doubt that I would
have continued because I wanted to be a full-time homemaker.

My next teaching experience came ten years after I was married when there was a
severe teaching shortage. I was called to teach at another rural school, Berlin, about five miles
from home. Since the boys would both be in school I consented to help out. This rural school
had electricity and a type of indoor toilets that required several buckets of water added each
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Pilgrims. At that time we learned how they made soap by making some ourselves. We also
made johnny cake, jelly, and then we wrote make-believe stories about the life of the Pilgrims.
In fact, every subject involved some aspect of pioneer life. The unit would culminate with a
day in the woods, a Thanksgiving dinner and, a true Pilgrim festival as we had previously
learned. In my new position I also missed being able to have a breakfast at school when
teaching a health unit, and I missed the closeness that resulted from such experiences.
Now those days were past, and I concentrated on helping children overcome their
handicaps, whatever they were, and learn to read. There was always some success but there
were also failures and this made me sad. After three years of this (and thirty-one and a half
total), I decided to retire. There were now more than enough teachers eaBgr and waiting to
take my place.

My years of teaching were both difficult and rewarding. I loved my job and enjoyed
the children but I mistakenly tried to do everything at home and church that I would have done
had I not been teaching. The task was too great and I often became discouraged because my
work was never finished.
Summers, however, were a great help even though I was enrolled in a college course
and had homework. I believe that I could not have taught so long if I hadn't had the summer
months to renew my physical and spiritual strength with gardening and the usuaI, and
sometimes unusual, work around the farm.
So I bid my public school teaching career a sad farewell and moved on to yet another
chapter of my life.
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During those early years there were many colds, sore throats, and earaches. Eventually
both boys had tonsillectomies. Robert had many stomach aches, so we kept taking him to the
doctor and finaIly in April of 1944 he had his appendix removed after he just turned age 4.
Later when he continued to complain of stomach aches I suspected that his trouble might not
have been appendicitis. Maybe he was nervous, worried, wanted more attention? I never
knew the answer but he finally seemed to outgrow this troublesome ailment.
Reading to the boys was a nightly ritual which continued until they were six and nine
Charles read to them too if he happened to be at home at the time or not outside
working. While we lived in town they went to the library to the Saturday story hour and
always came home with an arm full of books to read, so they grew up loving books.

years

old.

After moving to the farm they were taught to work and helped out with everything
including the field work. Each had separate chores. When I had the responsibility to do the
chores while Charles was working the second shift at Burgess Cellulose Company they took
turns helping me. Their willing little legs saved many steps for me.
Robert liked to drive the tractor and at age six was allowed to plow out in the field. If
Charles was at home he was usually following him around but Emmert was more interested in
his books and music. He started piano lessons at age nine and in a few years he was playing
the piano at church and soon the old pump organ. He became a very accomplished musician
and loved to play. Robert also took lessons but his interests were centered on his sheep and
cattle. Both boys were in 4-H with livestock, chicken, and rabbit projects. Robert continued
his agriculture in high school with F.F.A. and became a Star State Farmer, which was a high
honor.
Sunday School was always important for them and both had perfect attendance for
seven and nine years. Sometimes we were away from home on a trip on Sunday but we
always found a church somewhere to attend. Camp was also important, and attended from the
first year that Camp Emmaus had its full camping season in 1948 when I served as one of the
counselors.
Charles and I tried to see that they had various learning experiences and took trips to
Chicago, the zoo, museums, aquarium, the Dells, to Rockford to see a newspaper printed, etc.
Of course we always made it possible for them to attend church rallies, and other meetings no
matter where they were. We had parties here for their friends too.

For awhile we had a small pony that they rode and drove with a cart. We sometimes
went back through the fields in search of wild flowers and then stopped to have a picnic lunch.
Bike riding was fun and basketball was something else thdt we enjoyed. We did take time to
play but I remember one time when I went to the fields to help them fly kites and in later years
all they could remember was that I was in a hurry because I had to get back to scrub the
kitchen floor. Shame on me!
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Emmert was a quiet, thoughtful child who never caused any trouble that was at all
serious. He and Robert liked to play 'office' and "tmcks and cars" and Monopoly. All four
of us played lots of Rook as this was our favorite game. Otherwise Emmert could be found
with a book or our set of Book of Knowledgf:. I think he read each one almost word for word.
He completed the eighth grade at our country school, Bell, then went to high school in
Freeport. After graduation he went on to Manchester College for one year, and he went to
Denmark to study for his second year. This was difficult because he not only had to learn the
language but he had little money. At the close of the school year he traveled some in Nonuay
and Sweden and then on down to Italy, sailing home from Rome, on the Christopher
Columbo.

It was wonderful to have him home again and to hear all about his travels and visits
with relatives while there. That summer he worked at a factory in Rockford after which he
returned to Manchester for a third year of college. The following year he went to
Northwestern University Medical School, having received the honor of early admission, and
transferred his credits back to Manchester so that he actually graduated from Manchester after
his first year at Northwestern. During the summer he worked for Union Dairy in Freeport
delivering milk and the next summer he worked as a young med-student at the Mayo Clinic in
Rochester, Minnesota.

He graduated from Northwestern University Medical School and by the age of 29 he
had completed his residency and all requirements to be a Doctor of Psychiatry. In the spring
of 1966 he set up practice in downtown Chicago but by August 27 he was dead of a lung
infection. This tragedy was the greatest we had ever experienced or have experienced since
that time. Our dear son was taken from us at such an early age. His many friends and coworkers mourned but since we knew none of them personally they soon faded into the past.
We were left alone with only precious memories of one we loved so dearly.
Robert did very well in high school, taking a pre-college curriculum as well as the
agriculture program in which he was involved in raising cattle and sheep, learning how to care
for them, how to till the land, and how to keep records. He ranked near the top of his
graduating class and also won many high honors in F.F.A.

In

left for Manchester College and now our nest was empty. I was sad
and my thoughts continued to center on our "boys". I still wanted to guide and help them in
everything but of course this was no longer possible nor wise. In one way it was nice for
Charles and me to be alone again and start another chapter in our lives, but it was difficult for
me to separate myself from my sons and "cut the apron strings" so to speak.
1958 Robert

One summer vacation Robert worked at a dairy delivering milk and another one he was
an announcer at the radio station WFRL. After that he was always in school earning graduate
degrees and finally achieving his doctorate in International Relations. He had studied at the
University of Chicago, American University in Washington, D. C,. and Columbia University.
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Charles is a very quiet person and has seldom talked about his life in Denmark or his
first years in the U.S.A., but through the years I have been able to coax him to tell this little
bit about himself.

He is one of ten children of the Johansen family who became associated with the
Church of the Brethren in Denmark. Strangely enough the fust missionary there was one that
was sent by action of District Meeting that was held at the Yellow Creek church near Lena,
Illinois! His Uncle Niels Esbensen was converted and became a member of the Church of the
Brethren and emigrated to the U.S. where he preached and was an influence in getting other
relatives to come here. Of the family, Martin was the first to come and then Chris and
Charles decided to come in 1928. They traveled together to Copenhagen for the voyage to the
United States, but Charles was not allowed passage berause as a fifteen year-old he was too
young to go without parents. So he had to return home and work another year before he tried
again and this time he was successful, arriving in Chicago in January of l929,just two months
before his seventeenth birthday. Of course he didn't know any English so it was helpful to
have Chris meet him and take him out to Maywood to stay with his Aunt Ingeborg and Uncle
Niels Bendsen. Fortunately they could give him board and room at $10 a week. He tried to
find a job as soon as possible in order to pay for it.

His first work was helping a cabinet maker. Then he moved on to a machine shop
where he assisted in making socket wrenches. This was fine but he wanted to better himself so
he obtained a very good job at Florsheim Shoes in Chicago. But it wasn't long until he was
lonesome for the country where he could be outdoors instead of being cooped up indoors all
day. So he searched among the ads in the newspaper and saw that a farmer in Bartlett needed
a hired man and he applied. However when the farmer saw him, observed his age, looked at
his hands for callouses and saw his seeming inexperience he said he couldn't use him. But
Charles insisted that he could do the work so the farmer told him he would try him out. The
farmer did not waste any time and told him to get to work. He was amazel to find that
Charles could not only do the work but that he was an outstanding worker.
Time passed and of course Charles worked so hard that he blistered his hand and
somehow he failed to care for it properly and he got blood poisoning. He went to Chicago to
see Dr. Bowman, who was a member of the church there and the doctor immediately placed
him in surgery in Bethany Hospital, which was owned by the Church of the Brethren, to save
his endangered arm. Charles was very sick and the poison was reaching up to his shoulder
but fortunately he improved and left the hospital within seven days. His farmer employer was
eager to have him return but tender-hearted Charles declined, not wanting to put the person
who had replaced him during his hospitalization out of work.

Now what was he to do next? This was at the height of the Great Depression and work
was hard to find so one Sunday Chris and he went out to buy a car to facilitate travel for
finding work. They found a Model T Ford for $40. Chris knew how to drive a car and gave
him a few verbal instructions and Charles took off for Freeport where his Uncle Niels
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Muller's Dairy
Kraft Cheese Co.
Burgess Cellulose Co.
Fairbanks-Morse Co.
Montgomery Ward, part-time
NcNess, part-time
Owned and operated a milk route
I.I. Case Co., Rockford
Micro-Switch Co.
Ar-Dee Mfg co.
Ta;ri Driver
Structo Toys
Stephenson Service Co.
Public Library custodian
Freeport Junior High School, janitor
Sanitary I-aundry, truck delivery
Barber Coleman, Rockford
California Pellet Mill
Farmer, owner and operator

It may seem to appear that Charles could not hold a job for long and that he had to go
from job to job in order to have work. However this was not the case, because he was never
fired from any job that he had. Changes were made when he thought he could better himself
or when a factory had to cut down on jobs because of the Great Depression or laid off workers
for other reasons. For example, Fairbanks-Morse had to lay off employees and recall them at
least four times and then the factory moved to Beloit and theFreeport plant closed.
Charles has been a very hard worker all of his life and now that he could really retire
and take it "easy" he has no real desire to do so. It is difficult to understand how he has been
able to do all of this and become a very successful Danish immigrant who came to the U.S.A.
in L929.

As is usually the case, I (as a wife) have often faited to appreciate all of his good
qualities and have sometimes concentrated on those which irritate me. Also, since he is a quiet
person and I am very vocal I fear that I have unintentionally kept him from expressing
himself, especially when in the presence of others. When given the opportunity his comments
are always thoughtful and profound, much more so than any of my own. Besides this he has a
tremendous understanding of people and activities on the political scene where I have very
limited knowledge
Charles is Charles, a unique individual who has been a very important part of my
for nearly sixty years. I am indeed blessed.

life
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University where he studied medicine. After graduation he interned at a an Evanston hospital
and he specialized in psychiatry when he was a resident doctor in Chicago hospitals.
1966 Emmert had completed all his studies and qualifications for being an M.D. and
Doctor of Psychiatry so he rented his own office space in the Marshal Field Building and lived

In

in Outer Drive East Apartments. We went to Chicago to help him move in and were happy
that everything had worked out well for him. On Sunday the23rd of August we went in to
visit him, and I took our dinner along and some fresh sweet corn for him to eat during the
coming week. We noticed that he seemed extremely tired and run down physically and
assumed that he was just overworked, which of course he was. He mentioned that he was
fearful that he wouldn't get enough patients here in Chicago but that was normal for someone
just beginning private practice and we thought food and rest would solve everything.

At about 4:30 on Saturday, fhe 27th, Charles and I were getting things ready to paper
the bathroom and I had just gone upstairs for something when the telephone rang and I paused
momentarily to see if the call was for me when I heard Charles say, "What do you mean by
asking 'What shall we do with the body?"' I was gripped with sudden fear and ran downstairs
screaming. It was a funeral home in Chicago. Emmert was dead! In utter disbelief we
changed clothes and hurriedly drove to Chicago where we discovered that when he did not
appear at his office, as expected, investigators found him dead in his apartment. Since it was
now night we could do nothing but grieve so we stayed at the nearby Hotel Allerton overnight.

Early the next morning we were able to contact Robert in New York where he and
Ruthann were studying at the time. But due to the fact that it took them twenty hours to drive
home, Charles and I blindly tried to make necessary arrangements for the next few days. The
cause of death was found to be a fast-acting type of pneumonia. His lungs had filled with fluid
and he was probably unaware that he was very sick. We arranged for a visitation at the
funeral home there on Monday evening where some doctors and nurses came to offer their
condolences. A11the time I wondered how it could be possible that our dear, beloved, twentynine year old son was dead? I thought I would awaken and it would be a dream, but it wasn't.
The next evening we had visitation in Freeport and the funeral followed the next day. Many,
many people came to grieve with us for Emmert was loved by everyone. The funeral service
was conducted by our pastor, Lyalt Sherred and Emmert's physical body was laid to rest in
Chapel Hill Gardens near Freeport. Somehow we managed to live through that terrible period
of our lives with the help of our Christian faith and the love and support of many friends. We
realized that we never suffer alone. But the song had gone out of my heart. Up to this point
of my life I had often sung spontaneously as I went about my work but I could do this no
longer for Emmert was the sweet music of my soul and now that music was gone.
Charlesrs Heart Attack
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catch a ball, fit blocks into
puzzles, write his name and even to recognize that the people who stood by him constantly
were his parents. Charles and I witnessed this growing awareness and learning when we
arrived by the first of September, because he was now allowed to come home over the weekends. How hard he worked to re-learn the basic mathematical skills!

difficult. He had to re-learn everything. He learned to walk, tllk,

After nearly five months he was dismissed from the hospital in Wilmington, Delaware
but still needed to have rehabilitation therapy in both Philadelphia and I-awrenceville. This
once brilliant boy was now able to learn only through great difficulty. But Erik has made a
miraculous recovery through the help of his parents, teachers, and countless numbers of
friends, and through his perseverance and hard work he received his Master of Arts degree in
Rehabilitation Counseling. God has been our strength and help but no one can know the
sorrow and heartache of such a tragedy in one's family unless he himself has experienced it.
We have become more aware that the world is fullof sorrows and troubles and we don't suffer
alone. Having passed through the "vaIley of the shadow of death" we can never be the same
again because sadness will always be with us. But life goes on. The birds still sing, the
flowers still bloom and there is still love in the world. Blessings outweigh sorrows by far so
we need to remind ourselves to be joyful and keep that inner peace "that passes all
understanding." Life is still good.
More Sorrows
Throughout the years we have often needed the support of others, especially at the time
of deaths in the family. It seemed that those times came in rapid succession after Emmert's
death and each left a vacant place in our family circle that could never again be filled. Bill
Rollo, Catherine's husband, was the first. He had kidney surgery and lived only a few days,
dying in L967. My mother had been living in a nursing home in Perry, Iowa for two years
and had been quite well but fell and broke her arm, leaving her confused. After this she lived
only a few weeks, dying at the age of 88 in 1969. Anna Mae's husband, D. L. Royer had a
heart attack and died in 1973. Next Dale's wife, Catherine, became very ill with leukemia and
after a year of treatment and suffering, died in 1975. We had not yet recovered from her loss
than brother Robert suffered a massive heart attack and a stroke from which he never
recovered, dying in L976. At the present time Dale is living at Spurgeon Manor in Dallas
Center, Iowa where he must have constant care due to Alzheimer's Disease. Anna Mae, who
lives in the same nursing home, is very frail and wears a pacemaker, but enjoys her own
private room and spends most of her time knitting and making beautiful afghans for others.

My mother's death was not as traumatic as that of my father because she was old and I
was no longer a youth and of course had not lived near her since I was seventeen ye:rs of age.
We got to see and be with her one or two times a year but never for long at a time. She was a
faithful and loving person and never ceased writing us one or two letters a week. The saddest
part concerning her death was the feeling of regret that we had not been able to share more of
our lives together than we had been able to do.
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CIIANGES
During my lifetime there have been many changes in ttre way we live. Life is certainly
much easier now than it was long ago. Yet because of so many advancements we have given
up some things that are important. For example, we now live life at a much faster pace than
we did eighty years ago and I feel that we don't take time to appreciate life as we once did.
Even though we all have so-called vacations these days it is rare to have a day when one is
entirely rela:red because of the many outside pressures that continually invade one's privacy.
However, each generation has its own particular problems that must be solved and it is
possible that I romanticize the past.
Be that as it may, I had a very happy childhood despite the fact that we didn't own a
car until I was six or seven years old; we never had water in the house, electricity, or a
furnace. We farmed with horses, cooked on a range, ironed with the old sad irons heated on
the stove and weeded our large garden with a hoe. Airplanes were a curiosity and television,
computers, and video cassettes were in the dreaming stage. We had movies, but they were
silent unless a pianist was hired to play appropriate music for the film. We finally had a
battery powered radio by the time I was a junior in high school but it seemed like the battery
was always run down and it had to be taken to town to be charged. We milked by hand and
often did it in the open yard until we built the new barn in 1915. All the water was pumped
by hand for the house but the windmill pumped it for the cattle. Of course there was no such
thing as a bathroom and I can still feel the chill of those cold nights when uips had to be made
to the outdoor toilet which we called the "backhouse." Speaking of chickens, we raised them
all by way of setting hens. New-born chicks were housed in the kitchen until the mother hen
could be taken from the nest and placed with her chicls in a coop.

During these years hundreds of changes have taken place. It would be impossible for
me to name all of them. Of course electricity brought many inventions such as refrigerators,
freezers, vacuum sweepers, and kitchen appliances including stoves and microwave ovens.
Mixers and blenders also helped to make kitchen work easier, and washers and driers were a
great help when clothes needed to be washed. Synthetic fibers almost eliminated the need for
ironing. We did not have antibiotics, contact lenses, plastic, ball point pens, credit cards, fast
foods, laser beams, atomic energy, Xerox, X-oy, radar, space travel, jet airplanes, VCRs,
tape recorders, electric typewriters, word processors, computers, and organ transplants. The
list is endless and each has enhanced our lives in one way or another.

7l

pie, cake, fruit, or Jello. Breads were all home-made. Mama prided herself in making the
highest rolls and biscuits in the whole neighborhood.
There were many people who ate at our table through the years, and we in turn ate at
many of theirs. As an example, one Sunday after we had all attended church and arrived
home about 12:30, Mama and the whole family got dinner for twenty one people. We weren't
the only ones who did such things. Refreshments at my Sunday School class party in the
afternoon when I was thirteen years old were mashed potatoes, creamed chicken, sandwiches,
apple salad, and ice cream and cake. Of course the ice cream was home-made as was
everything else that we had to eat. On Ada's twelfth birthday on a Sunday, Mama invited
twenty children plus two families of grown ups for dinner. It was served cafeteria style (as we
called it) and after all that she made popcorn for everyone in the afternoon.
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we could try sleeping in the car. Accommodations were not the best because we had to have
all our luggage inside and there wasn't much room for us to try to sleep but we did our best.
Fortunately there was a public restroom nearby.
We had done sightseeing in London a few years before so did little this time and took
the M.S. England across the Channel to Espjerg, Denmark where Niels and Ninna met us.
We went first to Villerslev where we stayed in Martine's home while visiting all of the
relatives.
On August 5 we traveled to Amsterdam where we joined a tour group which took us
south through Europe to Rome. Rome was a real treasure of history which I greatly enjoyed.
Although we could not speak one word of Italian we had no trouble. We were on our own for
four days and we rode the subway and were able to find all of the historical spots that we
wanted to see. Among the most enjoyable were the Coliseum, the Catacombs, the Appian
Way and even the place where the apostle Paul was imprisoned for so long.

In Lucerne, Switzerland we had a free day and I wanted to go out into the country,
away from the usual city attractions. So we got on a bus and indicated that we wanted to go as
far as the bus did and get off. I'm not sure how we were able to make ourselves understood
but we did and away we went! I have no idea where we stopped but we found ourselves
surrounded by mountains and far up on the steep slope were people making hay. Since haymaking was familiar to us we climbed and climbed until we reached them. The hay was being
raked by hand and Charles took a rake and began to help. Two people were supporting the
wagon with forks on the down side so the wagon wouldn't upset. A very young girl smiled
when we said "Chicago" and ran to get us a cool drink that was in a jar placed in a mountain
stream. We smiled and waved and Charles and I stafied down toward the town. As we
learned later storms can appear very suddenly on mountains and that is just what happened
now. Within minutes it was pouring rain and we reached the town utterly soaked. Of course,
by this time we had no idea where to get our bus and no one could understand what we wanted
when we spoke to them. Finally someone understood us when we said "Boos! Boos!" and
took us to the bus stop. We got on and as we sat dripping we had plenty of curious stares but
we could say nothing. I can't remember where we left our tour group but I do remember
when we crossed into Germany in the middle of the night. The train was stopped for over an
hour while soldiers came on board to examine our passports. We were to change trains in
Frankfort and this wasn't easy for we couldn't understand German and the personnel didn't
seem at all interested in helping us. In the meantime while we waited for our train we were
tired and wanted to sits down but there was not even one bench or place to sit in that whole
large terminal. At last we made it to Denmark again to have a final visit with relatives and
then boarded an S.A.S. jet for Chicago on August 26. Martins met us in Rockford and we
were glad to be home about 9:15. That night there was a violent wind and rain storm that
uprooted a couple of our trees but we were completely unaware of it until the following
morning. We had been dead--tired, that is! The total cost of our trip was a modest $2,048.

75

join

us on our over-night trip to Oslo,
Norway and further travel by train to Bergen where we explored ttre city and its history.
She gained strength rapidly and was able to

Beautiful. We traveled by train to Trondheim and explored this famous old city. I can also
remember the big box of strawberries that Charles and I bought and sat eating in the village
square. They were the biggest and best I had ever eaten, or at least I thought so at the time.
The Norway that we were privileged to see was certainly very beautiful.
Later we traveled to Switzerland and, if possible, it was even more beautiful. Robert
arranged for us to go to Basel where we ascended 10,000 feet by way of three levels of cable
cars to view the gorgeous snow clad peaks. We were indeed lucky to have a clear day, with
no clouds or fog and visibility was perfect. We were told that many tourists never get to see
what we saw because such a day as we had was unusual. The name of our Mountain was Mt.
Titalus.
Our homeward flight to Kennedy Airport in New Yorkwas diverted to Philadelphia
because the airport had been closed due to a summer thunder storm. But that terminal was
also closed. Then there was silence from the pilot as he searched for alternative places to
land. We could see nothing but fog and the passengers too were silent. We must have circled
for an hour when the plane broke through the clouds and landed amidst jubilant cheers and
applause. The pilot's voice was full of relief when he announced, "Ladies and Gentlemen, we
have made an emergency landing at McGuire Air Force Base in New fersey with only a
minimum amount of fuel remaining.' Fire truc*s, ambulances, and emergency equipment
were waiting for they had expected us to make a crash landing. In due time the plane refueled
and flew to New York where it was now safe to land. Ruthann, who had not been able to take
the chartered flight, had arrived earlier. We found our parked car and drove back to Robert's
home, a tired and thankful family.

Denmark-1988
Our last trip to Denmark came as a surprise because we hadn't planned on such a trip
until we discovered that Charles' brother Karl was going to celebrate his and Ellen's Golden
Wedding anniversary. We depided to attend so on March 27 McCullochs took us to Freeport
to catch a bus to O'Hare where we would get an SAS plane to Copenhagen. All went well
until we had to go through customs before getting another plane to Aalborg where relatives
were waiting to greet us. Our flight was due and we were trying to rush through the
procedure so of course the examiner became suspicious and wanted to check everything.
When he found the many boxes of Jell-o tucked carefully under everything and asked what we
were going to do with it, he relaxed and let us go. People taking Jell-o to relatives were
hardly criminals! Naturally we missed our flight by minutes so we had to wait a couple of
hours before getting another one.
The actual Golden Wedding celebration was very different and interesting to us. The
Danes are noted for their great parties and this one was lavish and fun for us to experience.
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the rolls that I had started that morning and after dinner Charles drove us to O'Hare where we
got on our plane for Phoenix. I will never forget our awe at the sight of the beautiful lights of
Phoenix as we descended to the airport. We stayed with Anna Mae and D. L. in their
crowded mobile home and they took us sight-seeing every day. Of course we had never seen
the desert so everything was fascinating. We saw a ghost town, Indian ruins, Oak Creek
Canyon, etc.

This trip and another to see Ada in 1972 werctwo of Catherine's most enjoyable
experiences because she never traveled otherwise. Again we used my Easter vacation and
Maine was exciting for us too, but of course Maine is vastly different. Ada gave us plenty of
delicious lobster to eat and showed us some of her beloved Maine.
Before Bill died Charles and I took him and Catherine with us when we went to Iowa
to visit. After that she always went with us and we enjoyed these times together also.

Trips with Anna Mae and Ada
Charles and I have done a lot of strange things during our lifetime and one of them
took place January 26, L978. At that time Anna Mae was living in Arizona during the winter
and Charles and I decided to drive out to see her. We had never been there before and this
was a fine opportunity to do so--or so we thought! The26rh seemed to be a good day to start
our trip but of course we got up that morning and a raging snowstorm was in progress.
Charles, the determined adventurer that he was said that we were going to start anyhow so he
put the chains on the car, loaded it with our luggage and food and started out the lane. Good
neighbor Roger appeared with his tractor and snowplow so that we could get out of the drifted
lane and we proceeded on our way.

A few miles south of Freeport the road had been closed and declared impassible so we
returned to Martin's home in town. We telephoned the sheriff's department and learned that
the only way out of Freeport was west to Pearl City and knark. It was still snowing and
drifting but we decided to try it nevertheless. Huge drifts greeted us but when we got stuck,
Charles shoveled us out and drove on. But it was no use. Finally we could go no farther.
Before long a snow plow appeared to clear the way but in spite of that we had to be towed to
Lanark and then we were really stopped because the roads were all blocked off and closed.
Luckily there as a little, old cheap motel at this point so we tramped through waist high drifts
to get a room for the night. This was no problem because no on else in the area was silly
enough to venture out in such a storm and we got a room. We didn't suffer because we had
plenty of food along as we always took enough to eat for a couple of days so we ate, watched
the storm news on TV, and thankfully snuggled into bed, safe and warrn.
By morning the storm was over, it was zero degrees and we were ready to go again but
the road remained closed until mid-morning. We were told that if we could make it to Route
80 at Sterling we would have no problem and so we endured the high drifts and dangerous
80

Arizona and Califomia-1986

In 1986 we took another trip to Arizona to see Anna Mae who was now alone and
spending the winter there so we took her along out to California. We always seem to have
such fun and again we found times that were really funny. Charles had harvested a big crop of
apples and we had taken quite a lot of them with us to eat along the way. But when we got to
the Arizona-California border we were stopped. An inspector wanted to know if we had any
fruit with us and of course we did. Well, we were told to give it up because no fnrit was
allowed to cross the border for fear of transporting some kind of fruit fly there. However
Charles didn't want those good apples to go to waste so Anna Mae and I sat in the gar while
Charles proceeded to eat about a dozen of them and return the cores to the inspector for proof
that he now had no apples!

Every tourist who goes to California must see the S.an Diego Zoo so we were going to
do that also. All I can say is that we did go there but no one saw it! ft was pouring down rain
and Anna Mae was so tired that she curled up in the car to sleep and Charles and I rode around
on an open tourist transport for several miles but no animals were visible as all had taken
shelter from the very cold rain!
Dale and Laura were "house-sitting" for a relative in the area so all of us enjoyed
seeing Disney World, the Crystal Cathedral, Knott's Berry Farm, and many other wonderful
places.

The Badlands-1987
Charles and I had never been to the Badlands of South Dakota se we took Anna Mae
with us again in late September of 1987. We traveled through Minnesota, North Dakota,
South Dakota, Nebraska, and Iowa. Besides marveling at the sight of the Badlands we got to
visit Mt. Rushmore, Crazy Horse Mountain, Thunderhead Falls, the Corn Palace, Spearfish
Canyon, Freeport, Minnesota, Charlie's Place, and Deadwood, a town of 2000 that had only
one street. The one street was neressary because the town was hemmed in by a steep canyon
on either side. One Sunday morning we wanted to go to church but weren't near any town at
the right time when just at ten o'clock a small rural church came into view and people were
entering so we stopped and enjoyed the music along with a good sermon. Everyone was so
friendly that we felt right at home. That was the day we couldn't find a place to eat along our
road in Nebraska, but we kept seeing signs about Wall Drug and what a wonderful place it was
and the restaurant too. However, we traveled at least a hundred miles before we came to it
just as the restaurant was being closed. A tiny snack area was still open but they were
cleaning the restaurant and the smell of disinfectant was so strong that we decided that we
weren't so hungry after all. As we drove through Iowa Charles and I enjoyed visiting Lake
Okaboji and Storm Lake where we had spent our honeymoon. That brought back many
pleasant memories. The weather was beautiful during the whole ten days and each day of
travel was a real joy to each of us.
82

In spite of the fact that Robert was suffering from a severe cold he and Ruthann also planned
exciting things to do every day and fed us delicious food as well.
Harvard is the oldest university in the U.S. so we were glad to tour the campus, see the
beautiful old buildings, attend a class with Robert, and go to an interesting play one evening.
Yes, we also attended a Sufi, Asian Indian Fellowship, but we didn't wait until the end
because we were unable to understand much of it.
Cambridge, Boston, Salem, and Concord have all played an important part in our
countql's history so we had a wonderful experience as we toured these areas.. Among the
highlights were Hawthorne's home and also Thoreau's, Paul Revere's, Louisa Mae Alcott's,
and Longefellow's. We also saw the Old North Church, the House of Seven Gables, the
Witches House where the trials were once held, Old Ironsides, the Customs House, Fanuiel
Hall, the Old State House and The Quincy Market Place.
Because of the old narrow streets and the growth of the city, Boston is very crowded so
we did a lot of walking which both Charles and I were glad and thankful that we could do.
The active work that Charles does and my daily walks helped to make this possible.

This was a great trip for us for several reasons: We felt good, we liked our care-free
train ride, and we had no responsibilities because Robert and Ruthann took care of everything.
On top of all that we enjoyed a very nice visit with our son and daughter-in-law.
Charles and I have taken other trips than those which I have recorded here, such as
going to Annual Conferences in various parts of the country and to Heifer Project
International. We have often visited relatives in different states also and taken shorter tours
close to home. But wherever we went there were always new sights to see and many new
things to learn. Charles was never as enthusiastic about traveling as I was but once we were
on our way he enjoyed it too, just as long as he could get home in time to get all of his work
done!
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into the house and here was Robert! He said that he had wanted to surprise us and had come
to celebrate my birthday. Well, there was no doubt that we were surprised. He told us that
Ruthann would arrive later because she had a meeting in Elgin and would come to Rockford
by bus about 5:30 and he would meet her. He informed us that he was getting supper for us
so it would be a little late. He had secretly expected us to go to get Ruthann and we fell for
the trick and said we would go. When we got home he had the door closed to the dining room
and I was busy taking off my coat, etc, when we heard someone at the door and in came the
two Firebaugh families! I saw that the table had been set and everything ready to eat supper
with them. I was almost overwhelmed with two such big surprises and the fact that I didn't
even have to serve supper. Robert and Ruthann had done it all, and they served us with homemake lentil soup, salad, breads, etc. To top it all off they brought in a decorated carrot cake
surrounded with 80 candles held in place by a "wreath" container that Robert had made. It
was wonderful! We did plenty of eating, talking, and laughing, and had a very good time.
McCullochs usually joined us on such occasions but Ethel had just had back surgery and was
unable to be here.

In addition to all this, Robert and Ruthann had sent letters to relatives and friends
telling them that his parents were having important birthdays so I received about 60 cards and
letters. Some included Charles and some waited and sent him cards in March when his special
day came too.

After Robert and Ruthann left the following day things gradually settled down to
normal but the memories will always be with me and pleasant to think about. I am deeply
grateful to them and for the fact that I have been allowed to live so long.
Other joys came to us as we looked forward to those occasions when Robert, Ruthann,
Erik, and Sonia came to the farm. Although they established their own Christmas traditions,
they have continued to come and spend a few vacation days with us during the holiday season
every year which we have deeply appreciated

Martin and Helen, our only relatives to live near-by, moved to Ohio in 1979 to be
nearly their daughter Mary. This left us somewhat lonely because they had been an important
part of our lives for over thirty years. Then after many years of doing all or part of our own
farming, or renting on shares, Charles finally rented the whole farm for cash rent. So now he
had only the permanent pasture, the gardens, and the land around the buildings to care for.
This eased tension involving weather, prices, and how to handle the farm products.
Robert's family had been living in New fersey where he was President of the Institute
for World Order, but in August of 1987 they moved to Granger, Indiana, where they would
live as he and Ruthann became professors at the University of Notre Dame. Ruthann taught in
the Core Program and Robert became the Director of Graduate Studies at the Kroc Institute for
International Peace Studies. Doug and Audrey Firebaugh and we helped them unpack in the
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beautiful new home that they had purchased bordering a lovely man-made lake. It is so good
to have them living within easy driving distance so we can visit more often.
As I write this they are both doing research at Harrrard University during the L992-93
academic year on a Lilly Fellowship but will soon return home and resume their work at Notre
Dame. Both have written and published books and other writing as well. Erik has received
his Master's Degree in Rehabilitation Counseling and is working in a hospital in South Bend
and Sonia is completing her junior year of college at Earlham College in Richmond, Indiana
where she is majoring in Anthropology and Sociology. Charles and I continue to live on our
precious farm with all of its tumbledown buildings and about 3000 trees that he has planted out
in the gully and far west end of the farm. Nearly all are walnut trees. We are both thanKul to
be alive and to be so richly blessed with such a wonderful family and many faithful friends.
We are also blessed to have reasonable good health. In addition, I am personally thanldul for
my Christian parents and for everyone who has touched my life since birth. Each has made an
impact on my life in one way or another. Were it not for these people I would not be the
person that I am today. Thank you, one and al[, especially God who guided me and cared for
me all the way.
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Posterity will never remember me as a great writer but writing has given me much
enjoyment in life. Some of that joy is reflected in the following poems.

Time for Lunch

A robin red-breast sat
Out in our maple tree;
He sang a cheerful sng,
He shook his tail at me.
He fluttered to the ground,
He cocked his little head,
"I'm looking for my lunch,n
Is what I thought he said.
He found a jurcy wonn
Beneath the maple tree.
I'm sure he liked his lunch,
But worms are not for me!
(1eeo)

I'm Sorry

I

fussed and fretted yesterday
And I was selfish in my play.
Forgive me, Lord. Help me to be
The kind of child you planned for me.

(1e72)

My Light
When evening's quiet filIs the air
The fireflies come from everywhere.
I'm sure each signals with his light
For some go left and some go right.
I watch them as they dance and play
And shine their lights in their own way.
I too have light that all can see
When I obey God's rules for me.
(1e8e)
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Warning

Little fly up on the wall
Why don't you ever take a fall?
You act just like a silly clown
When you go walking upside down!

I like to watch you little fly.
But don't come walking on my pie!
(1ee3)

On Thanksgiving Day

.

--

We thank God for our homes, for health,
For food and friends so dear
But I prefer Thanksgiving Day
n^ch day throughout the year.

I'm thankful for a baby's smile,
For children at their play,
For spiders spinning out their webs,
For breath of new-mown hay.
I'm thanldul for the golden grain
That ripples in the breez.e,
For water cool, for song of birds
That nest among the trees.

I'm thankful for the distant hum

I A
i -.
A
I -.

Of trucks and motor cars,
For honking geese, for blizzard winds,
For twinkling of the stars.
I'm thankful for the voice of rain
Upon the thirsty earth,
Such blessings, although commonplace,
Are blessings of great worth.
They bring a joy and inner peace
That linger in my soul.
To God I offer thanks each day
For these have made me whole.
(1e84)
91

i
I

Cinquain
Black clouds
Pregnant with rain
Rumble in the distance
Impatient that their time has not
Yet come.
(1e75)

Infinity
As pebbles cast into the sea
Cause ripples far and wide
Our lives keep flowing endlessly
Regardless of the tide.
We never know who feels the touch
Of ripples in life's sea
That will continue on and on
Throughout eternity.
(1e8e)

God's Plenty
She shared her cup of human kindness
To all she spoke a word of cheer,
She comforted the sad and lonely,
She understood each doubt and fear.
Somehow her cup was never empty,
Each day refilled to touch the brim.
Then I discovered her great secret---Her cup was always filled by Him.

(1e8e)
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Abandoned

Old barn, you squat there in the noon-day sun
Abandoned now, because your work is done.
No longer needed, tall weeds grasp to choke
A door that sags on rusty hinge that broke
When storm winds blew. Birds perch on rotting wood
And gaze upon the place where once the horses stood.

like the barn am I--weathered, old,
Abandoned now, no longer useful l am told.
Webs lace my mind. My steps are clumsy, slow.
My words make little sense. I only know
The crowds pass by. At last my heart grows cold.
So

(1e80)
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CHAPTER,15

CLOSING COMMENTTS
So for the time being, I am bringing my life story to a close. Having lived for 81 years
there are offiy, many more events to record but what I have written gives an overall view of
my life thus far. I think that I have grown wiser during this time and looking back I can see
that I made many mistakes. But time continues to move forward so correcting them would be
impossible. Only the present and future hold promise.

Recalling some experiences has been very painful, but I am thankful that somehow the
painful events have tended to recede in memory, while many wonderful memories are picture
clear in my mind. That is something to be very thankful for at this time of life.
Considering everything, I have been blessed with a very happy life and have been able
to find something to be happy about each day. I look forward to each new day and what it
will bring even though it isn't easy all of the time. It has been sort of a game to keep
"something atread to look forward to, dthough that might happen to be several weeks in the
future. I doubt that I ever searched for happiness because there was no need to search for
something I already had. Not that life was forever joyful but I was able to keep the feeling
that in the end things would work out for the good in one way or another. I tried to follow the
Christian way of life, I chose the right husband, I had two wonderful boys, and I had a
satisfying career. What more could I ask?
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APPEI.{DX:

A DIGEST Of'MAIOR E\mf.ITS FROM L962 TO 1993
Preface

Not wishing to bore those who read my "story,' I have condensed the events of the
1960s, 1970s, and 1980s in the previous pages. The following pages are written in more
detail, and with occasional repetition, so they can be skipped entirely by all readers except
those who may be interested in a bit more detail.
1962
The first big news event of the year was on February 20 when John Glenn, our first
astronaut, orbited the earth three times, traveled 7,935 miles at an altitude of 160 miles. Later
in the year Schirra orbited the earth five times, so space travel was off to a good start. But
just today (as I write) the Russians landed astronauts that had spent 156 continuous days in
space so a lot has happened since our first flight in the sixties.
We had a ground cover of snow from early December until March for which the
farmers were happy. Although we had occasional thawing, the cover lasted until the last storm
of the season on April 12.

I was teaching as always and continued to take more class work from Rockford College
both during the school year and during the summer. Charles was working at jobs that required
evenings so we didn't see much of each other and I spent time on school work, staying long
hours after school in the evening.
Again we had many Junior High and C.B.Y.F. parties here and continued to be youth
counselors with meetings every Sunday night. I was able to help in camp again and my cocounselor was Rev. Wayne Miller who was later president of Bethany Seminary. Emmert and
Robert came home often, using the train and bus for transportation. Emmert was very sick
with chicken pox in November and was in the hospital for a week and then sent home to
recuperate for another week. Two special guests of the year were Eva Johansen from
Denmark and Ruthann.
Robert graduated 'with distinction" from Manchester and then Emmert graduated from
Northwestern Medical School. We all attended these great events and Charles and I were very
proud of them. Both boys had worked so hard and they were glad to have this part of their
education completed. Emmert continued with his work and began his internship at Evanston
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Charles bought me a new, $125 clothes dryer for Christmas. This was a wonderful
help to me. Although the number of our over-night guests dwindled somewhat, the dryer
made it possible for me to do the washing and drying in a much shorter time. We had our
traditional Danish Christmas with relatives and this year Ruthann also joined us. Also, as
usual, we were together with Firebaughs to play Rook one evening.

1964
We were again youth counselors and this meant that we were involved in Sunday night
meetings. A typical school day went like this: "Up at 5:45 A.M. and arived home from
school at 5:45 P.M. and by 6:15 I had prepared potatoes, meat balls, gmvY, spinach and
bacon, fried apples, pineapple and cottage cheese salad. Then I worked till 10:00 on school
work." On Friday evenings I usually did the washing or the cleaning or vice-versa.
Charles quit selling McNess products and began to work for Stephenson Service
Company which proved to be very hard work, handling heavy sacks of feed, etc., and then in
the evening there was book work to do. He kept at this for a year and then returned to selling
McNess Products.
obtained a half-year's leave of absence so that I could attend Rockford College fuIl
time and obtain my degree. So on January 24lbwame a true college student again. My
courses were Religion, World Civilization,20th Century Literature, Mental Health. I took
Teaching of Science and Physical Education in the summer. My graduation came on fune 7,
and I was very happy to receive my B.S. degree in Education. Erich Fromm gave the address
that day, and Emmert had come out from Chicago to see me graduate, which was so nice, and
Charles managed to attend also. Robert was at Camp Mack at the time but later he returned to
New York and his studies.

I

It isn't any wonder that I had such frequent headaches for the days were so busy. I
could never see how I could omit any activity for each one seemed important. For example,
one Saturday I was up at 4:45 and drove to Rockford to go with Rev. Fancher to a district
board meeting at Bethany.

It was zero and his car stalled on the road and I sat in freezing cold for an hour until
the problem was solved. I got home at 7:00 and had a C.B.Y.F. meeting at 8:00 and got
home at 10:30 P.M. The next morning I was up at 5:45 to get ready for six for Sunday
dinner. By the time church was over there were 13 who were coming so I had to do some fast
thinking. They all left by 4:00. Then I got food ready to take to a 5:30 church supper and
meeting.
Christmas was a joyful occasion as usual and it was wonderful to have Emmert come
home and play the piano again. I never tired of hearing him play.
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Emmert completed his psychiatric studies in Chicago and came home several times
before we helped him to move to his nice apartment at Outer Drive East. Then on August 27
came word of the greatest tragedy of our lives. We had been to see him on Sunday and he was
tired and worn out and by Saturday he was dead. Somehow we managed to live through that
terrible period of our lives with the help of our Christian faith and the love and support of
many friends. We realized that we never suffer alone.

Within two weeks Charles's brother and niece came to visit, Niels and Esther. I had
begun the school year and although we were glad to see them it was a most difficult time for
us. The remainder of the year is almost a blur in my mind and I went about my duties in a
daze. But Ruth Ann Emmert was teaching at Elroy and her boy friend, Dave Peters came here
almost every week end and my mind and body were kept occupied. We had our usual
Christmas but

it was so sad because Emmert's place was vacant.
1967

Strangely enough the temperature rose to 62 degrens on January 24 and we had severe
thunder storm and tornado, then came snow. Chicago had24 inches. This was the beginning
of an unusual time of strange weather. Our July 4th was the coldest in 22 years and the
temperature reached 90 degrees only four times during the whole summer.
Robert and Ruthann were always welcome guests and Robert helped Dad make hay,
handling 756 bales one day. Of course he wasn't accustomed to such hard physical labor and
was sick the next day and had to go to the doctor. After several job interviews he chose to
return to Manchester College to teach. Now we were able to see them more often.

Mother had entered the nursing home in Perry and since she would never be able to
return to her home in Adel we children had a sale of her household goods on March 4.
Although the temperature stood at only 40 degrees I didn't miss any of the sale. It was sad but
I bought the old book case that I had dusted so often, the "center table', towels, aprons, and
bedding. Now at last my home ties were permanently broken.
Most of the year Charles was working at the funior High. Catherine's husband, Bill,
died in June and now Catherine was as lonesome as I. During the next ten years she came
here often and sometimes stayed overnight and always gave me a hand with the work.
Summer was busy with gardening, etc., and in the fall school went well. I had a
student teacher and took another college course to further my education and to help me be a
better teacher. In spite of long work days the pressure was not so great as in previous years.
The following is a quote from my diary in September: "I had a real good day today so I was
glad. I*ft home at7:15 and worked all day, even during noon as I ate my lunch. Had faculty
meeting at 3:30, class at 4:00-6:15, worked at school until7:15, visited Farghers till 8:15,
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sad event was the death of my mother Iuly 14 after she had broken her arm two
weeks previously. She was 88 years old and active and alert until shortly before her death.
many ways she was a remarkable woman and I felt her loss keenly.

A

In

A happier event was when Marie, Charles's sister and husband came to visit from
Denmark. They were here a full week and we took them many places and showed them many
things, even taking them to Chicago one day. I discovered later that they probably would have
been happier to have stayed home and visited for it was so hot and the Danes aten't
accustomed to hot weather.

In July I directed funior Camp and then a few days later a man took his first steps on
the moon. I felt a bit sad to realize that someone had disturbed the beautiful moon and
invaded its very solitary and private existence. My class size dropped to 2l in the fall which
was helpful and another help was getting our road black-topped. A third improvement was the
installation of a new, automatic gas furnace. What a handy, time-savinB, and comfort-giving
"device. "

1970
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The greatest disappointment of 1970 came when I failed my "physical" to be an
exchange teacher in Huddersfield, England. Everything else had been cleared with school
officials both here and there. I had passed a personal interview in Chicago so this was a great
disappointment and hard to accept. So when an opportunity came for me to teach Title 1
remedial reading in the fall I decided that I would do it and perhaps alleviate my sorrow. For
now I had only 20-23 students to teach in intensive reading skills. They met in small groups
for 50 minutes each day. Although I missed having a regular self-contained class room I was
under less pressure and had only a smalt amount of homework in the evening. All the students
had reading problems. Some were not dull and I was able to help them in this area of their
learning.

In April Erik was very, very sick and the doctor had to do an emergency tracheotomy
so that he could breathe. He almost didn't make it but after he started to improve he made a
good recovery. Of course we went to Indiana to give support although we ourselves needed
all the support we could get. We were so thankful for his recovery.
We gave Emmert's baby grand piano to Roberts and then I was so lost without one ttrat
we soon bought another one for ourselves.
School was fine, my headaches fewer, and fewer people came to visit. I always loved
having company but with my teaching and church and home work I never had time to
entertain as I would have liked. As usual I directed or taught in Bible School. The church
embarked on a program to build an educational wing to the church so we all volunteered to
help as much as we could. Charles had begun to work for California Pellet Mill Company as
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experience. Of course it was so small that we were unaware that it really was an earthquake
until the morning when reported on the news.
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The brightest event of the year came with the birth of Sonia on fune 7. She was such a
sunny, happy child and brought so much joy into our lives, just as Erik had done. They
continue to be wonderful grandchildren.
One summer day, after we had just bought Erik a new red tricycle and we just sat down
at the table to eat, he gaye a happy sigh and, filling his plate, said, 'Now we are all here
together." He didn't realizn that there would always be an empty place at our table.
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Finally, after all the years of fighting and unnecessary loss of life in Vietnam there was
a final "cease-fire" on January 27. Troops had been gradually withdrawn but fighting had
continued until now. This was good birthday news for me.
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Speaking of birthdays, Robert's family had come and Ruthann and Catherine had
planned a big birthday surprise for me, inviting the families of Firebaughs, McCullochs, and
Martin Johansens for the evening. I was completely surprised and certainly enjoyed the
occasion. This was typical for Ruthann as she has often given me such nice surprises.

Anna Mae and D.L. were living and working in Arizona during the winter when D.L.
died suddenly of a massive heart attack on February 28. Then within a month Charles's
youngest brother died of leukemia. D.L. had no history of ill health and his death was totally
unexpected, but Albert's had progressed over the past year. My own health improved and I
was thankful for that.

Title I Reading funds ran out and money to continue the program wasn't guaranteed
until late so my job didn't begin until November 1, giving me a little extra vacation time.
During the summer I had taken a course that I had always wanted to take, "Astronomy."
Doug Firebaugh was the teacher and it proved to be even more interesting than I had dared
hope.
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Charles and I had another wonderful trip in the fall, from September 3 to 27. We flew
first to Iceland and had a couple of days there before going on to Denmark and then taking a
marvelous tour through Norway and Sweden. It was all so interesting as well as beautiful. Of
course it was nice to visit the relatives also. After such a mentally relaxing experience I was
once again ready to return to the classroom.

Bodil Johansen from Denmark came to visit in the summer and of course Robert's
family came. Their visits were always highlights. I enjoyed Erik and Sonia so much.
Catherine usually came too and was good help with extra cooking. She too loved the children
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1975

This was another sad year for my family because Dale's Catherine was diagnosed as
having acute leukemia on April 22 and after months of painful treatments in the hospital and
nursing home and only a couple of trips home, she died on December 23. Our Christmas day
was somber as we, along with Catherine, traveled to Iowa to attend her funeral the following
day.

In March we had the worst flooding in thirty years with the Pecatonica River four feet
above flood stage so there was considerable damage. Martins went off to Denmark in July.
Charles put a new roof on the chicken house and I flew to New Jersey to spend Easter vacation
with Robert's family. In the fall Charles and I together made a trip to visit them and included
special visits in Pennsylvania to relatives, to the Hershey Candy plant, etc.
During these years in the '70's I sort of assumed "caretaker-ship" over a number of
people. Always there was Catherine whose physical and mental condition needed all the love
and support that I could give. In spite of all her ailments we really did have a good time
together and I believe that these visits meant just as much to her as they did to me. Then there
was Pearl Kleckner at Pinecrest, and Blanche Inhoff and Eunice Morse whom I went to see
almost weekly. Dona Vastic and Bob Fargher and Walz's were others who expected my
visits. In summer I seldom left home without the car loaded with vegetables for someone and
when going to Pinecrest I took home-made cookies.

My retirement from teaching was final. What had started to be a year of "helping out"
after the boys were in school became a lifetime work for me. In September, the Douglas
school teachers had a retirement party for me and presented me with a lovely corsage and a
beautiful gold pin inscribed with my years of teaching in Freeport. I was happy for my new
freedom but sad to be separated from the children that I loved so much.
t976
This was another year for a family death, this time it was my brother Robert. He had
had a heart attack a couple of years previously and then he had a massive heart attack and
stroke in February. After a week he began to improve but worsened and died on March 7.
Robert had had a hard life but he always made the best of things, sometimes with no job, and
no money. But he was very special to me and now my heart had another sadness to hold.

For the first time in our lives Charles and I hired someone else to paper the dining
room and living rooms for us. I never liked to hang paper so I was plenty glad to have
gold colored, that is!
someone else do it. Then we had new gold carpet laid

-
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but this seemed to make her worse so we then took her to the Dubuque hospital after she was
here a few days. There she had shock treatments which seemed to help for a time, then she
suffered a stroke (according to the doctor there) and was completely withdrawn from reality
and we knew that we must arrange for her care as best we could. The last part of October she
was admitted to Pinecrest Manor nursing home. Charles and I had the painful task of closing
her apartment and selling her household goods. She wanted us to have it all but I had no place
to put anything more so her beautiful things were sold. The concern for both her and Charles
were always on my mind so it is no wonder that I ended up on a heart medication myself.
On Christmas day we brought Catherine here for the day and she seemed to enjoy it but
when I took her back she acted so strangely and didn't even say good-by. I had to leave her
standing in the middle of the room in a dazed condition and a nurse came to take care of her.

I left in tears.
By this time Charles had increased his physical activity but he often had an irregularity
of his heart so in December we went to the hospital in Madison to be seen by specialists there
at the University Hospital. Their only recommendation was for him to double his medicine to
help compensate for a bulge in his heart muscle. We were thankful that no surgery was
considered at this time.
1978
Anna Mae was wintering in Arizona so we decided to make a trip there to see her. The
date we chose for the trip was lanuary 26 and sure enough, we got up to find a true blizzard in
progress. The account of our exciting trip is recorded in my 1978 diary and reads like an
adventure story which it really is. We had such a good time with Anna Mae and never
regretted our harrowing experience in the storm.
Catherine was a constant sadness for me because I was unable to accept her condition
and kept thinking that she could do better, she could be different, but there was no significant
change. How I missed the old loving Catherine! After being hospitalized a couple more times
the diagnosis was that she had "organic brain damage". I went to see her every week and
sometimes brought her along home for the day but these occasions were only sad and
depressing.
Charles and I flew to New Jersey in May to be with the grandchildren while their
parents were to be in meetings, etc. One day Erik came home from school with a bandage on
his arm. In a flurry of excitement we got him to the doctor and found that his arm had been
broken! He was patient and good about it all. When the cast was on he said, 'Well, at least I
won't have to take a bath now!"

We were able to go to Conference in Indianapolis, Indiana and enjoyed that as usual.
We managed to paper the kitchen and Charles painted our bedroom. I oiled the weather vanes
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Dale sold five acres and the house on our old home place. He had to have a sale of
personal property for he and Laura were now living in Dallas Center. The day of the sale I
went all around and took pictures of the various buildings, remembering those wonderful days
of childhood when sorrow was still far removed from my carefree existence.
1980

We were happy that Robert had published his book The National lnterest and the
Human rnterest: An Analysis of U.S. Foreign Policy @rinceton University Press). He was
relieved and happy too because he had worked so long and so hard on it.
Charles's job at the Sanitary Iaundry came to an end when they lost some business and
didn't need him any more. For the first time ever he rented the farm for cash rather than on
shares so our farming days were over as far as responsibility for crops was concerned. Our
neighbor, Art Meier was our renter. We went to Conference in Pittsburgh for six days and
Erik and Sonia came home with us for two weeks. We went fishing and did quite a few
interesting things while they were here. It was wonderful to have them with us for a while.

Eva and Poul were our Danish visitors. I did substitute teaching almost every week
and found it to be interesting and often rewarding. However I had a month long spell of
abdominal pain which required tests and X-rays but fortunately no real trouble was located.
Although the pain was severe and real it finally disappeared.
Catherine had more or less settled into routine life. Many times she was unresponsive
to my visits but there were times during the year that she seemed to enjoy. On those occasions
I almost caught a glimpse of my dear sister as she used to be.

From September 20 to October L4, we took a trip north around Detroit to Niagara Falls
and then on to Maine to see Ada. We took her with us on a trip up to Nova Scotia. The
weather was sunny and so beautiful that the scenery can not be adequately described. From
there we went on to Robert's home in New fersey. After our visit there we started home and
visited both Martin's and Chris's families before arriving home after a 4,L60 mile trip. In
addition to seeing relatives it was a glorious trip in which we had visited many interesting
places and seen so many interesting things. Travel has always proved to be educational for me
and I certainly have enjoyed the many trips we have taken.
1981

For Charles this was a "back to work" year because he worked as janitor at the library
for awhile and then for the Sanitary Laundry again making trips to Northbrook and Rockton
about three times a week. I sometimes went along in the old dilapidated truck.
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The biggest event of the year was Martin and Helen's 50th anniversary. Our biggest
trip was to Canada in October. We drove to Winnipeg where we left our car and took the
train to Vancouver. We stopped overnight and a day to do some beautiful sightseeing of the
area. The whole trip was packed with such wonderful scenery that it was almost
overwhelming. I would truly enjoy repeating the trip if possible. In Vancouver we took a bus
to the country to visit Mennonite friends that we had met at Robert's home. While there we
enjoyed going to their huge church followed by a dinner there as they celebrated their
Canadian Thanksgiving. What a great trip!
19E3

This year we went on a trip that surpassed any previous one that we ever had or have
had since that time. We went on a tour to the Holy Land on April4. We had driven to
Robert's home for a few days and then the family took us to the Kennedy airport to join our
group which was led by Ruthann's father. Each one of our trips is recorded in detail with my
diaries and elsewhere in my "story. The record of our Holy Land trip fills almost a whole
paper-backed book!

"

In the summer when Erik and Sonia were here we borrowed Boettner's horse, Molly,
and we all had fun riding her. One day she got loose and headed for home and Erik chased
her over graveled road in his bare feet to catch her and bring her back. One day he and
Charles built a fence around her grazing area and after working all day at it, he came in tired
and sweaty. As he sat down to supper he remarked with joy and satisfaction, uNow I know
what it's like to be a real farmer!" Quite an acknowledgement for a fourteen-year old boy!
Otherwise our year was about as usual with gardening and going here and there. Our only big
purchase was a GE electric stove.
In the fall we had another trip that was fun because we took Anna Mae along with us to
Maine and had a good time.
1984
Elsewhere I have recorded two tragic events that occurred this year. The first was
Charles' second heart attack in late February, from which he made a steady recovery after
being near death and for which we were very grateful. The second was Catherine's death in
August. Her condition had gradually deteriorated and pneumonia was the final cause of her
death. Even in her sad condition I did not realize just how much I would miss her until after
she was gone.

Karl, Brian, and Sonja Johansen came during the summer and we had other guests too.
From June 20 to July 22 Charles and I were not alone for even one day. However there was
time for Charles to buy a 1981 Chrysler in August. Our old car had travelled 157,000 miles
in ten years.
LL4

Soon after our return home Charles again experienced chest pains and was in the
hospital for 48 hours. Fortunately he had no heart attack.

Our winter snows totaled 40 inches. We had to get a new pump as the old one gave
out and I purchased a smalt color TV for our bedroom just so I could use it when I used my
stationary bike on the average twice a day. We thought we might move the TV around
upstairs when we had company but we never did. Seldom did Charles and I ever choose to
watch different programs at the same time so we really did not need to have two TV sets
otherwise.
On luly 26 Robert's family hosted our 50th wedding anniversary celebration. It was a
very special and enjoyable occasion from beginning to end. I have recorded it in detail in the
beautiful Memory Book which Robert's gave us. Robert, Ruthann, Erik, and Sonia took over
and did all of the work although there were several friends who had helped with the activities
at the church. My preparation had all been done previously so now all I did was have a good
time. I'm thankful that Charles and I have lived so long and could celebrate this great moment
of our lives.
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Erik continued to improve and entered school as a senior after having been tutored the
year after his accident. Charles traded our Chrysler for a slightly used 1986 Ford Taurus. It
was originally priced at $15,338 but we paid $10,152 plus our old car. The new cnr had all of
the modern gadgets which weren't necessary but which we found to be helpful and handy,
such as electric (movable) front seats, electric windows, cruise control, air conditioning, and a
radio and cassette player in stereo with six speakers. Such luxury!
Robert accepted a position in the Peace Institute at Notre Dame University but he
commuted almost weekly so that Erik could finish his senior year at school and continue his
therapy.
1987

Danish visitors this year were Niels in May, Tove, Bjarne, Eva, Poul, and Ninna
fohansen and Borge ked at various times of the summer.
We were in New Jersey from May 26 to lune 16 to stay with Erik and Sonia while
Robert and Ruthann attended a meeting in Denmark. During that time we kept the house in
tip+op order so that various prospective buyers could see the house in the best possible
condition. We stayed long enough so that we could attend Erik's graduation which we enjoyed
very much. How wonderful that he can still learn although it is now hard for him to
remember whereas it was so easy before the accident.
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island, Samso, between the mainland and Copenhagen. It was lots of fun in spite of my
unusual tiredness.
So the summer had no Danish relatives come to visit but Poul and Eva came at
Christmas time and we enjoyed showing them the beautifully decorated houses in Freeport.
Ada had come for two weeks in the summer and other relatives came from time to time. We
had auended Annual Conference in St. Louis in June and later took a nice day trip to
Milwaukee with other "Seniors." We also attended District Meeting in Decatur. A very
special trip came in early November when we drove to Bella Vista, Arkansas where we were
allowed to stay in a lovely condominium for three days as a promotion plan to sell lots in a
development area. I had told them by phone that we weren't interested in buying but was told
to come anyhow so we did and had a great time. While there we did some sightseeing and
visited David and Ruth Ann Peters and a cousin, Carol Walker. Then we went on to visit
Heifer Project International which we thoroughly enjoyed. In Springfield, Missouri we spent
a couple of hours with Margaret and Wayne Keltner. The weather was balmy and pleasant
even though it was November

Our summer was very dry so there wasn't much of a garden and not so much canning
to do. From May 1 to September 26 we received only 4.6 inches of rain. This area of the
state always seemed to miss the frequent rains that were forecast.

I purchased a new electric tlryewriter and it took me a long time to learn how to operate
all of the various keys. The biggest political blunder of the year in my way of thinking was
when the U.S. shot down an Iranian passenger plane killing 297 passengers.
1989

Early in the year Charles and I went through all the red tape involved in setting up a
trust agreement involving both our property and financial assets. We divided our savings and
appointed the bank to manage my part of the money so I wouldn't have to bother doing it.

I

The year passed with no major trips so we followed our usual routine of work at home
and at church. I continued with a day each month at Pinecrest as a volunteer, where I gave
manicures and fed patients. I also taught Sunday School a part of the year and we delivered
Meals-on-Wheels several times when our church was responsible. It was nice to be able to
come and go as we wished, for our routine work could usually be put off for a day if we took
a sudden notion to go to Rockford or someplace else for the day.
Charles had a very good year health-wise and was always busy with work about the
farm. Throughout the growing season he planted a hundred evergreen trees and over a
hundred walnut trees which he had to keep watered because the summer was so dry. This was
quite a job since most of them had been planted near the gully. In the fall he entered into a
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Robert and family couldn't come for Christmas until the 26th so lona Kinney
graciously invited us to her place for dinner and afternoon games. Robert, Ruthann, Erik, and
Sonia arrived by noon the next day and we had our usual celebration. They gave us a VCR in
addition to many other gifts but the VCR was the real challenge. However, within a few days
I was proud to have mastered the technique for operating it.
1991
The new year began with the threat of war and, sure enough, at midnight of January 16
massive bombing of Iraq began. Desert Storm, as it was called, caused unspeakable
destruction and loss of life. We attended many meetings praying for peace and we even made
signs and demonstrated against the war two times. This was a very unpopular conflict and in
March Hussein agreed to pull out of Kuwait. M*y, many problems remain even today and
Kuwait continued to suffer from the burning of the oil wells.
On my birthday Charles unexpectedly bought a new car, a Mercury Sable costing
$17,379 plus $464 tar. The dealer allowed $9639 for our old car so we paid $8,325 cash.
Charles said it was my birthday present but actually my birthday had nothing to do with his
decision!
Firebaughs had a sale in August and moved to Pinecrest Village in
event for us after so many years of being together.

Mt. Morris-a

sad

My stomach aches continued until March when they gradually stopped after suffering
with them for almost a year. I was thankful for this seeming miracle. During the year we
enjoyed going to see Robert's family and having them here as well as Martin's and Chris's
families. We had our usual July 4th picnic and had an enjoyable day trip to Chicago with
other senior citizens. But our very best trip came in the fall when we went out to visit Ada for
three days and went sight-seeing there as well as other places along the way. Ada was the
perfect hostess. Anna Mae had some serious sick spells and was never really well. Chris
discovered that he had prostate cancer and made trips to Mayo's Clinic for treatment.
Robert's family came for Thanksgiving and Sonia stayed here a couple of weeks and we had
such a good time together. She learned how to bake bread and make a pie and we talked and
played games together,. But when Robert's family returned at Christmas they had discovered
that Sonia had "mono" so she spent the whole time in bed except for a short while when we
opened presents. We spent New Year's Eve at church playrng games and eating snacks and
thus ended another year.
1992

I thought that my autobiography was completed a couple of years ago but time
passed and I will for the last time try to bring it up to date.

has
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1993

Early in the year the World Trade Center in New York was bombed while 55,000
people were at work. Because the blast was in the basement garage only six people were
killed but scores of people were injured in the fire and smoke and evacuation which followed.
Several so called "terrorists" are now on trial for this act ofviolence. I hope they are found to
be the guilty ones and punished. Several states in Yugoslavia are engaged in a civil war and
the slaughter of innocent people there is great. The United States is involved in fighting in
Somalia now and trying to get the starving people free from the grip of General Aidid, the
leader who shows no mercy. Here at home we find thousands of people buying guns for
protection against all types of criminals and rapists who roam the streets, even in daylight.
There iue gang "wars" and when rival gangs argue and fight they often accidentally kill
innocent ones on the street or in their homes. Others drive cars along the street shooting at
random and seemingly kill for the thrill of it. Homes and schools are vandalized by drug
addicts in search of money or articles to sell to support their,habit. Ecology has become a
major concern because our careless society is polluting our air and soil, destroying plant and
animal life and cutting or burning our forests. Will our planet exist a hundred years from
now? Our schools are in trouble too because students in most schools must be searched for
weapons before they can enter the buildings in order to keep the classrooms safe. Many defy
their teachers and show no respect which makes it difficult for the serious students to study and
learn. It is good that my teaching days are over because I doubt that I could successfully
confront such problems. Our spring was very wet with moisture accumulating more than
10 inches above normal throughout the Midwest. There were massive floods which destroyed
property and farm land. Our farm had soil erosion but we did not have standing ponds that
drowned our corn. However, many other people have suffered serious losses.

In early May Charles got a cold and within a week I got it too. He improved but my
illness worsened until I was so sick I went to the doctor. He looked at my chest x-ray and sent
me to the hospital with pneumonia. I was very sick, but with expert care I was released at the
end of four days. It was six weeks before I began to feel fairly normal again. Charles planted
nearly all of the garden and took care of it until it came time to do the freezing and canning.
We continue to attend all the church activities and do voluntecr work and all the work
around home every day. Charles has mowed lots of grass, kept the weeds and thistles under
control in the fields and cared for the 3000 trees which he planted in 1991. He strung a mile
long electric fence around the tree area to keep the deer from eating the tops off the trees and
rubbing their horns on them. At the present time I work every day too. I am glad that I can,
but it is no longer easy to care for the house and do the necessary cooking and cleaping. It
seems that these chores consume most of my time. It isn't that I don't enjoy them but there
are too many. I am anticipating the winter when there is usually a little lull in daily activities
and I can have more time to read and write.

t22

