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AS YOU READ

When we were young and full of life
Our every day brought something new,
Now those happenings come to mind

ind take us back in fresh review.

Thus like that Golden Book of bocks
Which traces journeys toward the Grail,
This book bears memories from our lives

Unhampered by exact detail.

So as you read these tales of ours
From which cur later lives have sprung,
Pray give your thoughts the freest rein

Relive happenings when you were young.

A.J.P.
12-T71
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In the spring of 1900, John and Clara Paulus with their six
children moved to a newly purchased ninety-acre farm in Johnny Cake
Hollow, Randolph Township, Portage County, Ohio.

According to tradition the name of the place originated when
" The famiiy wno gave him shelter
Thus this

a traveler on foot was snowbound.
had only cornbread (known as Johnny Cake) left to eat.
traveler gave the lccality its name. Likewise, Breakneck Creek,
which flows through the Hollow, was named by a settler whose off-ox
suffered a broken neck in crossing.

In earlier days a dam in the creek vrovided water power for

& saw mill, a gfist mill, and cther small operations. Traces of

the feeder stream are still evident. The creek provides the outlet

for Congress Lake near Canton and empties into the Cuyahoga River
near Kent. By the time our family arrived the mills were gone but
there was still a grocery and a jewelry store at the erossroads near
the one-room school. St. Peter's Church which we atiended was
about a mile up the road to the north.

At the beginning of our second Year on the farm Clarence, the
seventh child, was born. Six weeks later Father was killed by
a falling tree while clearing scme land to enlarge one of the fields.
Mother, capable and brave, held the Tamily together in spite of
suggestions to the contrary fromIWell—meaning relatives and friends.
On the next two pages Gertrude, then seventeen, recalls a bit of
early family history and then she and Edward, nearing five at the
time, give their impressions of the death of ocur father.

This book relates selected experiences which left their impress-
ions on the children as the family grew up together during a period

of about eighteen years. The six children who are still alive have

all shared in bringing together these recollections for later family
generations and others who may have an interest in family histories.
This story began many years ago when I was pressured by our

own children with that familiar plea, "Tell us a story about when

you were a boy!"  Actual writing started with my retirement about
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six years ago. Soon T learned that such an undertsking requires
much time plus an attitude of helpfulness on the part of many people.

Now it is time fo say "Thank You', especielly tc¢ those within
the family who encoﬁraged this undertaking and to Mrs. Elizabeth Love,
gsecretary in the Department of Agricultursl Education at the Univ-
ersity of Tennessee, who faithfully typed the scattered pages that
made up the first draft. Also my appreciation to my sisters, Gertrude
and Mary, and brothers, Ernest, Edward, and Clarence, for examining
the early draft and suggesting additional anecdotes, o the members
of the various family branches for listing their five generations,
and to those who furnished pictures.

My special thanks to my wife, Elia, for editing the final
manuscript, to my son Thomas and his wife Sue for the final typing,
to my son James for preparing the map of the Hellow area, to his
wife Sue for help in organizing the material, and to my daughter

Sigter Mary Albertine for the cover design and for the duplication

and binding of the manuscript. 1 am deeply grateful to the Admin-

istration of Edgecliff College for permitting Sister Albertine the
use of their duplicating eguipment.

I trust that ocur joint efforts to permanently record this
segment of family heritage will bring joy and understanding to ocur
children, grandchildren, relatives, and friends. It is a pleasure

to present Growing Paing in Johnny Cake Hollow.
Albert J. Paulus

December 1971
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"T Remember"

I remember living on what later became the home of the Uncle:

John L. May family. At six years of age I walked ascross the fields

to Grandms May's and went to school across the road from her home.

My Aunt Frona went with me the first day because I was too afraid
to go alone. Bhe told me to just say me ABC's and come home.

When I was about eight we moved to a farm south of Suffield

Center. Ernie and I went to school at St. Joseph. It was so far
that part of the time I stayed with Uncle Lewis and Aunt Mary Enapp

whe lived near the school. Grace and Albert were born while we lived 2

on this farm and it was my work to helvp care for them. 2

Our next home was on a small farm between Suffield and St.
I remember

Joseph. Edward and Mary were born while we lived there.

we bought an organ and I began to take lessons. Four years later we

moved to Johnny Cake Hollow. I remember moving. I rode on the wagon

with Grandpa Paulus while Ernie helped chase the cattle down the rosd

to the new farm. That next vear Clarence was born.
On the morning of March 7, 1901, our father and Dan Palmer, a

neighbor, went to the woods to cut firewood. Later in the morrning when

we were all in the kitchen and sitting room, we heard a knoek at the

docor. I opened it and there stood Dan Palmer. He said, "A tree fell
on Mr. Paulus and I think he was killed."” Mother said, "Children,
Pray!"” Then she added, "Gertie, get your boots and shawl.” I went

as quickly as I could but the sncow was so deep in places that I fell

several times., When I got there Father's head was lying across the

tree and there was blood on the snow. I was alone with him and so
I did not Xknow what to do, but scon a sled and two horses
e had come to get

afraid.
came bringing George Horning, another neighbor.

Pa and me. On the way home I held his head in my lap. We put his

bedy on planks in the parlor and waited for the undertaker.

Mother was not able to go to the funeral. She stayed with Bsby

Clarencé, then six weeks ¢ld. Some of the others and I rode with Uncle

Henry and Aunt Ella. Our grandparents, uncles, avnts and neighbors

were very goed to us for a long time and helped us in many ways.
Gerirude Paulus

July 1971




Death on the Farm

It was rather a cold Thursday, this Tih day of March, 1901,
when John Paulus, father of seven children ranging from six weeks
to seventeen years of age, left the house to work in the woods. He
was accompanied by Dan Palmer, a young man who lived nearby. There
was nothing unusual about the departure as the providing of firewood'
for the stoves in the farm house was a routine chore,

T was sitting in the kitechen and Grace, my ten year old sister,
was peeling potatoes for the noon meal when Dan Palmer came running
to the back dcor with the grim announcement, "John has been killed."
Gertrude, my oldest sister, was in her coat and off on foot at once.
Her later report indicated that death was instantaneous and the only
movement she could discern was a slight reflex in the muscles.

George Horning, a neighbor sbout a guarter of a mile down the
road was notified. He hastily hitched his team to a bobsled and
brought the body to the house, where it was placed in the parlor on
some rough plarnks supported by two sawhorses.

It was a2 strange and eerie feeling that I had as a four year
0ld boy when I opened the parlor door and gazed upon the face of my
father with his red mustache and healthy color, clad in rough work
clothes.

At the funeral the following Saturday at St. Joseph's Church,
Randolph, I was in the company of my Aunt Ella and Uncle Henry. They
were very kind to me. I sat on the front seat of the sﬁrrey to and
from the church and sat next to Uncle Henry at the dinner table after
the services.

What perplexed me was the fact that the coffin was lowered
into the ground with the body. I thought that only the body would
be buried.

Jack Kiester, the undertaker, senf my mother a bill for forty
. dollars.

John Paulus was dead.
Edward J. Paulus

1968
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Maple Tane Farm

The Paulus home was located at the south end of the ninety-

acre farm nearest the Hollow. The lane from the road to the house

It was shaded by five maple and three cherfy trees
A bluegrass

was up-grade.
on one side and by the apple orchard on the other side.

lawn, with clothesline posts at the far side and a clump of asparagus
in one corner, sloped away from the house. The road, the bridge,

and half a dozen neighbor houses were plainly visible from the front

porch,
At the far end of the yard was the wood pile, the fireplace

for heating kettles, and the smoke house smothered with hop vines.

Beyond was the garden with blackberry, raspberry, currant, and goose-

berry bushes around the edges. A long grape trellis ran down the

center. The men {boys) did the rough work of fencing, plowing, and

cultivating. The women planted, harvested, and tended the fruits

and vegetables.
The orchard was well set with apple trees of such varieties

as Rarly Harvester, Northern Spy, Nonpareil, Queen Ann, Seek-No-

Further, Baldwin, Pippin, Rambo, Sweet, and éven Ben Davis. There

were also two pear trees. C(Creen and purple plum trees and quince

grew in the back yard.
The house was a long wooden structure with two front porches

and one in the rear. Included under the same roof was a summer

kitchen and a combination buggy and wcod shed. The basement or

cellar was used for storing potatoes, apples, canned frult and vege-
tables, cured meats, and twe or three barrels of apple cider or vine-

gar. The main floor of the house had a kitchen, pantry, sitting room,

parlor, and one bedrcom. The vostairs was divided into three bedrooms

and a hall at the top of the stairs. Two wood stoves, one in the
kitchen and one in the sitting room, provided the heat. The cook

stove had a built in reservoir which held warm water for use as

needed.




The barn, like all bank barns, was built on a slope. On the

lower level were the stables for the cows and horses with the doors
leading directlj-to the barnyard and straw stack. On the upper level
were two center entrances with swing doors which were wide enough to
drive in a wagon loaded with loose hay or bundles of wheat, ocats, or

corn stover-brbught frem the fields. At the south end of this level

-were a hay mow and three bins for storing the grain. At the other

end was a second hey mow. The stables below did not extend the full
length of the barn so the floor of the north mow was raised about a

yard to give sufficient height -for storing the plow, harrows, drill,

corn planter, mower, binder, and carry-all. The slate roof rested

- on hgnd-hewn tamarac rafters, It was tipped with three lightning
The

rods. The vertical siding was painted red, trimmed in white.

sign "Maple Lane Farm" was placed on the end nearest the house.
The land was rolling to-hilly. The creek meandered through

the lowland pasture. Its many bends with willow trees along the

bank and the lack of sufficient fall made any sizable rain a flood’
hazard. . Fogs, snakes, turtles, and muskréts_both vexed and enter- -

-tained tﬁe_growing boys. A ten-acre patch of hardwoods grew in the

corner farthest from the house. At the edge of these woods was
where our father met his death.
i The Family Cirecle

_k Mother, except for a brief period of housework in East Akron

before her marriage, ha&_always lived on a farm and was well acquainted

with the rewards and hardships, Joys and difficultiesrof farm living.

Nevertheless, she resolved to use the farm as the best place to bring

up her children aécording to well established family standards.
Gentrude was then seventeen.. When not in school she had spent

. her time helping Mother with work around the house and garden and

taking care of the smaller children. Also, being the oldest, she had

been Father's helper in the barn and field often enqﬁgh to learn most

of the common skills. BShe had a speclal interest in growing flowers
and could give the exact layout of practically every home shé had ever

visited. From indications she was gifted for some phase of horticul-

ture or home design.

Fape
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When we began to manage without Father, Geriie's abilities and
leadership in the house; barn, and fields provided the support which
Mother needed. = She had the strength, willingness, and know-how to
cook, bake, wash, milk, pitch hay, set the hay fork, shock wheat, oil
the windmill, or pick apples from a ladder as the occasion demdiided .

Ennest, then thirteen, wags an eager reader. While helping around’

the hoﬁe and farm he had dreamed of the possibiliity of becoming a
lawyer. He had an unusual memory for dates and detzils. -With the
sudden weight of responsibility falling on his young shoulders he
redirected his thinking, reading, and energy to the operation of

This dedication is illustrated time and‘again cn the pages

our farm.
that follow. It can truthfully be said that almost over night he
became the "man of the house.' His only additional schooling was

three short winters in the Hollow school., The five younger children

) attended the regular school term.
- Grace was ten and falrly bubbllng with energy. ‘She was

equally at home in the house, barn, or fleld Soon she became a

goed milker, drove Kit on the one horse hay_reke; picked bérries,

and lent a Wllllng hand to many farm ‘operations. She told us guite

edrly that she would become a Sister.
, Aﬂbeﬂtewas seven and beginning to show an interest in things

" mechanical. Soon he became the repair man around the house and barn

and &lso became interested in ﬁeaohing animals. His least success—
- ful venture was his attempt to have a pair of cats wear harness
‘and full a wagon. ‘ .

Edﬂa&d was almost five and curious about many things. He, like
Ernie, became a wide reader and passed elong many a helpful incident

on the brlghter 51de of life.
Maﬂg, not’ qulte three' was more of the artistic temperament.

K Mrvidaiiara

Being younger she was lees pressed.w1th ‘the problems of the day. ©She

became studious and quite deflnlte in her wishes and beliefs.
He was a healthY:happy baby

Cﬂa&anca was but six weeks old.

and the center of famlly interest. At an early age he gave 51gns of

in Akt e PR

" being determlned in what he wanted.

ThlS was the famlly of children our mother knew so Well She

resolved to hold us together, come what may. This she did, an




accomplishment for which we will be always grateful. After a year

. on this farm ehe knew that much of the soil was at a low stage of

_ . productivity,'that the lowland was poorly drained and subject to J
| © flood, and that the debt on the farm would be a heavy burden. If-

Father had been spared ?1kely he would have moved to a more promis-— ; -

ing farm. Mother was not in a position to make such, a change It ;

‘she ever wavered in . her decision to stay we were not aware of it. - S

I ' - Buch is the power of maternal love, courage, and faith.
i . ‘ Uncles, Aunts, and Cousins

When this story began to unfold our grandnarents were living

on farms about two miles apart and some three wiles from our home.

Three of thelr chlldren had 1ntermarr1ed Whlch accounts for our

1 : having eleven double first cousins, Most of the relatives still

} ‘ ‘ lived in the ares. _
e N Qrandfather Joseph Paulus left Alsace Lorraine with his parents

- when he wag about seventeen. They settled on a farm between St.

His first wife died glVlng birth to her only

Joseph and Suffield.
They bought a

child, Odelis. Later Crandfather married Eva Knapp.
and erected a set of buildings that are still

e _ farm on the same road
f ' ) in use. On the slate roof of the bank barn one can easily read the

date of construction, 1885. They had eight children.

0Odelia, daughter of the first wife, married John Andes. They

farmed in Suffield for a time, then moved to Canton where he became
Cora; Frank, Augusta,

a factory worker. They had six children:

Alfred, Clotilda, and Adelaide.
John was the first child of grandfather's second marriage.
They farmed in

He married Clara May and they became our parents.

j s Suffield, then in Jchnny -Cake Hollow. Thelir seven ehilaren, Gertrude,

| Ernest, Grace, Albeft, Edward, Mary, and Clarence are the basis for

L ] _thls story.
1 ' , Iudwig (Lewis) learned the carpenter s trade.

to'Denver, Colorado, where he married Adelaide (Ada) Platfoot and

Scon he moved

They had no children.

continued his construction work.
Mary marrled John L May (mother g brother) and is recorded

with the May famlly.




Henry married Helen (Ellsa) May (mother's sister). They farmed
the Grandfather Paulus place. Later this'uncle'did secretarial work
for a lumber company in Ravenna ana Akron where he also operated a
bakery and a grocsry store. They had two boys, Isidore and Francis.

.Joseph was orﬁained a priest in the CieVeland diocese,

Frank married Mary Rothermel. They lived on their farm near
Hartville and later changed to one near St. Joserph. - They had eight
children: Urban, Hlldegard Herman, Agnes Jeseph,'Raymond, Robert,

_ and Bernard. ,
Julia became Sister Roberta of the Notre Dame Order.

_ Grandfather John May married Mary Arehar& Both had mlgrated :
from Germahy He was both a carpenter and a tallor by trade. Ihey
bought a farm in Suffleld Where he erected a set of bulldlngsrwhich
are stlll in good condition, especlally the house. They had ten
'chiidren: ‘ i
' Andreﬁ remained a'bachelor and spent his eérning years operating
a livery stable at Bedford near Cleveland. ILatér he bought the home
farm but he always retalned his interest 1n horses.

John L. marrled Mary Paulus (father s 51ster) They lived on
thelr farm 1n Suffleld about midway between thelr old homes. They
had nine children: Fred, Cletus, Joeephlne, Maggle, Harry, Lduis,
Fleorence, Victoria; and Mary.

Clara married John Paulus (our parents) and is recorded with
the Paulus family.

Mary married Lewis Knapp.. They made their home on a farm next
to the St. Joseph Church and cemetery. They seven children: Fugene,
Clotilda, Beatrice, Hubert, John, Stella, and, Raymond.

Abbie married Julius Bauer. ihey lived on a small Tarm next
to her parents. He did not have long to live. They had one daughter,
Esther. ' '

Henry married Cathrine Marguard and soon moved to Denver, Celo—
rado, where they operated a grocery store. They had two children:
Ruth and Andrew. : o ~ _

| Joseph married Flizabeth (lizzie) Kline. They owned their farm
a short distance east freﬁfhis o0ld home. They had three children:
Agnes, Ralph, and Henry. -
Helen married Henry Pauius (father's broﬁher). See Paulus.
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They farmed

Edmund (Edd) married Veronica (Frona) Rothermel.

| . -'near St. Paters Church and latef moved to another farm about a mile

[ _ _
g . west of the old May home. They had nine children: Herman, Carl,

Robert, Gilbert, Walter, Marcella, Arthur, Alma, and Joserph. )
Veronica (Fronz) married John Wise. They farmed for-a time

" near Kent, then moved into town for factory work. They had four

children: Bernard, Thaddeas (Ted), Homer, and William.

‘ T As one would expect some of thege relatives were closer 10 us

than others. We barelyrknew'thosegwﬁé moved out of the area. We
visited those who lived within easy driving distance and they came
to see us. Each helped us in théir'own wey .
| , Uncle Henry and Aunt Elisa shared our fun in coloring Eaéter
;. ’ . . eggs, sent us our first coaéting sled, and broughf ug pleasure
many other ways. Edward was especially attached to them.

We visited quite frequently with the John L. May family. Uncle
John gave us the benefit of his s%?ll as a carpenter. At family |
gatherings this Aunt Mary played the organ with vim while Uncle Henry

-Paulus led the singing with equal vigor. Uncle John's enthusiasm for

j - card gamés, horseshoee pitching, and déncing was contagious.

i In January 1910, Uncle John L. May had a sudden attack of
appendicitisi Dr.rShumaﬁ.Fulton was called to the farm home and

5 decided that he must operate at once —-- right there on the kitchen
i table. This he did and Uncle John miraculously recovered. He went

gbout his business for many years. Dr. Fulton must have had faith -

"in more ways than cne.

Neighbors

5 ' : : From our front yward, as we looked down the rcad and across

the Hollow bridge, we could see the homes of half a dozen neighbofs.
At least two of them were within calling distance. Most of our con-

tacts with them were basad on mutual helpfulness in time of need,

work exchange, school activities, soccial visits,-and children's play.

L] Across the road from the end of our lane was a small house on

The occcupants changed frequently but

P ' three or four acres of land.
several of them played a part in the "specials" reported in Part VII.

A short distance down the road lived the Palmers. Dan Palmer, a young g _______

(M
‘




"the farm,

man in his twenties, was with our father when the falling tree ended

his life. His was the sad duty of reporting the accident to ocur

mether., The Clair Rogers lived there with their two children, Gladys

and Ada, after the Palmers. For many years the Rogers kept an eye on
_ us and proved to be very helpful neighbors. ' _

Farther down the road -and across the bridge lived the Philip
Mangolds. -They had four children of our age, Nina, Crace, Gertrude, -
and Wilson. They had geese that scared us on our way to echool.
Best of all, back in their pasture under a large tree was a most
inviting swimming hole where the boys gathered every Wafm Sunday
,afternoonf

 Next came Myron Beans, the wvillage spckesman on many subjects.

His son Ford was about the age of Grace and went to school with us.

In the next house lived Charlie Hostler who worked for his neighbors

'by'the day and distributed local nevs as he went. Across the rocad

. from the Hostlers and their family problems lived the George Hornings

' thse younger children, Sadie and George Jr., were our school mates.

On the road leading West from the Hellow Jived the Wolfe and
Laubert families with whom we exchanged pelp in threshing.  The Lau-
‘bert's land joined ours so we had frequenfﬁline-fence and'othefrcon—
"-tactSa Mervin-Wolfeb Paﬁl, Bessie, Irene Laubert were in school
| To the southeast past the )school house the Hieber brothers

11lie Hieber had a small farm

with us.
lived with tﬁefr mother. Jchn and
end did cutside work; frequently they helped us at ‘harvest time.
They had a pleasant and helpful influence-on'life in the community.
Farther up the same road lived Adam and Eve Eichler. Adam was
' a palnter and when his boys (fiVe of them) got big enough to tend

he returned to painting houses and barns in the neighbor-

heod. Claude and Clem were our classmates. Next came ‘the Konkels,

enother big family. -Henry, the father, was the'oﬁly ene of our
‘neighbors who always sat erect on the wagon seat, a habit which we

tried to eépy. Although a mile or more away, we always exchanged

help for threshing.and silo filling with the Eichlers and the Konkels.

Clifford, Arthur JoseDh Sylvester, Grace, John, Alice, Bertha and

Franc1s Konkel were in school with us.




Half a mile to the north lived the Joe Heisler family whose
land bordersd ours. Their youngest son, Verncn, often worked in

the fields next to ours. From morning until night, with brief time

out to talk "plainly" to his team, he would whistle the many tunes

he heard at the dance hall on Saturday nights--and how that bhoy counld

whistle! It was too clear and rhythmic to become the least bi;\tir~-

ing no matter how long we heard it. From the dances he also brought

news of local events and social gossip. He, too, influenced ocur

devel opment,

Birthday and seasonal parties,-school pleys and programs, church

festivals, and informal get-togethers fo play cards or just esat apples

and talk, completed the means for keeping touch with our neighbors. .
The Univeréi%y of Johnny Cake f? L
The local one-room school house was built on a ple-shaped lot E

with the Band Hill road for the erust, another down one side, and

a field on the third side.) It was a wooden frame building painted

- vwhite with a belfry and leng~range beil. Tt had three large Windowé

oh.eachrside.and two at %he back. On the front were two doors.
There was a coal shed at the back and two well worﬁ_paths each lead-
1ng to a buiiding as far away as the width of the lot would permit.

-Before school opened in the fall, the lot was mowed leav1ng sturdy

stubble to worry and frequently puncture bare feet.

The teacher's desk and chair were placed,on a platform at the

front of. the room facing the pupils. At his'back and to his right

and ileft were thrée long blackboards. Behind him hung the bell rope.

The pupils expeeted and’ respected that bell. A sizsgble pot—bellled

stove, fired by the teacher was centered between the teacher's desk

end the front row of sests. _ :
Drinking water was carried from the nearest farm house and : '

served in a dipper with a bend:in its long handle to hook on the
rim of the bucket; Getiing water, like erasing the beoard, was con-
sidered a privilege, especially during school hours.

The teacher divided the day among the different subjecté in
the eight grades. The classes were called to the front of the

room for recitations rroviding both a preview and review for all in

A_bbok case in the back corner served as library. Desks -

the room.




L

_ teacher played w1th us.

were ‘both single and double and showed ev1dence of sklll Wlth &

pocket knife in earlier students. _
Then, as now recess Was a favorlte subgect and usually the ﬂ'

If we could find a ball and = board for 4

-_ bat we would play Two old—cat Scrub Roundtown Longball, or Andy- .

’j by our chlldren and thelr ch11dren.5“

ot

" over the school house.

to those near their twent1es who came for a few months 1n the Wlnter

Q at the throat untll better behav1or was promlsed,

For runnlng games we ‘had Old moss, Prlsoner 5

base,:or Cross taglr In w1nter, coastlng and skatlng, or Just play—

ing on the. ice'covered ponds came first. Showmen, forts, and EN0OW-
balllng were common. . o
Slnglng came most every day . The teacher would write the words

‘of a new song on a Slde board and sing it for us several tlmes. ‘By

the tlme the: hoard was needed for some other purpose we usually knew

the words.' A book with 1nk wrltten COplES of twenty—seven of the-

songs 1s stlll 1n the famlly. Many of the songs are now belng sung

¢

The age span of the puplls was very w1de, ranglng from beglnners_;

Behav1or Was seldom a problem,gfhough the teachers could and sometlmes;l

Would "get tough ";
It was all done_f‘

very quletly and the result lasted for a long tlme

the v1ct1m.had to study geography lylng on hlS back
two boys w1th all four feet 1n the alsle between therr seats Were

"0n another day,

hav1ng a real closeup conversatlon When an eraser 11t on one of the o
The teacher who had heaved lu from

heads and scattered chalk dust
"Yes, that was L‘jf

many feet away looked at the startled boy and sald

meant for you. The teacher Was a lady and a south paw at that

Later when school consolldatlon took over the beloved old

bulldlng was sold and used for storlng apples. Though Just a one-,
room rural school w1th all its proclalmed shortcomlngs, 1t Was so .

ba51c that to us 1t was - and, st111 is the "Unlver81ty of Johnny Cake.

One case was a stralght kncck down and tlghtenlng‘ Lo

To. 1nsure resultsj{J'




N Teachers at the Johnny Cake Hollow School

1900 Sprlng Fanny Parsons

fDudley Douthltt

l;Doc Davis 7
“~Doc Davzs, then Paul Prlce

Iula M. Axe:

‘Dothea Wolfe

J. Cleve Fry

J. Cleve. Fry. T : -
Mr. & Mrs. Serby (room d1v1ded)'

1908-09 Frederick Houck, then Mary Brockett
1909-10 Myrtle Miller :
2 1910-11 . Alice Rogers .
19131-12 7 . Redmond -
' '1;1912+13,f~_-_A11ce Knapp
01913-10 - 7 -Alice Knapp
- 191k-15. Alice Knapp
191516 Mary Riedinger.
©1916-17 e
- 1917-18 Edward Paulus
. 1918-19 Mary ‘Paulus .
0 1919-20 . Berniée Cook . B
1920-21°  School closed. -Children taken to Randolph.
. 1921-22 .- Edward.Paulus T
- 1922-23 . '-Su51e Faylor '

. Enrollment 1906 OT
J Cleve

ry, ?eacherej‘-

oys

© ‘Bauer, EmmEﬁft

wau_f—Beans, Ford
' Bebee, Joseph
.. Beatz, Bennie
. Dussel, August o
V-Elchler, Claude - - .

.7 Bichler, Clenm )
. Foultz, Clifford

- Heisler, Vernon.

- Hostler, Lulu
Koerber, Bertha
b T Konkel, -Grace o
e e ~ Leubert, Bessie
S Mangold, Crace

 _Huth, Richard
Koerber, Henry
.“KlinE3-Johnny
 Kline, Tommy .

Knsapp, Oscar

“Knapp, Rebert
" Konkel, Arthur
Konkelngohn j

Girls?

: ,Méngold;rﬁina'.

Paulus, Gracg
Paulus, Mary

"Rogers,. Ada

Rogers, Gladys

' Korikel, Joseph L
‘Konkel, Sylvester ..
Laubert, Paul .

" Iuli, George -
‘Paulius, Albert
'Paulus, "Edward :
-Rothermel, Rlchard

Wise, Clem

‘Rothermel 'Estﬁer'

Rumme] , Be551e

'  Scalone Allce

Wise, Anna_

_ Wise, Mary




St. Peter's Church

o

St. Peter's Church sas a white wooden structure built neaf
farm houses and aboqt-one long mile to the north of Maple Lane
Farm. The parish house was next to the Church and the cemetery
was in the back.

Rev. E, W. J. Llndesmlth was the pastor of thls small and
strlctly rural parish, He was born in Ohio of SWlss ancestry and
was Th years old when he came to St. Peter's in 1901. A%t that
. time he had beeh = priest for 47 years. . To compensate for tﬁe lack
‘of a parochlal school, he taught the children thelr religion every
7 Saturday mornlng from nine to twelve and for an hour on Sunday
‘_afternoon before Véspers and Benedlctlon Durlng cold weather he :
moved the Saturdey 1nstructlon into the parlsh house. ‘ '

In addltlon to religion got a liberal educatlon on'the
‘Wiﬁning-of the West, 'Seldom ﬁ?jy;e get us together Wlthout draw-
1ng on hlS eleven years experlence as chaplaln in the U. 5. Armw
in the Northwest, ‘many of them spent with the Flat Head Indlaﬁs
Lwearlng a worn cape that he had made from the pelts of at least 8

dozen dlfferent anlmals, he held us spell—bound as he slowly paced

' back and forth before us. He could and frequently dld put. the fear- :

of the Lord and of the law in us. He had ready a short leather
strap Wlth a, double knet on one end: Just to keep our minds on our
bu31ness. One day we were helplng trim the palms for Palm Sunday[

: One'boj's efforts bfought‘the.eommeﬁt,,“Your knife is so dull you

_ Vconld ride on it." Then he added, "Every farm boy who doesn's carry
"~ a sharp xnife should have a licking.'

- When no longer physically able to perform his dutles at St.
Peter s, he was transferred to St. Ann! s Orphanage Cleveland,
Ohfo.__When he died at the age of 94 years he was buried_nearrhis
'old Chio home which he had mentioned go frequently._ With hfs usoal
Preparedness his monument.was waiting and his_sermon was wfitteh{

He had even had his grave dug and refilled years earlier to-make

the final digging easier. In Dungannan, Columbiana County, Ohio;,
stands a tall monument which reads, "Rev. E. W. J. Lindesmith, Chap—

laln u. S Army, retired."
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This most practical and holy man and his successor, Rev.

John MeGoogan, whom he had epoﬁsored from altar boy to priesthood,

‘had both a stimulating and stabilizing infiuence on us during those

formgtive years.
Father John McGoogan came to St. Peter's from St. Melachi's,

Cleveland, Ohio, in 1909. His first move was to visit all of the
families in the parish. Along with getting acquainted, he solicited
funde'forrthe purchase of an automobile. Although we were miles
from the nearest hard-surfaced road, a car would providereeasonal
transportation. He bought an EMF touring car built by Studebsker
Brothers. Two of the more able-families followed his example.-

* Fgther McGoogan loved mugic and handled his violin 11ke a
concert player. With his encouragement and help one of the Klein
boys learned to play the church organ Socn the Klein parents were
51ng1ng in the choir. Thls progress called for a pipe organ and

later a Delco system to prov1de lights for the church and rectory.

'Next came a steam.heaxlng gystem. Before long the men of the parlsh

excavated under the church and built & parish shll,

The fame of Father McGoogan's violin and the local orchestra
he had developed drew people from beyond the parish to the feetlvals
and dances held in the hall. In the meantime the church was painte&
and redecorated, A1l the Psulus boys fook their turn serving Mase
and for several jears Albert'and C;aréz;e-pumped the pipe érgan fcr

church services. Most of us can still_hearrthE'clear vibrant wvoice

of Father McGoogan as he sang High Mass in little St. Peter's Church..

Fuel Supply

With -the exception of a few ‘chunks of coal left over from fir-

ing the eteam engine for threshing and silo filli;lg, olr fuel was
provided_bf two boye with an ax and a crosscut saw. The old saying
"it made you warm twice" was cuite true in our case. Forrcuttinga
smaller pieces and espeécially the dried out ones, like old fence.
ralls or boards, the bucksaw and saw buck were pressed into use.

Most of our firewcod came from tree tops after the trunks

" had been taken to the sawmill. Cutting wood was a wintertime Job.

As a rule we took a team and sled and went to the woods or pasture
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where the treerhad been felled. After some trimming with the ax
we_saﬁeﬁ chunk after chunk of firewood length with as little hand--
ling and lifting as possible., When time to go home we loaded the
cut chunks, picked up the lines, and were off. This plan was much
better than walking and carrying ax, saw, sledge, and wedges, eépe—
eiglly when the snow was deep. After Watching.saw filing a few .

times we learned to file our own saws and enjoyed the saving of mdney:

and time.

N Séwbuck and Bucksaw

A sawbuck is a frame with a'V—top-used-for holding firewood

in place while sawing it/ into stove lengths. It is made by plac-
~ing two X's about two feet apart’on'a center axile and bracing them

with strips nailed to the iower end so as noit te interfere with the

o sawing, fWé made ours of two by four inch pieces forAthe X's ‘and

‘  four inch boards for the bracing. We found this very serviceablé.

A hucksaw has a blade about two 1nches Wlde Wlth saw teeth

- i 'on one ‘side. The Wooden frame to hold the blade was kept under

'Zten51on w1th a turn buckle. It was de51gned for ‘one man - u51ng both?

harids. Ours had both cutter and raker teeth Just llke the crosscud

“timber saw, only smaller.
Parm Water Supply

Drinking ﬁaterrwas dravn from the well in the fromt yard with

~a long handled iron pump. This hand—dug well was thirty'feet”deep
and four feet in diameter, It was lined with cobble stones about
the size of a man's hea&,' At the bottom was an osken tub at least a’
foot-deep. The lower part of the Wéll had beern dug fhrough qui ck—
éand wﬁich kept working its way into the well aﬁd intorthé leather
valves of thé pump. The tub caughf thelsand; every year it had to
bé cleaned out and the sand brought to the surface with a bucket.

and rope. -

. Over the well stood a windmill on a three- legged metal frame. -
It was sbout as high as’ ‘the well was deep When there was sufficient
w;nd 1t pumped the water into.a storage tank located above’ﬁhe'buggy
and wocd shed, VThis sysfem,for storing Water.was instailed'by the
former owner but did not prové éatisfactory For us.

with many metal blades and a large wind vane swiveled with the wind
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"hole under ths frame and mansged to fall into the well.

'fnoses over the water pltcher recognlzed something was Wrong.

on top of the frame. It was put "in gear" with a wire and spring

which brought the wheel to a right angle with the vane and facing
the wind. '
One windy day in March the wire broke. For three days the

wheel ran at full speed threatening to breakrloose‘and'dig its

ﬁay through the house roof. Finally, a neighbor climbed the ladder

. on the shaklng frame and hooked the control lever Wzth a' stiff wire

and pulled the wheel out of gear. A1l breathed easier. ~

The well mslso had its moments. It was covered with a three-

‘cornered wooden plank platform corresponding to the frame of the

© windmill. One summer & full groﬁn rabbit either found or dug 2

Sensitive

To

‘find and remove the cause meant a trip into the well, puillng out

the soppy mess, and then taking turns on the pump handle to change -

,completely the water in the well

On another occasion, Albert climbed down into the well to
cheok the condition of the pump and the depth of the quicksand in
the tub at the bottom. As he held onto the pump pipe and sfepped

from stone to stone down the side, he éuddenly discovered a vast

~cave behind the stones on which he was climbing. ‘This Quickly
told him where the sand in the well had been coming from. Since

Jthe" rounded stones had been laid without mortar, mov1ng one would

llkely bring those above down on hls head Cautlously but speedlly‘
he headed up and out. That was the last trip into that well,

A second well, 1n51de the barn; was llned with twenty-four

1nch clay tile.

'suckers on the chain pump were so short lived because of the qulck—

sand that the well soon was closed and covered over.
A jug-shaped cistern about nire feet deep and six feet across
caught the rain ﬁater from the south half of the house roof. It

provided soft water for Washing’dishes,rclothes,'and for béthing.

. The chain pump sppeared as a wooden box about twelve by fifteen inchos

square and a yard high. On one side near the top was a crank and
on the adJ01n1ng gide farther down was the spout. A Wooden'post
four 1nches square with a two-inch hole bored through the center

wag fastened to the box at the top and extended almost to the bottom
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of the cistern. An endless chain with rubber covered links every
four feet Was dramn up the tube, over a sprocket on the crank shaft
‘snd then back to-the cis ern. At the turn of phe crank the water
was bronght up the tube flowed out the spout. For a'shallow
well or cistern thls type of pump ‘was efflclent, easy to operate
snd easy to keep in condition. .

Mother source of water for the stock was a round brlck cistern
and later one made of concrete to catch the water from the slate roof
on the barn. The water flowed by gravity from the c1sterns to the
trough in the bharnyard. Although tne pipes were laid a yard'or more

underground, the water in them would freeze in extremely cold weather.

Then we could either haul wafer from the creek or drive the stock to -
the creek. If necessary we chopped a hole in the 1ce s0 the anlmals
-eould drlnk, one at a tlme Such exposure, 1nconven1ence, cold Water,
_ low consumptlon =and long tlme between drinks clesrly showed that '
'proflteble dalryzng catinot be done that way, not even for one day.

G(When dalrylng was expanded end more cold Water Wes needed to cool

L the milk, a new - well vas drilled in the back yard : ?

A Our flrst move to bring water into the house was a suctlon
e pump at the kltchen sink to draw water from the c1stern i ThlS 1mprcve-

ment saved many steps and probabiy meant cleaner hands and faces.

'“%'Well water had to wait for electrlclty to operate a pressure system;

5Even then cistern water was glven a separate tsnk and plped to the

kltchen and bathroom. ‘
- -In the meantime there was a llttle house back of the corn crlb

phlchjwas seldom ment;oned butroften used. It was a three seater,
.one‘s Junior size and set at a lower level. Th the corner was a box'
'for-eid.issues of‘papers, magazines, and-cetalogs. Unless oceupled '
the deer was always open. Once we replaced the bulldlng but . kept the
old seating ‘arrangement, :
Much has been sald and written about thls bulldlng whlch played

such an important role in our country = development Certaznly it

was a great improvement over taking to the bushes to answer the call.
" from nature.: Our new building had a concrete floor, treppdoor, and
'amroll of tissue on the wall in addition to the magazines and catalogs.

There was also a can of wood ashes .and & scoop to encourage its use.
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With plenty of paper regular use of ashes, and frequent cleaning

through the trap door, sanltailon and odors were no problem. In

‘fact, the use of this building as a llbrary frequently interfered

with Work schedules and with other patrons.
Refrigerétion

During warm weather the coolest spot for dairy products, eggs »

and other‘foods.was the sarthean floor in the cellar. At'that time

commercial cooling was done with ice. The ice was taken from the

frozen lekes and stored in doﬂble—walled nouses. Ice houses were
a common Sight‘éround the lakes, some within six miles from our honme.

. For the benefit of those whose life span does.not exterd so

. far back this was the procedure: ice was cﬁt into bidpks about one

by two feet and as thick as the freeze had made_it.' A special cut-
ter draﬁn by a sharp shod horse or mule cut through the toﬁ halfr
of the 1ce and a man completed the cutting with a saw. The éakes
were then floated to an elevator and packed between layers of’ saw—
dust in the ice house. The supply had to last all year. It was
taker out as needed for butckers, grocers, railroad cars, home ice

boxes, ete.
Community Ice House
~ After considerable talk, a dozen or more farmers in the Hollow
decided to have a community ice house. They located a building, &

pond, and plenty of sawdust. When the ice was about ten inches thick

-they filled the house. We, the smalleonnes, were coming'homé-from

school one bitter, cold afternoon and saw sled-loads‘of ice blocks
moving into the house. It was éomething new and'pléasaht to be able
to go o the ice house En hot weéﬁher and'get a block of coolness.
Then, for some-unknown reason, the iece no longer froze thick enough_;

to warrant packing and the group disbanded.
Water Cooling

Aong with our cellar floor we always had cold well water

which was handy to coel milk. Sometimes we placed food in a covered

. bucket and, with twenty feet or so of rope, hung it in the well.

This procedure was effective but inconvenient so we kept locking for

something better. : . : ///r\~\
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d,extended severel inches beyond the top and bottom.

‘f“J//i Iceless Refrigeraﬂer

While we were well awaré of the cooling effaect of evaporation,

it hadn‘t,occurred to us as a means for holding down the temperature
of food. When the ldea appeared in our reading metter it seemed
only good sense to give it a trial.

First we built a wooden freme about sixteen inches: square and
a yard hlgh The solld top and bottom and three slatted shelves
',:were fastened to four corner posts which were one inch squere and

U was hlnged to one side to serve as a door.‘ The ou351de was covered '

Wlth one piece Qf’cenvas Whlch extended six or more 1nches at top
and bottom. One side of the ¢anvas cover was cut for the door open-
ing, o - |
When in. operatlon the whele unlt was set into a pan of water

- and placed where there was a breeze. A second pan of water was set

_ onltop. The extended cenvas folded into thls Water so0 1t could serve
as e'wick‘ With both ends in water the canvas should be kept wet
and as the breeze plcked up the m01sture, the heat requlred for

:vaporlzatlon was ‘taken fTom the inside. Results were less than we

:expected, partly because we falled to Wash the canvas to remove the

-starch or 5121ng before tacklng it to the frame. ThlS over51ght

7 spomled'the_w1ck1ng effect. For some reason We lost‘lnterest and
never made the cerreétiOn; probably because we turned our attention
- {0 the dumb waiter in the well,

Dumb-Waiter

When'the new Well'was driiled in the back yardrwe remoVed the
pump. from the old well in the front yard and used the pit for a dumb—

The walter was a ventllated box about fifteen by twenty four
It

walter.
'1nches and some forty inches high, with three shelves and a door

. was suspended on two ropes for raising and 1ower1ng We built a |

little honse on top for loading and unloading. Across the top of the

hduSe we ﬁiaced a three-inch roller to serve as a drum for the ropes.
On‘the front side was a door to provide access to the shelves. With
‘a crank and a stop at one end of the'roller, one could easily lower

the waiter to eny desired depth, even to the water level of the old
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,layer of straw and soll.

' sorted.

'press.

- stacked. - ' : i -

well, After a bit of testing, adjusting, and sdding a gable roof,

we were resdy for, 1nspectlon. The women’ folks blessed cur efforts

and enjoyed using this cooler until electrlclty waz provided on the

farm With g 1310-volt home plant.
Family Food Supply

We grew our own food with the exception of such items as salt,
sugar, coffee, tea, rice, and spices. It was customarj_to trade
butter and eggs for these items at the local store, usually in Ran-—
dolph. o , g '

Dﬁrlng the growzng season fresh fru.lts and vegetables were
brought from the garden, Qrchard, and fields. In the ylnter'we
got.theee items out of home storage with the exceptionfof‘vegetable
oysters which could‘pe pulled in the garden whenever the ground |

wasn't frozen.' Potatoes, apples, canned goods , certain meats, eggs,

and dalry products were stored in the cellar, hams after curlng

and smoklng,-were hung 1n_the granary, onions, nuts, applebutter,

and lard vere kept on shelves upstairS' cabbage and Ben Davis apples'

Were buried in a shallow trench in the _garden and covered with a
- Before storlng all products were carefully
' Some were glven exten51ve proce551ng which called for total

family cooperatlona The follow1ng accounts glve brlef descrlptlons

of such activitdea. ' _': :; ) R P |
é Apple Harvest . . 5
Applebutter Day really started on the day before when the
preparatlons 1ncluded gatherlng the apples from the orchard, clean-
1ngtthe oaken cider barrels and taklng both to the local cider mlll
Here the drlver when his turn came , shoveled the applesrlnto an
elevator chute Whlch ralsed them to the grlnder located above the
At the press, two workmen w1th large Wooden paddles spread

the Julcy pulp over a layer of cross-—slats. Il?he layer of slats

was about two yards square and Was covered w1th a plece of burlap

large enough to fold in over the edges of the pulp and. keep 1t from
spreadlng beyond the slats. Thls burlap also served as a stralner

for the apple juice. - Thus 1ayer upon layer of pulp and slats were
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. When the space under the press-block was filled, or a patron's
As the

load was finished, pressure was applied slowly from the top.
Juice was pressed from the pulp, it collected in-a large pan and was
carrled by hose to the patron 5.barrels. Durlng this slow squee21ng
process the next patron' s load was being readied on another set of
slats and burlap. _ - ‘ -
That evening the family neeled, cored, and guartered several

" bushels of ripe sweet apples to use for "£{11" the next day. One .
ran the.peEler'While the others cored and trimmed. -

 Early the next morning (rain or shine) two or three iron kettles
were hung. from a wooden beam on two posts in the front yard. The
kettles were filled with tne fresh cider. A good fire was built
under them and the cider was kept boiling vigorcusly until it reached
" the right conCEntration. Then this concentrated Juice was dipped or
poured into a large copper_kettle. Slewly the raw sweet apples pre-
pared the night before were added. For the next several hours the
mixture was given a more gentle fire end constant stlrrlng The
stirring was done with a wide, upright wooden paddle about two feet
'long. .This paddle was fastened at right engle to a pole ten to
twelve feet long so the one stirring could stand away from the heat.

' When Mother considered the mixture done; We sometimes added -
sugar and-spices before dipping the still boiling epplebutter into-
clean gallon crOeks. 'These'were carried quickly'to the porch before
"they got too hot to handle with bere hends Wnen cooled the crdcks
‘were covered with several lsyers of newspaper held in place with a
string tied around the rim. This provided our year 's supply of
delicious applebntter. ‘ g

At this time our main winter supply of sapples (Northern Spy,'
Seek—no}further, Baldwin) was still on the trees. These would be
harvested within a few weeks, depending on frosis and the threat of
freezing weather. Then, 'ﬁith our ladders and with a grain sack
(corners tled) hung over one ‘shoulder, we got busy picking the crop.
All were . placed in plles under the trees to Walt sortlng and storing.

The best ones were stored . in a bln in the cellar; the remaining ones

were made into cider at the local cider mill.
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- Usually we had enough cider to fill two barrels and part of
& third one. The full barrels were kept in the yard, blocked in

place with the bungholes up and open. For a week or so ferments—
tion products worked their way to the surface and out of the barrels,

The partially filled barrel had bzen closed and DlaCEd in the cool

-Acellar to slow down fermentatlon. A splgot had been 1nserted to

draw out cider for drinking and for refilling the barrels as fer-

mentation left space, When fermentation was over the Bung was firmly -

driven in place and the barrels were stored on a rack in the cellar.
The barrels needed no Purther attentlon.except to watch for lsaks
and to gradually move some of the cider into the vinegar barrel.

. Bome of the fresh clder was heated to the boiling point and
sealed in glass Jars In this way it kept ‘the fresh flavor until
opened. We always had plenty of cider and served it to the workers
at threshing ana 31lo—f1111ng time and to men folks. When we had
company, but none of us developed any special liking for it. How~
ever, cider drinking had its champions. Our uncle told us of

drawing twenty-two glasses before his customer said "enough."
Huckleberrying'

In our part of the country huckleberries grew only in muck
swanps. The owner of s Swamp would permit pecple to pick for a
share of their plcklng. Some owners charged a flat cash rate.

Fach Year we made one or more tiips to a swamp and picked a supply

for fresh use and for canning. At this task the women in our-

- family easily outpicked the male members.

A trip to aﬁhuckleberry Swarp was a real experience. In
the first place you would likely get lost. While trying tq find

where you were, you would almost certainly step into a watery

. hole far deeper than you expected. Such "lost ducks" and the -
gossipers filled the swamer1th the most unexpected tales, You

could listen in on almost any conversatlon at close range w1thout

being detected. Yes huckleberrles and huckleberrylng is somethlng
no one should miss. Whlle riding to and from the swamp we would

invariably sing "Oh Hel, Oh Hel, Oh Helen, please be mine, etc."
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Maple Syrup Time

p

- When the sap in the maple trees,began to flow in early‘sprihg '
we usually viéited the Meacham Maple Sugaeramp which was across
the fierds'a'miie or more to the east. C(rossing the unfamiliar
fields, fences; and ditches in the dark and mud wWas a memorable
trip. It must have heen the spirit of adventurs that prompfed
us to make these visits on foot and in the dark.

The hard maples on the Meacham farm were tapped and & 2-3
gallon bucket hung on each metal spigot driven into & freshly
boredjhole about Waist high. Onee or twice a Gay the workers
emptied the buckets into a tank on a sled drawn by horses. Thé
sap was stored in anrelgvated tank with a pipe éonnection_to
the boiling vat.. The vat, housed in a small shed, was about six
inches deep, four feet wide and 15-30 feet lcng. It was éupporte&
bn two parallel walls with the fire piace at one end andréhimnéy
at the other. Outside the shed was a pléntiful supply of-fifewéod.
Inside there were clouds of steam from the boiling sap. The
éap, as it came'ffom the trees, was brought in at one end of the
vat and the concentrated syrup removed at the other. The syrup
end of the vat had a-separatercompartment which could be tipped
. 80 that the hot finished product would flow directly into a .can
or jugrfof marketing. Ocasionallj the syrup was further concen-
trated into ﬁaple sugar. We often enjoyed the SJTHD and the sugar
cakes but we never got to see the sugaring process in operatlon
It Was a common social practice to give v151tors to the camp a
drink of hot syrup. . . .6

'Usually we tapped the five soft maple trees:in our lane.

The results were not too successful because the sap was fhin and
the flow seldom strong. We used hollcﬁed elderberry‘stélké for

spigots and caught the sap in a crock resting on the'ground{ We'

boiled the sap to a light syrup on the kifchen stove and used it;
howevgf, the suppl& was meager and the extended boiiing produced

so much steam that it tended to loosentthe,céilihg.paper. ~This

certainly lessenéd the enthusiasm for home;made syrﬁp.
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Sauerkraut Msking

Every fall when csbbage was full grown we got out the Wooden
cutter with the slantlng blade ‘across the base and sliced up enough
heads to fill a twenty—flve gallon crock. In filling the crock,

- -each thin 1ayeruof cut cabbage was gprinkled with salt and tamped

firmly. After fermentation the kraut was ready for use either

at once or months later. Sometimes it would have to be Washed
and slightly salted to correct stringiness. We considered sauer~
kraut a real dellcacy especially when served with backbone,

mashed potatoes, fresh pork, or the boiled end of a cured ham.

.Pickling Celery

-

Near our home was a large eelery swamp. Celery, like

huckleberries and onions, grew best in muck with a minimm of

dralnage.
One fall Ernie and. Albert hitched old Charlle to the carryall

and drove to the celery swamp about slx miles awsy. It was their

fi;st ekperience in observing celery harvest. There were long,
leng rows of celery straight as a string. The eelery had been
banked #itﬂ the muck for blanching, leaving something like twelve
' 1nches of leaves entending above the ridge. The horses wore muck
shoes ‘on their hlnd feed, The shoes were made of planks eight to
ten inches square and were clamped to the,hqefs. A

A cutting knife suspended between two wheels and drawh by
a horse cut the staiks and roots at the bese of the ridge. Workers
" then lifted the buneheé by the leaves, pulling off the outer stalks

_and loading the trimmed bunches into a wagon. TLlke Rachel, we

followed the harvesters and picked up enough of the discarded
stalks to fill several sacks., That night at home we all helped

clean and pickle enough celery to last us for a year. -

Sorting and Sprouting

When winter came we banked the house with fresh sawdust
. to protect the produce stored in the cellar from freezing.
Apples were kept in a bin and the spotted ones had to be removed

frequently so that the spoilage would not spread. In this way ¥e

had fresh apples until spring. The cellar always seemed dark at




first but our eyes soon adjusted so we could see quite well,

Occasionally rats were drawn to the food and we had to get out

the steel traps.
Potato sorting and sproutlng was perhaps the 1east popular

cf the cellar chores. For one reason, rotten potstoes have a

most disagreeable odor, Theﬁ, too, hanﬁling potatoes leeves Pk
the haods rough for days. ' '
Butchefiﬁg Day

E ‘ Most food preservatlon the family could handle, but butcherlng

hogs for home use was a bit too inclusive and compllcated for us

to tackle without help. We soon learned how torshoot, bleed,

scfepe,_remove inte:ﬂallorgans and chill‘a hog carcass for market;
but Butchering fof home use inclﬁded ail:of these plﬁs cutting; - IR _ :
grinding, sausage making, snd-renderiné-the lard. Taklng two or o |
‘three fat ‘hogs through this process always meant-a long day.
Coollng depended upon ~outside temperature, so butcherlng had to
be done in cold.weather, preferably with sSnow on tﬂe ground for
grester cleanliness, 'Applebuttef Day left us weary ani ﬁrobably IR
Wlth & headache Trom the hesat, but Butcherlng Day always brought - : N
Vcold flngers and frequently a tummy—ache from eating 100 much fat~
'm at When trusted with the grlndlng of prarts already cooked. -

In preparatlon for butchering we assembled and cleasned the

three—legged scaffolds set up the temporary platform and barrel

for scaldlng and scraping, gathered SCrapers, hooks kettles,

f grinder, lard press, and firewood; sharpened the butcher knives N o o
on the grindstone, and made sure we had .22~long cartridges for : ' é .
the rifle. ' , , S

At daylight the kettles were hung, filled with water for
scalding, and a flre started under them. After we had finished
the barn chores and had breakfast, Uncle Lewis and Aunt Mary Knapp,
and p0551b1y some cther helpers, would arrive, After checking
the weather, eQuipment, and fire, the men went 1o the-hog pen.

If all went well they soon had ﬁhe'first hog on the platform;.
Then the barrel was filled with hot water from the kettles and

a handfpl of wood ashes added. Uncle’s hand-served as thermometer

for the best SCalding teﬁperature.'
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After placing a meat hook on the under jaw, fhe—back hal#
of the hog was s5lid into the barrel znd moved about in the hot
water., After a few dips and turns it was drawn onto the platform
and tried. II the hair still was tight it was dipped againj; if
lobse the hook was: moved to the tendon on a back leg at the
hock and the fromt half of the hog s1id into the hot water.
Scraping had to follow quickly and with vigor, pouring on hot
water.as'needed to keep the surface wet. Any hair not loose

enough to be removed with the scraper was shaved off with a

butcher knife.

When cleaned, the carcass was hung on a three-legged scaffold

suspended by the tendons in the hind legs Just above the hoof.

It was then given a flnal Washlng
Next, the hog was split down the front and the intestines,

stomach, bladder, heart, llver and lungs tsken out. The bladder,
stomach, and intestines were placed in a tub for turning and ’///J
¢leaning; +the heart, llver, and lungs were hung up to cool.
Sometimes the bladder was blown up by the younger boys and used

for a kick ball. While the first hog cooled, the next and next
were brought to the same stage. When all were hung angd éooling,
wé would gd to dinﬁer which always included some fresh tenderléin.

After dinner work benches were set up (some outside and some
inside) and the cutting started. The sides were separatéd by
cutting and then saﬁing the ribs on each side of the backbone.

Thé backbone strip was skinned and the fat removed. The sides
were laid on a bench where thé shoulders and hams were removed;
then the rib plates were taken out and the sidemeat shaped into
slabs for bacon. All trimmings and jowles were skinnéd, the fat
was removed and the meat set aside to be ground for sausage.

While Uncle Lewis did all this cutting, another crew took
the stomachs, bladders, and intestines out to the orchard where
they used a stick to turn them inside out. Later these ﬁere
washed, scraped over a board and used for sausage casings.

- We usually made three kinds of sausage; one Trom uncooked
meat, one from cocked meat (especially the bony parts), and one -

which included skins. After grinding and seasoning some of the
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- meat was stuffed into the prepared casings using the lard press

and some of the meat was placed in crocks. The precooked sausage
was‘given a further slow boiling in one of the kettles outdoors.

The others were fried on the cook stove, curled into a croeck and
covered with lard,

_ While the sausage ﬁaking was goling on, a trusted member took
the fat, which had been cut into inch squares, and rendered the
lard. This required slow boiling to keep the fat from overflowing
the kettle and starting a real fire. When the fat had separated
from the connective tissues both were dipped'ihto the press which
strained out the. hot lard and left tﬁe tissues in a dry round -
bale. The lard flowed into gallon crocks esnd was ready for storage.
Part of the tissue, now. crackllng, was ground Wlth the sausage.
isttle was wasted. Even the blood was caught, mlxed with corn
meal and baked for the chickens,

A few selected pieces of meat were kept to eat fresh.l The
remaining meat was placed in a sugar brine (salt 10 lobs, . bfown '
. Sugar 3 lbs., and salt peter 3 oz.) where it could be used at any
time, After three weeks in the sugar brine, the hams and shoulders
were packed in rock salt and covéred with water. 81x weeks later 7
.this meat was moved to the smoke house. When,nlce and brown it

s hung in the granary and used as needed. Bome pieces remained

mtil late the next summer. That was real counti'y cured ham!
For fresh meat during the summer, e depended on poultry and on

Can occ351onal Saturday visit from a Suffield butcher.

New Mbdel Smoke House

When the old hop covered smoke house in the corner of the.

R ?ﬂfront yerd coulo no longer profit from our repairs, we selected

a 5pot in the back. yard and built a new one. In Preparing for
this project we learned from the Ohio Farmer and the Farm Jburnal
thai the 0ld custom of building a fire of WOOd shavings, corn
'cobs, sawdust and hardwood directly under hams produced too much
heat and caused the hams to drip. The’ suggested way was to have
the. fire on the outside and bring the smoke in through a stovepipe.
This sounded good to us.

:The smoke ‘house we built measured sbout six by eight feet

and seven feet high with a sﬁed—type roof. The vertical siding and
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the door were made of one~inch poplar boards from a log we had hauled

to the sawmill. Since the boards were not planed, matched, nor com-

pletely dry, we covered the joints with a half-inch batien. Down the

- 8lope and about six feet from the bulldlng, we set an old heating

stove. We ran the smoke pipe through a hole cut in the 51de of the

building., We were happy with the results and also with the comments
from v151tors.
Nutting

On our farm we had several hickory, butternut, and old chest—

' nut,treee, but they were not very productive. Grandfather Paulus

had two enormous chestnut trees that rroduced nuts by the bushel.
We were always invited to share in his harvest. Grandfather May
had very productive hickory,and-Walnut‘trees, and he always asked -
os to-help gather the nutsland'share his supply. In this way we

had,enough nuts to add a festime flavor to baked goods for spe01%%
1

occa51ons and to permit the boys to make a Tew unathorlzed rai
Meals and Refreshments

As a family we were fortunate in having a w1de varlety of foods
grown end processed on our own farm., As we look back we reailze
that none of us had neard of the B331c Seven of Good Nutrltlon and

yet our meals measured up very ‘adequately to present day standards

¢t healthy eatlng.
As a general rule we managed on our three meals a day Wlthout

snacks except during the long, hot days of harvest time. Then we

- would enjoy = eold drlnk every time we brought a load of hay or -

grain to the barn. The cold drink would be water, lemonade, or

glnger water ( a mlxture of ginger, vinegar, sugar, and water).

At times we carried water to the field 1nsan earthen gallon jug

with a cornmcob for a stopper.  After only a few hours in a shady

spot,. ditech, or ply furrow, this drink took on a flavor we never
comnletely forgot. Usually, when working in the flelds and woods,

we tock Mother's adv1ce, "Before you leave the house, better drink

- Tor the thirst that's cominz." This advice really worked and became

one hablt several of us never cared to put aside.
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Grains always had a place in ocur dally menu. Homegrown wheat

and corn were supplemented by commercial cereals such as rolled oats,

cornflakes, shredded wheat, gfapenut.s. Perhaps the corn made the

most lasting impression on our memories. Yellow ground corn, cooked

into a mush and served warm with suger and milk, made a tasty-dish

on a cold night. By popular demand our cooks alwsys managed to have

leftover mush which they cooled, sliced, and fried for breakfast the

following morning. This was served with butier and syrup. At other

times yellow corn meal Wae used fo meke the famous Johnny Cake for

which our hOllOW‘WaS named.
-7 - Meat was another daily item (wlth Friday exceptlons) on our

table. The supply was furnished from our. own pork, smcked ham,

beef'.and poultry. Sometimes, when luck was with them, the boys

pretended rare delight in eatlng frog legs, rabbit turtle, and

even woodchuck. However, our cooks frowned on these delicacies.

In our case, chicken ‘and dumplings was more than Jjust a song. As
the summer wore on and as our cured meat supply was. down to salt '

pork and smoked ham, we, depended more and ‘more upon roosters and

non-laying hens for meat and gravy. Qhe thing was sure, such meat

Edward now claims that early one morning during

was always fresh.
Between seven

 sido filling time, he decapitated six young roosters

d eleven o clock Mother had,dressed and cocked them and had them

: ready to serve for the noconday meal
As we ‘reminisce we become fully aware that we had many "Adven-

tures in Eating," such as our Pamous Roast Plg d;nner. Cne year,

among several litters, there was one husky male Dlglet with a deformity
which would have kept him from remaining in the herd until merket time.

. Bather than call the Vet who could have made the correction easlily,

-we chose to have a roast pig dinner. It may have been a c01nc1dence,

but the bullet used in killing the. animal penetrated a major blood
vessel in the neck near the exact spot where Bleeding is usually
done. Thus, the-bullet served two purpcses. -

. After the men had done the dressing, the cooks carefully pre-

pared end roasted the anlmal They brought it to the table on a
Ernie, elected to do the carving,

He still

large platter to be carved there.

found himself guite unprepared for such an experience.

hears about it. This was one dinner we all remember and enjoy reliving.
&




-Mother and the girls became well known and quite famous for
thelir baked goodé:  homemade bread (delicious with freshly churned
‘butter), cinnamon, apple, or huckleberry kuchen, a variety of cakes
and cookieé,'and appie, berry, minée, and ?uﬁpkiﬁ'pies. Bread and
kuchen were alwayé'baked on Saturday. Other baking was done through-
out the week, usually every week. |

We all liked our homegrown frults in season (berrles, cherries,
melons, grapes, apples, pears, and plums) and also appreciated the
stored appleé_and canned fruits. However, 6ranges and bananas always
seemed to be "just a little bit better.” -

The women in our family were excellent. gardeners. With tgg

exception of plowing and harrowing the ground, the boys helped little

in this area. About twenty vegetables were grown regularly and these

provided an ever—changing variety for our meals. Various means- of

preservation and storage made a good assortment avazlable throughout
the year. Potatoes, cabbage, and onions were stored as "gathered;
corn and navy beans were dried .in the sun before storing; carrots,
tomatoes, cucumbers, green beans, limas, asparagus, beets, rhubarb
pepperé,'pumpkin, and squash were canned; lettuce, endive and vege-
table oysters were used directly from the garden. Although eééh'
‘one of us had his favorite vegetables we were definitely encouraged
to belong to the hdlean Piate Club" and eat whatever was served.

We always had a herd of dairy cows f;nging in number from s}x
to fifteen, so fresh milk, cream and butter were always available
Tor our meéls. Some of us drank milk regularly; the others alter—
nated milk with tea or coffee. On special occasions, or Whenever
we had ice, snow, or hail Wé made ice cream and thoroughly enjoyed
the treat. After we got oqur first cream separator, we all drank
skim milk, but this novelty socon wore off. ’

Iike the dairy herd, we alwsys had a flock of poultry-and;
during most of the year, had an adeguate supply of eggs. Usually
there were enocugh extra to tra&e for sugar,'salt, spicés, ete. at
one of the local stores. In our case; eégs sefved as a very satis-
factory substitute for meat.

While our regular family meals were gquite satisfying, we con-

Llnued to reacn cut for new ideas. One Sunday morning Father ILinde-

smzth encouraged hls Deople to try bolling whest graln for a whole
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' day and serving it with miik and sugar. At another time we tried

a substitute for coffee made of well roasted bran that had been
treated with molasses and other ingredients. These novelties were
interestiﬁg to.try but seldom lasted long. In addition to experi-
menting with food preparation, we also tried out the fireless cooker.

" OQur experience with the iceless refrlgerator was recorded earller.'
Firelesé Ceoker
At first the fireless cooker sounded like one of those "Believe-
it-or-not" things, but after seeing some of the sketches and reading
of the many advantages, we decided to make one. The idea was to

bring a dish or kettle of foed up to the bolling point in the usual

way and then set it on a heated soapstone in a well 1nsulated con- .

talner 4o complete the cooking from its own heat. It was hest suited

for long and slewly coocked foods such as oatmeal, whole wheat, end
some of the meats. . ) )

Our construction began with a wooden candy pail that had a -
1id and a capacity of two to three gallons. Using some tough un-—
bleached musiin and iamn Elippings for the insulation, we fashioned
several inches of padding for the sige, bottom, and 1id leaving just
eﬁough open space in the center of the pail to hold the_hot_covered'
dish and hof sogpstone. Carpet tacks held the padding in place adnd
three screen door hooks did the seme'fof-the removable 1id. This
cocker proved quite satisfactory and was used for certain-feods wntil
more comfortable heat than a hot wood stove became available. To us

it also had educational value and was a wonderful conversation piece.
The Dinner Bell

Mother and the girls gave so'much of their time and energf
to food preparation that it was important for us to be prompt . at
.meal time. We did not carry a watch o the field and our telllng
time by the sun was not exactly accurate, so we depended on the
always welcome sound of the family dinner bell. Even the team
understood the. meaning of this bell and frequently stopped with

the first sound of it. .
Our bell was atop a twelve foot chestnut post in the backyard .

along the path leeding to the barn. The bell ropelcould be reached
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Trom thé back porch. The bell was at least a foot in dlameter and

quite heavy, as we learned when we had to replace the post,
Clothing h

Ciothing a growing family has always been a major problem and
certainly was for our family, Mother'taught her girls to sew when
they were still quite young. Together they made and repaired our

clothlng with the exception of Sunday suits and overcoats. The old

White sewing machine was a much used pilece of eguipment. Remnants
and scraps of material were used. to make quilts and comforters.
Worn pieces of cloth' were torn into strips, sewed end-to- end, and
rolled into balls ready for dyeing and making into braided rugs.
For the boys needlecraft was limited %o sewing on bubtons and pre-
paring material for the bralded rugs.

- Sunday clothes were glven special care and limited wear. It
may be of interest to mention that on these occasions the boys wore
a "bosom shirt" (stiffly starched front and. buttoned in the back)
and knee britches until the age of twelve or fourteen., The girls

also had their spec1al dresses for Bunday wear and celebrations,

Some itemg of clothing made g lastlng impression on us, escpecially

.certaln 1nnovat10ns used by Lhe boys.

Heéd Covering

We practically never left the house without a head cover.

In winter we Woré-a cap with eartabs which could be pulléd over thel
ears without removing the cap. In épring and fall we wore a dis~
carded Sunday hat, cap, or flat brimmed felt hat that shielded the
face and neck against sun and rain, and 1n summer we wore a straw
hat with a wide brim. '

The straw hat had a hard lifeﬁ -It was deluged with perspira-
tion, frequently soaked with rain and g%ven little consideration
when not on the head, When the sun was. really withering, we would
line the hat with a large grape leaf. No wonder the poor thing
seldom lasted all summer: When the "turtle type" hat came to the
locél store we thought heaven had come. This hat was shaped like
a turtle shell, excépf bigger. The shell was about a foot wide and

fifteen or more inches long, The metal cloth-covered head band was
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fastened to a deouble areh At the tor where the arches crossed, the
In use the shell served as an
Also it

shell was fastened with cne rivet.
umbrella and was hard to control in even a slight breeze.

took g lot of repairing, but we kept cne of these on hand for spec1al

days as long as they were available.
Footwear

Shoes were expensive and were always treated as a Juxury.

We had dress shoes for Sunday and gave then spe01al care. We recall

one occasion when a neighbor boy was visiting us on Sunday afternoon.

‘He was wearing his Sunday shoes. Our activity led us to the barn

and to admiring a colt. The young animal. stepped on our visitor's

 foot. This accident brought the prompt remark "For tﬁeifoot I don's

care--just so it didn'+t hurt my shoe." , ‘ |
In the summer our Sunday shoes felt hot and tight and were

A s1ight shower was geod

In the winter the

gladly removed for any mincr reason.
: excuse to remove our shoes and carry them home,

change from felt boots to Sunday shoes always meant cold feet.
' When the weather

014a tlme

'Whenever prossible we went barefooted and llked it.

was ‘cold or the ground rough we wore our work ‘shoes.

) leather boots were about out of use, but Ernle and Albert had to

wear out a pair before belng convinced of the need for & change.

 These boots had their good p01nts but needed frequent 0111ng to -
"keep them even partially waterproof and it took the strength of

an elephant to pull them on and of?. Rubber boots were expen31ve

and soon leaked but had to be worn for dltchlng and laylng tile.

One year we came upon an ad for a new kind of shoe. It read,

"Ideal for comfort snd will last a lifetime.' .Soon we bought two

_paifs. The upper part of the shoe was made of leather with regular

“lacing; the sole whlch extended about an ineh up the 51des was made
of llght metal and equipred with cleats for traction; the heel was

a hlock of wood fitted into the rece551on 1n51de the shoe; and the

These shoes dldn't bend, were
We

1nner sole was a mat o? horse hair.

hard on the feet, and made a clatterlng sound when we walked,

wore them -out, but for us one pair of "steel shoes" was quite enough.
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- made our own mattresses.

 bottom of the barrel caught in a'crock. A mixture of

Straw Mattresses

In addition to making our own guilts and comforters, we also
Each bed had a_ﬁattress cover made of

strong unbleached muslin or ticking. These covers were cleaned

and repaired and then filled with clean wheat straw. This was

usually done on Threshing Day Often the boys filled the matiresses

so full that two would have trouble stzying on the bed for the first

Gradually the mattress leveled off and became guite
These wheat straw

few nights.
flat by the time fresh straw was again available.
mattresses made very goo& beds but frequent fluffing up and leveling

off were necessary. . This was another case of using'whai we had and

liking it. Our one feather matiress was kept on Mother's bed.
Soap Making

At butchering time some of the less desirable fat was saved

for making soap. Lye was also needed for this process. We made

most of the lye at home but also kept a few cans of "Babbitt's"

lye on, hand to use if needed, In making the lye a barrel was fllled

with bright wood ashes, a dipper of water poured over the ashes .

! dally for several weeks, and the liquid which flowed out of the

this lye and

the fat formed a soft soan whlch was used for Wash1nc clothes.  Some

of the soap was Whlte and some had a shade of brown The white hard-

ened sufficlently to be cut into blocks. Gertie says that the white

soap came from using Babbittfs lye and the brown from tﬁe homemade

lye.
 Home Remedies

Our nearest doctor lived in Randolph about two miles away.

On rare occasions he was called to ocur house but usually home

remedies met our health needs. In the winter cclds were the common

ailment and hot teas served at bedbtime were the common remedy. The_

teas were made from_peﬁnyroyal, chestnut leaf, hops, sage, pevpper—-

mint, or.other native plants. Sage was usually served in hot milk

and was cautiously sipped by the patient as he sat with his bare

feet on the nickeled rim around the heating stove.




If a sore throat developed the neck was rudbed with fat (lard
or chicken fat) and covered with a cloih dampened in kerosene,

The fat helped prevent blistering. Some of the older and braver

ones would swab their throat (on the inside mind you) with a chicken:

feather dipped in kerosene. If the cold went into the. chest a
mustard plaster was applied. Precautions were always taken to
prevent blistering. Wearing a mustard plaster-is a8 memorable

experience. Some unknown victim expressed his feelings in

this rhyme:

"How close and warm you lie upon my heart
My heart which at your coming throbs the faster.
But all things end and even we must part --

Thank God, oh mustard plaster.”

Durlnﬂ the Wlnter both our feet and hands were frequently

exposed to extreme cold and to sudden temperature changes. Although'

we wore felt boots durlng the day we went about the house in the

' evenlng in our bare feet. "This custom, combined Wlth wearing dress
shoee on Sundays frequently led to foot trouble, perhaps chllblalns.
Feet and flngers that had been cold for some time would stlng When

- warmed. Holding them in cold water or in snow which feels warm

~Tor a while was our way of bringing back normal circulation. If

" the stinging continued we daubed the sore joints with kerocsene,
again using a chicken feather as an applleator %This treatment
usually brought. relief. o

One winter evening Albert's feet stung more then usual so
"he walked in his bare feet throﬁgh several inbhes of slush to
" the chicken house and back. By then his feet felt normal again.
That night the sloppy snow froze 1eav1ng the footprints very
evident. The next morning Edward saw them and dashed back into
the houee shouting, "What kind of giant was in our back yard last
night? I saw tracks of his big bare feet all orer the place.

we would llke to mentlon here that there never was a broken
bone and almost no accidents requiring a doctor. One EXLEDthB

-was Clarence lesing the t1p of one finger as a door was Slammed

shut by the Wlnd

[
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. In the early years of the twentieth century, door-to-door
In

We

salesmen were well known even in the more remote rural areas.
our newgnborhood the mobt Donular one was "The WatKins' Man'"
‘all loocked forward to his veriodic visits, partly because he was

a friendly and good salesman, and partly because he always gave

the children chewing gum. Then, too, we took kiﬁdly to his products.

For chapped sore hands he had "Petrocarbo”, a soothing salve that
we all used but that Edﬁard appreciated most; for sore muscles
he had liniment; and for the cooks he had spices of all kinds.

7 On one ocgasion when the women in the neighborhood were
comparing their use of Watkips' medicines the answers were one
and two bottles per year. To this a consumer of six bottles

qulckly asked "Have you no bellyaches st your house?"
" We recall that pepper came in a sizeable can. One such

can that was emptied at butchering time was scon put to anot@ér

use. We punched a nail hole in the bottom and hung the can filled

- with water over the grindstone to provide a water drip., While -
one of us héld almqwer_knife; ax, or butcher knife to the stone
for sharpening and another one turned the crank we had tims to

- study the label cn the old pepper can. It was the standard'

‘Watklns label and read:

"The highest quality

The largest quantity

The Jlowest price

The neatest package

The best delivery

The fairest terms

The squarest treatment

The greatest uniformity

The strictest integrity, and

The broadest guaranty.
The above ten points of superiority make up the Watkins
way and you will all agree it is a good way."

Wash Day

Farm life required considerable routine in the hoﬁse as well

as in the fields. For the women, Monday was Wash day unless the
ilack of drying weather forced a delay. In Wlnter washing was done

Cistern water was

They partlally

in the kitchen and in summer on the back rorch.
used and it was pumped and carried in by the men.

filied a b01ler on the kiichen stove, the stove reservoir, and two
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f'Were in order.

rinse tubs on a bench. 4 third tub with hot water, soap, and s
washboard rested on an o0ld chair that had 1o¢t its oackrest The
laundry sequence was rub, boil, rinss » rirse, wring, dry.

' Clothes were always sorted. The white pleces were washed
first; the better colored clothes were treated with con51derable
dare- and the work clothes were given a thorough | scrubbing.
:Clothes were hung out-of—doors on a wire llne that was stretched
along the edge of the front yard Of'ten temporary lines were
'stretched,from trees to posts. In cold weather hanging clothes

:ﬁas quite-painful, especlally for one whose hands had been in the
water. Frequently the men folks were invited to show their skill —
or lack of it. The neighbors never failed to see the results and

'to meke their comments )

When Edwerd earned his first money teaching school he bought
his mother a hand-powered washing machlnn to replace the washboard.
Then the men furnished the power and thus learned to more fully

appre01ate the meaning of washday.

The Weekend

The weekend activities were scomewhat different from those
- ecarried oﬁt on other days. The iren tried to flnlsh their field
and barn work a little earlier in the day so as to leave time Tor

checking their tools and machinery. Also they made their -plans

for the coming week. With the exesption of mllklnn and feeding

the livestock farm work was not done on Sundays.

The women were busy with baking, ¢leaning, and general
preparations for Sunday. Bréad kuchen, and ries or cakes were
baked. The Sunday meals were planned and partly Drepared The
house was put in order and, when available, fresh flowers were
cut and arranged. Sunday clothes were checked for any needed
: pfessing. 7
| At the close of the day, alfter the evening meal, bBbaths
In warm weather the men ook care of this ritual
;1n the. cresky 1in cold weather they took their turns using the
 Wooden washtub on the kltchen floor. Warm water from the stove
—reservozr was handy ThlS sunnlj was supplemented with hot water

‘~from g large kettle on toD of the stove. It was a simple process’
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.tc>empty the bath water into a drain on the back porech and leave

the tub ready for the next custcmer.

Sunday was observed as a-holy.day. Saint Peter's Church

celebrated two Masses and our family usually:atténded‘both of them.

In snowy weather we all rode in the bobsled. At other times three
of usbrode in the top buggy and the others Valked the mile and a
Quartér to the church. “Mother always rode. '
After our Sunday dinner,-which was always a spéciél‘meal,
.we were free for extra sleep,arest, reading, or other recreation.
Also Sunday was a'day for visi%ing relatives and friends. We
‘went to theilr homes or they came to see ugs During hot weather

‘the old swimming hole under the bridge in Méngold's pasture drew

the boys from miles around. By Monday morning we were ready for -

another week.
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PART II PLAHNING'FARM OPERATiONS

.Buccessful fafming, then as now
Was both a science and an art,

The secret lay in having plans
For everyone to play a part

Planning the farm operatlons and gettlng the work done Was'

an enormous undertaking for Mother Gertie was seventeen and greatly

needed to help care for the younger children. Ernle, the _oldest boy,
.was thlrteen Hiring a man for the first two summers and gradually
plac1ng more respon31b111ty on the chlldren helned Mother galn confi-
dence in the future. As we went alcng we beeame aware of the inter-
"dependence of 50115, crops, llvestook machinery, labor etc in farmr
ing and we trled to make use of these relatlonshlps in. our own 51tu—
atién, i _ ' '
| VThe Cfopping_System

“The common cropping practice in the area was a five-year
" rotation of eorn—oats-wheat clover-tlmothy, in that order. Some

farmers followed & six year rotation by sowzng an extra crop of

wheat between the tlmothy and thé corn.. As mentioned earlier, Ernie

was 2 regular readér of the Farm Journal, Ohio Farmer, and Hogrd's
Dazryman He soon learned that a system of corn-wheat-clover would -
produce more and better feeq, 1mprove the soil through more frequent
:growth of 1egumes, reduce erosion by plow1ng but once in three years,
and Would keep a grow1ng crop on the land ‘Practically full tlme ‘This
- system would support a larger dalry and would prov1de more manure to

topdress the young wheat or to plew under Tfor corn ‘and potatoes._ The

e blggest problems were gettlng a good stand of clover and controlllng .

“the Weeds The use of manure aggravated the Weed problem.
Livestock

When the boys"greW'older, the available labor made it posSible
to have an intensive enterprise. This became dairying. ‘As thé corn

vield increased from the use of legumes, manure, and fertilizer, two




. pigs.

‘labor it fequired.

to four litters of pigs were grown and marketed. By saving two to

four of the gilts and breeding them for spring farrowing? these sows
and pigs could be pasture fed and marketed without competing for
tabor needed in winter dairying. .

During the first years our dairying enterpriée was limited
to the pasture season-and the milk was.sold to a Jocal cheese factory.
Later we bought a cream separator and fed the skimmilk to calves and

This was better than the cheese factory for total farm 1ncome

but low cream prlces were stlll a burden.. Not until a market for

- whele milk became avallable_could the dairy pay a profit for the

Witk better milk prices came better cows, purebred bulls, better

“calves, a reafranged.barn, a silo, and a home/eiectric plant for

lights and pover for a milking machine. Dairying had come into its

oWn. The cows spent the day on the lowland pasture where they had

creek water and shade. At night they grazed on legume and grass pas-

' ture near the barn and at milking time were fed grain. During the

winter they were fed silage, legume hay, and leaves from the corn

stover. -
During the earlier Yyears we also tried raising sheep but the

lack of proper fencing and the damage caused by dogs, worms, and

insects closed the project after the first year.

Work Stock

- During the eighteen years covered by these reccllections, horses

and mules provided the power for farm work. We started off with Hat

and Charlie, a gray team in their upper teens. Wien we needed a third

horse our Uncle John L. May helped us find and buy Kit.
Oné mare fouled four mule

Later other

horzes were bought and colts were born.

cplts.: We even trained and used & pair of Holstein bulls for special

work. We all recall many thrills, mishaps, and a few good scares in

our dealings with the young work stock.

Hat #as'a kind old mare. She never got excited and always

stayed in the furrow when plowing. She had a touch of heaves which

shortened her breath. Once, when pulling a wagon with Chearlie, she

frlghtened her youthful drivers by falling down. Then, after a few

38




moments, she got up and went on as though nothing had heppened., 0On
another occagsion Albert was using this same team while cultivating
corn on a steep hill. Vhen turning around the cultivator upset and -
Hat was thrown on her back with her four 1egs sticking up, unable to
move. This time the harness had to be loosened before she could get
up and g0 on.

Charlie was a good horse for boys but less conseientious than
Hat about his work. At times he would refuse to pull his share of
the load in spite of the driver's efforts and Hat's good example. ' He -
usually staged hlS objections =t the foot of a kill, espe01ally toward
the end of a long dsy when we were already late coming home from the
field or woods. It seemed to be his form of temper tantrum which we =
were never able to comprehend, much less to correct, One fall day
. we Went to the woods and locaded the wagon with two cords of split

firewocod to take to market. After a feeble effort Charlle refused- to
pull. We had to unloszd practlcally all the wood, place the Wagon
-heading down grade, and reload before we got started to market.

Kit’, too, was approaching voting age. She was knee sprung,
sway back, and had a tumor at the throatlatch the size of a large
orange. But, like Hat, she had a heart of gold. Previously she had
draym a laundry wagon in a ecity. This probably accounted for her
Wobbly knees. However, even for Xit, enough was enough.

_ One cold morning we used her to help Hat and Charlie pull a
sled loaded with a log up a steep bank. This went well. ' Then we

'~tled Kit: to a fence post while we tightened the chains that held the

log to the sled. Without warning, she broke the strap and headed

for home tearing off a corner of her blanket with every step and worry-

ing Mother until we came along with the team and the log.

On another occasion she gave Hdward g fast and scary ride -
from the farthest field to the barn. Another time it was Albert's. -
turn for a thrill., He had Kit hitched to a cart and was driving
down hill when she stumbled and turned a’'somersault, sending Albert

and cart flying through the air. No one was hurt.
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" Horse. Blankets

Horse blankets were an 1mDortant iten. Tﬁey were made of cot- .
ton and measured five to six feet square. They covered a horse from
mane to tail and down the sides below the body line. ?he'froﬁt end
was' held in place with a strap and buckle sewed to the blanket and
buckled on the under side of the horse's neck. The back corners were
tucked under the breecbing of the harness. In extra cold-weather
two blankets were used, thus giving more protection to the horse and

also a warm cover Tor the riders to use on their way home.

n

Rope and Twine

In.farm life-rope and twine_serve many helpful purposes. In
addition to the clothes line, fope Was used for halters, feed bags'
lead repes and lariats. Twine was used to tie cora shocks and %o
holad maehlnery covers in place.

Fathers have alvays enjoyed teaching their boys the use of rope
~— how to tie and untie knots and how to choose the right knot for a
gpecific need. In our case, with Father gone, we had to learn sbout

rope on our own. Fortunatelv we had a well illustrated bulletin that

gave complete and detalled instructions. From it we learned to tie
many different knots ineluding the square, granny, weaver's, bowllne,
double helthifch miller's, and even the tom~fcol and hangman's knots.
Also we learned to make a usable short splice, long spllce, crown knot,
and rope halter. We learned that s good knot is easy to tie, doesn't )
slip, retains full strength of the rope, ahd is easy to untie.

Twine was bought in flve pound balls for use in the grain blnder
J: but it was found to be useful in many other instances. Usually short

pieces. of it could be Tound in our- pockets.
We truly enJoyed develonlng sklll in -our rope work and often

'held our own contests for speed. This pleasure was. second only to. .
sklll 1n using a poeket knife, o I
Fenecing
. When Father bought the farm, one of the strong ciaims made by
the seller was that "The land is completely fenced." The garden,

barnyard, and orchard were fenced with four-inch boards nailed to

Osk or Chestmut posts. Considerable picket fencing was used on the




rest of the farm. It was built in place by stretchlng gix or eight
strands of smooth double wire properly spaced on the end posits.

_U31ng a special machine the strands of double wire were each twisted
several times in one direction. Then the double wires were separated
and a picket inserted. The rrocess continued, this time twisting

the wires in the opposite direction and sliding another picket into
pléce._ The pickets had been sawed or. spiit from Chestnut, Oak or
Poplar wood. They were strong, a half—lnch thick and two or more
1nches wide and were spaced about three inches apart. Thelr length

determined the helght of the fence. We recall seeing one of these

fence-bulldlng machines in operation. ‘It was a most interésting

process. As the machine moved along, the finished sections were
stapled to the previously set fence posts. _ _ 7

- A new pickgt fence of this sort gave a trim appearance. How-
ever, in use several weskness became evident. The slats were easily
broken, the posts could not withstand the pressure .of a strong Wlnd

the fence along the road caused snowdrifts, and in the lowland the

fence caught and held floating trash in the times of high water.

Our policy scon became cne of limiting fencing to fields actu-
ally pastured and gradually removing the fences nc longer needed.
When it became necessary for us to build new fences, we used barbed

wire for cattle and woven wire for hogs.

Where fences are used gates are a must. Around the farmstead

gates were built to swing on hinges. TField gates were built Wlth a

rest at one end. The other end had to be carried for openlng and
cloéing.

The fence along one side of cur orchard had an.unusual construe— -
tion. It was a board fence but the oak pqgté were get om stones
instead of dug into the ground. The stones were sbout a foot square
. and twénty inches long. Each post was held in place by means of a
hélf—inch metal pin set into the stone and extending into the lower
end of the post. The post was braced with a’second retal rod set
into the stone near the other end and nailed to the post about twenty
inches above the base. The constructlon made a solid unlt of the

stone_and post. In use the stone was set into the ground S0 that only

the top would show. Afteryearsqf use;‘%hese posté were still good

enough to be moved to another location for another period of service.

Ly

.




- Storage

As described earlier, our bank barn had space. for a hayrmow
at each end and doors wide enough to drive in with & lcad of loose
hay;r Unloéding the hay would have been a more tiring operation if
some creative pereon“had not found a way to use horse'power for this
lifting.  The consiruction of the 1ift included a double metal track
suspended from the peak of the barn and extending from one end to the
other, & unlt with four small wheels to run along the track, and a

double harpoon fork. These were all connected and operated through

a system of ropes and pulleys

. An inch rope was threaded threugh ptlleys from the wheel wnit
4o the fork on the wagon, back to the wheel unit, then to the far

end of the mow, over the beam,'and down to the fleoor by the barn doors.
Here the rope went through another pulley and was tied (with a bowline

knot) to a singletree to which a horse was hitched. Three people were

neaded for the unloading operation; one to set the fork on the load

and, with a trip rope, release the hay from the fork into the mow and
bring the fork back to the lcad, another to spread the hay in the mow,
and a third to drive the horse.

With this method a lerge load of hay could be moved.to the mow
in a very short time. We were fortunate that this equipment was in
the barn when Father boﬁght the place.

Wheat and osats were cut with a grain binder and shocked in the
field. When the bundles were dry they were hand-pitched onto a hay
wagon and again into the barn mow. Therevthey were packed in rows
over the hay and on the second barn Tloor.

At grain threehing time the wﬁeats oats, and sometimes rye,

were carried a few steps from the thresher to the granary. There

the one bushel measuring box was emptied into bins. These bins had

a loose board front so that boards could be sdded as the bin was
filled. The straw was conveyed to the barnyard by the web carrler
or blower on the thresher and was carefully stacked for use as bedding
when the horses and cows were in the stable.

The corn crop was stored as silage, husked corn, and stover.

About helf of the crop was chopped and blown into the silo. For this

o




operation we hired the cutter and the power. The details of this

activity appeaf later in this section. The other half of the corn

crop was cut by hand and shocked in the fis=ld. Later, when huéked,
the ears were stored in a crib that had free access to air on all

sides. At the this time the stover was tied into bundles, hauled .

. from the field, and stored in the barn for winter feed.

* barn floor.
" and hog gallows were slid under the summer kitchen.

The annual worry was . to have the first killing frost held off
long enough for the corn to ripen. One year we had a late spring
and early frost which left us with five acres of soft corn.
the ears as besﬁ we could to facilitate drying and fed them to the
cows and hogs as repidly as possible. Even so, more spoiled ears had
to be thrown out than we care to,recéil. :

- In addition to storing crops, spaée was also needed for storing

farﬁ.machinery and vehicles.
implements were kept in the tool shed under the north hay mow.

Tilling, seeding, and harvesting

Wagons ; racks, and occasionally a farm tool were-stored on the

The top buggy'was kept in-the woodshed and the bdﬁsléd'_
: The boatsled
was set on blocks near the barn and the grindstone steod in the
backyard near the fost for the dinnef bellf  We were always

conscientious about keeping out machinery under cover when not in use.
Threshing

The threshing operation (separating the'graiﬁ from the straw)
In cur area there

required special machiﬁery that we did not dwn,

‘were several threshing outfits that traveled from farm 4o farm during

Each outfit conéisted'of a threshing machine,

threshing season.
The cost '

stean englne, water tank, team of horses, and three men.
of this- service was determined by the number of bushels threshed

It tock about nine more mén to keep the Work mov1ng. To meet
thls situvation, there was a general agreement among the neighbors
WhO exchanged labor to come whenever +the threshers were ready.

At our farm the bundles of whesat aqd'oats were already stored

in the barn. This meant that on threshing day we needed three or

four men in the mow to pitch out the bundles, one 4o cut bands, one
to carry the threshed graln to the storage bin, three on the straw

stack, and the ever popular ‘‘water boy'". The threshers fed the

L3 .
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bundles into the machine. by hand, hauled the water for the engine,
fired the stean engine, and kept the machine in runnlng condition.
Mother and the girls were ﬁeDt very busy preparlng and serving

one or more big.meals to about a dozen extra men. . On a few occasions,

when it happened to be Friday, the family was shocked when a fellow

Catholic helped himself Lo a generous serving of roast beef instead

of salmon loaf Lrepared especially for him.
Cne year the threshers arrived in the evening. The driver

of the team pulllng the threshing machine stopped under the first

maple tree at the end of our lane. From his high perch he pulled
a small limb out ‘of the tree and brushed up one of the black horses .

"to get his full attention" before tackling the hill in the lane.

- They made it and also backed the machine onto the barn floor before )

dark. |
Another thresher Had one blind horse in his team. When

pulling the machine into the barn he tock both horses by the bits

‘and’, walking backwards, helped the blind horse find his way. They

were a willing team.
Later it became common practice to use the engine to pull the

thresher on the road and to push it into the barn. The horses then

brought the water tank.
Just for fun we made a wooden toy engine and thresher for

winter play in the house. It was used for many years and was an

object of special interest to visiting ©OUSins, Too bad we lost
the pattern.

Soil Improvement

The firsi definite step in soil improvement ,.-ag mentioned
earlier in this section, was the change from a five-year rotation
of corn-~oats-wheat- —clover-timothy to a three— year rotaulon of
corn-wheat or oats-clover.

The second equally significant step was tile drainage{ The
lowland was wet and subjeet to flooding, and even the upland had

many winter-springs, dips,'and\areas of tight subsoil. Once again
Ernie's reading came to cur aid. He learned about the value of

tile drainage, something about the procedure for laying tile, and

most of all, that wé had land needing such drainage. None of us

had ever seen tile laid, but we were anxious to "give it a try".
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We started on a small scale, but the favorable results were so
obvious that laying tile soon became 2 regular part of winter work

whenever the weather would permit.
The nearest plant where clay draln tile were belng made was

“at Talmage, about twelve miles away. On owr First trip we returned

with a wagon load of four~inch tile bought at eighty cents per

hundred. ZEach tile was one foot long and was six-sided with s

roundCEEningthreugh the center. The trip was a long and hot one

for Ernie, Albert, and the team. Most of it was through new

terrltory and -the slow speed gave plenty of time for observations

on farmlng and other things. :
As the squesking of the wagon seat kept time with the hoof

beats and the turning of the wheels on the dusty dirt road, we

became thirsty; Along the road was a pasture with some sheep and

back a short distance we could see the top of a well. The horses

welcomed a step in the shade of a tree while we headed for the
ﬁell Soon the "01d Oaken Bucket, dipping with coolness .arcse from
the well." But alas, as it reached the top, a multitude of frogs
leaped in all directions. Mutually we decided that our thirst
could wait. o '

| Most of cur tiling was done with four-inch tile but maln

'llnes requlred six and even eight-inch openings. Protectlng the

outlets from rodents, trash, and other obstructlons remained a
constant'problem, Digging and £illing in ditches was heavy work.
‘We learned the meaning of weary muscles, cold feet from standing in

water in rubber boofs, layers of mud on bur pant legs from the ditch
walls heavy feet from the stlcky subsoil which clung to our boots,
and the messiness of it all when plcklng hard places in the ditch

Fn flow1ng water. These were all forgotten when we saw clear water

flow1ng from the outlets we had provided and the best crop in the

field on the spots which before had done little more than hinder

cultlvatlon. , ) . -
In ach1ev1ng our success Wlth dralnage we were forced to do

a bit of 1nvent1ng Locatlng an area in a field or pasture that

needed tile dralnage was easy. However, deciaing where t¢ place

the'tile,‘how deep we would have to dig for sufficient fall, and

how far to an adequate outlet were difficult problems. Frequently
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we had more than one choice of outlet.
We were fortunate in having a carpenter's level to help ys

be more accurate in these difficult decisions, Our Iével was made

of wood and was about two feet long. We supported it on a temporary
stake in-the field and sighted along:its top. This gaﬁe us a fairly
accurate ﬁé&sure*qf thé elevation of the sprrounding land.

It Wss necessary to hold fhe level in place while sighting.
For this purpose we used part of an old clothes wringer that had
a pin on one end and a thumbscrew clamp on the other. We set the
pin intoa hole in the top of the stake. In the clamp we put 8
strip-of.wood on which ﬁe placed the level. In this way we were
able to fasten the level in a horizontal position and point it in
any direction. The entire unit was easily moved to snother location.
This homemade device proved to be guite sagtisfactory. We used 1t

until a farm level with a telescope and rod became available,

A thlrd 51gn1flcant practice in soil improvement was the

use of fertilizer. ZErnie's reading 1ndlcated that a falthful appii-

cation of manure would return to the soil a high pergontage of the

nitrogen snd potash which the animals consumed in théir‘féed, Still

: phosphorous was a limiting factor oﬁ our type of soil, even after
_u51ng 1-7-1, 1-8-2, or 1-8-7 fertlllzers so we began to apply 16%

acid phosphate Acid phesphate was ground phosphate rock dug out

of the earth and treated with’ sulphurlc acid to make the phosohorus:@”

more available to plants. Sometlmes the Process was rushed and ‘the
fertilizer was sacked before the curing was completé. The fres
acid would then weaken the.sacks and cause them to tear.. Also it
would form & crust in the fertilizer box of the drill or planter.
Then too, it would form lumps which were both diffiéult and bothersome
to pulverize before they would go through the distributor. Besides,
it was put up in two hundred pound bags. Tmagine, if you will, one
or more boys wrestling with such a two-hundred-pound lump as they
got it from the wagon to the barn flcor for storage uhtil planting
time. At planting time it was wrestled back onto the wagon and then
into the planter out in the field, with all lumps mashed. Our '
backs were barely in'condition to tackle the next‘sackl We learned

-to-use gravity as much as posditle and warmly welcomed the better

cured product and the one-hundred-pound bags .
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© . points.

The formula on fertilizer bags was a mystery to us. Cnee we

asked our dealer for the meaning of KQO. He replied that he had

asked the district agent the same question and got the answer;

" "I'm not sure, but cne of ours is worth two of theirs." One of our

neighbors felt secure when he said, "I judge my fertilizer by the
stink." Ve all had much to learn.

A fourtn practice emphasized in farm papers was the use of
Our first venture was with hydrated lime whieh

After that

lime on the soil.
we spread wilth shovels and then sneezed for a week.

we used ground limestone and soon bought it by the car load.

Evolution in Dalrylng

As was stated before, our dalrylng during the- early years was

llmlted to the pasture season and the mllk vas sold to a loecsal

cheese factory at heartbreazking prlces. The factory made cheese-and

‘alsc some butter from any surnlus fat; the Whey was fed to their

Unfortunately the operators kept their hogs in a very llmlted
This situation

hogs.
space and very close to both the plant and the road.

annoyed the customers and even the-passers—by; _ -
. Hanling milk to the cheese factory was a daily and time consuming

chore. Frequently it involved Waiting'for neighbors at. connecting

_8ince a ten-gallon can of milk weighs one hundred pounds

_or more, handling it was too heavy for the smaller boys. We lessened

this problem by_femoving'the bed from an old buggy and building

a platform between the front and rear springs. Crosswise, at “the

center we placed two heavy boards that extended several 1nches to

- the sides between the front and rear Wheels. In the_center oft these

boards there was space for four 10-gallon cans. ‘Removablerpegs held

the cans in place. Between the back wheels there was a box to .
serve as the driver's seat. 8Since the milk stands were of the same

height as the platform on the bugey = sixty—pound boy could easily

tilt and roll a cne-hundred-pound ean This arrangement left the

bigger boys available for other farm work.
 When Mary and Clarence were quite small they stopped at the

cheese factory on their way to visit Grandfather and Grandmother

May, who lived on a farm about a quarter mile beyond. They watched

the chéese making process and asked many qnestions,but the one they
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still remember was, 'What do you do with the flies in the kettle?"
They got the prompt answer, "We skim them &ll out." )

During the ﬁinfer months most of the cows were dry. Any milk
left over after meals was plaéed in crocks, carried to the céllar
and let sband. Later the cream was skimmed off with aispoon or

_Woodenlpaddle. Periodically the cream supply was churned into

butter for family use. Any surplus was traded Tor grioceries at

the local store in Randolph.

Churnihg success under these varying conditions of lactation,
feeding, temperature, acidity, smount, ete. was anybody's:guess. ‘
When fhe smount of cream was very snall we put it into a one or
two quarﬁ{glass_jar‘and shook it. When one of us got tired anofher
shaker would: take over. So it went until we either got butter or
gave up and fed the .crean fd the dog, cats, or pigé. When we had -
more cream, we used a splash churn -- stomp! stomp! stomp! Withr'
it we had somewhat more success, - When we had sufficient crean
(twb_gallon or more), we used a wooden churn that~had a horizontal
Wooden_agitator driven by a crank with a speedup gear at one end
aﬁd a stopper for draining the buttermilk at the ofher. The rounded
bdttoﬁ of the churn was made of bent wood and the whole top was
the 1id. The churn stood on four trim legs and was labeled "Pat'd
lBTOﬁ.. Clarence now has this churn in his sun parlor as an antique.

Ohe impressive experience may rate mentibning here. In the
fall, after the géiden haed been cleared of Vegetdbles and ffuits,
we opened the gate and let:tﬁe COWS g0 invfor g final clean-up.

Some garlic grew under the grape arbor. On one occasion some of

the cows found the garlic and must have relished it, because, for
several weeks, the odor in the butter was so strong that even a
small smount was more than enough for a family meal. Memorywise,
sixty years is not enough time to neutralize that impressive odor
and still more impressivé_flavor.

Discouraged with cheese factory réturns, we joined with
neighbors in finding a warket for cream and establishing a year-
round route. One of the neighbbrs took fhe welght and samples for
testing as he collected the cream and delivered it to the buyer. ’
Soon competing salesmen got busy demonstrating cream separators,

ﬁointing out the advantageS'of their machine and the disadvantages
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of rival mekes . Mail order houses also were aware of pendlng purchases f

and kept mailing their catalogs We bought a Sharples, No. 2,. 350
. pounds per hour. Later we exchanged it for one twice that 31ze
 Clarence's hands were too small for hlm to be a good milker of
Holstein cows. We pondered thls situation and then built a bench
" for him to stand on-se that he could crank the separator.

The Sharples separator had an exposed connection between
the separator bowl and the gears above that drove it.‘ One evening
while separating the milk, Mary leaned over to change pails under
~ the skimmilk spout and the splnnlng ‘connection caught g braid of J
_herphalr wre@plng it up llke a string on a ball. Luckily, the Tine.
“hair wedged between the frame and the rotatlng bowl - formlng a brake
whlch stopped the splnnlng within 1nches of her scalp. Mary now
recalls that -Albert r"rc:u"t: her loose" with his bocket knlfe. Except

for that ter7ifying moment she was unhurt but the smell of burnt

halr lingered for dzys, and so did Mary's enbarrassment while her

hair was growing ‘back. _
_ The warm milk was taken dlrectly from the cows to the senara~
tor and the skimmilk was then fed to calves and pigs. With the ~
per51stent hope 6f a whole milk market we constantly tested and
culled the herd for more economlcal productlon This meant raising
“the more promising calves from the best bulls we could afford to
own. Raising calves became an important project and almost an art,
for the problems of health, rations, and handllng Were many. Bvery-
body helped but Edward took spec1al prlde in the calf project. He .
used his flngers to teach young calves to drink. from ‘2 bucket and

fed them grain. Also ke served as chalrman,ln selecting suitable

—

hames“
Dina, Spots, and Maggy Edward considers Prince Hengerveld De

One yvear the list read Toodles;_Dimples, Dolly, Fairy,

Kohl his best calf raising job. "At six months I was feeding him
almcst_e bucket of milk, a qﬁart of oats, and a quart of shelled
corn, twice-a day. At three:years he Wohlérhave'been\e monster.,”
HOWever, he was replaced before he reebhed that age.

_- Reising calves can briﬁg many tense moments. Once-we had a
month old ecalf cut in the pasture. Suddenly it started running
towsrd a newly built fence. The fence was made of six ﬁog barbed
Wires. Evidently the ealfrdidnit see the fence. Mutilation seemed

hg
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certain. We watched as the calf hit the fence, its legs flopping .

in all directions, and then saw it land on its back on the other

Quickly we ran to the little animal and could find just one’
This

side.
small cut and a few drops of block on the tip of the lower Jawr,
whole 1nc1dent still Seems 1mp0581ble

) ' When a Whole milk market became available s local trucker-
hauled the milk to Akron. One cold winter day Albert rode with
him. Shortly efter unloading at the milk plant and starting home
they met a fellow trucker who had slid off the icy road and waé
stuck Wifh his load:of_milk. The drivers connected the *trucks

with a log chain and tried to pull the truck out but the solid .

rubber wheels only spun on the ice. .In‘an attempt to use momentum

by glving a little jerk the chain broke, the end snapped back, énd_

a big plece of glass was broken out of the windshield. Talk sbout

a cold ride from there on home! Yes, they got the distressed

driver out of the ditch before leaving him.

-Our progress in dairying had to surv1ve\one severe and unexpécted
Jolt. When things were going good and the héerd locked its best,
the State TB Test reached our commmity. To our indescribable

‘surprise and horror, many of our cows had a positive reaction!

The whole herd was sent to slaughtér! The-premises were thoroughly

cleaned before we were safe to start over. The State paid indemnity

but far from enough to cover the loss. This setback was a bitter

pill;' However, dalrylng was, still our best bet SO we started over,

but this time with tested cows.
Silos and Silage

The reading of farm papers soon convinced us of the necessity

and possibility of having a silo to insure the dairy cows an

adequate supply of gréen feed for winter milk production. The

nearest silo for us to examlne was at Parsons two miles up the -

dlagonal road. OQur first plan was to build ours of wood (Just

like theirs) so we cut the trees and had the logs sawed w1th that
in mind. While waiting for the lumber to season, we learned about -

the tile silo. We liked it so much better that we sold the Wood

and bought the tile.
- The tile and cypress Jams and doors for the silo were shipped
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by rail and hauled on wagons over the seven miles from the station

at Atwster to our farm. We hired a mason and under his directions.

dug the foundation. mixed the mortar, and brought the tile to him.
It Wés-work, to be sure, but a most thrilling experience to see the
walls rise higher every day- and Tinally, there it stood--our silo.

It was 11 feet inside diameter and 26 feet hlgh
The price of $156.00 did not include a roof so we had to plan

and build one., In the plan we included an additional 51x feet of

siding for the silo so that the settled silage would reach the top

- of the tile. We built a simple shed-type rcof. We palnted the

added siding red. With all eur effort Edward 5till called the
design "ugly." , .
The'use of silage was go sétisfying that in another year we

built a second silo. This one was a "wooden hoop" struéture. In

late summer we cut an oak tree and the same dsy we had 1t sawed into

boards_(one—half by four 1nches). The next day we bent the boards

around wooden blocks nailed tofthe barn floor. A4s we added each

"until we had
It took 15

new léye: of boards we ngiled it to the cne before
thrée léyers‘which formed a reasonably round hoop.
qf_ﬁhese three-layered hoops to build the silo. |
- The foundation for our new silo was a round concrete wall;
nine feet in diameter, six inches thick, znd aboﬁt four“feet high;

- Also, the floor was made of concrete. When all was ready, We

stacked the wocden hoopé on the foundation wall., Then, w1th the

help of some scaffolding, we raised the hoops and fastened them
The hoops were spaced fwo féet apart

to temporary upfights
Next we nailed

it the bottom and three feet apart nearer the top.

tongue—and—grooved top grade pine floorlng around the 1n51de, leaving

a two—foot opening from top to bottom for the doors. The doors

were separate pieces made of this same pine flcoring and were set

in place &t silo fllllng time. The height’l of the doors varied

with the distance between hoops, so it was necessary to number then.
To protect the hoops from weather we covered the out51de with
vertlcal shiplap plne siding nailed dlrectly to the hoops.

Next came the conical roof with a post in the center and then

the chute for removing the silage. We painted the-lnslde of -the

structure with two coats of linseed oil and the outside with two
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coats of red barn paint; Cur two silog stood close together so
that one set tlng of the en51lege cutter could reach both,

Albert did not consider the_structure complete until he
placed a shingle weather vane and hand—eheped wind wheel on the
post extending above the roof. All went well until the woodén
bearlng became worn and made so much noise that Mother reguested
1ts removal. _

Our inerease in silage feeding required giving more thought
to our corn crop. At first we planteq eneilage corn which grew a

big sappy stalk and few ears. Later we changed to a late variety

. of field corn and hoped to get the ears into the late milk stage

before the first killing frost. We found this variety better for

Quf use. However, then as now, the first frost was wnpredictable.

I'uOnce the corn was frosted the silo had to be filled within a few

days before the leeves shattered or became too dry to pack properly )

'¥g for good 51lage.-

Silo fllllng, like threshlng, was custqm Work. We Were the
flrst farmers in our neighborhood to have s 5110, so exchanglng
labor for fﬂlllng was not possible. We hired the extra help needed.

After our neighbors built siles, we exchanged help with them.

Barfing b;eak—downe or unfavorable weather, this work usmally

could be completed in one day.

The . corn binder was always given a few hours head start,

rreferably late on the day before filling or early that morning.

It took four to six men to load the bundles onto the wagon. The

number of wagons needed depehded on the distance from the field to . -

fhe silo. Usually we used four or five wagons. At the silo each.

driver unloaded hls oWn wagon and the cuatter operator fed the bundles

into the machine., The blades cut. the corn into short lengths

(l/h" o0 3! /8", ‘and the fan blew it into the silo. One man stayed
1n the silo to level the chopped corn as it came in, to tramp it
down around the edges, and to put the doors in place. The silo was
filled to the very top; During fermentation the silage would

settle several feet. Thers was no spoilage except a very thin layer

‘on top and at times a small amount arcund the doors.

The sound of the dinner bell was the best news of the day.

it brought all oneretlons to a sudden stop. The horses were unhltched,
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watered, and fed. Several wash-tubs had been filled With water and

placed on benches in the yard. Basins, scap and towels were handy.
The men welcomed a chance to wash face and hands aimost as much as
the chance to sit afbit, enjoy ‘a tremendous meal, and get caught

up on area news.. Mother and the girls were blue ribbon winners on

such occasions as these
Silos brought many advantages to farmers but also brought a

variely of new problems. Owners of the first tile silos soon found

that the structure lacked sufficient strength to withstand the

" pressure of the. silage and had to be reinforced with outside bands.
This fact was deeply impresced on us by.an incident about. five miles
from our home. Two new silos (15 feet by U5 feet) had jﬁst been‘
filled to the peak with ensilage corn. While the mén were removing
the cutter they heard a stfangersound. Locking at the silos they-

saw that one of them, like the veil in the temple, had been rent -

from top to bottom, leaving a crack three inches wide. With fear

and haste the men were sble to put on bands and avoid greater mishap. -

This partly cleosed the crack which Wae then filled with mortar and
the silage saved. Tmmediately ‘we had the lecal blacksmith forge a

pair of bands for our silo. ‘Soon .all the tlle silos in the communlty

were wearing two or more bands. Follow1ng such ‘accidents, the

manufacturers added reinforcement rods in ?he jdints of all their

tile silos. _ _ \
Weather is always an important factor in farming. One year

it was against us at planting timeé and again at harvesting time.

Heavy rain washed out much of our corn crop shortly after we planted

it.. Slnce it was too late to replant we planted soybeans by hand

in the empty spaces, ‘Both crops grew well together.' quever, more

heavy rain in the fall made the fields toc soft for the use of a
corn binder. This meant geftiﬁg'enough extra help‘te cut. the corn
by hand andrtorpull the soybeans. Also, it meenﬂ extra teams tol
do the haﬁlihg'in small loads. ”Unaveidably, some mud got iAto the
silage. When fed, it had a laxative effect on the cows.,

Another problem developed=from the twine used with the corn

Researchers found tha$ this twine frequently formed a
To prevent this hazard, farmers

binder.
wad in the cows' third stomach.
added a man t0 cut and remové the twine before the bundle entered
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fermented juice gave this yariety a trial.

-the cutter. On one occasion Albert was cutﬁing'strings at the Eichler

farm when the man on the wagon had trouble getting the next bundle -
to rthe cutter. Without a 1oéd the cubter speed about doubled. With
one grénd crash the blower, the framé'tpat held it, and even the |
grindstone on it went to pleces. The horses on the wégon literélly

set on their haunches. Part of the cutter hit the tractor and

 drained the radiator; another part made a grahd arch and then buried -

itself in a field sixty steps avay . This part weighed sixty
péunds.' There was a lot of excitemeﬁt but no personal injuries.
However, the delay was time cohsuming-and costly.-

Most manmuafacturing processes have at least oné by—prqducﬁ.
We found'this to be true in the making of silage. The by-product‘
was silage juice, Corn needed a certain amount of moisture for
proper curing but, when corn was cut too green, a surplﬁs of juice
was formed. It leaked out of the silo around therdoor openings ahd,
after exposuré to air, acqﬁired;a very offensive odor.

According to the grapevine, scme men who were fond of any
Supposedly they avoided
the undesirable odor by'drawing the juice directly from the silo. -

We never saw such topers nor heard their comments. However, Clarence

‘made an observation when he was cleaning the silo for refilling.

He Eaw both pigs and chickens drink some of the fluid that had

‘cellected on the floor of the silo. Scon these animals began to’

move unsteadily and actually stagger.
Homemade Corn Cutter

Qur choice of corn knives was a teﬁ—inch éerrated'blade'fitted
into the end of an eighteen-inch broqmstick at about-a forty-five
degree angle. With a wristrstrap on the hand end, the knife could
be dropped during shocking and recovered Withoutwstooping. This type

served ys well until we saw a challenging advertisement in a farm

paper which gave us a new idea. The ad showed a horse-drawn sled

that fit between the corn rows. On one side of the sled was a
slanting kanife that Wouldrcut the sthlké as the horse moved the
sled. VWe.answered the aa but, when we saw the price, decided to
build 6ur ownt from materials already on hand.

- We built an A-shaped frame (aboﬁt six feet long) from 2"xL"
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boards, fastened a wooden shoe to the front end, and a 24" wheel

at each of the rear corners. The top of the frame was covered with

1" boards, laid crosswise. ‘A box between the rear wheels served
as a seat. The knives (one on each side of the framé) were made
from an ©ld cross-cut two-man timher saw that we had cut in the
center. They were set in a slantipg position and bolted to the
cross-boards. The rear cross—boardé were longer to give slaﬁt
to the knives.
:“m —de people were needed to operate this machine. They sat on
the box with one” foot near the center of the floor and the other on
the. extended board behind the knife. They caught the cornstalks
as the horse pulled the outfit between two rows. When their arms
Were full they stopped the'horse,and shocked the corn; When the
ground-was firm and knives sharp results were most gratifying. On
~loose scil or checkrowed corn the stalks tended to pull up by the
roots énd elog operstiocons.

One Saturday evening the silo fillers arriv§d and set u@ thelr
equipment. A‘t four o'clock Monday morning, Ernie and Albert, by the
light of the moon, started éutting corn with their homemade cutter.
The corn was wet and cold, with ice on some ;ffthe leaves. 'Whenf:
they got an armful, they dropped it on the ground behind them and
%ept fight on going. By daylight both of them were nearly frozen |
and the horse was Wetrwith sweat, but several acres of corn were

cut and ready to be picked up and fed to the ensilage cutter.

Our home made machine was kept ready and used when conditions

were right until a2 corn binder was added to our farm méchinery.

The Village Blacksmith

Along the Way_to Réndolph_Center,,just beyond the mill, was
the blacksmith shop, George Klein, the éﬁi%hy, was rather short
in stature but strong and ﬁiry. He shod the horses and did the
metal work for farmers in the area. He was recognized as -a good
worker and also as being a bit cranky aﬁ times, especially toward
the end of a hérd day when the customer would hold the lantern while
hé:nailed on another shoe or two. He knew his metals hot or cold

and also the woodwork that went with many of his reﬁair Jjobs.
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George Klein built a farm wagon for us. He used discarded
grain'binderlwheels (bull wheels for the rear and truck wheels for
the front)j Whité oak wood for the axles (shod with metal'strips
at top and bottom for wheel Eearings); and white cak for_the bolsters,
couplings, and tongue. George did = .very good job‘but; in actual
use, the wagon had many-sﬁortcbmings.- This time our idea was not
so practical.

Our horses were used on both the Faym and the road 50 some
of them had to be shod every six to eight weeks the year round.
By reshaping the heel of a shoe and welding on a new toe calk it
could be reused until worn teoo thin to take another fitting.
During the summer the calks were stubby and square-faced for long
vear, but dufing the Winter they were long and-pointed like a
chisel to cut into the icy road. With snow on the ground the .
sharpness would last for weeks, but on bare frozen dirt roads the
sharp edge was gone after cne trip. )

For a while we usad " never s1ip" shoes that had threaded
holes for the removab}e c§lks. The calks. were round and sbout an
inch lqng. They had a hard core in the center to keep them sharp
with wear. We could change the calks easily with a wrench and we
had to keep them tiéht to prevent loosing them. BSome horses did
well with such shoes, but ofhers had trouble getting the benefit
of the toe calks when pulling. Iike many other novelties, the

"never slip" shoe lasted for a while and then we heard no more of it.
Shoeing a Horse

George Klein Waé our blacksmith for ﬁany years- and, as boys,
we were thrilled to watch him work. He-always wore his leather
apron and always had his tool box within easy reach. FHis procedure
séldom varied. His first move was to get aéquainted with the horse.
He would walk up to its left side, take a good look at its head l
and ears, and pat it gently.‘ If the horse showed no objections,
he started his work. \

First, he picked up the horse's left fromt foot, held it
between his own knees, and reached for hié tool box. With a hammer
and side chizel he cut the clinch of the nails, pried the olad

shoe loose {(using special pliers), pulled it from the hoof, and
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togsed 1t toward the anvil. Then, with the same pliers he cut back
the rim of the horse's hoof.. Next, with a knife that was curved at
one ehd, he cleaned and trimmed the softer paris of the foot.

Finpally, with e'few strokes of a rasp, he leveled the foot and had

it ready for the new shoe. He followed this procedure for ezch foot.

When the four feet were ready, he went over to the anvil, picking

up the 0ld shoes as he went. He examined them and,'if not worn too
thin, pfepared to reuée them. This meant heating the shoe heel,
r_turning in the edge for a rresh calk, and welding & new toe calk in.
,fplace.':If new” shoes were néeded; he seieeted tHe pfoper siie,f ‘_“
'shaped'the'hEel, and ‘added. the toe calk. "It wasg dufing'thisrfihai-
sheping that the heavy strokes of -the hammer on the shoe and the
lighter strckes on the anvil produced the musical rhythm for which

- the smith -and his anvil are 50 famous. When the shoes were
finished, they were dipped into a tub of water for tempering to

the proper hardness. I

‘When all the shoes were ready, the blacksmlth fitted them on
the horse's foot for width., If adgustmentS‘Were necessary he went
back to the anvil and made the corrections.. Then, with four speeial
nails on each side ef the shece, he nailed it in place. He needed
skill to point the nails so as 1o avoid hiﬁtihg any cracks in the’
hofse's_hoof, to pldace them_hiéh enOugh +6 hold firmly, and low
enougﬁ.ﬁp avoid°hittiﬁg the sensitive pert Q% the hoof.

The final stey was placing the horsefs’foot'on a pedestal
(about 18" high); clirping fhé.Protrudiﬁg nails,clinchipg them with
the special.pliers; and setting the.ciineh With a hammer and block.
A few strokes with the rasp removed any parts of the hoof that
extended beyond the shoe.

Unfortunately, George Klein died while still in his prime.

He was helplng to ‘move a school—house when the blocklng slipped

_and he was killed.
The Local Mill
The 160&1 mill, owned and operated by Sam Poole, was located
between our farm and Randoiph. It was a complete flour mill with

'equipment for grinding different grains. We went to the mill

_often, traded wheat for flour, had shelled corn ground into meal,
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and had ear corn and oats ground into "chop” for the livestook, We

usually paid cash for grinding service or Mr. Poole would keep a
portion of the graln for his pay. ]
The mill was drlven by an overshot Water wheel, Upstream about
& guarter of s mile; a dam diverted pPart of the water 1nto g feeder
stream. It flowéd to the mill with less fall than the creek. When
both streams reached the 2ill the water in the feeder stream was
directed over the water wheel. ' Then it flowed back into the creek.
Low water, floating trash, and muskrat burrows through the
sides of the feeder stream created many problems for the miller.
After several years he changed to a gasoline engine for his power.
The rhythmlc sound of the engine could be heard for miles. Ed often
tells how he and his friends kept in step with this sound as. they
walked across the fields to Randolph High School. In March of 1917,
a blow torch used to- thaw a frozen water pipe set fire to the mill,
The mill burned to the ground. Ernie was on his way home with a

loed of freshly ground grain when he saw the black smoke. The miil

‘was never rebuilt. -From that time we had such work done at Ravenna

. or Atwater.

Marketing

The marketlng of our dairy products was recorded earller in

thls section. Our second mein source of 1ncome was late potatoes.

Fach year We grew several acres of the Irish Cobbler and Green
Mountaln varletles and peddiled the erop in Akron, going from house

Many families would "lay in" their winter supply, with
Some of our

to house.
a few large families buylng as many as 20 bushels,
regular customers were the same ones our Father had suprlied many
years before. '

C It was lS-miles from our home to Akron. This was a long trip
for us and our.feam Always we loaded the wagon with 40 bushels
the day before and left home early enough in the morning to drive
half the trip before daylight. Many a crowing rooster, beginners
as well as old ones, cheered us as we rode along or walked behing
the wagon to keep warm. Every few miles there was a Waterlng
At Iunch time we fed the horses and treated
Lrnie usuaily got =a

trough for the horses.
ourselves to bologna Or cheese and crackers.

schooner of beer but Albert never learned to like it.
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One of our nelghbors who also peddled potatoces tells this story.
. After he had emptled several bushels 1nto a bin in the cellar of a-
home, the mother told him she was out of money. Every time he went
 back to Akron he trled to collect, dbut had no luck. When he got the
same answer on his last trip for the season, he told us, "I just
made her a gift of them rather than lose the money." He seemed proud
of his solution. _ ‘ _
The source of other income varled. -Usually we had enough plums,
cherrles, grapes , apples, and early potatoes to load the carryall
~ and make several trips to Akron for house to house sale. Income
from the wheat crop was exchanged for high protein cow feed Ocecasion-
ally we sold some hay %o our nelghbors. Also, we reecall haullng a
few loads of tlmothy hay to Akron for contractors to feed to their
. work horses. Today it is ‘hard for Ernie and Albert to believe that
they ever drove their team, Frank and Doll, down Main Street in

-Z'Akron with a load of loose hay. Tlmes surely have changed.

Seasonal Goals

Soon we learned the 1mportance of tlmellness in farming operatlons.
In fact, we had an object lesson not far from home where a farmer
planted his crops about the same time his neighbors were harvesting}
To us the ekample was impressive of what to avoid. ' To guard against’
such expensive tardiness and hold to a practlcal timetable, we set
up ‘some standards to serve as a guide. Here are a few of such sea-

sonal goals. p

Corn: Plow the Tand during March and April
'~ Plant by May 15 .
Clear field to sow wheat before October 10
Finish husking by Thanksg1v1ng

Wheat: Respect fly-free plantlng date
Sow before October 10 ,
Break corn stubble at first hard freeze ,
Sow clover seed on honeycomb soil szbout March
Topdress lightly with manure when ground is frozen
Remove shocks before young clover is smothered
Mow wheat stubble before weeds ripen

Qats: Sow as early as soil will permlt
Harvest and remove with young clover in mind
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Hay:

Soil:

Machinery:

Labor:

Work Stock:

- Haul befdre Leaves shatter

Cut in‘early bloom S
Cure as quickliy as possible

N

Save and spread manure as produced

Apply a carload of lime every other year L

Tile drain gll low places and add spurs to main
lires as need arises ' :

Buy only what will be used

Keep in working condition

Overhaul during off season

Adjust and operate for greater efficiency
Keep under cover when not in use

Keep busy during off season

Exchange labor as much as possible

Fit the man to the job '

Operate larger units of eguipment

Keep team in field during milking hour

Keep as few head as possible

Keep in working condition

Feed according to work done

Keep harness in condition

Use collars that fit

Teach animals so as to save human steps
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PART III - DUKE AND TIGE ' y

Some bulls turn fieroe at early .age
After that they are penned or tied

But Duke and Tige maintained their cool
And served the cause with gentle pride.

When we began to center on dairying as our chief source of
'income, we Ffound the need to own 2 herd sire. First we bought a
grade Helstein about nine months old and promptly named him Tige.

He was a well iroportioned animal, more black than white in color and
‘easy to handle.l If a bull calf can have a winning personelity, Tige
di@, Throughout his life he performed all his dutles with style and
con51deratlon for others on the team. 'Soon we were leadlng him by
" the halter. This exerc1se went so well that we fitted him with a
 yoke and a bow we made the yoke from an apple tree limb and the -
bow by bendlng a young hickory tree. To Justlfy the equlpment and
time, we made a sled and hauled corn from the crlb to the stables._
Gradually e learned to drive Tige without a halter and lead rope
by substltutlng our voice and the touch of a driver's whlp. “The
progress pleased both the teachers and Tige.

Avout this time an outside logger bought some timber along
Vthe creeks and used two yokes of oxen Lo bring the 1ogs oub of the

swamp to the road. Ernie went to see them in operation and came
back thrilled. With.a little urging from a neighborrwho'once'hed
driven oxen and who offered us the use of his yoke, we re-examined
'_our:horsepower shortage and decided to find a teammate for-Tige}

In a few weeks we bought another grade Holsteln bull and named
:him'Duke. He was about the same age as Tige but a bit more rangy. '
To us he was much wilder and slower to respond. rralnlng ‘started
in earnesf.r We'kept theee bulls in a double stall; yoked them ih
the doorway, and practiced them daily. Duke was yoked on the left

or near side of the team. In practlce the drlver would glve the -

. ‘i”commands as” he walked at Duke's head, u81ng the halter strap 1n hls;i,;‘;ﬁ
‘t?:left hand and Whlp 1n hlS rlght Tige' s Wllllngness and prev1ous .

-Eitralnlng added stablllty to the procedure In time thls team settledru

3
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_d-to the load and could@ be driven from the wagon seat. A word and a
=;utouch of the- whlp, which Uas 1ong enough to reach their heads, wvas -
,,  all the guldance they needed "As. they grew. to ten, twelve, " and :
B fourteen hundred pounds, the old and usually Justlfled fear of bulls_ :
seized some of our n91ghbors. However the youthful drlvers felt :
guite safe. ' 7
One winter day Ernie and Alberf were using Duke and Tige for

some cleanup Work(along the newly dredged ditch neaf:the north road.
A passing stranger sfbpped and asked for permission to take a picture
of them. The picture is still in the family collection and appeszrs

in this book.
Cause for Mourning

AMong with the sbring thaw came muddy roads. Then the most
practical conveyence was a sled or stoneboat which slid over the mud
like a warmed knife over butter. Rain would tend to settle the roads
but uneven thawiﬁg left many pockets and sink holes of unknown depth.

On ohe such day Ernie and Albert were coming'down the road with
Duke and Tige pulling a mud sled. Unknowingly they bedame part of.

a funeral'procession. Once aware of the situation they saw nothing .

o do but stay in line for a half-mile or more. Gerfie éaw them
coming and lost no time iﬁ telling them of their error. Even today
the boys are not quite sure of what they shoﬁld have done under the
circumstances. '
| ~ Riding in Style

One beautiful Sunday!afternobn Uncle John L. May broughit his
family to visit us. They came in a surrey that had a fringéd, sguare
top. . After the horses were stabied and the grcwnupsfsettled for
visiting, Albert and Edward slipped out to the barn,iyoked Duke and
Tige, hitched them to Uncle John's surrey and invited all the children

to pile in for a ride. Albert was the driver and he must have felt
quite,confident for he sat on the front seat.

When the trip of about half a mile ended the Jolly youngsters
were met by their pale elders who had suffered a severe shock from
féar for the children and ﬁhe surrey. When both were found safe,

Uncle John, who usually preferred sterner measures, closed his part
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of the case with the tart reminder, "Before you do suck a thing again,

you better ask." No doubt he meant just that.
Fording Snow Drifts '

Wherever the road to the north élong our farm had been cut
“down in gradigg,'it would fill in With blowing snow. When we moved
to the farm there was a picket fence along this road and it raised
the.driftg'thatimuch higher. People wanting to use this road had
to\detour through the fiélds or Wait-for the snow to be shoveled
" out. ‘ '

One day when the drifts were higﬁ and more sSnow was blowing;
Albert took Duke and Tige on the boatsled and drove straight down
the road and back again. Apparently it dldn t+ matter to Duke and
Tige Whether the snow was up to their knees or half way up their '
sides. They stuck:thelr heads stralght out and willingly waded
through as their tails floated on the soft snow behind them; This
-adventure was a real thriller. However, it was not a good idea
because no team of horses could follow and thé paéking méde shovel-
ing more difficult. S '
" Let's Go Fishing

Cur Uncle Lewis Paulus lived in Denver, Coloradc. One summer
he visited us and he wanted to go fishing even though he was on -

His tales of huntzng and fishing in the Tar west made us
We could easily find

crutches.
anxious to have a fishing adventure near home. =

a pole line, hook and balt but we didn't know how to get our fas-

c1nat1ng uncle and +those crutches through or over the fences and down

to the creek.
“While showing him around the place we had proudly demonstrated
our skllls with Duke and Tlge This gave him an idea—-why not hitch

these animals to a stone boat that was low and could not upset. Then

he could ride, sitting on 2 chair. The plan vorked. We avoided the

fences by going %hrough neighbors' gates. Rough land, water, or mud
were no problem for Duke and Tige and the stoneboat easily glided over

the top. The "catch" has long since faded from our memory but the

projéct will ever remain fresh.
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tracks.

Good—Bye Fence Rows

Fences served an important functlon in our farm operations,
but unless used, they could harbor a lot of weeds, shrubs, and
rodents, especially woodchucks. In making our attack on such a waste
of Iand, Duke and Tige'were.ideal_help. With them we removed trees,

rocks, and fence posts and plowed the strip. There were no wet lines

to care for nor heavy double trees to carry. When plowing, Ernie and
Albert worked together. One took the rlow handles and the other an
ax to cut tree roots as the plow hit them. Duke and Tige would go
and stop at command, easing into their 1oad with the least smount of
damage to the plow. '

When clearing land of small trees {up to elght inches in diameter),
we cut them waist high and then hltched Duke and Tige to the top of the
stump. As they pulled in cne dlrectlon we chopped the roots on the
opposite 51de until they pulled the stump over. Then they would pull
the stump round and round endlng with a hole in the ground where the
tree had been. ThlS procedure sure beat dlgglng out stumps with mattock
shovel, and ax,

7 Offrﬁo the Fair
- When Duke and Tige were dbout one and a half years old, we
entered them as a team.ét the Randolph Township‘Fair. Hiteched to
an open buggy, they easily made the two mile trip to the Fair Grounds
and won the Blue Ribbon in their class. A big'event was the parade

of all entrieg around the old race track. Following the horses, CcovWs,

and helfers came Duke and Tige hltched to the open buggy. Ernie was
their drlver and he had all and more than he could do to hold them in
line. Cousins Harry and Ralph May, who had elected to ride in the

buggy ., were scared stiff. - Some spectatbrs failed to grasp the situ-

- ation, cthers were fearful ‘and a few were horror stricken. Edward

much aware of the p0351b111t1es, claims that he 51mply froze in his
With all- the sklll at his command, Ernle piloted the ambltlous.

rascals back to their stalls without serious mishap and breathed a deep

sigh of relief. It isan't hard to guess why this was Duke and Tige's

last trip to the fair.
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From Swamp’ to Sawmill-

In one corner of our woods was a mucky spot which was: wet most

of the year. A large maple tree which grew here was blown down in

a.storm. We ¢ut a sixteen foot. log frém’theAsolid part of the trunk

and then faced the problem of getting,the,log to the sawmill. Once

again Duke and Tige were in demand. Although it was late in the summér,

they sank into the muck until their legs and the lower part of their
bodies were submerged. They loocked like boats as they brought the

log out to higher ground. Then they furnished the power to roll it
~ onto a wagon.

An Attempt -at Appraisal
As. & team Duke and Tlge had some hablts whlch we were never

able to change. When yoked but not hitched to a load of some kind,
A% such

This habit .

they often pulled apart as far as the yoké would permit.
times all eight feet were walking down the middle line.
meant wasted eﬁergy andrfreqﬁently led to sore feet, éépeciaily on
a gravel road._‘Also they were afraid of bridges that were narrow
or‘ﬁithout'a railing along the sides. ‘This fear ﬁas'éven_greater '
Wheﬁ they could see thrbﬁgh cracks béfween the floor planks. Unfor-
' ﬁﬁnately they ﬁa& a few falls on an iey bridge and apparently never
forgot these experlences ' ' ' '

Duke and Tige's longest trip on the road was to the rallroad

.statlon at -Atwater, seven miles away. They hauled home a load of

'tlle for the_51lo. As a supplement to horse power these animals_

‘were at their best on cool days. When thé sun was hot, they. soon

needed water, shade, and rest. They were especially good for clear—

ing land, pulling logs, and draw1ng loads on rough terrain. They

had some shortcomings, but they came to us at a time when their ser-

vices were needed, used, and appre01ated.
A Parting Word for Tige

Tige learned his early lessons well. ZEven after three years

of serving as "off ox" and reaching a weight of fourteen hundred
pounds, he would stiil step out of the barn with a spring in his

stride and walk straight ahead all by himself for fifty yards or so.
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We often rodelDuke.when he was yoked with Tige. We were never
able to ride Tige. VOur few attempts met with the same response. He
would politely lower his head, raise his back, and slide his rider to
thé ground behind him. Tige always worked well alone. He Wés at ease
when stretching fence wire, pulling rope for unloading hay, and even
when hitched to the buggy. For .such individual workrwe used an inverted

horse collar and hames in place of a single yoke.

One afterncon Tige was hitched to the hay fork and Clarence was

driving. * Albert was on the wagon setting the fork. After one forkful,

he asked Clarence to get some fresh water and let him direct Tige from

the hay wagon. The first trip was perfect. On the gsecond trip the ~

rope snarled as it neared the track and Tigé was stalled.  Given a bit
of slack the rope unsnarled and Tige was told to go. He did and with
enough vigor to knock the block off the eﬁd of the track sendiﬁg block,

fork, hay, and all down into the mow. Ernie, who was in the now,

volced the opinion that sueh foolishness might better have been tried

when work time was less pressing.
. One Saturday morning Albert hitched Tige to the cart and:drove

_to the.field to reset some wheat shocks that the wind had blown over.

As he worked, Tige followed albng grazing the yoﬁng clover in the
ﬁhéat.stubble, Albert finished his work st the north road bridge
jusﬁ as Edward, Mary, and Clarence_Were coming home frpm instruction
at St. Peter's Church. The cart seat and foot space were desigﬁed
for onerperson but all four piled in. Tige\ﬁalked,up the hill and
then took the level stretch at a jerky lope. Beforé going down'the
next hill, Albert signaled Tige for less spged. Tige responded immedi—.
ately by stopping short, Waiting_for his passengers to huddle and un-
huddie, and then going on completely undisturbed by %he furor his
sudden stop had caused. . -

When'Tige left the farm to do his final goocd deed in,somebody's
frying pan and gravy dish, he likely éaused some extrs use of jaw
muscles. As he stepped along behind the horsedrawn buggy on his last
mile, Frnie, Edward, and Albert felt grateful for his many willing,

helpful 1lifts and wondered who or what would take his place.
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Successors to Duke and Tige

The passing of Duke and Tige marked the end of our use of
bulls as work stock. After that we bought only registeréd Holsteins

selected to improve the dairy herd. TFew of them ever knew harness

beyond a lead rope or a staff snapped to a ring in his nose. However ,.

there were a few exceptions. 'Prince Pontiac Application’ was one .of
- them. He was always full of life; We would stake him out in the-hay
field on a twenty foot chain for_grazing and exercise. One day, when
Albert Was.driving the stake, Prince (still a calf) rushed up behind
him and knocked him over, apparently in a playful mood. One rainy
night Prince pulled his stake and came to the barn through_the ccfn
- field, leaving'a destructive trail, The'fdllowing winter, when the
snow was deep, Albert hitched him to the stoneboat and later to a
cutter These efforts at harnessing were not very successful,
Prlnce acted resentful and unw1lllng 10 cooperate.
We saddled one of the other bulls but had to hobble hidm to
. get on his back. Once mounted, he responded to the reins gquite well.
On one oceasion we hitched him to a wagon with a mule (Pansy) and
_successfully brought a few shocks of corn from the field. 7
King got surly at an early age. One day Albert was teachlng
hlm to be led when he suddenly charged, knocked Albert against the
straw stack, and then wallowed him in the manure pile. Ernie's fast

work with the silage fork probably saved a life, With that near

casualty we learned a new respect for bulls and King-learned to live

in a pen. No further attempt was made to handle him.
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PART IV OUR LONG-EARED FRIENDS

 Able, enduring, suspicious,
Quick as a cat when needs arose
We found there's nothing like young mules
To keep young drivers on their toes.

- Reading farm papers helped us develop an interest_in mules -
and a desire to try them‘as.ﬁork.stock. There was but one mule_
within miles around us so we began.by raising oﬁr'own. fﬁt.had:us
hopeful for a while but that.h_ope did not matefiali_ze. ._Ho_wev_er,

- Nell; our-black mare, e

yeerS'and we ﬁere on our ﬁay.'_
Daisy was the first born. She was bowlegged and Quite_oootrery

to handle. Usihg all the Deychology we had learned from teachihg |

Duke and: Tige, we started teachlng Daisy--almost as soon as she

' could_walk and show her independence. Even at that early age she

~cdould outrun every other aniﬁal on the_place, espec1ally when she

wads scared.. _ _ 7 7

- " Naney, her full 51ster had better form and was much easier

to handle and teach. The two grew into an excelleot team and were

kept together until sold as a team o | o

Pansy, the third born was a blt mere chubby.
She was taught to

Iﬁ attitude
she was about mldway between her older 51sters.
come much iike Tlge and to follow her teammate usually.e horse,

to the wagon. There she toock her place at the Wagon.tongue, o

Nelly‘wee a'fﬁllrsister tO'PaQSy_anﬁ a half sister to Daisy
and Nency She was small, well proportioned aod mild-in temperameot,
Although housed and fed from the same bin with Pansy, she failed to
grow large enough for the two to make a team like Dalsy and Nancy
“had done. -

Pansy and Nelly played together like pups or kittens. One.
winter afternooo the melting snow on the slate roof of the barn
begenzto‘slide, making a loud moaning sound and a sharper noise as

packe of it hit the ground in rapid succession. At the same time
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Pansy and Nelly were chasing each other and some cattle around the
strawstack. They were frightened by .the noise and the snow hitting
the ground close to them. In a flash they cleared the barayard

fence with plenty of space to spare and running uphili at that.

That fright must have connected their "passing gear'. They had

never bothered that fence before nor did they afterwards.

On with the\Harness

We had read that well developed mules could be put to work
when they were two years old. This became our poligy. The sumner
when Nancy was two and Paisy three, we had considerable acreage of
Albert speht much of this summer on a.riding
- He insisted they made the
Pansy and Nelly

corn end potatoes.
cultivator drawn by these young mules.

best team for that purpose that he had ever driven.

were also Harnessed at two years‘of age.
But colts will be colts! One afterncon Albert had Dailsy on

a weeder seratchiﬁgﬂover some long.rOWs of potatees on the Rogers'

farm. The potato plants were Jjust coming through the ground. After

several rounds he stopped under a tree for a little rest. Daisy,

too,rested for a while. Then, with a vigorous snort at whatever

she took off with the weeder bouncing
Instead.

she followed

-the,eause may'have been,
behind her and playing a rough game with young potatoes.
of running Wild and getting more scared with each leap,
rows and even slowed down enough for Albert to cateh up. before she

'reached the other end of the field. Nothlng was torn or broken and
“the weeding wags continued.

With Slip and Wheel Scraper

A road grading job opened a few miles from home sbout the time

that Daisy and Nancy reached the age of four and five. We had plenty

of help and other work stock to opefate the farm. The five dollars
for a team and driver for a tenmhour day seemed-1ike a lot of money,
so Albert was delegated to take the road job. Ernle, Edward, and
Clarence loocked after the farm and dairy.

Daisy and Nancy were the only mules on the job and, being

young;'it tock them several days to get used to such gtreduous work.

TO




o Some'of it Daisy never did learn to.like. One day while loading
L a sllpscraper she dropped to her knees and put both her hind feet
_ 'on the front ones. She was unable to move until Albert lifted the
S hznd feet one by one. Then she went on Wlth the work.
One mornlng the toct of a dlnky engine scared Daisy into mak-
1ng a perfect tackle on Nancy, throwing her flat on the ground.
- Nancy was barely back on her feet when a second toot (probably in~
: tentlonal) repeated the performance. Yet, not one strap was out
of place when they resumed thelr walk down the road to be hitched
to the scraper‘for another day's work.
Usually'Albert and the team went home on Saturday afternoon
and back Fo the boarding housé. and barn_on Sundajeevening With e
fresh supply of feed and clean work clethes. On one such trlp a
culvert was out and the road traffic went through a field. The
mules, already on the alert, saw a dog in -the weeds and stopped
short. .~ All four tugs unhooked at the same time. When the team
moved forword, the tongue dropped out of the neckyoke. The lines
were feeding out over the dash when the sleepy driver roused Just
in.time to graeb the buckled end and save himself a walk home. Al-
though now Daisy and Nancy were & well seasoned team, they still
retained some of their cclt habits.
On another occasion they kept shaking their heads as they worked.

That night when taking off their bridles, Albert found the heads Were
sore on top, behind the ears. The day had been hot. Already a few.
maggots had hatched and started to bore into the sore spots. It.

took some doing to clean the sores without ineurring toco much 111 will,

By wrapping the bridle tops to take the ﬁeightioff the tender spots
and by lengthening'the side pieces of the bridle the sores were soon
cleared up. ' _

When the team wes hitched to a wheel scraper, necks had to
be checked several times per day even if the collars were thoroughly
cleaned every morning. Sore necks under daily pressure are hard to,
heal and a mule with a sore neck is not good company for anyone enter—
ing her stall, espec1ally if about to put on a“collar, The snapping
Jaws and lifted foot plainly say, "Watch out."
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Good-bye to Daisy and Nancy

We had six good months of road work. Then fall came and with

- it more and more loss of warkrtime‘because of wet weather. Rather
than feed an extra team during the winter we decided to sell Daisy
and Wancy. Albertrleft work one Friday noon and drove the ten or
twelve miles to Akron with the hope of making a sale. "He went to
a contractor who had bought hay from us in the past After a-
demonstratlon that the mules cculd and would pull, the c0ntractor
made us an offer for the team and harness. Albert accepted his

offer. He telephoned Ernie to come for him and the buggy. Later

we learned that Nancy got bigger and better with age and Daisy
got more difficult. ' R
Toots and Nelly

Pansy toock her place in a team with one of the horses. After

scme tradlng we found Toots, & close match for Yelly. They were

both light in weight and as quick as cats. They were a pleasure

to drive when the load was not beyond them and they were excellent

pullers. - We used to hitch them to an old wagon with 2 box and

spring seat and go to town. With a yip and a free rein they would

gallop down the road making the rear of the wagon sway from side to
side: B8oon, with a rattle, we rolled into town and stopped short
at the hitching post. I the purchases were not too fragile,.we went

“home in the same manner. This ride may have seemed wild to some;

to us everything was “lnder c'omplete control and 1life was exciting.
‘Teobs and Nelly could be driven almost anywhere. They were

used a great deal around the farm, especially for building and

repairing barbed wire fences.: Finally We‘traded them for Max and-

Tom, a larger team but much less aglle.
Max and Tom

Compared to driving Toots and Nelly, Max and Tom were more like

steering a flat boat.- It took a lot of time for a pull at the rein

to show effect. Max would set the pace and Tom would drag along -

about & foot behlnd Encouragement in any form seldom lasted for
He simply
It

more than three or four steps. Tom had a Max compleX.

couldn't stand being left in the barn without Max at his side.
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was hard to believe that poky Tom could show sc much uneasiness at
being left alone. Edward and Cla?ence seemed to appreciate'this

pair of mules. Albert found them too unresporsive to their driver

and Ernie didn't say much. We all observed that Max and Tom could

pull ‘or juet pretend and we had %o watch closely to tell the dif-

i

ference.
One suany afternoon these mules were in a pasture on our

“second farm several miles’ eway . There was no lane leading from the

Albert drove to “the farm planning to harness
Flrst ‘he had to catch them.

pasture to ‘the barn.
Max and Tom and do some field work.
Luckily he succeeded in dropping the léop on a 35 foot lariat rope

‘head with enough rope left to wrap around a fence post.
Max followed Tom to the

over Tom's
Tom's tail snapped when the rope tightened.
"barn where they were harnessed znd work went on as scheduled.

~

Poor chk

Dick was a tall, lanky, dark brown mule that we got through
" We were not fully gware of his poor phy81cal .
The cups of hlS teeth

some sort of trade.
condition and we kept him but a short time.
were worn awsy so we could hot tell his age.’ HlS walk was extremely

rapld and he gaﬁe little heed to directions from his drlver.

flna bull—sha@ed neck Whlch Fequired ‘a snec1al collar and he had troubleiﬂ[r“i*-”

f; Wlth his legs. o

In a team he was always in” “the lead frequently stumbled and .

fell and then made no effort to move. -Sometimes blowing in his -

When that falled a llttle water poured
Poor D;ck

© ear would brlng ‘a response,
1n hls nose revived him and he was ready to go agaln.
had such contradlctory behav1or that it was impossible for us to

understand his needs. Soon it seemed best for us to relieve hlm

of his mlsery. We used our 22 rlfle.

A Little on the Scary Side

When Doll and Tom .were still colte,Albeft'drove them to

Randolph with the “gravel bed" on the wagon. His errand included

the purchase of a few groceries. On the way home, as he passed the

school house,the team suddenly chenged pace to a faster trot and
then to a gallop. Albert sat flat on the floor boards with a

foot against each front stake. By see-sawing the team from side
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to side he managed to keep them on the road. At every swerve of

the wagon more of the groceries were left behind., By the time they

reached home the team was calm again and the cause of their fright
is still a mystery. Albert went back znd picked up the groceries.
A year or so after the above episode, we were cutting wheat
for a neighbor. Some of the shorter straws clung to the reel instead
of dropping onto the binder platform. A strong tall wind showered
these straws over the triple team and some of them lodged on the

ears of the young mules. At first the mules shook their heads but,

when the mysterious objects kept coming, they speeded up to almost
a run. Alvert was on the binder at the time. His efforts to slow
things down were of little avail until he came to the end of the
field and turned around. All went well going into the wind but

going with the wind was another scary re-run. These two events were

not considered a runaway but they sure didn't miss it much. Whenever

a team gets out of control, even for the briefest period, the driver

is never in a position to know which way the ball will roll.
Pansy, "Come here!"

When Pansy was about two years old we answered an ad in a farm
paper and got a set of Professor Berry's books on "Horsemanship."
We studied the paperbacks from cover to cover and then started
teaching Pansy. '

According to Professor Berry the first lesson to teach was
He suggested placing the animal in a pen about eighteen
The plan was to
After the

"Come Herel”
feet square and eguipped with strong high fences.
turn the animal loose in the pen without rope or harness.

snimal got acguainted with his surroundings the trainer was directed

to enter the pen, carrying a buggy whip. He was to walk up to the

animal, pat it on the neck, then move back a step or two saying in

a clear and commanding tone, "Come Here!" At the same time he

was to use the whip lightly on the animal's hind legs in the region
of the hocks. Two or three repetitions were supposed To get the
animal to understand the command and quickly follow the directions.,

Chedience brought a pat of approval, Tailure a reminder con the hind

legs.
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We studied these directions long and carefully, then built a

pen and placed Pansy in it. Albert picked up the buggy whip and

stepped into the pen. Ernie stood near and watched. Pahsy had her

head in the far corner and apparently had decided to keep it there.

The gentle pat on the neck, the forceful "Come here!", and the

light touch on the hocks brought no response. Hagd not Professor

Berry said "It's the certainty, not the severity of punishment

vhich brings lasting results?" What was wrong? Where had we failed

to follow directions? What comes next? Albert leaned against the

fence and conferred with Ernie. They recalled the times when. Duke

and Tige were equally stubborn and what they did to get through to
them. Then Ernie handed Albert the blacksnake whip which had been

placed near, just in case. Albert again gave the command "Come here!"

and rollowed it with a shafp crack on the hocks. After four repetitions

Pansy finally swung around for her pat on the neck. Fecllowing several

more perfect responses to "Come here!" Albert started to run and

Pansy followed. No matter where Albert went, Pansy was &t his heels.

With only an occasional refresher this lesson lasted Pansy for her

lifetime., It was a lesson which proved useful in many ways.

A Lesson in Courage

Pansy had her own set of fears with emphasis on sudden or

strange noises. When they did occur she got herself away as quickly

and as far as possible. We cheered her dexterity when she performed

this way in the pasture or barnyard. However, when harnessed, we

considered such behavior cut of order and set out to help her. Once

agzin we turned to Professor Berry.
In the loft of the woodshed we had an unused round, galvanized

water tank., I% was about a yard high and two yards in diameter and

had an open top. Wien rolled on its side it made just the sound

that Pansy feared most.
The Professor Berry books had taught us how to gently lay an

animal on its side. With the help of a rope and simple harness we

did this to Pansy. When she struggled to get to her feet another

pull of the rope flattened her out again. After a few atiempts

Then we rolled the
It took =&

and our soothing talk she became guite calm.

tank near her using voice and rope to calm her fears.
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while but finally she iet the rumbling tank roll over her from nose

to tail and back without a move. This lesson relieved her of many

Tears and made our life more enjoyable.
Milk Can Express

After the catalog purchase of a saddle, riding became more
popular. DPansy was the favorite mount but she was fussy about what
she carried in that saddle, One‘spring evening we needed to get to
our milk stand near the schocl to get an empty ten gallon milk can.
The road was very muddy, so Albert saddled Pansy realizing that she
might have some objections to that kind of luggage. He rode up to
the stand and grabbed the can with one hand. As the can slapped her

side Pansy took one leap and was off. Mud flew in all directions

Albert managed to keep his grip on the can and to hold his seat.
Pansy was far too busy making tracks for home to be bothered with

any directions from him. By the time they reached the barn the

fright was over and the errand accomplished.
Pansy Draws the Line

Pansy's well learned lesson of "Come here!" often surprised
the neighbors. At home or away from home éhe would respond to the
command and take her place at thé wagon tongue. One afternocon sghe
willingly followed Albert up the half dozen concrete steps to the
back porch and very likely would have accepted an invitation to go
into the kitchen. WNext he tried the outside steps leading into
the cellar but at the entrance Pansy stopped short and seem to say
"Please not down there." Her response seemed so0 real that it was
accepted without further urging. Here she helped us learn a

valuable lesson on the folly of inviting failurs.
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PART V PETS AND PESTS

Woodchuck, rabbit, owl, or weasel,
Cat, dog, hen, pig, or bird in fiight,

We classified as pet or pest
Wnen Judged by acts and appetite.

Although we seldom thought or did much szbout pets, we usually
had some around the place. Sometimes we caught a young rabbit in
the wheat stubble and put it in a pén. However, it was often gone
by the next morning. Several times we raised orphan pigs on a baby
bottle but put them with the others when they became too chumry and
demanding. When driving through a patch of woods we often Saw &
chipmunk feollowing alonm on the worm rail fence. In this section

we are recording our more vivid recollections of such animals.
Toby the Pig

Toby was a white pig who would jump onto a rail fence, teeter
and bailance cn the top rail like a dog, then Jump down on the other
side. He would do this even while being watched which was contrary
to ordinary pig behavior. We found out about Toby's rare ability
while hogging down a patch of rye. However, his performance ended
when the rye was gone and the pigs moved to & field with different

fencing. Perhaps his unusual technigue should have been further
developed.

"Pusch Kepple" the Hen

"Pusch Kepple" had the appearance of a brown leghorn hen with
a tuft of feathers on her head. ©She layed her eggs on the sill
between the floor joists of the barn above the feed alley. Many a
day we would come in from the field to find a cold egg in her nest.

Usually the one who found it drank it from the shell then and there.

It was such a good appetizer for the hot mesl waiting in the kitchen.
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Wilkeg the Cat

Wilkes was a black and white cat who freguently followed us
Mso

to the field to catch mice and even rats at corn husking time.

he roamed the fields on bhis own. While still a kitten we deprived

him of potential progeny in order to extend his usefulness as a cat.

Cur hopes were realized.
One year the crows were particularly destructive to the newly

planted corn. We had heard that if you catch a crow, tie a red
ribbon to its leg, and then let it go, it will fly far away and take
others along. 8o we set a steel trap in an ocak tree wheré the crows
had been gathering, but caught a chicken hawk instead of fhe I OW

we were after. We never learned the truth of the red ribbon tale.

By then the crows seemed to congregate in another spot. This

time we set two steel traps on top of a rail fence and baited them

with eggs. This was on a Saturday. The next morning we failed to

check the traps before going to Mass. Conscious stricken, we hurried

home and to the traps. To our horror there img Wilkes with a front

paw in each trap. He was almost exhausted from the pain, heat, and

lack of water. Fearing he had gone wild, we released the traps with

a stick. He dropped to the ground and rolled over into a ditch.
He splashed in the water for some time. Then, slowly, he made his

way to the barn as we followed. For weeks he licked his wounds

until they wetre healed. One paw was stiff and the other minus a

/
¢claw. Soon/he was out in the barn and the fields again. He even
tackled visiting tom cats and licked them to a finish. We had many

other cats but none that could match Wilkes. To Edward fell the sad

duty to "liquidate' him in his old age.
Midget and Brownie

Midget was a small black and white dog who believed in standing

up for her rights. She barked and snapped at strangers and even

challenged members of our family. She had a litter of four pﬁps and

raised two of them. At weaning time we gave the black and white

pup to Grandmother May and kept the brown one. He became our family

dog, Brownie.
We tried our best to teach Brownie to get the cows but never

were able to communicate. About the only thing he ever learned was
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to 3it down at the command "Squat! Right there!" This command he
always respected even if it came from the ton of a loasd of hay or

corn stover. We made him a harness and g pair of thills or shafts

for the coaster sled. On this he hauled the saw and ax to the woods.

He was always friendly but of little other use.
Owl in the Apple Tree

For most of one summer we would hear a screech owl just before
dark. We never saw 1t but could trace its whereabouts by the sound.
We imagined it was on its way to catch mice and other rodents, o
were glad to hear its screech and know it was still arcund.

Up on the hill across from the orchard stood a lone Rambo

apple tree. It was truly an old timer. The apples were few and of

doubtful guality.
with ax and saw to turn the oid landmark into firewcod. When they :

One cold morning Ernie and Albert climbed the hill

cut the tree they found the trunk was only a shell with_a hollow
.~

center. After propping up the trunk end they beganjéawing off
chunks for the wood stove. At about the third chunﬁ,there was a

rustle and out popped an owi. It flew into the orchard and was gone.

They began to wonder, "Is that the same owl? Tf so, why oh why did

we have to spoil her home?” We never heard the screech again.
Bnakes in the Corn Crid

Brnie's motto was "never kill a snake". He supported his

belief by gently picking them up by the tail and even more gently

turning them loose to carry on their good work. As far as we knew

they were non-poisoncus. He liked to see a snake or two in the

corn crib to control the mice. His preference was a blacksnake,

the bigger the better. We neither debated nor guestioned his point

‘of view. In fact, we became converts to it, although nct very active

ones.

Dogs, Geese, and Roosters

When we were gquite young we were afraid of dogs, especially
strange ones. The Heislers, who were neighbors on the north, had
a large dog that was unfriendly to us. Often when we were walking

to church, we actually held our breath while hurrying past their

house. On the way to school we had to pass Vaughan's. Their dog
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- wondered what was happening to themn.

culprit in the act.

was both a barker and a snarler. Usually 1t was in the front yard

ready to frighten us. When we got our cwn dogs, Midget and then

Brownie, our fears faded away.
The Mangolds provided another kind of fright hurdle for us on

our way to school. Theirs was geese. When their old gander, with

head down and hissing, came toward us we really "took to our heels".

Motker had told us that when she was a young girl a big goose had

knocked her down and pinched her. It had been a painful experience.

With that in mind we were well prepared to avoid the coming and

going of Mangolds' geese.

Rooster fightsg were a ccmmen event around the farm. Some

fights were one-sided and soon finished, while others were SO
well matched that even the winner had little energy left to crow

over his victory. One ©ld rocster with a high ecomb, long wattles,

and even longer sharp spurs considered himself king in our flock.

He had fought his way to the top and geemed to be looking for

further competition to boost his ego. He challenged Clarence, Who

was then quite young, and sent him running to the kitchen and Mother.
Even cats and dogs, and who knows what else avoided that rooster's

struts and spurs. Evéntually he was needed to flavor some dumplings.

That was one Sunday dinner Clarence really enjoyed.
Weasel in the Woodpile

Tach vear a few of our hens hatched a setting of eggs and
cared for their chicks in individual coops. One summer day, when
the chicks weighed about a pound, there was a big commotion among

the hens and chicks. Mother rushed out and saw a weasel dragging
4 chick toward the woodpile. Her coming caused the weasel to drop

the chick and rush into the woodpile. However, he had tasted blood

and soon was back for more. Mother called to one of the boys for

help. Together they set a steel trap between the now dead chick
and the woodpile and covered it with a grape leaf, They had barely

moved away when snap went the trap with the weasel in it.
Dog in the Chicken House

We knew we were missing eggs from the chicken house and
One day Edward caught the

He found a familiar looking dog in the chicken
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hcuse eating the eggs. Quickly he closed the door and called for

a conference on what to do next. We decided to teach that dog never

to come back and to do it in cne lesson. Somecne suggestied that a

minor operation might be effective. This we 4id and had no further

troubie with eggs disappearing.

Wocdchuck in Field and Frying Pan

For several weeks in the early evening, we watched a woodchuck
gathering food in the field to the north of the house. We were not

so much concerned about the feed as we were about the tile drain

where we thought she was storing it. We had often heard that a

woodchueck could slide into a hole and snap a steel trap without
getting a leg caught in it. Nevertheless, we picked ocur best trap

and, surs enough, we caught her. She was young and fat and looked

like such a nice meal!
Mother and the girls were not interested in doing this cooking.

We proceeded on ocur own, tock off the skin;;and placed the meat in

salt water over night. The next day we ép{ied and then fried it.
The boys ate all of it in spite of its peculiar odor. Later we
learned that removing the cawl or thin layer between skin and mesat
would take care of this odor, but we never caught ancther to find
cut.

Usually woodchucks dug their holes along fence rows and

brush covered banks, but occasionally they would dig in the middle

of a hay or small grain field. We found several holes in our

hay field. A neighbor assured us that when the hole is ocut in an
open field the "varmits can be drowned out." His suggestion seemed

worth trying so we filled several ten gallon milk cans with water,

loaded them onto the stone boat, and hauled them to the spot. We

poured encugh water to more than fill the hoie, but still no

woodchuck made an appeafance. Whether they had moved, were out to

lunch, were digging another hcole, or were able to dodge our flood,

we never knew.
On another occasion we decided to dlg out the woodchucks.
We dug a trench about six-feet long, gradually deepening it to

a yard or more. There we caught up with the woodchuck splashing

around in the muddy water, probably digging away at full speed.
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Our project ended with one less woodchuck end one less hole in the

hayfield for a horse to step into and perhaps break a leg.

When we learned about carbon disulphide and how it could be
used to kill rodents, we bought a gallon at the drug store. We poured
some of the liquid over several corn cobs and tossed them well down

into the woodchuck hole. Then we sealed all evident outlets with

soil and tramped it down. The chemical formed a gas that was very

poisoncus. Freguent inspection and treatment of fresh holes became

a summer routine.
Tn many ways the woodchuck is an interesting animal. He keeps

on the slert and, by feeding within range of his burrcw, has managed

to evade many dogs and hunters. He can live above or below ground.

During the winter, while he is taking his extended nap, his home is
available to rabbits, skunks, and other fur-bearing animals. Also,
he has his special day in February when he predicts the weather for
ancther six weeks. What other animal has s more enviable combination

of qualities!
Guilty or Not Guilty

Cne winter morning as Edward and Albert crossed the Hollow
Bridge on their way to school they heard a sort of rattle under the
bridge. TLocking over the edge they saw a rabblt making jump after
jump to the end of the chain on a steel trap Which had caught him.
The heart said, "Turn him ldose," but the head replied, "It's Charlie
Hostler's trap and that maﬁes it his rabhit." '

fter watching a few more painful jumps, Albert sprung the trap

and the rabbit disapveared in the bushes. The boys went on to school

wondering whether they had done a humanitarian act or taken something

from a neighbor.
What should they, or would you have done?

Just Rabbits

There were Tew days when we did not see one or more rabbits
in the fields. When cutting the last round of grain, it was common
to see grown rabbits dash out and hunt for other cover. They became

quite tame in the summertime but were hard to find in November when

hunters were on their trail.
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One spring morning while Albert was harrowing in a field to be

planted to corn, he came upon a nest of young rabbits. They popped
up through the harrow like water out of a fountain and ran in all

directions. Albert stopped the horses and Tound their hole in the

ground. It was about plow depth end lined with fur. The mother

apparently left when the horses got too close for safety, and the
voung ones failed to follow her. However, none of them seemed to
be hurt and all disappeared in short order.

When snow covered their normal feed rabbits ate the bark from
young apple trees. Often we protected #he tree trunks with a screen.
If the snow was knee-deep, we could ruﬂ;down rabbits or get near
Sometimes the snow had a crust not

enough to shoot with a rifle.

quite strong enough to hold a rabbit. Then they were practically

helpless if caught out in the open.

We never owned = shotgun but others hunted on the place. Two
cousing, Fred and Clete May, came each year and brought their ferret.
That weasel-like creature would go into z woodchuck hole and, if
there was a rabbit in it, scare him out the back entrance into =z

sack or pair of hands waiting there. This was a frowned upon practice

but it sure helped keep the rabbit population under control.

ionally we saw a blacksnazke in the process of swallowing a half-grown

Ocas—

rabbit. It took time but was a snake's way of doing it.
Muskrats

In our estimation muskrats were about the most undesirable

rodents. They burrowed along the creek banks, blocked tile outlets,

and cut off the partly grown corn stalks. They dragged the corn

stalks to their dens or left them floating in the creek. Each win-

ter trappers were after them for the pelts but didn't catch enocugh

to reduce the damage. In the pasture thelr presence was evident

by their many well-beaten paths. DMuskrats were one pest we had to
learn to live with.
Pesky House Flies
House flies were a real nuisance especially around the barn,

back porch, and summer kitchen. We depended on cleanliness around

the premises, on feeding the animals (especially hogs) in the pasture
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or as far from the buildings as possible, and on trapping as control
methods. Also, the handy {ly swatter and sticky fly paper were

responsible for many a catch. With the first frosty nights, flies

gathered on the porch ceilings and could bhe swept off in the early

morning and burned. As yet fly sprays had not reached the market

end available metal traps were not effective.

We had read many articles in the farm papers about fly control

and were aware of the methods sitempted by cther farmers. We decided

to build a trap of cur own, reascning that the bait (brown sugar and

vinegar) and the buzzing sound of the captured flies would attract

a goodly number of the pests.
Our trap was round in shape, thirty inches high and twelve

inches in dlameter. The sides and the six-inch cone at the bottom

were made of wire screen. The top was a removable 1id. The bait

was placed on a saucer under the cone. The plan was for the fly to

enjoy the sugar and vinegar, light on the inside of the cone, crawl

to the top, through a small hole, and Jjoin its buzzing friends in

the trap.
Our catch was less than we expected, probably because the fly

population was never very plentiful at any one location. Also the

trép presented several problems. The bait saucer needed frequent

refilling. ‘We never found the pertfect way to empty the trap. Once

Clarence tried to drown the fiies in the swimming hole, but his

escapees were about 100 per cent. The trap was around for many summers

but not in constant use.

The Horn Fly

Our dalry cows and calves had another problem, the horn fly.
These flies would gather on the back of the animal just behind the
shoulder blades but beyond the reach of the ever éwinging tail.
There they would stick with their beak poked through the skin,

sucking bleood. Fvery few minutes the cow would swing its head back

and scatter the fliés. The pests returned almost before the head
could swing back to normal position. When fly sprays became
available we kept a hand sprayer handy and used it when the cows

were brought to the barn. Many a calorie intended for milk production

was used to fight horn flies.
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Potato Bugs

The Coloradc Potato Beetles were the chief enemy of the Irish

potato grower. They came almost anytime during the growing season

and spread rapidly. The striped adults did little damage but laid

hundreds of yellow egegs in clusters on the under side of the potato

leaves. After a few days of sunshine the eggs hatched and the young

began to feed. Then it was- time for us To get busy with a shallow

pan and wooden paddle. We went along each row stocping over the

‘plants, paddling the bugs into the pan, and pulling the leaves that

had eggs on them. At the end of the row we had & bucket partly

filled with kerosene. Here we emptied the pan before starting ancther

round. This was slow work and left the smelly éhore of burying the

catch the next morning. VWhen the pan and paddie method was too slow,
we applied Arsenate of Lead or Paris Creen with a hand sprayer.
Later we had a cooperatively owned power sprayer.

‘Occasionally, later in the season, the Blister Beetle would

move in. They were heavy feeders and fast runners. Frequently they

ruined the area befors catching or spraying could stop them. We tried

many means of control.

into it. Their speed and extent of damage was a threat to alil potato

grovers.
Rats

Rats were probably the most resourceful pests of all. They

would dig or gnaw their way into almost anything that contalned food,

and they were not particular sbout what they ate. Backs of feed were

_especially attractive to them. They secemed to move from place to

place in packs and appeared in the stable, granary, wood pile, corn

shocks, and even cellar at about the same time. They would take a

bite of focd here and.there and thus waste far more than they actually

ate.
Tor control of these rodents we relied mostly on rat proof

containers and the steel trap. The dog and cats offered some help

by catching them or scaring them away. Poisons then availlable were

too hard to handle with safety. Carbon disulfide placed in their

burrows proved effective when the conditions were favorable.

We even tried builiding a fire and driving them




On one occasion rats invaded the barn where we kept the cow

feed. At dusk we set several steel traps and baited them with

ground feed. Scarcely had we left the spot when we heard a énap and

We quickly returned, killed the rat, reset, and by morning

Usually it tock a week or more to

a squeal.

had another one in the same trap.

get rid of a new invasion. Also we had a wire cage with a trap door

that we used with some success. The difficulty with it was disposing

of the live rats after they were caught. Farmers of today should be
most grateful for the advancements in the chemical control cf rats

and other farm pests.
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Hanry Paulus led us in singing old familisr song

wineed with every burst of Roman candle, sky rocketh,
It was always zn evening of fun and excitement

break in our farm 1ifes routins

Mangolds had bullt s cattle bridge across Breakneck Creek in

their pasture. There was & large shade tree af each end of the bridge,

and the water under the bridge was clear =nd inviting., However it was

too desp for nonswimmers.
During the summer this was & popular gathering place for boys on

Sunday afternoons. BSome of the swimmers walked miles for this after—

noon conler snd sceial hour, Between dips they would lis on the

grass and listen to stories told by the cider ones., Reporis of these

stories caused some mothers to keep their boys homs. The Mangolds

never bothared the boys unless they did some damage to the fences or




Daily Dips

Most of our sc-called swimming was in the Clair Rogers' pasture

where the creek came nearest our house. This spot was neither the

diving place nor the Sunday afternoon social center of the Mangold
swimming hole farther up the creek. However, it did give us an oppor-
tunity for a refreshing dip at the end of a dusty and sweaty day.
Usually the air weould cool rapidly at sundown, so it took a
degree of courage to brave the chilly water. Often, to strengthen

our determination, we would wrap our clothes around a rock and pitch the

the bundle across the creek. With this added incentive, we proceeded

with more courage.

We had always-wondered iT cats could swim like dogs. We found

out that they could, when it was absolutely necessary. We heard

that rabbits perform in a similar fashion. We are still wondering

about chickens.

Boxing

In addition to reading farm papers, Ernie also was an eager
reader of boxing events. As we worked together, he enjoyed relating
the details of different champions and how they had won their titles.
Edward's interest was aroused and he sent to Montgomery Ward for a
set of gloves, so that we might get some firsthand experience.

When the gloves arrived, we roped off a ring under an apple
tree in the orchard. Word got around and soon we had several partici-
pants for the Bunday afterncon card. Alsc, we had plenty of spectators.
To cur surprise, once the glcves were tied on, the wearer bhecams

extremely cautious. Few showed any desire to hasve the cols leather

suddenly contaet his own face or middle, regardless of cheers from outside
the ropes. One daring little fellow dragged the big glove behind him
and, by the time he got it swung, his opponent was in another corner.

Soon, by mutual consent, we put the gloves away before too many ncoses
and feelings suffered.

Coasting on Sand Hill

The famous Sand Hill was just beyond the school house and about

& mile from our home. The road here was winding and narrow and per-

mitted no passing of vehicles. It was boxed in with bushes and behind

them grew many tall trees-—-beech, ocak, maple, and chestnut.
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Wien weather and snow covering were right for coasting, young

people came from all directions with their assortment of sleds. A

fire was built at the top of the hill and often seversl lanterns

were hung from the higher bushes along the track.
It is important to point out that the sleds were not stand-
ardized in width. This meant that several tracks were Tormed in

the snow with the result that, at most unexpected moments, a sled

would jump from one worn track to another. This changed the sled's

direction and usually produced a jolly spill.
One evening, as a group cof boys and girls were pulling their
sleds up the hill, they met a new face coasting down at full speed.
At that moment his sled jumped from cne icy groove to another and
he landed in the snow-Tilled &itch. He proved to be the new village
blacksmith who had heard of the coasting s?ot and had built a sled

that he hoped would set a new speed record. His first spill left

him surprised, but determined. He tried again with the very same
regults. Frequent spills were the order of the night for everyone.
Another night there were five on a bobsled, each holding the

feet of the one behind. The sled reached speed and began to weave

in spite of the driver's efforts to keep control. At sbout the

third swerve the riders all slid off as a unit, sliding over the

wet snow on their bottoms. A few minutes later, with backs to the

fire at the top of the hill, one was heard to say, "Gee, my seat
is wet."

Another track, much steeper, was in the o0ld apple orchard on
the same hill. There was a row of trees on each side of the coasting
track and a sizable bump sbout hslf-way down. Coasting here was a
real thriller but, due to an earlier tragedy, this hill was seldom
used. At one time a youn~ man who was coasting here hit the bump
and then a tree. He lost his life. This sad event was never
forgotten.

Play Activities

During our growing-up years we had no access to a gymmasium.
However, we did enjoy a variety of stunts and exercises and some
competitive sports. Chinning, »ush-ups, climbing, running, Jjumping,

and walking a rail were everyday experiences. Ernie excelled in
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bending over and touching the floor with the palm of his hands.
Also he could run very wall with a ground-covering lope. Albert
enjoyéd holding a broom stick with both hands, horiﬁontally in
front of him, and jumping dﬁer it btoth forward and backward.
Several of us learned to stand on one foot, extend the arms and
"the other leg in a horizontal position, and slowly squat to the
floor and back up. Edward was good at chinning and push-ups.
Clarence enjoyed pole vaulting and was the most agile one in the
family. We had a pair of stilts that each one of us used at some
time. Freguently the girls jolned us in these play activities.
One of our more risky stunts was to run, jump to the top of
a hitching post, and balance there on one foot. Alsc lasso
practice was s popular spcrt, even when.we merely lassced fence
posts., Horse shoe pitching and wrestling gave us a chance to
experisnce competiticn. We enjoyed all these play activities in

a spontaneoug way as a part of everyday living and without giving
them much time. |

Home-made Playthings

Kites. MNearly every spring we made and flew kites but not

very well. The wooden ones broke easily. We made some with wire

frames, but then the tail was too hard to manage. Once we made a

box kite and flew it very well. However, when it was high in the

air the string (carpet warp) broke., Bv the time we Tound our kite
a mile away the wind had calmed and so had our enthusiasm.

Spring Gun. We made spring guns from a piece of elder about
eighf inches long and a discarded corset stay. The elder, with the
pith pushed out, served as the gun barrel and the stay served as
the spring.

To make this gun, we measured back three inches from the

intended muzzle end. Then, for the next two inches, we cut away

the upper side of the barrel tc a point which exposed the opening
where the pith had been. We slipped the stay or spring through
this opening into the handle end of the gun, leaving several inches
of the spring extended to form a loop. The loop was formed by
bending the spring upward and then bringing the end around and down

until it rested against the muzzle end of the cut awsy section.
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To cock the gun, the ioop end of the spring was drawn back as
far as it would go. It would hold this position. Next the ammunition,

a small stick or piece of gravel, was pushed in the muzzle end. Now
a slight touch on the loop would send the "bullet" twenty feet or

more. Our biggest thrill was shooting a match, head first, at a

het stove and seeing it ignite when it hit. You can be sure this

called for supervision.

Popgun. Another itcoy was the popgun. To make it, we hollowed

out a thick-walled piece of elder and smoothed the inside from end

to end.
A second papér wad was stuck into the other end and pushed through

A paper wad pushed into the muzzle end served as a "bullet”.

the barrel with a stick. The compressed alr forced out the front

wad with a pop - and the closer the fit of the wads the louder the pop.
Nature provided all we needed for spear fights. Corn

In the fall after the

Spears.
and some weeds grew tall straight stalks.

leaves had dropped off, the stalk made an excellent light spear

three to six feet long. Tt was fun Doth to aim the spears and to

dodge them. We played with these spears on the spot where they

were found and left them wherever they happened to land on their

last flight.

We recall trying to makewand use the bow and arrow, but
whatever success we may have had did not leave a2 lasting impression.
Perhaps we considered it futile to try match the prowess of the
Indians with this tool.

S8iing Shot. The story of David and Goliath stimulated our

interest in meking & sling shot.
shoe for the leather, some heavy glazed cord, and a small stone for

We had no problem finding an old

the projectile.
From the cld shoe we cut an dval_shaped piece of leather,
pierced a hole in either end for the cords, and a slit in the center

to form the pouch for the stone. With a whirl above the head to

build up speed we could send the stone a fantastic distance. How-

ever, the speed and our lack of controlled aim made this a real

weapon and too dangerous to use as a toy.
Whistles. On the farm, as everyvhere, there were many signs

of spring and making whistles was one of them. .The willow, elm, and

poplar trees with their smooth bark and the ever-ready pocket knife
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were all the equipment needed. Making a whistle from these trees
meant cutting off a twig six to eight inches long, cutting through

the hark about two-thirds from one end, tapping this section until

the bark was loose enough to twist, cutting a V-notch through the
loosened bark and half-way through the wood about an inch from the

end, and then carefully slipping off the loosened bark. The next

step was to cut the V-notth the rest of the way thrcugh the wood.

The inch-long piece removed in this way became the mouthpiece. It

was necessary to slice off, lengthwise, about one-sixteenth inch to
form a passage-way for the air when whistling. S3licing off more

or less determined the pitch of the sound praduced. Before assembling,
we shortened the woody end next to the notch sbout two inches. Thig
formed the resonance chamber. Then we assembled the three parts by
slipping the bark back on the itwig and inserting'the mouthpiece.
The short end of the twig where the bark had not been removed was
the handle.

Once, when we used a rapidly growing chestnut sprout about a
foot long, we had a trombone and could practically rlay the scele
on it. This was cur high point in whistle making.

The elder whistle was more common, because it could be made
any time o7 the year. We simply removed the pith from a smooth
piece of elder, nlugged the handle end, notched the top for air
escape, and placed a wooden mouth piece in the other end.

Some of us learned to stretch a blade of grass between our
thumbs, blow into it and produce a shrill sound or whistle. Also,
we could produce a fairly good whistling sound by blowing into the
smaller end of the dandelion stem. On the whole cur success with
whisties was highly variable but enough so to maintain an interest
from year to year.

Pushmobile. This vehicle began with an 0ld buggy from which
we had removed the body and springs. Then we fastened one end of
a board {about a foot wide) to the center of the reaf axle and the
other end to the front axle, using the fifth wheel to allow for
turning. Next we fastened a 2"xh" (one foot long) across the center
of the board and drilled a one-inch hole through the center of both.
We

In this hole we put a broom stick to serve as a steering post.

fastered a steering wheel to the upper end and drilled a hole near




the bottom. We vulled a clothesline through this hole, gave it
several wraps around the post, and tied it to the front axle near
the whesls, one on each side. Wooden pins, above and below the seat
board, kept the steering post from sliding up and down. In use, the
driver straddled the board and steered while the pusher did his

work and then hopped onto the back to ride along.

The pushmobile steered surprisingly well. The light weight
and the buggy-wheel bearings mede it easy to push and so we had

many a ride. Our visiting cousins seemed to enjoy it even more

than we did.

Tricks and Treats

As a rule Halloween was given little sttention by the folks

living in the Hollow. However, one year there were three bachelors

living together who had a hobby of collecting old buggies until

their yard was full of them. Halloween scemed to be an acceptable

time to teach them a lesson in beautification.
Shortly after dark several boys sent a scout to look through

a window. He saw one of the bachelors sitting there with a shotgun

across his knees, but he was asleep. Quietly and quickly buggy
after buggy was pulled into the road and tied behind family touring
One of the vehicles was a spring wagon with a barrel of

The caravan stopped at the school house

cars.
freshly made cider on it.
and left one buggy on the rcof of the coal shed. The others were

taken to Randolph and left on the sidewalk between a store and

the hitching rail.
Early the next morning we found an excuse to go to town.

Farmers were coming in, locking amazed, and asking questions

about the row of buggies. Soon the victims arrived with a horse

and still another buggy and formed a train of their belongings.

Before they drove off one of them said, '"This must have happened

late in the night because at ten o'clock I locked out and they were

still there." In the darkness we must have missed a few. Later,

when we saw their yard again full of old buggies, we concluded that

our lesson on beautification had not been too effective.

Another prank grew out of the beautiful old custom of hanging

5 basket of flowers on the doorknob of a friend's house, giving a
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gentle knock, and stevving out of sight. This had degenerated into

presenting skunk cabbage or daisies with a loud knock on the porch.

seen or getting causht.

8]

The game was to aveoid bein
May was corn planting time and we were usually too busy and

tired to do much running after dark. Sometimes when we were

visited we would chase a knock. One night we hesrd a Suspicious

commotion but didn't respond. The next day we found that our wire

clothes line had been broken.
A neighbor, in his thirties, played the game with zest and

vigor. One night when a young fellow came threough his gate to

knock on the porch, Marty was waiting with a rope loop and caught

his visitor around the legs. While Marty was chuckling over his

catch, the boy quickly pulled out his pocket knife, cut the rope,
and took off with Marty in hot pursuit. A catch was in the making

but several boys had arranged to make it a "fox relay". Marty

didn’t catch on and soon was tired enough to call off the chase.
Bellings were another tradition that could lead to pranks or

treats. Tt was the custom in our neighborhood for the young

people to welcome newlyweds on their first night at home by gathering
around their house in the evening. The celebrators came well
egquipped to make noise by beating tin cans, blowing horns, ringing

bells, and shouting. A most penetrating sound came from the stroke

of a hammer on a large circular saw that was hung con a crowbar.

The din was continued until the couple came out and treated the

crowd with cigars, beer, candy, etc. Most couples welcomed and

enjoyed this initiation.
Social Gatherings

The fifteen or so families iiving within a one mile radius of

the Hollow had many common needs. In an earlier section we recalled

their sharing lasbor and teams during harvest. Here we record some

of their social activities. It was customary for these families to

get together several times during the year for an evening party,
often as a surprise to the host family. Entertainment was quite
spontaneous and of such a nature that all could particivate. Music,
singing, games, and just plain chatting were ropular with everyone.

Sometimes a favorite poem was recited. Of course the climax of the
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party came with the refreshments, usually a "pot luck" or "edvered

dish" feast. The women were always well rewarded with compliments

orn their specisl dishes.
A bit later, the Agricultural Extension Service and other farm
organizations sponsored gatherings that drew pecple from,a'wider

area. These events were usually held in Randolph and provided a

regl opportunity for people with similar interests to get acquainted

and talk over their mutual concerns. These gatherings were held in

the daytime and freguently included a speaker, sport competitions,

picnic, and some farm and home exhibits. It was here that we tested

our skill in running, high jumping, and horse-shoe pitching, as well

as in the wheelbarrow race, sack race, three-legged race, ete. Prizes

encouraged plentr of competitors.
Another social cpportunity was the Randolph Towhship Fair
which was held annually and attracted visitors from the entire

Several of the Hollow people entered farm and home
You may recall from Part IIT

township.
products for display and competition.
that one year Duke and Tige made theilr debut here. This Fair had

been held for many years and, even today, is one of the biggest in

the area.
The school and its activities alsc provided an opportunity for

soclal contacts. Children's programs and plays were always popular.

When these were presented in the daytime few parents could come,

but when presented at night the house was packed. The many one-room

schools in the area were commeon meeting places for the younger

pecple. Each fall a group of local young adults prepared a play on

thelr own and presented it at the Hollow School. Usually it took
two evening performances to satisfy the crowd.

After Father McGoogan came to St. Peter's Church in 1909, he

scheduled regular Ice-cream Socials during the summer months. A

parish orchestra, under his direction, was always on hand to entertain-

with music and play for dancing. People came from miles arcund to

attend these events which served both a social need for the people
and a financial need for the parish.

Box Socials were another attraction and served as effective
"mixers" for the young people. These were sponsored by a school or

church group for the purpose of raising small funds. The girls were
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invited to prepare a beox lunch for two, put their name inside the

box, and no identification on the outside. The boxes were sold at

auction to the highest bidder and he shared the lunch with the girld

who had brought it. Getting the right box éould be gquite important

and the bidding was often spirited as the rivals counted and re-—
counted their cash on hand. At one of these socials in a neighboring
school, Albert was asked to serve as auctioneer. This was a new
responsibility so, in order to get things going, he "sold” the first
box much too low. It turned out to be the teacher's box. His face
grew redder and redder with embarrassment as he realized what he '
had done. - As a child the teacher khad been a close neighbor and a
classmate at the Hollew Schocl. Her bhox certainly was due more
consideration.

The young people in the immediate neighborhood supplemented
these area, school, and church gatherings with "Bunch Meetings".
Twélve or more of us would meet, by invitation, in one of our homes

ont Sunday evenings. We arrived as singles or as brothers and sisters

but occcasionally went hcme as dates. The evening was spent in
playing such singing games as Miller Boy, Pig in the Parlor, 0ld
Dan Tucker, Skip to my Lou, and Down the River. Also we played
sitting games such as- Wink, Statue, Fruit Basket Upset, Three
Sisters, ete. Scmetimes one of the group would play the piano or
organ and the others would'sing. Older boys always managed to tell
a few wild and imaginary tales. The parents in the home often
found partners in the group for a card game and also they furnished
the refreshments. These young people never organized with officers,
dues, or other requirements. However, "Bunch Meetings" played an
important and satisfying role in companionship and in learning some
gsocial graces. As the older ones left the gEroup, yOounger ones
came in and the meetings continued for years.

When snow covered the ground the general mode of transportation
was by sleigh -~ cutter or bobsled. Then, as now, snow brought a
feeling of excitement and celebration. Sleighbells on the team and
hanging from the harness produced a musical jingle that encouraged

singing, clapping, and laughter. We had a good team and aimed to

keep it well shod for the sleighing season.

- with flat boards along the sides for seats, straw in the bed to

Also, we had a bobsled
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keep the feet warm, and plenty of blanketis. Instinctively, everyone
expected z party when sleighing was good and the weather not too
cold. Farly evening was the best time to start off, pick up friends
along the way, and unload at one of the more distant homes to get

warm, play a few games, and enjoy refreshments.

Femily Reading

When this story began, our family subscribed to The Farm Journal,

a Catholic German paper, and possibly other periodicals. Gradually,

The Ohio Farmer, The Catholic Universe, Hoard's Dairyman, Pathfinder,

Nattonal Stoekman and Farmer, Successful Farming, and a weekly news-

paper, The Poriage County Democrat were added to the list. We each

followed ocur own reading interests and usually related our news to

each cother at mealtime or while working together. As we grew older,

our reading ied to many lengthy discussions and experiments.

The National Stockman and Farmer carried continuing stories
wiich appealed to us. We all started to read "Bachelor Unecle," but
when it became very romantic, frnie dropped out. Other such stories
that still come to mind are "The Cruise of the Blunderbuss,"” The
Phantom Ship's Cargo," "Fort Blocker Boys," "The Branded Osk," and

"Trappers of the Ozarks." These stories all had a pioneer setting

with too much danger, fighting, and suspense to read just before
going to bed, but also with too much excitement to let us miss s
single installment.

One story which stood out was about a rancher who, every few

nights, heard a big rumpus from his cattle in the corral. With the

commotion came the faint tinkle of a bell. On investigation, the

rancher would find blood on the ground and a calf deeply clawed by

some large cat-like animal. After weeks and weeks of suspense, the

author concluded his story by relating that several years esarlier,

some cowboys had triple lassoed a young mountain lion and strapped

a cowbell around his neck, With this mystery solved our minds were

free for the next story.
Bdward thoroughly enjoyed these stories, but now says that

he frequently didan't get to read them when the paper was delivered
and had to spend a lot of time in the attic over the buggy shed
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hunting the earlier issues.. The characteristic old paper odor still

haunts him. To further complicate his problem, the story appreared
only twice a month in a.wéekly publication. _

It was Edward who accumulated a set of unbound detective stories
that were most fascinating to read. We kept them in the summer
‘kitchen and would spend an hour or two there unaware that time could
pass so rapidly.

These stories were our introduction to 014 King Brady's system

of making his observations and gathering his facts. Then, when the

solution seemed completely impossible, he would suddenly point his
finger at the guilty one whe would "cave" as the old detective clamped
on the hand cuffs. With his hands behind his back, the culprit was
sent to jail, tried, and then justly paid for his misdeeds 1o soeciety.
"Tracking the Cemetery Owl," "Intc the Jaws of Death," and "The Miss-
ing Fngineer" are some of the stories that still linger in our minds,
Young King Brady was the understudy who tagzed along. He was
confused with the evidence and surprisea at the Sudden solution,
much like the readers. If we had read the stories in order, we might
have noticed gradual progress in the young sleuth, but that was not

our way. We read them as they came to us, and Young King Brady

remained confused to the end.
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PART VI] SPECIAL EVENTS AND HAPPENINGS

Some happenings came as needs arose
Without much doing on our part,

Cthers we had to coax and drive
And some were failures from the start.

But now and then ideas stirred
The mind to tasks where needs were rife

*Twas then we'd reckon, cut, and try
To help uplift our mede of life

"Are You the Man of the House?"

One evening after dark, Ernie answered a knock at the kitchen

door. There stood a tall stranger wearing az wide-brimmed hat and

strange looking clothes. From the outside came strange sounds.

Ernie held the door to a crack. "I want to see the man of the house,”

said the stranger as he pushed his foot into the doorway.
Tmpatiently the man

Ernie

decided not to let the door open any farther.

asked, "Where is the man of the house?"” With boyish frankness Ernie

answered, "He is right here!" as he increased his pressure on the

door. "You've got my foot caught,” said the man. "Get it out,"

said Ernie with complete firmness and confidence.

As the door slammed shut the younger brothers sprang forth to

help hold if there, while Ernie turned the keyv. 8econds later from

another room, Grace peered behind the curtain and saw the stranger

walk away driving two white horses.

but we never did get the real story of this caller.
"Qur House is on Fire"

One Sunday as we were finishing dinner, Mary went to the back

porch and suddenly shouted, "Our house is on fire!" She began to

ring the dinner bell. Clarence Jjoined her in praying and keeping

the bell going. From the yard we could see that the whole wooden

shingle roof was ablaze. Quickly one ran for the ladder, one for

éome buckets, and another started pumping water into a tub. About
that time Clair Rogers heard ithe bell and came running to help. He

called for a horse blanket which he dipped into the tub and patch

99

Neighbors had conflicting reports,




by patch, smothered the flames. Ernie and Albert helped him with

the blanket while Edward and Clara Fichler runped the well dry. In

order to get better traction on the roof, Albert pulled off his shces.

After all that running around on the roof and up and down the ladder,
he Tound not even one hole in his socks. Was that a miracle?

The fire probably was started by a spark from the chimney while
Mother was cocking dinner. The hot dry shingles were perfect fuel.
Fortunately the fire stayed on the surface. The only repair needed

was new shingles which our fire insurance bought and our uncles helped

us lay. The insurance investigator cslled the Fire an "Act of Gogd"

and signed the request for the shingles.
Thin Ice-

In the pasture across the creek, the top of a felled ozk tree

offered some firewood for the cutting. One winter morning, Ernie

and Albert tock the ax and cross-cut saw and headed for the spot.

The creek which they had to cross was frozen over., The ice held

well for the first few steps, Then, cracki Albert's feet slid inte

the water and Ernie's quickly followed. The water was less than

waist deep so getting out was relatively simple. However, it was

cold and they were sosked to the hips. They hurried home and put

on dry clothing--but to this day they feel embarrassed whenever the .
incident is mentioned. Country boys are supposed to know when ice

is too thin,
"Let Me Show You How"

Each year writers in the farm rapers stressed the discomforts
and losses caused by chicken lice and urged at least an annual treat-

ment. We were accustomed to using kerosene for scaly leg and Hess

powder for lice but had never dipped the chickens. When finally

notivated to try the recommended treatment, we bought a nicotine
compound and made the proper dilution in a wash tub near the chicken
house. Then came the gquestion of technique. We needed to get
through the feathers to the lice without hurting the chickens' eyes
and breathing apparatus.

We began by dipping a few of the birds with the care one would

use in bathing a baby but knew this wasn't the right way. As if







inspired, Grace stepped up to the tub and said, "Let me show you

how to do it." Boldly che took the legs of & hen in one hand, the

head in the other, and swished the pefuddled thing back and forth

through the aolution until no dry feathers could possibly be left.

When she turned it loose in the yard, the hen just lay there for

a while. Then, after a lot of tumbling and sturbling, it slowly

walked away. Grace admitted that she "may have been a bit too thor-

ough on that one' but, mdaunted, she cazlled for another hen and

a@plied her new insight. With other minor modifications, W& finished

+he flock and were pleased with our efforis and results. This was

snother case of 1earning by doing.

Chickens also harborad mites which, unlike 1ice, would spend

the day on the roosts and do their pestering st night when the chick-

ens came back to +the ronsts. To keep mites in check, we would wrap

a cloth around a stick, dip it in kerosene, light 1t, and fTollow

slong the roosts with the fiame. At other +imes we would brush the

roosts and roost gupports with xerosene. We should have done this

more often.
Candid Camera
As we became older, it wes possible for. Gertie to spend several

pericds of time working away from heome. The boys had developed enough

gize and muscle to take care of the rorm work and the other girls had

become real helpers for Mother. On one of these cccasions when Gertie

oole's in Randnlph, she became interested in a hobby
She bought a boX

With her

was working at P

+that was most wexpected and even more delightful.

camera and the necessary equipment for home develovment.

psual thorcughiess, she soon learned the technigues and began making

pictures of her family and friends. Many of the photographs used

jn telling this story are the product of her skill and perseverance.

In fact, her albums encouraged the writing of these recollactions,

Through the years W& have all been proud of her accomplishment and

treasured the results of her efforts.

gelf-winding Alarm Clock

We had a Big Ben slarm clock that Frnie kept in his bedroom.

When we got into the dairy business, We had to follow a time sched-

ule in delivering the milk. This meant getting up at five o'clock
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every morning the year round. Soon, at least for Ernie, the alarm

was no longer needed. fvery morning at five, or before, that oldest

brother would automatically wake up, dress, and call the others on

his way to the barn and cows. 1t was & part of wisdcm for the rest

of us to respond without delay for a seeand call was not in the family

program. In cold weather Ernie or Albert would start the rire in the

kitchen stove before going to the barn. During the swmer we helped

the birds welcome daybreak by going to a nearby pasture field and

bringing in the cows. Those who advocate vigorous exercise befere

a hearty breskfast must have spent their eayrliier years on a dairy

farm.
Too Close for Comfort

At the turn of the lane near the house stocd a large sweet

cherry tree. The hest cherries always grew on the top branches.

One year when they looked particularly goo
stretched out to its 1imit and picked all within

d, we set up +the wooden

extension ladder,

reach. There were sti11 a few beauties at the very ends of the

branches so Albert climbed up until he stocd on the top rung, hold-

ing onto the spall limbs. As he stretched for one cherry and then

snother that vital top rung broke and down he went to the second rung.

wortunately the third rung heid. He had a good grip
his balance on that

Tt also Dbroke.
on a flexible, tough limb and was able to hold

precious third rung. Tt was an eerie feeling to realize what an un-

interrupted drop of some twenty feet %o the roadbed below might have

meant to life and limb. The ladder was taken down and repaired, but

the rest of the cherries were left for the bhirds.

Mother Cracks Down

Our Mother found it necessary to sublet many of the daily

responsibilities to the chlldren At the same time we all knew that

she was definitely in charge. Behind her bedroom door hung a strap

about a foot long. ©She referred to it oceasionally but seldom removed

it from the nail on which it hung. Its value was moral and respected

'by gll of us. If any one of us caused 1t 10 be brought forth, he

suffered more from the comments of his brothers and sisters than from

the feel of the leather.

102




On one occcasicn Ernie was cuitivating small corn with a walking

two-horse cultivator. dward and Albvert followed with & forked stick

to free the little stalks which the cultivator had covered with soil.

Shortly before quitting time Mother came to the field to see how we

were doing. TLooking down the rows she saw that some stalks were

missing. A closer inspection told her +hat the stalks were there

but were still covered with soil. With considerable definiteness

she said, "It's time to go to supper now, bub right after we're com-

ing out here and finish our work." This time, on our hands and knees,

we worked until dark. We had our regrets but expressed no complaints.

Usually Mother's day was long and tiring and she would retire

before the older ones. One by one, as we passed her door on the way

upstairs, we stopped for our short "good night." In German we would

say, "Good night, Praise be to Cnriet.” She would answer, sometimes

half asleep, "For ail eternity, Good night." Then, as we went up

the stairs, we blessed ourselves with holy water from a little bottle

dangling from a string in the stairwell and were scoi in our beds

and asleep.
Accidents Will Happen

We decided to plant our corn in check rows to help control the

weed problem. We did not have the necessary marker, S0 we borrowed

one from John and Willle Hieber. VWhile merking on new ground, one
ot and broke off., With regret and

ondition. Willie, who knew our

of the three legs caught on a ro

concern we had to return it in that c

situation, had but one comment, "poepidents will happen.'" His under-

standing made a lasting impression on us. After this experience,

we got busy with our tools and some lumber and made a marker of our
OWIl.

Mpceidents will happen' became & family expression often used

to cover up an error oOr a case of plain carelessness. Someone recalled

the time Grace broke a lamp chimney in cleaning and quickly cleared

herself with YAccidents will happen.'" In the same preath she added,

"Mary, go get another one."
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Mpre You the Boy Who ¥e1ll Downstairs?"

Mother always slept downstairs and the rest of us sliept in the

three rooms and hall cn the second floor. Plumbing weas still on the

oubside, s0 & porcelain vegssel with a smooth flaring top and side

handle was kept under one of the upstairs beds, jusf in case.

One night Albert got a call to which the answer was unger &

bed in another room. Moving in the dark, he thought he felt the foot-

voard of the right bed and felt along the side +to reach under. Bang!

Bang! he went oOver and over down the steps until his head opened the

door and he ianded on the rirst floor by the stove. What he had taken

for the foot of the bed was the railing around the stairwell. Mother H

could find no wounds so she sent him back upstalrs to bed.

The next morning a8 he delivered milk to the family ab the end

of the lane, the mother there asked, "Are you the boy who fell down-

stairs?"” With such perfect grapevine service, what need was there

for a telephone?

Overdue

When we built our first silo, we had to dig through five to

six feet of hard ground for +he foundation. This called for & 1ot

of picking and shoveling. To lessen the hand labor we borrowed a

slip scraper fron Philip Mangold. We hitched Duke and Tige to the

geraper to bring out the loose dirt. As the hole got deeper they

1iterally s1id in and climbed out, pulling +he scraper behind them.

We still had to do the picking but not the ghoveling.

When that job was finished, we found other uses for the scrapel

and then set it out of sight and out of mind. One morning weeks later

when Albert picked up Mangold's milk Puilip asked, 'Eave you got a

slip scraper?" When to1d "Yes," he politely continued, "May I bor-

row it?" He might have worded his question less kindly but not more

affectively. You can be sure he had Lig scraper before the sun went

under. This experience brought home the real mezning of the Golden

Rule.
Cows In a Neighbor's Corn ;

Early one Monday morning in late August we were getting ready

for field work. Tuke and Tige were already yoked and standing in the
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drive., We were surprised when Joe Helsler, our neighbor to the

north, came sround the corner of the barn. with a sad face and

mournful tone, his greeting was, "I guess you'll have to give me ong.

of those bulls to pay for the damage your COWS did to my cori last

night." What he qzid was all news TO us.

An investigation showed that during the night a tree had fallen

onto the line fence and broken the parbed wires, letting cur cows

through. Apparently they had trampled down moOTe corn than they nhad

esten. dJoe was @ careful farmer apd seeing his corn in such a state
hurt him deeply. It hurt us, tco.

Te determine the amount of damage Ve each picked a neizhbor

and then they picked a third one. Pogether the three went over

the damaged field and decided how many bushels of our corn we should

deliver to Joe at husking time. The fence was repaired, the cori

gelivered, and good will maintained.
The Visiting Rooster
s a maiden lady who, for several years, lived

Liza Schumaker wa

at the end of our lane. She 1lived alone except when & niece stayed

with her while attending the Hollow school. She was close with her

meney and had her own ideas for gtretching a dollar, or a penny for

+hat matter. She carried her firewood fyom wherever she found 1%,

and she kept a fevw chickens allowing them extended privileges for
boarding out.

One year Liza had & young rooster that developed the habit of

eating and strutting with our flock. Chasing him away merely gave

him an excuse t0 hurry back. Iate one summer afternoon he was strut-

ting with owr flock Just bheyond a rail fence about fifteen rods from

our barn. We nhad often chased him away but this time Albert picked

up a flat stone and let 1t fly. The stone sailed heautifully down

the hill between rails in the fence and straight to that rooster's

head. Before the pird recovered Albert took an ax, chopped off its

head, and carried him to Tiza telling her the story. "] have another

rooster," said Liza, "I hope you won't hit him." We could easily

have had chicken dinmmer ourselves and still wonder why we didn't.
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A SBtrange Fire Alarm

The Threshers were due at our olace that evening. In the hot
afternoon while Aiberi was sweaping the granary and barn floor, a
piece of scmething black floated in through the oven door and landed

on the floor beside him. It looked like s piece of burnt shingle,

and he wondered whose house or barn was on fire. Checking the direc-

tion of the wind and seeing some smoke, he started toward it.

Adam Eichler's bharn a mile or more away was on fire. The heat

was so intense that not even a grain binder standing outside the barn

could be saved. The barn was full of hay and bundles of wheat. A

last few bundles were being unloaded and packed against the roof
when one of the horses on the wagon gtomped to chage flies. His
metal shoe struck a spark on a nailhead in the floor and started the
Clem, who was on the

Will,

fire. 1In ar instant flames were everywhere,
wagon, succeeded in backing the team and wagon out of the barn.
who was in the mow, leaped scme fifteen feet +o the floor and escaped

unhurt. HNeighbors came from szll sides and, by carrying water, werse

able to save the house and some smaller buildings.
Undaunted, the Eichlers collected their community fire insur-

ance and planned to rebuild at once. They bought beech and maple

trees from our woods for the frame. The siding and roofing came from

a local dealer. Nelghbors helped in many vays and the barn was rebuilt

within the year.
The Sawmill Moves In

On the Edd Lawbert farm which joined ours were a goodly number

of large Yellow Poplar trees. Hdd had a heavy team and hauled logs

and lumber for local contractors while his father and his son Paul

did the farming. One year Edd and his hauling partner, Nel Bissel,

set up a portable saw mill near the big trees. Help was hired to

cut the trees and do the work around the mill. Edd skidded the
logs to the mill and Nel operated the saw. The poplars were lérge
-—one of them measured six feet across the stump. For power Edd
used his team of horses and a ycke of oxen (one of the pair mentioned
in Part ITI). It toock both teams to move these big logs.

This project interested us because it was near enough for us

to hear the hum of the saw and even to smell the smoke and fresh
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sawdust. When time permitted we went over to¢ watch the mill in oper-

ation and to go along with Edd to bring in a large log. At times the

mill took in custom work. It was close enough to our woods for us to

skid logs in the back way rather than haul them several miles by road.

The logs intended for the framing of our Ffirst silo were skidded by

this back route.
We were always interested in logging operations and even added

a "skipper" to our homemade toy collection. In a deeper sense we

were concerned about the cutiing of these majestic trees realizing

they could never be replaced, at least not in our lifetime.

Siraight Rows

Pride in workmanship showed up in unexpected places. Straight

rows, furrows, fence lines, and even harrow marks secemed important

to us and also to some of our neighbors. One man who had difficulty

seeing, especially at close range, had the straightest corn rows in

the area. Another neighbor itook particular pride in keeping weeds

out of his crops. In our own case Ernie insisted on going through

the corn field, even after the tassels were out, to pull the last
few weeds.
Our desire for straight rows no doubt raised our standards in

On the other hardit dimmed our appreciation of soil
For a time

many areas.
losses which contour rows would have greatly lessened.
we even check-rowed the corn which helped in weed contrel but created

a double erosion hazard. In those earlier years we did not fully

appreciate the extent of soil loss through erosion.
Barn Raising

Most of the barns in the neighborhocod were framed from hand-

hewn morticed timbers and held together with wooden pegs. They

were covered with vertical siding and painted red with white trim.
Thé plank frame which took less timber and less hand labor was com—

However, a few of the old type were still being built,

For weeks the car-~

ing to use.
and it was a fascinating operation to watch.
penters would square the assembled Iogs with ax and adz, cut the

mortice and tenon for the joints, and bore the holes for the wooden

pegs or pins, all by hand. Then with the base sill in place they
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would assemble the frame for each of the sides. When all sides were
ready the neighbors would gather for the raising.

We were fortunate_tordbserve two barn raisings of the old type,
and this is how it went. The frames for each of the four sides were
lying on the ground with the bottom sill resting on the foundation.
The boss carpenter would line up a row of men along the side of the
frame to be raised. When all was ready he would shout, "By the word
He-0-He," At the second "He" the men lifted the frame to shoulder
height. Then a second row of men would take over with pike poles
(pole with a spike on the end). Again, at the second "He" they would
raise the frame another six or eight feet. Then a third row with
longer pike poles swung the frame to a vertical position. When one
side was up, it was braced in vplace by the carpenters. The other
three sides were raised in.the same manner. When all were up, the
corner mortices and tenons were brought together and held in place
with wooden pegs. Sometimes the carpenters used the assembled help
to place the rafters. When all was done, it was time to celebrate.

The skill of carpenters who could begin with green logs and,
by the use of hand tools, produce a barn frame with such close meas-
urements that mortice and tenon fitted together ready for a wooden
peg to be drivén into a pre-bored hole was truly remarkable. Our

grandfather May was cne of them.
The Big Ditch

The neighborhocd project of dredging several miles of the creek
which flowed through our pasture was a major event. The new ditcﬁ
was sight feet deep and sixteen feet wide in several places. It so
lowered the water level that the old meandering route of the creek,
with its willows along the banks and extended areas of saw grass
and tadpole beds, could now be drained end@ used for field crops or
improved pasture.

The dredge was steam driven and floated on the water behind
the big dipper which did the digging. The new channel formed a
waterway for bringing in the coal and other supplies needed to oper-
ate the dredge. We spent many an hour watching the monster at work
while planning our next moves for taking advantage of the lowered

water level and earning the $2h9;00 which was our share of the cost.
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Spring Flood

Before the big ditch, and even after, spring flcods covered
the lower levels in the fields, pasture, and road. On one such
occasion Ernie and Albert walked to the north bridge beyond which
the road was fiooded. A horse and buggy were coming through the
water. On the buggy seat sat a middle-aged man carefully watching
each step of the horse and turn of the buggy wheel probably fearing
& washout. When he reached the bridge on our side he got out and
saw that the water had come to within an ineh of the top of his
buggy bed. TIn all seriousness his first words were, "I said to
the ﬁife only this morning that a lot of rabbits must have drowvned."

On another occcasion two full grown carp fish got stranded in
a low spot in our pasture when the water level dropped. Ernie, in

his bare feet, had them by the tail but, like many big ones, they
got away. Some of the neighbors had better luck by using a pitch

fork., BSince carp are scavenger fish, we probably wouldn't have
used them anyway.

"Just Tramp It Down"

One summer st haying Gertie and Ernie suffered from quinsy.
Their throats were sore and their tonsils badly swollen. To them
this meant a double misery, because we had some hay down that was
ready to be taken into the barn. After s family conference Edward
was sent to get Charlie Hostler who worked around by the day.

Soon the hay wagon was in the field moving from bunch to bunch
as Charlie pitched the hay onto the wagon. GCrace and Albert drove
the old gray team and did what they could in Joading. Charlie knew
that they were too small to do much leveling and shaping of the load
50, whenever he boosted a big forkful onto the wagon, he would always

say, 'Just tramp it down." His system worked and his expression became
a part of the family vocabulary.

Bicyele, Skunk, and Buried Clothes

For the first two summers after the death of our father Henry
Knapp worked for us. Henry was in his upper teens and lived on g
farm about two miles away. He had a bicycle which he rode home over

the week end.
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Cre Sunday evening on his way back, the fronf wheel of his
bike collided with a skunk along the grassy roadside and drew an
instant penetrating regponse. When he reached cur house he put
his Bunday suit and shoes into a wooden box and buried it in the
garden. What a pungent reminder of the limerick:

There was a young man from the city,

Who saw what he thought was a itty,

He gave it a pat, and soon after that,
e buried his clothes, what a pity.

(author unknown)

The Useless Bridge

When the dredge dug through our pasture it did not follow the old

meandering stream but made one big loop regardless of elevation.
Along most of its length the ditch with its straight sidewalls was
too deep for cattle to cross or even get a drink. With pasture on
both sides it seemed necessary to build a bridge. Since cows usually
travel single file, we thought a width of eight feet would be plenty.
In building the bridge we used wild cherry logs for the stringers
and two-inch beech and maple planks for the top. Soon we were ready
for the test run. We drove the herd slowly toward the bridge, but in
spite of all the influence we counld muster, not one cow would even
step on that bridge. We knew that cattle are fearful of all bridges:
Alsc, we scon realized that we had failed on at least five counts
the location was not where the COWS were accustomed to cr0551ng, the
newness was undisguised, the approach was too ungraded, the bridge
was toc narrow, and there were no proteciing side rails. Even if
the cattle had tried the bridge, it probably would have been too
bouncy on those green springy stringers for them to have risked a
second crossing. It proved to be a useless bridge. When we could

stand the embarrassment no longer, we hauled it away piece by piece.
The Last of the Swamp Oaks

Several large Swamp Oak trees grew in cur pasture on land we
considered of possible value for more productive purposes. One by
one we cut them down for fence posts and Plarks and used the tops
for firewood. The irregular events that went along with our cutting

of these Oaks tempted us to be superstitious. One of the logs broke
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the bobsled while we were loading it; the fop branches of snother

were the firewcod Ernie and Albert were after when they fell through
the ice; and one pinched the cross-cut saw and did not fall for sev-
eral days after Ernie and Willie Hieber had vractically sawed it

free from the stump. When the wind finally blew this one over, it

still gripped the saw and, for good measure, gave it a kink that the

blacksmith never could remove completely. Also, this was the log

we were hauling when Kit broke her tie strap and ran home, tearing
another piece off her blanket with every step. We never gave much
consideration to the signs of the moon, but the Swamp Cak seguence

made us wonder. CQCur failure to appreciate the beauty of these trees

and the value of their shade for the cattle was the real tragedy.

This we realized in later years.
The Majestic Eim

In a field not far from the north road stood an Flm tree. It

had all the size and beauty that is the idesl for that species. From

our house, as we loocked toward St. Peter's Church, it appeared as

an ever-present sentinel. For several vears Ernie and Albert con-
sidered cutting it down, arguing that the field was never pastured

and the tree was using half-an-acre of crop land. Edward always

joined with Mother and the girls in favor of keeping the beautiful

When tiling was extended to that field, the extensive

landmark.
It was then decided that the

root system presented a real problem.
tree must come down. We really needed the land, but our memory of

that majestic Elm tells us that the price we paid for it was too
high.
"Aren't You Putting in a Window?"

As we increased our production of wheat and oats, we needed
more granary space so we bullt a second one adjoining the old one.
We followed the same pattern of bins with removable board fronts.
The ladder reaching to the haymow had hand grips of special design.

Also, the door had a special hinge arrangement causing it to swing

up when opened. This meant it would clear any hay or chaff on the

barn floor. We wers well pleased with our construction. About this
time an experienced carpenter came along, examined our handiwork, '

and then asked, Aren't you putting in a window?" His remark was
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not quite what we wanted to hear but had to admit that he was at

least partly right.

" We used the granary for more than grain storage. We hung our

unwrapped smoked hams from the ceiling joists. For asdded protection

we placed a tin plate on the wire hook between the ham and joist.
The hams kept perfectiy with the excevtion of an cecasional slight
surface mold. This ham storage was our main reason for not putting

a window in the granary. Later we used one of the bins for storing

purchased cow feed. For convenience we built a large chute from

this bin to the feed alley in the front of the cows on the floor

below.
Gross Misjudgment

When we graded ocur lane, we wanted to cover the surface with
cinders, that smooth black covering we had éeen and admired in other
drives. Wﬁen we Ilearned that cinders were free at the Iron Works in
Ravenns, we readied two wagons with high sideboards and Clarence and
- Albert drove off.

Soon after starting to load the wagons, they noticed small
chunks of iron mixed with the cinders, but they kept on shoveling
untii both wagon beds were well filled. However, before they got
out of the yards they realized that they were overloaded. They had
always héard that cinders were light so they pushed on, but with
fading confidence.

About six miles out one wagon broke down and had to be aban-
doned. After another two miles the other wagon had to be left. When
the boys reached hcome on foot driving the two teams, Frnie had several

The next day we unloaded both wagons and took them to the
To for-

gquestions.
blacksmith shop for repairs. Cinders had lost their glamor.

get the whole misfortune, we soon covered the lane with gravel. Yes,

we had our bad days.
Pasture Renovation

As our dairy business expanded we needed more grazing for dry

cows and heifers. About two miles north and west were seventy acres

we were able to buy for that purpose, but we needed to clean it up.

First we ditched the low spots and then cleared away the wild growth.
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This reguired several days of hard work with well sharpened ax, scythe,

and mower knives. The scythe (brush hook) and ax were used to cut

briars, larger brush, and small trees shead of the mowing machine., In

the low spots wild grasses stood as tall as the horses but were much
easier to cut than the short wooly growth on the higher ground., It hid
rocks and old thorn apple stumps that were too low to be seen from the

mower seat but high enough to caich the cutter bar.
Those little stumps were about as big and as hard as a kitchen

chair leg. When a section of mower knife hit cne, it sprung the sec-

tion enough ocut of line to cut into the guard and cause a sudden

dead stop. The driver had to hold operational speed yet be ready to

stop on short notice. When he hit a stump, there was a bang that
frequently raised the knife-head wheel as much as a foot above the
Then he had to release the knife section, straighten and
After the first

ground.
tighten the guard, and very likely change knives.
day he became more proficient and more cautious. We always had a
supply wagon with xnife sectioné, hammer, chisel, rivets, guards,
and a metal block to make repairs on the spot.

When finished with the mowing, we hauled the tall grasses to
the higher ground and spread them to provide coverage for the growth

The improved appearance and benefits to the pasture easily
Labor was &

there.
outweighed the shock and wear on the mowing machine.
minor factor since the mowing was done in late summer when work on

crops and livestock was least pressing. Later we realized that had

we added lime, fertilizer, and manure, along with the mowing, we

rrobably could have doubled the returns.
Mumps, Ice, and Frozen Silage

ﬂwnmwseﬁﬁaﬁcofl%ﬂjnwﬁ%JMMmyCﬂEHdLW. Cne
cold morning Ernie woke up with a swollen neck and dared not venture

out. His case was cuite severe and kept him housed [or several days.

In turn we all took them leaving the chores to those who were able
at the time. Outside was a covering of snow and ice so complete

that even Duke and Tige had trouble staying on their feet to do the

necessary hauling of wood, feed, manure, ete. Horses, unless sharp

shod, had to be left in the barn for fear of falling and hreaking

a leg.
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The silage showed flakes of ice and freezing tc the tile wall
around the edge. Each day the frozen rim got a few inches thicker
and the feeding surface that much smaller. By the end of the week
the wall of frozen silage was shoulder high and about a foot thick.
Then the sun came out, warmed the tile, and locsened the frozen silage.
It was all we could do to get it broken up and fed before spoilage set

in. As was expected, milk production went down. Such are the dairy-

man's hazards from extremes of temperature.
Riding High

One summer Uncle Andrew May gave us the use of a horse for

which he had nc need at the time. She was a beautiful black mare -

of about 1400 pounds and although barely mature, was well-beshaved

and a pleasure to drive. At this same time Nelly, one of our mule

¢olts, had Just reached the age when she could carry a rider.
One evening at dusk, Clarence on the black mare and Albert

astride Nelly went for a ride. Neither had a saddle. After trot-

ting down the road beyond the bridge, they decided to race back.
Nelly was scary of all shadows and tended to stay behind. Albert
urged her on and was about to forge ahead when the black mare got
too near the road bank, caught her knee on the sod, and flipped over

into Clair Rogers' yard. Clarence flipped with her and landed under

a tree yards away. With all this excitement Nelly stopped short,

reared up, and swung around. Albert went straight through the air

and settled for three backward summersaults. The quiet ride turned
out to be a real thriller. However, when seeing the sizable rocks

he had just missed in his unseating, Albert allowed that danger had
come & bit close.
A Dose of Their Own Medicine

Daisy and Nancy, even when only two and three years old, were

a delightful team to drive. But they were colts--real live mmle colts.

During the winter when there was too much snow to use the manure

spreader, we used the sled and spread the manure with the fork rather

than let 1t accumulate at the barn.
One chilly day Daisy and Nancy pulled the sled to the field.

Coming back they ignored the driver's efforts and set their own
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speed. Buch behavior was not acceptable. With the next load both

Ernie and Albert did the spreading and then started back for the

barn. ©Sure enough the young team again "took the biit" like before,

but this time they were urged on and steered around in a large

cirele., Fach time they slowed down they were reminded with a switeh

to keep going. When finally palled down to a walk, they had a new

respect for their driver. One treatment was all that was necessary.

A Call for the Vet

We had bought some lime, rented a lime driil, and were going

to the field to spread it. Doll and Delsy were hitched to the drill

and going down the back lane when Daisy suddenly became frightened
and sterted to run. Doll hung back but scon caught the spirit of

the chase and away they went down hill. Ernie, who was driving and

walking behind the drill, was taken by surprise and unable to check

them. He had to let go of the lines.
After running about a quarter mile they came to a closed gate

in a newly strung barbed wire fence. Daisy, with usual mule caution,

This swung Doll into the wire fence. From the high

stopped short.
When we

roint in the lane, Edward had a good view of the action.
arrived at the gate all was calm. On second look we found Daisy

and the harness intact, but one wheel of the drill was broken out
of the frame, the wire fence was torn, end Doll was bleeding from

a cut tendon just above the knee. A veterinarian from Ravenna took

charge of the case. After weeks of rest and treatment Doll was

again in harness but with a stiff knee which always had to be watched
and spafed.

Where is the (alf?

One summer evening when the cows came home from pasture an
"expectant mother'" appeared to have celebrated her big event since

leaving the barn that morning. We hunted high and low but found no

trace of the calf. The cow's udder told us that the calf was nurs-—

ing on the sly, but where? For several days our detective work went

unrewarded.
In the pasture scross the creek was a patch of thickly growing

wild grass, tall enocugh to hide a man. This was the only real hideout .
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in the pasture. We had explored it for three days in a row without
finding a trace. WNot until we followed the new mother from a safe
distarce would she lead us to her hiding spot in the tall grass.

There we found a husky calf already wild enough to run for better
cover, It took Duke and Tige, who could climb the steer banks of

the creek pulling a wagon, to bring the little truant home.
Time Cut

When Daisy, our oldest mule colt, reached the age of two, we
bought three-year-old Tommy. One beautiful spring day we hitched
the pair to & wagon and hauled trash to a Tire near the creek.
While unlecading, something.caunsed Daisy to take off._ Probably it
was a spark. Tommy hesitated but not for long. Albert grabbed the
lines which he always kept within reach and was dragged for several
rods. He had to let go when the rear wagon wheel began to scrape
his head. , ' _

On went the team at a merry galiop, heading for the road and
the barn. Their driver took a short cut and saw them jump over a
gate, wagon and all, without breaking a thing. His closeness gave

them extra speed as they made the last turn and headed for the barn.

"By the time they had circled the straw stack and slowed down at the

barn door, they were ready to respond to Albert's "Whoa!", even if

breathless. ) 7
Nothing was broken. With ancther bit on Daisy they all went

back to continue their work.

"Hang Ontc the Tail, Boys'

Before we began to use a potash stick on the horn buds of
calves, we had to resort to dehorning. It was a gruesome and
bloody operation, but still it was better than living with the
horns. Usually there was a man in the community who would perform
the service for a fee. He would bring his egquipment and his own
brand of technigque. Some used a saw and some used clippers; some
were self-sufficient while others wanted additional equipment and
help; all wanted us to round up the cattle and have them ready.
Few were equipped to handle excessive bléeding promptly and

effectively. One dehorner who impressed us was quite sure of
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himself. When he had the animal secured and reached for his clippers

ke would shout out, "Hang cnto the tail, boys,"” and so we digd.
Cat Snacks

Every farm had its cats and ours was ne exception. They
were always on hend at milking time and saw to it that someone
filled their dish with warm milk. Usually they would sit on the
walk behind the cows and wait. Some of them would come so close
that a milker could easily squirt milk into their face. Then
they licked it off and waited for more. The milker was often.
tempted to train the cats to open thelr mouths for the milk and

save all the licking, but the project was never aporoved.
Too Much Cheese

As has been stated in ancther section, Akron became our
market for whole milk. During the flush season we had the problem
of surplué milk which brought a lower price. The Akron Pure Milk
Co. would keep the surplus at the lower vrice and make butter and
cheese from it or the producer could keep his surplus at home if he
preferred, |

In our area the dairy farmers formed a ccoperative, hired a
Swiss cheese maker, and turned their surplus milk into cheese. Swiss
cheese requires at least six months time for curing. The co~op
lacked a dependsble plan for marketing and the theese socn piled up
at the plant., To help the situation Clarence and Albert set up a
tent at the Randolph Township and Portage County fairs and sold the
cheese. This was a new experience for both sellers and buyers but
six to eight wheels of cheese (180 - 200 1bs each) found their way
to family tables, slice by slice. It was surprising how practice
improved both eye and hand in cutting the exact amount crdered by

the customer. This enterprise didn't solve the marketing problem,
but it did help.
Flying Hoofs
Liza Schumsker who lived at the end of our lane owned a 20-
acre field about a mile west of the Hollow. We rented the field to

grow a crop of wheat and then a crop of hay. In some parts the

clover and timothy we had sown failed to grow. A semi-wild plant
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calied "Poverty" grass filled in these spots and we mowed it along
with the rest of the field.

One sunny afternoon when loading hay, the loader picked up
enough "Poverty" grass {which was very slippery when dry) to make
a thin Iayer betweeh the top and bottom half of the load. To save
trips we built the load high, well above both front and rear ladders,
Then Clarence and Albert started for the home barn while Ernie and
Fdward raked and bunched for another load.

About halfway home the top of the lcad began to slip to one
side. Albert tried to hold the top and bottom together with his
fork while Clarence drove Frank and Doll slowly across the bridge.
In the meantime ocur young cousin, Isidore, who was spending a few
days at our home, came running down the rcad to get a ride on the
hay. He had climbed part way up the back ladder, but we had been
so busy we hadn't noticed him.

The avalanche of sliding hay took Clarence alcng. As he
~landed he automatically let go of the linés. Mbpert with his fork
was tossed wide but landed on his feet. Relieved of their driver
the spirited team took off with Albert after them as fast as he
could run. Isidore was still clinging to the back ladder but, as
the team turned into the lane at a full gallop, the frightened
boy and his ladder and the rest of the hay flew over the board
fence into the orchard. Speeding past the house and corncridb the
wagon lost a back wheel. On past the barn and down the pasture lane
went the team. The front edge of the hayrack hit a fence post and
the team went on with only the two front wheels. Soon they came to
the closed pasture gate and stopped.

When Albert, breathless, reached the horses, they had calmed
down and were still hitched to their "chariot”. He drove then
back to the barn. Soon (Clarence came along and together they readied
another wagon. . Giving no attention to the spilled hay, séattered
wagon parts, and cousin Isidore they hurried back to the fieid.
Ernie's immediate comment, "What took you so long?"

After supper we made two loads of the spilled hay and hauled
it into the barn. The wagon and hayrack needed repairing. Frank

and Doll acquired no bad habit from their moments of freedom.
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a8 d other anip
Snakes en als must, have kept the local frogs from
becoming numerous or large ip size However there were enough of
er, 2

CatChing & live frog with bare hands
was about as easy as catehing 4 £y,

them to attract our atientipn,

Too many got away. Although
difficult to C&tch, fI‘OgS did ha'\re a, Z‘ather dEDendable pattern of

theip Fly-
bank, they would jump into the creel

behavior. Wnen disturbeg from
Catching position on the

> SWim toward the shore, and
park themselves on the Cresk Tloop 51

When the water was clear,

y . One

between nineteen and forty
frogs, depending on whose Benory yeoy 8re willing to accept. After
cleaning we took them straight to the R

o Trying pan but again that
operation lacked the feminine touch, g cooking may have by-passed

of the finer points but +
many here Vere ng leftovers, What hetter

evidence of success!

Two Yards of Blacksnake

After the dredge hed tovereq 4y, Water level in our pasture,
we drained the low 8Dots, ploweg the §0il, ang Prepared it for corn.
One of the first spots vas an trregulay Pateh of about two acres.
We marked it off both waye, Aroppeq 3 to b kerpeis of corn where

the marks crossed, and covereg them Vith a poe

On one side of the paten Stood the runk of an 01d tree When

houteq "Look at the snake!"
It was coming from the old tree gng Vas leigyy

about half through planting, S0meone 4

across the corn patch. We hag seen ang

snakes but never one of such length, While the rest backed away
3

rted Chopping.  The snake

€ Quickly Ernie was handed
another hoe. When the battle Vas over ye

Ernie armed himself with a hoe and sty

thrashed about and the hoe handle brok

Measureg exactly two yards

of snake. After regaining our Composure, Planting was resumed but
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with frequent glances toward the edges of the patch. We knew that
some creatures move in rairs.

Shortly after the above incident, Edward and Clarence found
an extra thick black snake of medium length in the cornfield near
the woods. Their autopsy showed the thick middle to be twenty-six

little snakes. They had to tell us that one twice.
Snakes in the Manure Pile

Even before we had a spreader we followed the practice of
spreading manure as it was unloaded in the field. One time, however,
we raked it off the wagon into piles to be spread later. When Ernie
and Albert returned with their forks everything was wet and they
were bare-footed. As they dug into the second pile, they exposed a
loop of snake two inches or more in diameter. The length they could
only imagine. Standing back for safety, they poked a fork into fhe
loop. Results came immediately. The whole pile shook anﬁ the big-
gest snake they had ever seen headed for the flood water., Before
they were willing to give chase in their bare feet, the snake dis-
appeared in the water and weeds. By the time the'spreading was

finished, they had poked several more with the fork, but all got

away . 8Brecies unknown.
Do Turtles Come from Eggs?

About the first time Albert was out in the field by himself
plowihg with old Hat and Chariie, the pleow turned up small eggs
that Iooked like chicken eggs. The spot was near the creek and far
from any chickens or their eggs. 1In cufiosity ke opened one and,
to his utter amazement, ocut ropped a turtle already bigger than the
shell. There must have been a dozen of them. The team moved on as
usual, but Albert's mind was busy rehearsing his story to tell at

the supper table and wondering who would believe him.
Turtle Soup

Whenever we found a snapping turtle we took it home for s0uUp.
Our neighbor Marty Huth demonstrated the first step in dressing a
turtle by boldly reaching under the shell and with thumb and first
Tinger of his bare hand pulling out the head and cutting it off with a

butcher knife. We never got that brave. After removing the shell,
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we- cut the meat into pieces, used the bony Parts pq,
R Soup ang frieg

the more meaty pieces. We never were able +q di“ting sk
s Uish +j
€ Seven

different kinds of meat a turtle is Supposed tq
- ave, but that g2
12t didn'+

seem to lessen the flavor at eating time.

One sizable snapper was piodding his VEY acregs n
= €& road p
ear

the north bridge Just as we were coming home from a8t Petapg Chu
He was quite large. We ccould lift him by the tail reh.
Back on his feet, he politely snapped onto g stick
tempt him. Then while he hung on in true turt1e Tashion e flip
him on his back and started for home pulling hipy al ’ pred

°ng with +y :
Three or four rebites were enough to get hip home We g © Stk
el . 1dn 1 t find

many, but a turtle was always a treat for the boys,

Stanchions in Barn and House

Expanding the dairy reguired provisions sop -
= = = meetlng the
stan-

dards of cleanliness in the barn. This meant instaiqg

" {loocse housing came later). The dairymen we vigi
'8 ted ygeq ;
Statlonary

stanchions, but we had been reading about the SWings
£:08 type that

provide more freedom for the cows and vanted to iy
. ¥y them ITI}1
t SARY Were

on the market but were expensive so we designag and buiqe
our owm,

The platform for the cows had to be long encugh fop cons gl
ort whegp

lying down, vet short enough to make sure that the gp .
PPings woulq

fall into the gutter.

In cur first trial the platform was tog lon
g for the
gutter

to serve its interded purpose. It was made of ocak blanks g4 We
kept chopping at them, little by Httle, wntil 4y, Propep lengty
was reached. We were well pleased with our Tinisheq Product apg g4
was Uncle Frank Paulus. He requested us to help builg 4 set for pig

barn. Soon we found it desirable to replace the vood wit)
*d Conerete

for feed trough, platform, gutter, and rear walk,

Stanchions were a housshold topic for quite Some +3
me,

We w
so involved with the details of construction thay Ve built ere
& frame

and two swinging stanchions about two feet high for
Pley equj
Dment,

Mother frequently questioned the value of "playing ox" oy
= D When the

weather kept us inside. Visitors considered the stanchj o
8 a rape

toy. Probably it should have been placed in & Miseyy for .
Such itepg,
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Stevens--22

We never owned a shotgun but considered a rifle a necessity

and bought a 22-caliber Stevens single shot. Its use on Butchering

Day alone justified its purchése. For other uses we badly needed

instruction in markmanship and in vroper cleaning., Usually we
carried the rifle when investigating along the creek on Sunday after-
noons. In one instance some black snakes were sunning themselves on
the branches in the creek. A shot rang out and one of the group
insisted that he saw a snake head fly to the other side of the creek.,

The other snakes promptly disappeared into the water. Several times

we have wondered if that observer could have seen right.
Albert managed to draw the big razz when he used a box of car—

tridges at different times on a woodpecker that lived in a deasd tree

at the edge of a corn patch.
Without knowing much about the habits and diet of wocdpeckers we
accused this one of uprocting some corn that had Just been planted. The
poor marksman partly redeemed himself when he saw two sparrows in the
vard and, as they passed each other, fired one shot and got both of

them. He still prefers to talk about the sparrows rather than the

woodpecker.
Tailored Gate

When we rearranged the stable to accommodate more COWS, We

found need for a gate in one of the alleyways. A stalrwsy on one

side and hay or straw on the other did not leave space for a gate

to swing open in the normal way. After much trial and error we

built a gate‘that swung up, not ocut, to open. It was made of four
boards that were four inches wide and four feet long (the width of
the alleyway.) At the rost end each board was held in place with
a bolt,-so spaced that all the boards could swing upward to almost

a vertical position. At the other end, one belt in each board

hinged it to an end piece, permitting that end to move upward. The
end piece was long enough to reach to the floor when the gate was
closed. It was held open with a hock and kevt closed by its own

weilght. This gate was used daily for many years without requiring

further adjustment or repair.
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The Lock Stitch Sewing Needle

Keeping several sets of harness in repair called for frequent
leather work. There was a harness shep in Randolph where we could
get such repairs made but this required time and cash. Copper rivets
could be used but this method was not satisfactory. '

One day Albert went to the Shoe shor and waited for the repair-
man to put on half-soles and replace some broken threads. Thé cld
man was so pleased to have a boy show interest in his skill that he
explainéd and demonstrated every step in the sewing--preparing the
waxed thread, the double stitch, and the finzl finishing off. FHe
even gave Albert some thread, a piece of wax, and a boar's bristle
to use for a needle.
May's wooden clamp to an old chair and started practicing. Thanks
to Mr. Schuman we now had another needed skill within our family.

- Some time later a salesman came to our home. He was well]
Prepared for his job and gave s fascinating demonstration of sewing
leather. He was selling a gadget used for this purpvose, It was an
awl with a handy grip, a diamond-shaped needle, and a reel for feed-
ing the thread to the needle. In use it produced a lock stiteh just
like a sewing machine,

We bought the tool for about a dollar and went to work with
it at once. Tn & short time the thing came apart so we caught up
with the salesman and got a new one, but still were not happy with
our purchase. The neadle made a hole so large that the thread could
not f£ill it and the exposed unwaxed thread soon raveled with use,
Also, a few passes through harness rings caused the end ties to rub
off and the whole lap come apart .

By then we were ready *o g0 back to the shcemakers system ana
even to slip in a rivet now and then for added security. No doubt
the learning experience proved worth the price of the famous lock

stitcher, even though we felt that we didn't get our money's worth.
Home Lighting

The kerosene lamp and lantern were standard equipment for
lengthening the day. Also, we used candles that we made at home

by vouring melted beef tallow into = six-candle mould through which .

strings had been drawn to serve as wicks, We placed the candles in
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a metal holder that had g finger loop for carrying. Candles were
handy and economical and could be carried from place to place but
gaverlittle light.

With daily practice we soon learned to do many chores without
bothering to'get a lantern. Fven on a dark night we could go to the
barn, put the right harness on the right horse, hitch it to the buggy;

and drive away. On the road we depended on the horse and the sound

of the wheels on the roadbed to supplement our vision.

When we saw an ad for a kerosene Mantle lamp, we ordered one.
The mantle was cone~shaped, made of a lacy material, and guspended
over the flame. It produced a white light that was brighter than
all the lamps, lanterns, and candles cn the place. We wére so
delighted with it that one of us almost signed up as a salesman in
our community. However, after a little more use, we found that ir
the round wick became uneven the Tlame centered on its high point
and deposited a lump of carbon on the mentle. Then we had to trim
the wick and slowly burn the carbon off the fragile mantle. 'This
condition developed too often. Soon the miracle lamp became such
a muisance that it was put in the attic and never brought back to
use.

Several years later the Fichlers installed a carbide system
but we waited for electricity near the end of the period covered
in this story. Shortly after Clarence began studying Electrical
Engineering at the University of Dayton, he convineced us that a
home generating plant for lights and power would be a good buy.

We needed power to run the Hinman milking machine, emery wheel,
and fanning mill, We bought a home plant with a generator and stor-
age batteries. The generator was powered by a single cylinder rotait—

ing~-sleeve-valve Alamo engine. By charging the batteries during milk-

ing time, we were assured light as needed.  This plant was used until

a high tension line became availsble.
Model T Days

Our first family car was a new standard Model T Ford touring

car bought in 1916 for $360.00. The crank and choke were out in
front. The gas and spark adjustment and the horn were on the steer-

ing post next to the steering wheel. The side curtains, jack, tire
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pump, and innertube patches, vlus a tire iron, monkey wrench, rliers,
and:combination spark plug and enginehead wrench were under the back
seat cushion. Thus we were prepared to remove, patch, and pump tireg
or to remove and clean a spark plug at any spot along the country
road. The country stores kept gasoline for the tank and kerosene
for the side and tall lights. It is 1ittle wonder that the auto
mechanic and soon the service station were born.

We were delighted with cur purchase and built an eight by six
teen garage 1o house it. By doing the necessary servicing, adjust-
ing, and repairing at home, we soon became acquainted with the many
uges of an automobile around the farm. Clarence, who had just entereg
Randolph High School, was selected to teke instructions and become the
first driver. Ernie was not keen about doing i+, Edward was attending
Kenl State Normal, and Albert was driving Dalsy and Nancy on the roag
grading job. When Alberi came home In November, he and Clarence
became interested in some extras for the car.

The first extra was a cord that reached from the choke wire to

the driver's seat.

could push with his lef't knee. Our car did not have a left front door,

Next came a foot accelerator and a cutout for the exhaust. Later wa

added an exhaust heater. Before that time we had to remove the upper
floor board to get engine heat into the car. ’

_ In operaﬁion the opportunities and pitfalls were many. The ten
gallon gas tank was under the Ifront seat cushion and there was no

gauge to show the level of the gas. Also, there was no speedometer,

This combination easily led to an empty tank at most inconvenient
moments. The low. fuel level was first evident going up a grade when
the simple gravity system would not move the gas from the tank to

the carburetor. Turning around and backing up the hill would solve

the problem temporarily. Another emergency measure was to pour the
kerosene from the side and tail lamps into the gas tank. It the
lamp bowls were Xept clean this plan usually worked.

Farly one morning we tock a visitor to the station to get a

train. On our way home we ran out of gas so we promptly emptied the

gide and tail lamps into the gas tank and cranked up without trouble,

For some reason we were not quite ready to start, so to save fuel,

The second extra was a horn bubtton that the driver




we turned off the switech key. That was a big mistake for the engine
would not start again. On that cold day one of us had to wa;k a mile
or more for a can of gasoline before we were able to move again.
Local road conditions and low temperatures limited our use of
the car in winter. When we did use it on cold days, starting was
guite a. ritual. We began by filling the radiator with hot water and
also pouring hot water on the carburetor. Often we jacked up one
rear wheel to make cranking a bit easier. The car had no battery
and the antifreeze was limited to alcohol which evaporated when the
engine got hot. Then we could only guess at the strength of the-
solution. Clarence solved the radiator freezing problem by carry-
ing a bucket in the car and draining the radiator when he reached
his destination. Then, befo:e starting home, he poured the liguid
back into the radiator. This was not a perfect solution, but it did

save the radiator. BSome of our neighbors filled the radiator with

kerosene which did prevent freezing, but when the engine got hot—--
Did you ever smell hot kerosene in a car radiator?

There was no nearby filling station or garage so our car repairs
had to be made at home. Again this was a case of learning by doing and
without able supervisioh. One spring mornihg on our way to Randolph
we got stuck in the mud on the little hill at the Hollow School. In
our see-sawing effort to get oﬁt, the low gear band gave way. The
reverse band was still good so we backed home, replaced the worn bands,
and then went to Randolph.

As one might expect, such home repairs would not always meet
Tactory specifications. COne cold winter morning Albert drove the
car to Randolph. At a newly opened Ford garage he bought a set of
piston rings and gaskets and asked for a bit of space Wheré he could
do his own installing. He worked all day without directions or super-
vision. About dusk he was able to crank the "now tight" motor. When
almost home he heard a hew noise that sounded like a geyser under the
hood. Upon investigation he found that a gasket had blown and each
stroke of that piston sgquirted a stream of water past one of the lugs

on the engine head and against the hood. He drove home and drained what

was left in the radiator. The next morning he replaced the engine head

gasket with much more care than he had used the previous day.
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On.another occasion when driving in a field we failed tc see
a stump in the weeds and hit it, bending the crank and axle. We
weré able to straighten the crank there and drive home. It took a
log chain and car Jjack to re-align the front end and get the car in
running order again.

One beautiful Sunday afterncon our femily went for a ride.
. About ten miles from home a tire went flat. We attempted to
repair it but some needed item was missing from our kit - scraper,
patch, cement, valve stem, Pump, or who knows now - so we packed
the casing with dry grass from the roadside and bumped our way home.
What that ride did to the casing is no longer on mental record.

Clarence recalled the day he was sent on ap errand in the
Model T and brought our cousin, Augusia Volzer, home with him.
Excitedly he told us that s big dog had challenged their right on
the highway and unavoidably had gotten a bump. He closed his report
with, "I hope it hurt him Just enough to teach him a lesson.” Soon
Mother called us to supper. The meat happened to be weiners.
Augusta locked at the meat and then at {larence commenting, "Dig
you ever see it done so quickly?"

Many tales are told of the varied uses made of the Model 7.
A Mr. Pringle who boarded at our house while he assembled a dredge
to use in another section of Breakneck Creek, hauled a T50-pound
fly wheel on the back seat of his Model T. Many farmers hauled
pigs and sizablé calves. C(larence claims that he hauled seven
cans of milk in cur Model T and did it without making a scratch.
It was common practice to pull a bﬁggy or wagon with the car. Alsc,
it was common practice to rull a car out of a mud hole with a horse

or mule. At times each source of power had need for the other.

A Call to the Colors

When our Country entered World War I, Ernest, Albert, and

Edward were o0ld enough to régister for the draft. The first call

included Albert, who was sent to Camp Sherman in September 1917.
Edward was called In February 1918. At the request of the local
Draft Board, Frnest was exempt because of agrienltural production

for war needs. Clarence, still too young, tried to enlist but

could not get his mother's permission.




By that time we had purchased the Grandfather May farm of
one hundred forty-six acres and also a pasture of seventy acres.
We has plenty of work stock and the dairy had reached = point of
profitable production. Ernie, with help from Clarence who was in
high school, mansged the dairy and the production of feed for the
cows. Soon he purchased a mechanical milker to meet the labor
shortage,

After military service Albert arnd Edward continued their
education. Ernie became a one-man dairy farmer with occasional help
by the day. He sold the second farm and the extra pasture.

And so ended our life together. What happened between then

and now is briefly recorded in the next and last section of this

story.
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PART VITI BETWEEN THEN AND NOW

As years sped on each went his way,
His goal to reach, his role to play,
So now we'll take a hasty look
To learn what pathway each one took.

We are now in the 70th year since the events in this stoﬂ
hegan_‘ Some of the more memorable happenings during these earlier
Years have been recorded.on the previous pages. These growing
pains were but the roots for the growth which has tszken place in
the years that followed. Happenings have continued, older members
have passed to their eternal'reward, and new babies have arrived.
The fears have brought new and broader interests, new friendships
in ever-widening circles, and new security in life careers, family
groups, and spiritual commitment. These areas of change are dbut
a few of the many facets which have exerted their influence in
"varying degrees. o _

It is not feasible %o treat each family in more detail here
| but one cannot help wondering what happened to our generation and
to those who féllowed. To provide at least a partial answer we
have written a brief biograpﬁy of the seven members of our Tamily
and their childrén. Also,'we have made a listing of the descendants
of our grandparents by parentage. The five generations listed now

number 735. This information should provide a sense of direction

to anyone wishing to continue this type of study.
The Neighborhood .

As we visit Johnny Cake Hollow today we find many changes
intertwined with the 0ld landmarks.. Maple Lane Farm is now owned
by John and Jane Bedard, third generation relatives. They live
in the 0ld homestead with their six children. John works in town
and does part-time farming. The buildings, with the exception of
the woodshed and summer kitchen which were destroyed by a tornado,
are still there and in good condition. The woods and adjoining

field are no longer part of the farm. The low spot bétween the
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road and the barn is now a farm pond. Several fields have been
sublet for strawberry production. A recently drilled gas well
provides fuel for the family. '

A1l the area roads have been graded and black- topped, even
Sand Hill where we once coasted. The "Uhlver51ty of Johany Cake
no longer stands. A new home has been built on this hallowed spot.
Other new homes dot the area and are occupied by people who work
in nearby towns. St. Peter's Church, now St. Peter of the Fields,
remains a rural parish but draws‘its menbers from & much wider area.
The building has been remodeled and a separate hall has been bﬁilt
to serve the expanding parish progran. |

Clara, Claude, and Clem Richler are the only old neighbors
who are still farming. The Clair Rogers girls, Gladys and Ada,
live in a new home.on the old Rogers farm on the diagonalrroad.

Our other neighbors are either deceased or have moved from the area,
Mother

Mother remained the inspiration of our Tamily circle through
the years. ©She always lived at the farm Home with Gertie and Ernie,
shared in the joys of farm 1ife without having the responsibility,
kept in close touch with the education and the work interests of
her children, and knew the happiness of being a Grandmother. When
she gquietly passed away at the age of 69 in 1929, she was physically
weary but happy over the outcome of her major life interest, the

rearing of her children.
Gertrude

Gertrude remained Mother's "right arm”. She became an excellent
cook and housekeeper and always was ready and able to help with extra
home and community activities. She enjoyed having a good garden
of vegetables and flowers. As Grace and Mary took their place beside
Mother, Gertrude spent several years working away from home. She
worked for the Bigelow family and for Judge and Mrs. Reed in Ravenna
and for the Sam Poole family in Randolph, helping to care for their

homes and children.
After Grace entered the convent and Mary and Albert Horning

were married, Mother again neéded Gertrude; she came home +o stay.
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She knew just when and where Mother needed help and cared for her
to the end. Then she remained with Ernest on the home farm and

expanded her interest in church and commmnity work.
Ernest

Ernest continued with the farming and, when Mother died,
bought the home place. Through his regular reading and daily
experience, he became a recegnized authority in dairy farming.
About the middle of his one-man farming periocd he changed from
horse and mule to tractor pover. His faith in tile drainage, soil
‘improvement, arnd the dairy cow were paying off for him.

When his age advanced into the seventies and he was no longer

physically able to carry on the work, he sold the farm and bought

& six-acre tract in St. Joseph. He built a new all-electrie house

on the lot nearest the church. He maintains a small garden,
keeping his cane handy to make up for what he calle "a loss of ieg
Siﬁce his eyes began to fail, he has turned to TV and his
‘He st111 retains

power."
rosary many times during the day and evening.
his uncanny memory, especially for dates,

In this new setting Gertrude and Ernest have re-established

the family home and keep the welcome mat out for their sister

and brothers. Now in their eighties, they still take full advantage

of their nearness to St. Joseph's Church and attend Mass daily.
A real tragedy came to Frnest in April, 1971, when he fell :
on a step and broke his hip. After surgery which ineluded plac1ng

a metal plate and pin in his hip, he spent several weeks in a

Revenna hospital. Now he is convaleseing and receiving therapy at

Little Forest Medical Center in Akron,
alone and grateful for the daily considerations and attention

This leaves Gertrude living

from her family and friends.

No words that we can say or write,

Nor thoughts, nor prayers however told,
Can fashion what we hold and owe

Those Second Parents in our fold.

A.J.P.

Rk
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Grace

Grace decided quite early in 1ife that some day she wanted
to enter the convent. She realized her hope in 1909, at the age
of seventeen, when she became Sr. Mary Crescentia of the Holy
Humility of Mary Sisters, Villa Maria, Pennsylvania. She entered
her new life with all the enthusiasm and vigor she had displayed
so often a home.

After éompleting the education requirements she taught at
several parochial schools in northern Ohio. She never tired of
re-telling about one Christmas gift from a primary class. The
little children managed to have her called from the room while
they tied a live goose to her desk. Her surprise and her endless.
experience in plucking its feathers and rreparing her gift for
the Sisters' Chrisimas dinner made an excellent story.

We recall many delightful visits with Sister at the Villa anad
at her schools. At times she came home for visits. When Mother's
health began té fail, she came more frequently and stayed longer.
During a flu epidemic she helped care for the sick at the Villa,
Then she too contracted the illness and was confined to bed. She
suffered a severe heart damage from which she never recovered. She
spent three yearé in bed, mostly in a sitting position to aid her
breathing. During these years she became interested in leather
work and made many salsble items. She passed away in 1938, at
the age of 47 and was buried =t the Villa. We now know that her
faith was the kind needed to live Justly and Jjoyfully while giving

full measure in serving others.

Albert

Albert was the first member of the family to enter military

gervice in World War I. At the end of his physical examination in

September, 1917, the doctor slapped him on the back saying, "You

are in perfect condition." That December, after three months of
vigorous training at Camp Sherman, he contracted a head cold which
led to lancing of the inner ear, then to rheumatism, clozely
followed by a heart condition and a medical discharge marked "Total

Permanent Disability", just as his company set sail for France in

Janurary, 1918.

132




After & brief period of hospitalization and 20 months at
home with very limited activity, he was able to enter Ohio State
University as a special student under the Veterans Administration.
After 10 months in this sgeéial:course, he was accepted for enroll-
ment 25 a regular college student although he had never completed
grade school or entered high school. It was necessary for him to
complete 45 extra hours credit in lieu of high school credits.

He graduated in 1924 with a B.S. degree in Agriculture.

While teaching Vocational Agriculturg near Wooster, Ohio, he
married Ells Everett, a farm girl from Sandusky, Chioc. She was a
fellow graduate from Ohio State and was employed as a Qietitian at
Lakeside Hospital in Cleveland. A Year later they both enrolled

.1n the Graduste School at-Cornell University - ®lla in Child
Guidsnce and Albert in Rural Educetion. In July, 1929, their first
chilé, Mary, was born - just when her mother was one language and
completion of a thesis short of her Ph. D. degree. However, this
educational goal became an unimportant detail in the excitement
of caring fpr a nev baby. Albert received his Ph, D. degree from
,Corneli University in 1930 and: joined the teaching staff in the
Department of Voeational Agriculture at Clemson College, South
Carolina.

Later he moved to the Uhiversity of Tennessee where he con-
tinued in similar work until his retirement in 1964, ending a
teaching career of exactly 40 ¥ears. 1In connection with his work

he prepared about 45 publications covering major enterprises in

farming. His work involved many speeking engagements. To
strengthen'and enliven these occasions he memorized a goodly
number of poems and composed many more to illustrate specific
ideas. Such poems became a part of hié publications. At the time
of his retirement he was presented with a selection of his own
poems in book form titled Observations in'ﬁ%yme.

Albert's keen interest in the spiritual welfare of the Catholic
students attenaing the University kept him closely assceiated first
with Newman Club activities and, since 1969, with the new John XXITI
Catholic Center on the campus. Since retirement, he has given much

time to building a program of Religious Education for Cathclic




children attending public school and for their parents, On
May 8, 1971, in recognitioﬁ of his work as a Catholic layman, he
was invested in the Order of the Knights of St. Gregory the Great
by appointment of His Holiness, Pope Paul VI.

Albert and Ella have three children: Mary, James, and Thomas.
After the children were well along in school, Ells spent 22 years
teaching physically-handicapped primary children in the Knox County
school system. GShe retired from this work in June, 1971,

Mary, their first child, became a Sister of Mercy, She
received her B.S. degree from Our Lady of Cincihnati (now Edgecliff
College) and her M.S. degree in Mathematics from Peabody College

in Washville, Tennessee. She is now teaching mathematics at
Edgecliff College in Cincinnati. Her talent and interest in music
and choral groups became evident at an early age and continue as
an avocation. She misses no opportunity to make them a part of
everyday living.

James received his B.S. degree in Mechanical Engineering
from the University of Tennessee, along with his Military Commission
of 2nd Lieutenant. During his two years with the Army he was
stationed in France. After service he received his MBA degree from
Xavier University. He is employed as Director, Service Technical
Operation, with Mosler Safe Company. He married Suzanne Schwartz,

a graduate of Edgecliff College, with a mgjor in Chemistry. They
live in Hamiltoen, Ohio; with their five sons: Joseph, John, Thomas,
David, and William. .

Thomas received his B.S. degree in Electrical Engineering
from the University of Tennessee, along with his Military Commission
of 2nd Lieutenant. He spent two vears with the Army at Fort B;iss
in Texas. He married Susan Semmes, a graduate of the University of
Tenressee with a major in History. After service he returned to
the University of Tennessee and joined the College of Engineering
as a gradﬁate stﬁdent and instructor. He received his M.S. degree
in Electrical Engineering and is nearing completion of requirements

for a Ph,D.1in the same field. Thomas and Sue have three children:
Michael, Catherine, and Richard.
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Edward

Edward became determined, at an early age, to be a well-
educated man. He entered Randelph High School in 1610, as one
of 26 students, and completed the 3 year course offered there.
He attended a fourth year to study subjegts of special interest

Then he successfully passed the Ohio Elementary Teacher's
He spent the -

to him.
"Examination and was awarded a Teacher's Certificate.
school year 191k4-15 teaching 13 pupils at Butternut School for a
total of $336.00. The following year he taught at Brick School,
having 20 pupils and receiving a salary of $450.00 for a 9 month
term. He received an additional $2.00 a month for Janitor service.

fle spent the summers of 1915 and 1916 at Kent State Normal and

continued his studies there during the following year. He returned

to teaching 1n 1917-18 being assigned to his home school, Johnny
Cake Hollow. However, in March, 1918, he was called to the service,
‘sent to Camp Sherman for training, and overseas in June. By

August he was at the front in France end served in the Meuse Argonne

offensive during Octoher, 1918. He was selected to attend the

University of Bordeau for four months, beginning March 1, 1919.

He sailed home from Brest and was discharged July 29, 1919, at

Camp Sherman.
After his military service, Edward's educationsl pursuits

continued. When not a full-time student, he attended night school.

From 1919 to 1927 he sandwiched various types of employment into

his busy academic life. While working in Akron he studied at

Hammel Business Univer;si‘ty and Akron Law School. In November, 1923,

he enlisted for three years military service and was stationed at

Fort Hayes, Columbus, Chio. During these years he attended Central

High Schocl and Bliss College. and graduated from both institutions.
He received

Also

He then enrolled at Franklin University_Law School.
his LLB degree and passed the Ohio Bar Examination in 1930.
he received a diploma in Accounting from the Internaticnal Accountants

Society after comnleting their correspondence courses. In April,

1927, he was employed by the City of Columbus as a stenographer.

Since 1933 he has been in the City of Columbus Sinking Fund Office

as clerk, assistant Secretary, and since 1947 as Secretary. He

retired in 1970 after over L0 years service with the City of Columbus.
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In 1942, Edward married Marie Drugan whose home was in Columbus,
Chio. ©She was a secretary in the State Office of Fducation and has
maintained her interest in that field. They have cne child, Ann.
After completing high school, Ann became a student at Ohio
State University where she also worked as a secretary in the College
of Education. ©She married John Roche, a highly skilled telephone
technician. They live in Columbus with their three children;

Michael, Danny, and Angela.
Mary

Mary enjoyed an uninterrupted education, graduating from
Randolph High School and XKent State Normal and receiving her Teacher's
Certifiecate. She .spent several years teaching in neighborhoed
schools. ©She learned a great deal about homemaking from Mother
and her sisters. She also found time for romance and, in 1919,
married Albert Horning, a farm boy living near Randolph. When his
father retired, Albert and Mary bought the Hoéning farm and eguipped
it to handle about 320 dairy cows. Along with the dairy they developed
a sizable business of raising turkey poults and laying hens. In
addition, they became widely known for their successful vegetable
garden, flowers, and shrubs, (A fuller account of Mary's story
is expressed in her own wordg as a conclusion to this section.)

Alvert and Mary have eight children: Marcus, Lawrence,

William, Evelyn, Andrew, Clars, Stanley, and Alice. As they grew

they added significantly, each in his own way, to the success of

the farming enterprises and to the many projects about the home.

Then, one by cane, schooling, military service, marriage, and

religious life called them from the family circle., HNow, with the
children gone and with the difficulty in hiring dependable labor,

Mary and Albert are considering retirement. Already they have sold
the cows and are raising replacement heifers for neighbors. They
continue their gardening and egg production and Albert heips Marcus,
the only son who is farming, with hls nearby dairy farm.

Albert and Mary now have 29 grandchildren. The three oldest
are éttending college - one at Case Western Reserve, one at Virginia
Polytechnical Tnstitute, and one at Marquette University. The next

in Iine plans to enter Chio State University which indicates that
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this new generation, like the two before it, is following its  own
3

interests.

Marcus, their first child, worked with his father on the home
farm until called to military service in World War II. He was

stationed overseas and served in the Medical Corps. TFollowing his

Army discharge he entered college in Seattle, Washington, and

received & B.S. degree in Accounting. While in college he met and

married Marilyn Pinckston, a registered nurse living in Seattle. .
Somehow a career in Accounting couldn't compete with the dream of

a dairy farm so Mark and Marilyn moved to Randolph, bought the old

Lang farm near the Horning home, and are now operating a modern

50-cow dairy. They have five children: John, Virginia, Matthew,

Douglas, and Msry Ruth.
Lawrence, like his brother Marcus, worked on the home farm

until called to military service in Worid War ITI., He served in

Patton's Army. He returned home by way of California and spent

some time there. He met and married Cheri Glevis and they have

made thelr home in California. For a time they conducted an Arthur

Murry Dancing School together. Later, Lawrence became a manager

in a department store. Gheéri, following her mother's foot-steps,

became a theater costume designer. (Her mother had been & designer

for the Bob Hope Show.) Lawrence had an early interest in music

had enjoys playing the organ.
William showed an earily interest in mechanies and became

gkilled in welding. His military service was in Korea where he

operated and repaired motor vehicles. When he returned home., he

went back to his Job as a welder. He now operates his own steel

fabrication plant near Suffield, Chic. William married Jean Hopper

who worked in an office in Akron. They live in Monrce Falls, Ohio,

with their six children: Jeanne, Mary Beth, Sheila, William Jr.,

J. Thomas, and Theresa.
Evelyn became a real helper to her mother and learned many

home-making and fooa~preservation skills. Alsco she learned to play
the piano. B5he graduated from Randolph High School and attended
Notre Dame College in Cleveland for two years. While there she
developed professional skill in sewing. Later she completed the

course of study at Bohecker's Business College in Ravenna. ZEvelyn
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married Richard Shilts, a Mechanical Engineer employed in the Sales

Division of an Akron tirve company. They live nesar St. Joseph and

[

are leazders in 8t. Josevh Farish and school sctivities. They have

seven children: Richard, Michael, Sregory, Diane, Denige, Mary Jane,
and Yvonne.
Andrew, known to evervone as Andy, became "Mr. Fix-it" while

still a young boy. Eis talent and skill for installing, repairing,

and building things electrical as well as his ability in carpentry
and painting added many laber-saving features to the family home and

farm. After gradusting from Randolph High School, he completed a

course in Electronics for TV repair in Chicago. He set up his own
TV reapir shop at home. His military service took him tc Okinawa.
Upon his return to the nited States, he became employed as an
electrician at Standard Mold in Akron and is still with that company.

He married Janet Knapp who was a secretary at 5t. Thomas Hospital

They live in Randolph in the old Horning home which Andy
Lynn, Elizabeth,

in Akron.

has completely modernized. They have three children:

and Mary Agnes.
Clara graduated from St. Joseph's School and then entered

Notre Dame Academy in Cleveland where she studied for three years.

When the misfortune of a broken foot sent her home to convalesce,

she enrolled at Randolph High School for her senior year. After

graduation she studied typing and shorthand and became employed as

a stencgrapher at Goodyear Rubber Company. She married Robert Franz,

a skilled machinist working in Akron. They live there with thelr

four Raughters: Valerie, Debrs, Laura, and Linda.
Stanley graduated from Randolph High School and then Jjoined

his father in working the farm. After a couple years he reglized

that farming would not be his life occupation. While visiting his

hrother in California, he decided to become a hair stylist. He

completed a two year course in a beauty school in California. AlsO,

during this time, he joined a Reserve Unit at Camp Roberts. HNow

he has his own beauty salon in Carmel, California, and employs a

staff of five stylists. He married Buth Schmaltz vwho formerly

worked in a dentist's office. They live in Carmel with their three

children: Steven, James, and Michael.
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Alice graduated from Randolph High Schoel in 1958; thug Snding

30 yearsg of PTA involvement feor Albert and Mary. Alice remaineg at
home during the following summer and then began her career in
religious life by jolning the Cominican Sisters at "The BElmgh in
Akron. Her name in religion in Sister Mary Yvonne. BShe TeCeiyey
her R.S. degree in Education from St. John's College in Clev@land.
She has taught in several Catholic schools in northern Ohio, At
present she 1s studying for an advanced degree in Religious EdUC&tion
teaching Religion in Barberton, and working with young girls in ’

"Formation for Religious Life." She visits her parents regularlf
and frequently shares the joys of her cquntry home with hey Sisters
in Religion.

Clarence

Clarence, like Mary, enjoyed an uninterrupted educatiop, -
graduated from Randolph High Scheol and took his fourth yeap in an
Akron school. Then he entered the University of Dayton, gra&ﬁiing
in Electrical Engineering in 1023. He spent one year working in
constructicn and then was employed by the Cleveland Flectric
Illuminatiﬁg'Company. His area of concentratiqn became Electric

_power production. He remained with this company for b1 yearslmtil
the time of his retirement in 1966. His comprehension of the
problems in electric power production placed him in demand as g
speaker on many professional and technical programs thro”ghOHtthe
United States and Canada. Also his writings becamse PTOMinentin
many professional periodicals. His professional collegues hmmred
him by selecting him a Fellow of the Institute of Electrica]
and Flectronic Engineers, the national professional OrganiZMﬁQn
for Electrical Engineers.

In 1930, Clarence married Alice Lang whose father OPerateg
a general store in Randolph. They bought a home in Clevelang
Heights where they raised their four children: Trina, JOhn=}kTiei,
aznd David. Together they have been leaders in thelr chureh ang
community activities. Aliece became an early member of the(nwiﬁﬁan
Life Community which pioneered significant changes in the hmermmional
Sodality Movement. Along with Trina, they became members of the

Grail Movement and promoted it in many ways.
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Following retirement Clarence served as a consultant to

private electric power companies. He did considersble traveling

in the United States, Mexico, and abroad. Usually Alice accompanied

him. One trip was to Kuwait on the Persian Gulf and included a
trip aroﬁnd the world., On this trip they were honored with receptions
at Cairo, Few Delhi, Singapore, Tokyo, Paris, and other stops by
members of the world-wide Grall. Many of these young Womeﬁ had
enjoyed hospitality at the Paulus home in Cleveland Heights.

Clarence and Alice both became excellent photographers and freguently
share their extensive set of slides taken on their many travels.

In the spring of 1971, Clarence developed a gall bladder

condition that required surgery. After several months of apparent

recovery and near normal activity, a series of complications developed.
fie returned to the hospital suffering from pneunomis and died there
August 17, 1971. Although he had reached the age of 70 years, his

vital interests and enthusissm made his death seem most untimely.

Trina displayed an early talent for art. After graduating

from Beaumont High School she went to Grailville, the U.S. head-

quarters for the International Grall. It was one of the piocneer

Catholic lay movements of the 1940's. later Trina graduated from

Ohio State University. Her art work in scuiptures and prints has

reached a world market through the Grail. In recent years she has

helped develop & basic education program in Egypt. HNow she has

returned to the United States and is working with various groups

in the field of art. Also, she is helping develop a market for

Egyptian weaving.
John showed an early and special interest in nature. During

his high school days he kept snakes and similar wild pets in his

third-floor room. He attended John Carroll University for one year

and then moved to Ohic State University where he graduated with

a B. 5. degree in Mechanical Engineering. John is a crack marksman

- and has won many prizes in competition. He served two years in

the Army and was stationed at Okineawa. While driving to Seattle
to begin his work at Boeing Airecraft Corp., he picked up a live

rattlesnake and took it with him. John married Gladys Dobitz, a
farm girl from North Dokota who was working for Northwest Airlines.

They have three children: Michael, Steven, and Daniel.
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Merici expressed an early interest in the nursing profession.

As soon as she completed high school she began her iraining at B8t.

Vincent's Charity Hospital in Cleveland. After receiving her RN,

she was employed'in the Intensive Cardiac Care Unit of this hospital.

She married Fred Kramer who has a BS degree from John Carrcll

University and his LLB degree from Case Western Reserve, Fred is

now practicing law in Cleveland with the firm Herman, Kramer, and

Fillo. Fred and Merici live in Mayfield Heights with their Tive

children: Kathy, Debbie, Fred, Kim, and Laura.
David demonstrated an early interest in outdoor living and,

as scon as possible, became active in scouting. His participation

soon led to leadership, especially with the Explorer Scouts in the

Cleveland area. He served as their leader on a camping trip to

northern Canada and twice served as tour director of the Greater
Cleveland Council on their trips to the National Camp at Philmont,
New Mexico. He became Assistant District Commissioner of the Boy
Scouts in Cleveland. He is employed as Building Superintendant
of the American Auntomatic Vending Company. David married Delores

Salome and they are now the proud parents of Baby Nicole.
Locking Back - Mary's Recollections

As second youngest of the seven Paulus children, the geute

horror surrounding my father's untimely death is clouded in my

memory except for vividly recalling him lying in the front parlor

so still and cold. As I look back over the years, the thought

that stands out most clearly is the quiet, trusting and God

fearing way that my mother had in rearing her fatherless family of

seven, ranging in age from six weeks to sevenlteen years. She was

always gentle, kind and soft spoken, wasting no time in idile

chatter. She had a way of allowing enough rein so each child

could develop his own perscnality.
The opportunities on the farm were many, and numerous ideas

were tried out. We always had plenty of reading matter and many

ideas found there were tried, some with success; like building the

siloé, tiling the fields, fireless cooking and iceless refrigeration.

We had plenty of wholesome recreation, most of which orginated on

the farm with neighbors and cousins. We had boxing matches,
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gymnastics, chinning, swimming, snd in the winter we coasted down
Sand Hill on home-made sleds. We had an organ and I was given
lessons. Vhen I was nine years old, I played the "Bee March" in
a recital at the Town Hall in Randolph., I learned enough about
Musie to be able to appreciate it. My brothers and sisters were
always very good to me, maybe because I was "Little Mary", but T
never learned to swim and bike ride as they aid.

Each one seems to have carried out his choice of life work.
Gertrude and Ernest were always the second parents. They kept the
home going after Mother's death, and even with their retirement from
the farm, they make their home feel like home for all of us.

When Grace was seventeen she joined the Holy Humility of Mary
Sisters, better known to us as the "Blue Sisters" and took the
name of Sister Crescentia. She taught in the area parochial schools
until a flu epidemic brought her early death. I remember well the
day Grace left home - I was nine and very sad. The weather Wwas
extremely cold and blustery that January 2nd. when we took Grace
in an open buggy to Kent where she Joined the Blue Sisters missioned
there. From there the Sisters took her to their Motherhouse in
Villa Maria, Pennsylvania.

Edward was an avid reader especially of the Pathfinder magazine,
working steadfastly until he had solved every riddle and puzzle.

He saved me many an embarrassing moment by explaining difficult
geometry thecrems, and at times I astounded my classmates and
teacher by correctly demonétrating, by way of the bhoard, difficult
theorens.

Clarence became an electrical engineer, He helped solve many
knotty problems encountered by the Cleveland Electric T1lyminating
Company. I recall him always as a "top-notch" student and a man
of action with well-defined goals to te carried out in precise detail.

How elated Mother would have heen to see Albert invested in
the Order of the Knights of Saint Gregory the Great; by appointment
of His Holiness, Pope Paul VI, a rare honor and reward bestowed on

Catholic laymen for outstanding endeavor. The high regard the people

of Knoxville have for Albert is well expressed by Father Sterling
McGuire who writes that he has rightfully earned the title "Mr. -

Newman of Knoxville."
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As for me, I completed high school and then spent two years
at Kent State Normal School while living with the Frank Elgin family,
There I helped look after their daughters Mildred and Alice. A
third daughter, Mary Elizabeth, was born during my stay there. They
were a very fine family and I gained much during my stay ﬁith them.
Mrs. Elgin, almost 93, is still living and gracious as ever.

After teaching several years I was married, and Albert asnd T
have been quite content living on our 113-acre farm in Randolph.
During the past 20 years we have been aware of the poisons in our
earth and sky and have been using no sprays or insecticides in
our garden. We had our Golden Weddiﬁg Jubilee two years ago and
we are still "going strong" eating natural, unprocessed foods. Our
children have all left home. Again we are by ourselves as we
started out fifty-two years agc. We tried to raise our eight
children to be good American citizens and hope that at least some

of their grandmother's wit and guiet determination will have brushed

onto them.
Mary Paulus Horning

July 29, 1971

¥ X X ¥ ¥R ¥ %

This comecludes our brief biographies of the seven members of
the Paulus family. Blessed with a mother who obviously operated
under Divine Guidance, they were able to develop and matﬁre within
the family circle_and later take their place in their chosen
vocations. As members of this family, we count it a rare blessing
to have been brought up in a family where "necessity was often the
mother of Invention" and where Christian faith, prayer, and depen-

dence on each other were our daily way of life.

ADITEU

We'lve traced the family story
Given thought to soil and COW ,
We've greeted all owr kinfolk
So we'll say "Good-bye" for now.

AT, P,
12-8-71
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One by one our grandparents,

APPENDTIX

FAMILY STATISTICS

urcles, and aunts passed away.

The last one, Aunt Mary Rothermal Paulus, celebrated her 93rd
birthday on March 6, 1970, shortly before she died.

section we have assembled their names with date of birth and death.

Joseph
Eva

Odelia
John
Louis
Mary
Henry
Joseph
Frank
Julia

John
Mary

Andrew

John L.

Clara
Mary
Abbie
Henry
Joseph
Helen
Edmund
Frona

On the Paulus Side

Grandparents

Mar. 25,
Jan. 20,

Unecles

Nov.

Sep. 17,
Bep. 10,
Sep. 11,
Sep. 8,
Feb. 18,
Oct. b5,
Sep. 20,

1831
1837

and Aunts

1855
1859
1861
1863
1867
1871
187k
1877

On the May Side

Grandparents

Nov. 29,
Dec. &,

Uneles

Oct. 6,
June 18,
Apr. 29,
Dec. 1L,
Aug. 23,
May 17,
Nov. 23,
Sep. 8,
July 28,
June 28,

1826
1830

and Aunts

1854
1856
1860
1862
1864
1866
1867
1869
1871
1873

Jan.
Aug.

Nov.
Maxr.
Oct.
Apr.
Mar.
Feb.
Dec.
Sep.

Dec.
Aug.

Sep.
Sep.
Oct.
Dec.

May

Feb.
Nov.
Feb.
Apr.

21,
1h,

23,
15,
31,

10,

29,

Tn this

1908
1906

1908
1901
1910
1926
1935
1922
1950
19k0

1906
191h

1947
1927
1929
1929
1952
1917
1914
19kt

, 1962

1964
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I

Our Femily

Parents
John Sep. 17, 185% Mer. 7, 1002
Clara Apr, 29, 1860 Oct. 17, 1929

Brothers and Sisters

Gertrude Feb. 1, 188k
Ernest Nov. 10, 1887
Grace - July 22, 1891 Apr. 17, 1938
Albert Dec. 8, 1893
Edward Yar. 26, 1896
Mary June b, 1898
Clarence Jan. 26, 1801 Aug. 17, 1971

CCUSINS and MORE COUSINS

When this story began in 1901, our cousins numbered less than
40. During the past seventy years this mumber has increased to
several hundred. Tn our desire to recognize each by name we sought
the help of a willing member in each family and together prepared a
complete 1ist by parentage. We double checked the list to minimize
errors and omissions. We hope our efforts will help build and
maintain a close relationship among the wonderful Paulus and May
kinfolk.
By way of explanation, the number before each name in the list
indicates the generation. For example, our father and his brothers

and sisters are all marked "1)", their children are marked "2)", and ~

50 on through five generations. WNotice that a1} five generations
Just happen toc be represented on the first five lines of the Paulus
The May family (Mother's brothers and sisters) follow

Tamily list.
The following page index

the same arrangement as the Paulus family.
will help locate a particular family.

Pavilus Family  Pape May Family Page
Grandparents 1ht Grandparents 153
Odelia 1h7 Andrew 153
John 149 John L. 153
Louis 150 Clara 1kg
Mary 153 . Mary 156
enry 150 Abbie 158
Joseph 150 Henry 158
Frank i51 Joseph 158
Julis 152 Helen (Ella) 1590
Edmund 159

Verconica (Frona) 161




Descendants of Joseph and Eva Knapp Paulus

1)} Odelia Paulus married John Andes

2) Cora married Edward Schario
3) Ester married Otto Meyer
) Cletus married Ruth Brown (4)
5) Samuel, Cletus Jr.
b) Virgil married Sally Jurliss
5) William, Kent, Stephen
4) Martha married Earl Zwick
5) Wanda, James, Laurel, Linda, Mary
L) Gerald married Rose Jordan
5) Gary, Denie, Michael
4) Charles married Mary Jo Siefert
5) John, Mary Ann
3) Hortense
3) Lawrence

2) Frank married Minni Prishoff
3} Donald married Alta Adams
%) Donald Jr. (d)
3) Armella married Thomas Mawhinney
4) Ruth married Fred Johnson
5) Barbara, Thomas, Scott
3) Dolores married William Zwick
4) Rose Marie married Delbert Rinard
5) Rodger, Darlene, Cindy, Diane
L) william Jr. married Eileen Wey

5) Katherine, Edward, Charlene, Theresa, David

L) Mary Lou married Maurice Bresson
5) Debra, Denise, Diana, Dena

h) Norma Jean married Jack Hiner
5) Jack, James

h} Raymond married Marths McDaniel
5) Michael, Christine, Toni, Mark

%) Ruth Ann married Gale Essick
5) Vieckie, Buddy, Brenda

4} John

) Martha

3) Willard married Violet Bolduce

L) Beverly married Richard Paumier
5) Kathleen, Debra, Rebecca

L) Naney married Paul Ditimar
5} Keith, Timothy

4} Robert (4)

3) Stella married Sylvester Elseser

1Y Donald married Patricia Plumb
5} Jeffrey, Jodi

L) Daniel

4) Jeanne married John Smith

4} Ronald (4)

4) Charles

L} Virginia
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2) Augusta married Francis Xavier Volzer
3) Beatrice (d)
3) Jerome (4)
3) CGeraldine married Berdell Long
1) John married Patricia Cronin
5) Gregory, Marcus, Robert, Stephen, Douglas
%) Mary Joan married Don Silleck
5) Michael, Deborah, Barbara

2) Alfred mirried Helen Bush
2) Leona (died at age 5)

2) Clotilda married Clyde Volzer
3) Gertrude married John Moser
4} William married Ruth Kirven
5) Stephanie, Lisa, William, David, Beth, Michelle
I} Elizabeth married Edward Frank
5) Sharon, Shirley, Suzette, Dennis
bY James married Yvonne Klink
LY Thomas married Ruth Morehead
5} Julieann
4) Marcella married Harold Frederickscn
5) Michael, Patrick
41} Kathlyn
3) Norman married Ruth Echrote
kY Jeffrey
L) Cherles
3) Elizabeth married David Bazzo
L} Mary Reth
L) Pegey
L) Janet
1) Donna
L) Tony
3) Virginia - & sister in the Crder of St. Joseph
3) Thelma married Phillip Andersocn
4} Ann Marie
L) Colletta
hY James
LY Joan
L) Demnis
3} Dorothy married Paul Domenico
L) Panls
i) Carl
3) Mertha married Richard Bittner
MY Tinda
4} Patty
I} Theresa
4) Virginia
4) Donald
" k) Steven
) Joey
L) Rebecca

2) Adelaide
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1) John Panlus married Clars May
2) Gertrude
2) Ernest
2} Grace - Sister Crescentia, Order Humility of Mary. (4)
2) Albert married Flla Everett

3) Mary - Sister Abertine, Order Sisters of Merey
3) James married Suzanne Schwartsz

4) Joseph
L) John
4) Thomas
L) David
4) William
3) Thomas married Susan Semmes
L) Michael
L} Catherine
L) Richard

2} Pdward married Marie Drugan
3) Armn married John Roche

4) Micheel

L) paniel

LY Angela

2) Mary married Albert Horning
3) Marcus married Marilyn Pinckston
4Y M. John
4} Virginia
L) Matthew
4) Douglas
4) Mary Ruth
3) lawrence married Gheri Glevis
3) William married Jean Hopper
L} Jeanne
L) Mary Beth
L) Sheila
4y William Jr.
4) J. Thomas
L) Theresa
3) Evelyn married Richard Shilts
L} Richara
L) Michael
k) CGregory
4} Diane
L) Denise
4) Mary Jane
4) Yvonne
3) Andrew married Janet Knapp
%) Lynn
4) Flizabeth
4) Mary Agnes
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3} Clara married Robert Franze
4} Valerie
) Deborah
4) Laura
1Y Tinda

3) Stanley married Ruth Schmaltz
h) Steven
1} James

4) Michael
3) Alice - Sister Yvonne, Order S%. Dominic

2) Clarence married Alice Lang

3) Trina

3) John married Gladys Dobitz
L) Michael
) steven
L) Daniel

3) Merici married Fredric Kramer
I} Kathryn
4) Deborah
h) Fredric
4) Kim Marie
b} Tavra _

3) David married Delores Salome

ot

1) Louis Paulus married Ada Platfoot

(See May)

1) Mary Paulus married John L. May

1) Henry Paulus married Ella May

2} Isidore - Priest in (leveland, Chio
2} Frances married Helen Derwort
3) Thomas married Jean Cutrone
b)Y Fiise Marie
4) Jennipher Ann
1) Thomas John
}) Julia Angelia
3) Mary Ellen - Sister Damian, now Sister Mary Ellen,
Order St. Dominic
3) Joan Frances married Thomas Mills
4) Stephen T.
) Michael T.
L) Christopher T.
h) David T.
3) Dorna Jean married David Henry
) Kancy Elizabeth
4) Deborah Lynn
3} Caroi Ann

1) Joseph - Priest in Cleveland, Ohio
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1) Frank married Mary Rothermel
2) Urban married Anna Mae Rider
3) Carl married Phyllis Ryan
3) Carol married Sam Borden
3) Linda married Daniel Tillett
3) Judy
3} James
3) Rita married Harry Kotkowski
4) Dianne
4} Joan
4y Mlen
4) Lawrence
4) Ronald
4} Kevin
L) Cathy
3) Roy married Jeanne Nagle
4} Dale
L} John
4} Stephen
L) Bruce
4) Timothy
k) wayne
4) Joseph
3) Glenn married Rose Raponi
L) Glorig
4) Carey
L) Greg
3) Jean married Ralph Stanley
4) Debby
4} Connie
L) Terri
4) Mary Lou
L) Karen
L} Raiph
3) Jane married John Bedard
4} Jody
%) Brenda
L) John
L} Paul
4) Davia
L4} Cary
3) Ann married Phillip Wibert
4} Martin
L) Tammy
L) Jay
3} Mark married Shirley Nuspel
4) Christopher
L) Jefrr
LY Jack
3) Lee married Janet Huth

2} Hildegarde married Robert Andrews
3) Robert
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2} Herman

2) Agnes - Sister Rosalia, Order St. Dominic

2) Joseph {died at age 5)

2} Raymond married Letitia Fargo
3) Richard married Hope Oxford
L) Deborah
L) Cora
L) Pamela
3} Phillis married Louis Pfeil
L) James
L) Christopher
L) Joellen:
3) Ronald married Evelyn Brooks (d)
L) Cynthia
4) Michael
Ronald remarried Margaret Ringers
4) John (her son)
3) Letitia Ann
3) Kathleen married Orland Palmer
3) Leonard married Janis Abell

3) Arlene

2) Robert married Corine Mudd

3) William married Joanne McElroy
L) Jutria
h4) Theresa
k) Ralph

3) Bernard married Rarbera Rata
4) Anthony
b} Laura

3) Kenneth

3)_Thomas

3) Michael

3) Charles

3) Roberta

3) David

2) Marian

[
|
j

2) Bernard married Mary Alice Reischman
3) Mary Ann married Richard Betts
3) John
3) Nancy
3) Edward
3) Susanne
3) Timothy

1) Julia ~ Sister Roberta, Order of Notre Dame
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Descendants of John and Mary Arehart May

1) Andrew
1) John L. Married Mary Paulus

2) Fred married Mayme May
3) fLecn (d) married Irene Lang
4} TLee married Betty Hesse
5} David, Timothy, Danny
L) Naney married James Winkler
5) Michelle, Becky
L) Thomas married Barbars Misock
5) Thomas
4) Susan
I} Kathy married David Iiyons
L) samuel
LY Jerry
3) Rita married Raymond Xline ()
) Carol married Donald Kehr
5) Ranee, John, Jackie, Robert
L) Tarry married Marjorie Jacobisen
5) Paula, Christopher, Timothy
4) Doris married John Adams

4} Bruce
L) Keith
Rite remarried John Wise
3) Glen married Betty Sausaman
b) Claudia
L) Carla
3) Mary Jane married Harcld Kline
4} Barbara
) Richard
) Jane
) Margie
) Ronald
L) Russel
4} Laurie
3) Donald married Delores Lenz
L) Donalad
1) Randy
L) Joyce
LY Judy
3) Shirley married Raymond Rodenbaucher
4) Fred
L) Daniel
4) David
L} Gary
4} Ann Marie
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2) (Cletus married Rose Farnbauch
3) Helen married Fdward Conley
4) Martin (4)
4) Martha (died young)

3) Kathryn married Michael Steidl

4) Daniex
LY Paul (4)
1Y Thomas
4} Michael
3) John married Anna Schuster
L) Robert
4) Gary
Y Kerreth
L) Sandra
4) Mary Ann
4) Wiilliam
3) Arnna married Edward Tollsa
Gregory
David
Leslie
Victoria
Rebecea
Bonita
Christina
Rita
Nicholas
3) Norma married Joseph Wanchick

W) Jo Ann married James Cavalet

%) Amy
L) Russ
W) Martha
3) James married Faye Crooks
4) Michael
James
Peggy
David
Barbara
Linda
3) Jean married Archie Brown
I} Dennis
4) Donald
4} Anthony
4} Cathy

2) Josephine married Sylvan Wolf
3) Colletta married Andrew Demko
) John
L) Patricia married Charleg
5) Michael, Mark, Ann Mar
3) George married Catherine Musyt
L) Maria

15k
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3) Margaret married Herman CGardner
4) Linda married John Vandeven
4) Diane o
k) Joan
4) Marie Ann
4} Lisa

3) Raymond married Laverne Berringer
L) Gary
4) Debbie

2) Maggie married Raymond Weigand

3) Rose Mary married Ernest Krasovie

4} Edward married Lucy Nemcheo
5) Paul

L} Robert
4) Leonara:
L) Alice married John Morisah
4) Arnette

3) Betty married Raymond Melton
%) Carol Ann
4) Sharon
L) Davia

3) Mildred married George Borisuk
4) Sandra
1) Fred
L) Susan
4} Brenda
h) Denise

3) Martha married Cherles Zagar
4} Karon
4} Randy
L) Laura
L) JTeffrey
L) Pamels

3) Marcella (&)

2) Harry married Ann Neilson (a)
Harry remarried Janet Metzger

2} Louis (&)

2) Florence married Richard Rothermel
3} Victoria married Joseph Vrabeek
4} Susan
4) Michael -
3) Richard married Joan Durbin
4) Lynne
%) Sharon
3) William married Karen Boos
1) Xara
kY Robert
L) Kriston
4) Kyra ILyn
3) Cecelis (a)
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3) Ruth Ann married William Stephens
L) Debra
L} Thomas

3) Ronald married Joyce Yoho
4) Ronda Marie

2) Victoria - Sister Cordilia, Order of Notre Dame
2) Mary - Sister Damien, Order of Notre Dame

1) Clara married John Paulus (see Paulus)

1) Mary married Louis Knapp |
2} Eugene (died at age It)

2) Clotilda married Paul Bissler
3) Evelyn (died at age 12)

2) Beatrice {a)

2) Hubert married Marguerite Wise

3) Francis

3) Eleanor married George Martin
4) Susan married Rernard Iusiritz
bY Ann married Thomas Baird
L) Jane
L) Cheryl

3) Jean married Russel Casamento
4) Joseph
4) Michelle
L) Robert (4)
4} Carol
L) Kathleen
4) Janet

3) Walter married Vera Dean
4} Spencer
4) John

3) Richard married Frances Pruky
L) David
4) Jeffrey

3) Margerite married William Lymce
4) Michael
4} Kelly
4) Christopher
4) Sandra

3) Dennis married Cecelia Dewey
k) Toren
4} Bonnie
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2) John married Florence Kline

3) John Jr. married Saphie Mileski
4} John J.
4) Mikelann
LY Marcus
L) Christina
L) Susan

3) Donald married Virginia Horack
4) Lorraine
L) Mary-Elise

2) Bernard married Dorothy Kelly
4) Bonita
4) Shawn
) Bernard
4) Donna
L4} Donald
L) Kelly
4) James

3) Thomas married Butcher
I} Thomas
L) Michael
W) Richard
L4} Paul
4} Robert

3} Raymond married Joann CGriggy
4} Raymond
Y} Christopher’
L) FElizabeth
L) Andrew

3) Gary

2) Stella married Harry Miller
3) Wilber married Dorothy Bures
LY william
L) John
L) Diane
4) Lawrence
4) Michael
b} Joseph
k) Laura
L) Julie
b} Leslie
4) Colleen
3) Bernadette married Clell Smith
L) Steven married Janet Rafferty
5) Steven
4) David married Agnes Xiehart
%) Renea
L} Michael
4) Thomas
L) Patrick
4Y John
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3) Alma married Telford Wartko
L} Patricia
L) Daniel
i) Constance
) Rebecca
b)) Lou-Ann
4) Janet
L) Anthony
4) Andrew
3) Michael married Shirley Bonner
44} Denise
%) Mary Ann {4)
WY David ()
b} Christine

2} Raymend (4)

i,' 1) Abbie married Julius Bauer

2) Esther married Clarence Englehart
3} Andrew married Vicolet Demboski
4} Barbvara

1} Henry married Kathrine Marguard

2} Ruth married Leo Keleher
3) Mary married Joseph Voelkel
4} Richard
4) Lynda
L) Robert
3) Andrew married Virginia Bender
R ) Catherine married Michael Gurley
By 5) Brian
LY Thomas
L) Ann
1) Michael
L) Edward

2) Andrew married Verna Johnson
3) Andrew Jr. married Barbara Andiss
L) Barbara
L) Andrew TIT
L) Anthony
4} Timothy
1) Daniel

1) Joseph married Elizabeth Kline

2) Agnes married Joseph Wise (d)
3) Marita (died at age 12)
3) Richard married Marian Mertzweiler
4) T,inda married Lawrence Miller
4) Barbara
L) Nancy
4} Richard




3) Margaret married Norman Maver
4) Cathy
LY Ann Touise married John Bamback
L} Margaret
L) Mary Jane
L} Elaine

3) Claude married Phillis Vendetti
b} Claudia
4) Denise
L) Brenda

Agnes remarried Clarence Englehart (@)

2} Ralph
2) Henry

1) Helen married Henry Paulus {see Paulus)
1) Edmund married Veronica Rothermel
2) Herman (died at age L)

2} Carl married Thelma Schneider

3) Dorothy married Leo Koller
LY Marian
L} Charles
4} Cathy
4) Michael
) Elaine
4) Donald

3) Richard married Marilyn Bast
I} Debbie
4) Rieky
1) Mark
) Michelle

3) Kenneth married Neva Maucieri
k) Christine

2) Robert married Bertha Keller
3) Ronald married Jean Pat Pewter
) gteve
4) Margaret

2) Gilbert married Florence Saylor

3) Dorra Jean married Terry Clarke
4) Diane

3) Wanda Lou married John Fleshour
by Iisa
4) Daniel
L) Philip

3} Joanne married Andrew Davala
4) ZLance

159



2) Walter {d) married Matilda Vorisek
3) Nancy married Thomas O'Toole
W) Thomas
%) Martin
L) Dennis
L) James
3) Betty married Robert Xapel
L) Jeffrey
4Y Laura
) Kathleen
L) Gregory

2) Marcella married Walter Hoffman (d)

3) Yvonne

3) Marilyn married Ronald Karrenbauer
L4) Tracy :
L) Kathleen
4Y Dirk Jon

3) Walter married Margie Rohr
4) Brian

2) Arthur married Ann Troyer

3} Margery married Joseph Kelly Jr.
4) Joseph
4) Ann Marie
1) Rarbara
L) Linda
) Michael

3) Jacqueline merried John G. Wittman Jr.
4} xathleen

3) Joseph

3) Christine married John Chase
L) Edwin
)} John

3) Diane

3} Frederick

3) Edward

2} Alma married Andrew Gill

3) Joyce married Larry Keeton
4) Jackie
L) Monica

3) Phyllis married Roy Renie
L) Stephen
4) ¢hristine

3) Beverly married Dale Worth
4) Theodcre
4) Jeffrey

2) Joseph {(died at age U4)
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1) Frona married John Wise

2) Bernard married Nelly Fitzpatrick
3) Betty married Edward Kordinak -
L) John married Paulette Garl
L) Theresa
L) Louise
L) Mary Jo
b} Patricis
4) Kathleen
4) Elizabeth

2) Theodore married Emma Holdton (d)
3} Francis married Mons Czerwinski
4) Richard :
L) Susan
L) Holly
3) Bernard married Irene Connor
4} Bernard
L) Naney
L) Jeffrey
L} Donna

2) Homer married Emily Logan
3) Nancy

2) William married Margaret Miller
3) William
3) John
3) Susan
3) Marie
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INDEX

A Call for the Vet

A Call to the Colors
Accidents Will Happen
Adieu

A Dose of Their Own Medicine
A Lesson in Courage '
A Iittle on the Scary Side
An Attempt at Appraisal

A Parting Word for Tige
Appendix

Apple Harvest

"Are You the Boy Who Fell Downstairs?"

"Are You the Man of the House?"

"Aren't You Putting in a Window?"

A Strange Fire Alarm
As you read

Barn Raising

Between Then and Now .
Bicyele, Skunk and Buried Ciothes
Boxing

Butchering Day

Candid Camera
Cat Snacks
Cause for Mourning

Clothing
Coasting on Sand Hill

Community Ice House
Contents

Cousins and More Cousins
Cows in a Neighbors Corn
Cropping System, the
Daily Dips

Death on the Farm

Dogs, Geese and Roosters
Dog in the Chicker House
Do Turtles Come From Eggs?
Duke and Tige

Dumb Waiter

Enrollment, Hollow School
Evolution in Dairying

Family Focd Supply
Family Reading
Family Statisties
Farm Water Supply
Fencing

Fireless Cocker
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Flying Hoof's 117
31

Footwear
Fording Snow Drifis 63

Fourth of July Picnic 87
Frogging 119
From Swamp to Sawmill 65
Fuel Supply 12
Good~-bye Daisy and Nancy T2
Good-bye Fence Rows 6h
Gross Misjudgment 112
Guilty or Not Guilty 82
"Hang onto the Tail Boys" 116
Head Covering 30

123

Home Lighting
Home-~Made Corn Cutter 54

Home-Made Playthings 20
Home Remedies 32
Hornfly, The 8k
Horse Blankets Lo
Huckleberrying 20
Iceless Refrigerator iT
I Remember v
Just Rabbits 82
"Just Tramp it Down" 109
Kites - 90
"Let Me Show You How" 100
"Let's Go Fishing" 63
Livestock 37
Local Flour Mill 57
Looking Back 1k
Maple Lane Farm 1 -
Maple Syrup Time 21
Map of Area Vit
Marketing ' 58
Max and Tom : T2
Meals and Refreshments 26
Midget and Brownie 78
Milkecan Express 76
Model-T Days 12k
Mother Cracks Down 102
Mumps, Yce and Frozen Silage 113
Muskrats 83
Neighbors ‘ 6
New Model Smokehouse 25
Nutting - 26
Off to the Fair 6l
On With The Harness 70
"Our House is on Fire" 99
Our Long-Eared Friends 69
Overdue 104
79

Owl in the Apple Tree
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Pansy "Come Here"
Pansy Draws the Line
Pasture Renovation
Pesky House Flies
Pets and Pests

. Pickling Celery

Planning Farm Operatiocns
Play Activities

Poor Dick

Popgun

Potato Bugs

Preface

"Pusch Kepple" The Hen
Pushmobile

Rats
Recreation
Refrigeration
Riding High
Riding in Style
Rope and Twine

Saint Peters Church
Sauverkraut Making

Sawbuck and Bucksaw
Seasonal, Goals

Selfwinding Alarm Cloek
Shoeing a Horse

Bilos and Silage

Sling Shot

Snakes in the Corn Crib
Snakes in the Manure Pile
Soap Making

Social Gatherings

Soil TImprovement

Sorting and Sprouting

Spears

Special Events and Happenings
Spring Floods

Spring Gun

Stanchions in Barn and House

' Stevens-22

Storage
Straight Rows

Straw Mattrass

SBuccessors to Duke and Tige

Tallored Gate
Teachers at the Hollow School

The
The
The
The
The
The
The
The

Big Diteh

Dinner Bell

Family Circle

Last of the Swamp Oaks

Lock Stitch Sewing Needle

Majestic Elm
Neighborhood
01d Swimming Hole
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The Sawmill Moves In
The Setting

The University of Johnny Cake
The Useless Bridge

The Village Blacksmith
The Visiting Rooster
The Week-end

Thin Ice

Threshing

Time Out

Toby the Pig

Too Close for Comfort
Too Much Cheese

Toots and Nelly

Tricks and Treats

Turtle Soup
Two Yards of Blacksnake

Uneles, Aunts and Cousins

Wash Day

Water Cooling

Weasel in the Woodpile

Where is the Calf?

Whisties .

Wilkes the Cat

With Slip and Wheel Scraper

. Woodchuck in Field and Frying Pan
Workstock .
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