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MARRIA .

MONDAY, JULY 27

Ronald Joseph Barnett, 26, v<&
Lot 8, North East; Laurie Ruth L.
Station Road.

Norman Charles Bartlett, 20, 9635 Tor
Road, North East; Brenda Susan Dahn, 19, 1©
Gunnison Road.

Curtis Joseph Beyers, 24, DeWitt, Mich.;
Carolyn Elias, 24, Lansing, Mich.

Reid Gaylord Bidwell, 32, RD 2 Union City;
Fonda Kay Donnell, 27, RD 2 Union City.

Michael James Byerly, 28, 2617 Hazel; Elaine
Masine Morell, 39, 2617 Hazel.

_Walter Lewis Carnes, 32, 10667 Mohawk
Road, Granesville; Nancy Ann Ambrose, 25,
,1,118E.201h. : :

{ . Gregory Vincent DelMonaco, 32, Sharon;

Louisa Marie DiBacco, 24, 4462 North Colonial
Parkway. T
| Geoffrey Laurence Domowicz, 25, 1207 W.
30th; Faye Hilary Markovich, 26, 4175 West
Ridge Road. ;

_Bryan Alan Downes, 23, 4236 pine Ave.; Mi-
chelle Rene panylko, 21, 1837 Ripley Drive.

* Troy James Downor, 24, 8254 Haskell Hill
;Road, Union City; Vicki Lynn Applebee, 21,RD 4
‘Union City. .

" Shawn Bradiey Fuller, 21, 11 Circle Drive, Al-
‘bion; Jo Ann Marie Keith, 23, 11047 Springfield
.Road, Girard.

+ . William Charles Gausman, 09, 227 Locust,

‘Margaret Mary Cieri, 33, 5045 Hillsdale Ave. .

. Paul Thomas Grygier, 34, 747 Napier Ave;
‘Jacqueline Ann Cass, 34, 747 Napier Ave.

. Walter Joseph Hinkle, 30, 1833 W. 22nd; Bar
\para Jean Latina, 40, 1833 W. 22nd.

o Richard Mark Horrigan, 23,933 E. 36th; Sherri
‘Llouise Finney, 29, 2650 W. 38th.

- . Roger Alan Lorei, 26, 220 West Gore Road
Apt. 3; Carol Elaine Ward, 22, 220 West Gore
Road Apt. 8. .

~, Matthew Thomas Lucore, 24, 710 Smithson '

‘Ave.; Cynthia Lynn Blasco, 25, 643 East Street,

Waterford.

. David Michae! Lutseh, 31, 3540 W. 26th; De-

‘bra Ann Magnone, 33, 3540 W. 26th.
. Raymond Patrick McQuillen Jr., 28, 5005

Wad, Lot 8. Karin Elaine Dahistrand, 28,
‘1432 Grant RS T

. Tyrone Dea Ormsbee, 20. RD 2 Donation
‘Road, Waterford; Tammy Lynn Karmazin, 20,
1684 Benson Road, Waterford. ;
‘Robert Thomas Osiecki, 24, 3738 W. 12th Apt.
~awn. Elizabeth Goodwill, 23, 3738 W. 12th
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Yn /'o y/u/ an/icg'oa/l'on o/f our marriaye

on CSa/urO/ay, the sixth (yf November

ninefeen hundred and eiyﬁ/y—/wo

we

Susan Ann Lultsch
and

Jam es David Hammer

fogether with our parents
inovife you fo share with us
in this celebration of Christian marriage
al fwelve noon
Srace Baptist Church
3902 West 38th Streel

Grz'e, gjennsyﬁ)am'a 16506

T eceplion

z'mmeoé'a/e/y /o/ﬁ)winy ceremony
The Bel-Aire North



"Yle hath chosen us in Him mQ«S@ the
xoczkﬁ&o: ox the Eg\k, That we should be
\SF and without blame \5«3@ Him in love.”

m\\unm«uiﬁ 1:4

mw«b%mzm that p&o@ Q\N&&Soé
is ovdained @ God
and in the spirit ox Chuistian Joy
Mus. Gretchen Lutsch
and
. %@5@:& aﬁ.&mnm
announce the mariiage ox their kn:m\ms
Sally Jeanne
to
Michael Alan Gheen
the twenty=third of October
nineteen hundred and eighty-two
Drake = Edwards Chapel
@JB:@S& Q&S&@



Debra Hnn anmnoﬁm
and

David Michasl Lutseh
together with their parents
N\Xa. Dﬁ& N\XS. ..NWmB\.DSS T Z S\MMDS
and :
Mrs. Gretehen Lutsoh,

Mx. and Mas. %awio;& D. Lutsoh
invite you to share in the joy
when »hmm\ mxnhnnmm Sbaﬁ.mmm vows
and begin their life of looe together
on Saturday, the fiust of Hugust
MNinsteen bundred ERN m@h@ -AEVER
T »mcma-mhaa@ in mhm mcmﬁS%

Sunset Onn
71990 Lakeside Drive

= nie, QUQS»WNQDEQ
Hdult R gception

immediatel y \0&0&5%
Sunset Inn






FOREWORD

to

"Some 1 was told and Some I Remember.Y

"The To-Re-Forgotten?’ -—-- Thomas Hardy.

¥But what has been will be

First memory, then oblivion's swallowing ssa;
Tike nen forsgone, shall we meryge into those
Whose siory no one knows.

"For which of us cold hope

To show in life that world-awakening scope
Granted the few whose memnory none let die

Bub all mep magnily?

"is Tnmortelity® e Thomas Hardy.
»Y saw a dead man‘s finer part
Shining within each faithful heart of ithose beveft.

Then said I: "This must be His fmmpriality.®

"Speak no evil of the dead.® - Scotbish nroverb.



Years ago, when I was in my bLeena Y sald bo my father, '"Dad,; why don'd

vou have someone look up our family tree?"’ To this he replied, "I could, but then
T might find out something I wouldn't want to know.® The subject ended thera.

Wow that I am three, plus three score and ten, I set oub vo record any factsg.whieh
I have glemned since that comment. The facts are few -- in part bécausa T hadn't
curicsity enough to ask my father questicns and in pard becaﬁse my father was a man
who lived intensely in the present., It was seldom that he spoke of his family;
truth is the only time that he sail down for an howr and reminisced was %h& evening
of the day that my mother was buried.

That evening he told us of cne named Kugel, who left his Cerman home,
travelled to Holland, took to sea and hecame 2 captain for the Dutceh East India
Company- This man was an elder member of the Jacob Kugel's family, perhaps & greab
uncle, and must have been born in the sevenieen hundreds and lived into the eighieen
hundreds. As waadthe way in those days some ses captainsg to the Orient became very
rich. Those were also days of slow commujication snd no word of his death came %o
these back home until a travellaf from Holland brought bthe news., By the time a
member of the family betook himgself via the Rhine down %o Holland, over two years
had elapsed and his two million Dutech Gulden wen’ to the Duteh government and nob
to the family. That evening Dad also mentioned another Kugel, who made fire arws,

" by hand, naturally.

Had it nobt been for the Peasent Revolt which swept Furope in 1846 1t is
doubtful that Jacob Kugel born in 1821 in Sehgnhrunn N,A, Nagold, W&rtanberg
Germany, would ever have come te the Unlbed Séates of America. A% the %imé of the
revolt he had finished his apprenticeship for baker. Hurope was in the midét af an
economic revolution: and while money was scarce, jobs were scarcer. For monbhs
Jacob wandered through Germauny, Auétriap Holland and parts of France., Bubt, he found
no work. In my house I bave the old wooden coffer, which he then packed for his trip
to the new Qorldo Judging by the hardware and design the coffer was made in the
18th century and was probably a hundred years old when it came across the sea.

Forty six days was the time required tec reach Philadelphia. Here Jacob Kugel found



work at nine dollars per month, plue all the bread he cared to eat. AlL obther

expenses such as other foody room vent and clothing came foom the nine dollars.

From the very begimning this wery small frall man determined to sel up
his own business vhen he had saved $50.00. Tnis he did in 1850, just abbut fare
years after coming to America. He rented two ground floor rooms'in a2 small house
on Hanover Street above Franklin Street. The back room wés the living quartew,
the front room served for the businesg. Through the upper portion of the Duteh
type door the bread was handed to the customer. Good bread brought nice money
and it wasn't many years before a three story property was p rehased ab Dauphin
St. below Front Street. The two upper floors were for llving, the Tirst had an atts
tive galesroom and kitehen. The‘bassm&nt was bthe bake shop., The help, male aﬁd
female, liﬁed wibh the family.

To the rear was wﬁét was known as Kugel's Court, This Waé a brick-paved
yard with & waterfaucet in the center and was surrounded by what somePhiladelphiens
call, "Father, Son and Hely Ghoab' houses. These houses are three flowrs tall and
have just cne room per floow of which the first floor room has a firsplace. In
one of these houses iived & Blazer family - the father a drunkard, the mobther a
washer woman. When Fauline Xugel (Jacob's daughter) was a young girl she would
take the children from the court houses to the First German Baptizt Sunday Schiool.

one of the Blazier boys became a Baptist Minister, who laber married my mothepr-in.

et

laws sister, FmmaMehnke. Their son, Weston Plazer, is now & Professor of Botany

-

P

at the University of Seattle, Wushington. Westen's sister is married to Richard
Barford, a banker,

Jacob Kugelis wife was a sickly woman who died of tuberculosis. ?her@
was ono daughter Warolina Katherina born November, 18h8., &he later liwed in
Wilmington, Delaware. The Hugel family lost track of her. "Babt why" I said %o
Uncle Bill Peters {Pauline’'s hnghand.) "0h, he said, “"She wasn't one of us, she
conldn’t save a dollar.®

Jacob Kugel®'s second wife was Pauline Mayer. Tn the family Bible she www* 

"Getraut wurden wir beide Jakob Kugel und Pauline Kugel, geborene Mayer angl



Todwigsburg am 19 Februar, 1854, in Fhiladelphia, durch Pestor Reihert.®

The Jacob Kugel children:

Born 1855, Jan. 12th ———— Carl crimenes - G106 9261855
Born 1856, March 18th rrsem Iydia cmees died 12-6-1856
Born 1857, Sept. 29th mem Honvy s (Hl@d 1251936

i
{wGeboren den 29 September, 1857 im Knab lein mit Nemen Heinricho®)

Born 1889, Ost. 8th meme Blizabeth mmene Q1@ 12-10-1061
Born 1861, March 16th o Mazia | eeeee died 11-2-2861
Born 1862, Oct. 5th wee  Chriatina wummee Qled 10=26-1865

Born 1865, June 29th wwne PaUline
Born 1868, Jan. 29th moweos Matilda s Glad 2-20-1870
Bérn 1871, June 6th mee Willo Priederil ———-- died 12-15-18722

Pauline Flizmabeth Mayer came Irom Ludwigghufgg Eﬁrtt@ﬁb@fgg when she was
in her mid teens. Her father, who was & veberinary surgeon (his illustrated books
were in the family for years) owned and operated a hasﬁelry at the junetion of the
- Upper ané Lower Ulm River {Ober und Unter Ulm). One of his duﬁiés was the care
of the post chaise horses. He had {gex gesellen) six spprentices or helpers. The
year 18L8 saw the advent of the railroad through Wgrtenbgrg and Herr Mayer's hostelr
was no longer a thriving business. Thus, shortly he and his fonily came to America.
Pauline Mayer was the eldest of four daughters by his first marrliage. There were
also three or four daughters and a scn by a second marriage. This son fought in the
Civil War and the letters which he sent home were written in (erman.

6f Crandmother Pauline Kugel's family I knew bub one personally. &he wag
the maiden lady Scphia Mayer, youngest of the slsters. Waen Ilma@ her she wag
matron of a Methodist Home for the Aged in Philadelphia. I was then about ten and
she was spending a week with her nephew Henry Kugel at 234 West 20th 8t., in Hrie,
Penna. Of Matilda Mayer Van der Hirchen, snother step sister, T heard considerabls
Her husbhand was William Vanderhirchen, the sailing vessel bullder. One of his gez
going vessels, the®Tillie-V", sank in a shtorm off Cape Hatterus, There were thres

song and two daughters in thig family. Once while visiting Philadelphis in my
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early teens, Uncle Bill Peters took my sister Grace and me to call on elther
William or Henry Vanderhirchen. fnele Bill introduced ns withs ®These are
Herwy's (Kugel) daughters.® One of bhe Vanderhirchen girls married Shibe, son
of the man of Shibe Park baseball fape. The field is now called Connie Mack
atadium. When my father was a lad he used to visit the Shibe home where M};
Shiba ﬁade the bata and Mrs. Shibe sowed the leather balls., The Venderhirchens
becane alfluvent vefy eariy and lived »n Broad Street, Uncle Bill Peters saild,
wihey went society right away®, and wien T first came to Philadelphie I frequently
saw their names in the society column of the daily papers. When ihe demand for
sailkng ships decreased the firm buill emall sailisg craft for sports, then transe-
ferred to the tent snd amming businens.

grandfather Jacob Kugel had : sister who maervied Carl Wackenhuth. Their
son Charles graduated from the Univeralty of Pennsylvania Medical Schoalg He wos
poor and many a day lived on a loaf of hread which could be bought for five cents.
He set up practice in Pleture Rocks (ncrr Beglesmere, Penna,) His mother was wet
nurse for Pauline, my father's sisher. There was no hospital near Picture Rocks
in those days (ehortly after the Civil Wr) and when Dr. Wackenhuth had a patient
who needed close watching, he'd bring him tome for his wife to nurse. This good
woman, together with Aunt Pzuline, and cousln Herbert and cousin Norman, visited
ug ab 23 W, 20th St., Erie, Penna. Grardgother Pavline Kugel and Aunt Pauline
sometimee visited in Picture Rocks; they alio spent summer vacations in Eaplesmere.
Befofa 1?00 this place was a fashionable uamntain rescrt for Phlladelphians, The
Strawbridges of Strawbridge and Clothier hil a summer home thera,

As & child of four or five I recall visiting a Wagner family in Willliawmspor®
Perma., I think that I am correct in saying hat Mrs. Wogner was Jacob Kugel's
sister. Thelr home was in the town bub at the foob of a mowmtein; and I was
greatly impressed with a big ratile, which had come from a snake killed in their
pack yard. When I was aboub fifteen their son cousin Charles Wagner spent a week

with ua in Brie.



4 great friend of Jacob Kugel was Carl Bauchmann, who in hia day was .the

inest ivory carver in America. He carved the handle of President Lincoln's riding
whip. Wis work was exhibited ab the Philadelphia Centennial in 1§76. He vary
frequently visited in the Xugel bakery and was one of my father's boyhood idols.
‘

The bakery people wars Dﬂsy bub hosgpitable, TFriends were welcome, but
grandfather Jacob confined his visiting to one day a year. 0Un the morning of a
fing spring day he would put on his best suit and go forth to friends and relatiwes.
¥y mother, Wilhelmina Coebel, was fiiendly with Pauline Kugel (the daughter) ang
would sometimes stop for her on the way to Sunday evening church service. Mother

as twenty, tall and fine looking. It was at these times that old dour Jacobh first
noticed Minnie, and said, "Winnie Coesbel would make a good wife for cur Henry.®
Henry was then thirty-two and ln spibe of much locking hadn'®t found a helpmeet,
tn February 27th, 1890, Jacob died of a siroke. Afler his usual afternqam nap
he tried to get up, bub feil back on hig bed. After several howrs of unconsciousness
he died. The fumeral scrvice was cenducted by J. T. Linker, minister of the
First German Bapiist Church, {now the Pilgrim Beptist in lawndale.j Grandfather
Jacolr Xugel had joined this church just four months praviously. Both he and his
wife Pauline had been reared as Lutherans. The following yeay on April 15th, 1891,
Henry Kupel and Wilhelmina Goebel, wearing a whlte cashmere dress and white kid
slippers, were married. (Later the white cashmbme dress was diod a mosgy greem.)

My father had always disliked the bakery business; bub, he was a dutiful
son and helped his father in the bakery and in delivering bread from a small push
cart (no horse drawn wagon.) In the 18%0's and 1880's bakers did not cut inbte each
others routes. Bach bakery served an area with definitely defined limits, A
customer who greatly amused my father wes 2 women who once said, "Welst du my
Tillie ist grad am engagen.” I am sure that alter the morning delivery there was
always an interesting bit of news for the household. ALl the ysars from 13 to 33

my father had worked without deflinite wages. Dad nad so much wanted to study

architecture but all the Cermans who sab in the Kugel kitchen having fresh buns and



coffec would say, "Bs ist eine Schande, der Heinrich sein Vater hat doch so ein

Schgnes Geschgftc" So dutiful Henry Kugel stayed with his father in ithe bakery.
He was permitted to go to the till and take money for any clothes which I nceded
and he was permitted to take out spending money. I am sure that visits %o v till
were infrequent. |

The Kugels were exceedingly frugal. When Grandmother Pauline and Aunt
Pauline finished a piece of clothing, the bastings were corefully drawn and wound
back to the basting thread ball. The Kugels were alsc a family of great integrity,
honesty and generosity to a friend., WMy father once described 2 scene, which
emphasizes this last characteristic and also throws some light on the times.
One of Jacob's friends sorely needed a thousznd dollars and came to the bakery
to borrow it. After consideration Jacob Kugel went to the rather large iron
gsafe in the salesvoom end withoult any formality handed over the money. WNot even
a promissory note was asked for. The friend repaid, --- WNow a culinary note.
Once when we haa a boiled ham my father remarked, ®iy mother used %o wrap the ham
in a blanket of bread dough and bake it in the big brick oven. My, did that tacte
good.®  Jacob Kugel was exceedingly fond of canaries. He kept several cages of
them in a room adjoining his bedroom and enjoyed watching them as he lay resting
on his bed, My mother once told me that grandmother Kugel would become paniclky
when a cat came into the basement.

My first recollection of grandmother Kupel was on her first visit to Erie.
It was in the summer when I had passed three. One market day Crace and I, mamma
and grandmother all took the frolley to the farmer's market which was at 16th
and State Sts. We then lived at 18th near Plum St., The fare was five cents for
adults, chiidren less than twelve years old frea, The market sballs were laden
with fresh fruits and vegetables, tubs of buiter, baskets of eggs and freshly
dressed chickens. As T sbood in wonderment before all this, I suddenly missed
grandmother and mamma., Since I was small and completely surrounded by women
carrying huge wicker baskets, I couldn't see very far nor could my mother have

easily seen me. T stood and I stood but nocne came for me. Instead of crying T



To

simply started home. I wasn't too sure that I was going in the right direction
util I reached Smith's Irug Store at 18th and Peach Sts. From here ony, I |
followed the trolley tracks westward. Of that long walk all I ever remembered wasg &
large bush of eilver dollar selzed single yellow roses before a house on the Worth
side of the street. This assured me that I was homeward bound. When I did get
home I sat me down on the porch steps while mamme with Grace.in her arms and grand-
mother with a heavy basket searched the market. Police were contacted, they looked
but found no Elsle. There were very, very, very few phones in Erie in those days,
otherwise my father might have been notified, After what seemed iike a very long
wait I saw my mother with Grace and granduother alight from the street car. The
rewnion was a happy oneé.

In the Fall when grandmothexr Kugel went home I accompanied her. Children
rode free, besides I would be company on the thirteen and a half hour ride on the
P & B railroad to Philadelphia. Hamma made & large cretonne covered sofa cushion
with a double ruffle for grandmother to rest her head on. We ate lunch from a
sandwich filled show box ard looked out the windows for diversion. The one
indelible scene for me was a shepherd and his flock on a mountein path to the South
of ugs. Ever after when taking this trip I watched for the shepherd and his sheep,
but alas some treasured experiences are not repeated. There is another scene
g including grandmother Kugel which I distinctly recall. It was a summer or two,
or perhaps three, later. We were in Philadelphia and Grace and I spent some of
the time with Aunt Pauline who then lived at 2411 North Lth St. Cousin Herbert
was a very litvtle fellow, but every time the water-ice man came along, we three
would stand before grandmother and chant, "Grossmutier, please gib uns ein penny.®
She invariably did. Her large black purse was always in her lap or on the floor
beside her chair., To us she coulin’t say "no%, She was a plunp, good-hearted,
generous person, kind to everyone and when several of her sisters, who hadn't
married men as successful as Jacob Kugel came te her house for help, she always
gave it. After her step-mother's death a sbtep-gister came to inform grandmother

Kugel that she would receive none of the inheritence. This caused a rift.



@

After & vioy short stay in Philadelphia (T refer to the time I was th ee

and a half and ent home with grandmother Kugel) T was to return to Erie accompanied
by grandmother (oebel. Of this very short visit about all that I remember is ihat

I entered gra.daother Goebel's house by the kitchen doow and her femily was sitt ting
about the tible eating watermelon. I then had my first taste of that fruito

After my father married, William Peter cc»urted ‘us slster Paulinen Sweet,

et e e e

s~

and wi'd Paulire had always been a very frail girl and remalned a frail woman .

 She v:is nine yars older than her husband, however the difference in years never
seer:d Yo mar the relationship. She called him Will and trusted him implicitly;
he «+lled her Pauline and was sweet and kind to her. They had three éhildreng
pesdert, 01 dys and Norman.

W, lliam Peters was a contractor painter and became well-to-do. For & nun
of l.ttle s:hooling he had cultural interests. From his youth on he took an interest
ir drawing ind music. One of his teachers gave special after school instructions
‘n zinging Jor a penny a lesson. His mother regularly gave him the penny.

The summer before Aunt Pauline died she visited in Erie. Qrace and I
were assisting mamga In hemstitching and monogramming a large linen table cloth
and a dozen napkius. These Aunt Pauline greatly admired. Before going home she
purchased table l.nen for herself and left it in Erie., It was sent to her early
in the Fall, but she never had occasion to use it., She died shortly after

Matilda Peters ani Charles Goebel were married. Uncle Bill‘a second marriage was

,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,, Uncle B:

not successful. )ater he married Louise who had a daughter Claire.

ettt e T,

This was a very fortunate marriage for Norman. He now had a mother who took a real
ey,

interest in him; fed him properly, advised him wisely and encouraged him. Both
HerbqfﬁAand Norman early wint to work in an insurance office. Norman eventually

became 1lst vice-president of the Penn Mutuval Life Insurace Co., now located at

6th and Walnut Sts.

It was because Henry Kugel decided not to continue in the bakery business

that the business on Dauphin 8t. was sold for $35,000.00. This was shared by the
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mother and Pauline and Henry. My father put his share into A. Gottfried and

Compenyo

GOEBREL AND DUEHER.

The Goebel and Duerr familles lived in the village of RGth (Hueths one
hours walk (eine Stunde weibt) from Eaden Raden in Hesse Kagssell, Orandmother
Juliana Duerrfs family had considerable standing in this small village. Her father,
Johannes Duerr was a member of the Stadtrath, one of his grandsons Gemeinde Schreiber.|
He owned more than one house in the village. Orandmother Juliana Duerr Goebel
lived in one of them. According to my mother who was the eldest daughter in the
family, Grandfather Wérkstgtt@ wag on the ground floor and the living quarters
on the second. Aunt Loulse told me that great-grandfather Duerr's house haq
stained glass casement windows. Ome of his daughters Magdalena had.the finest living
quarters in the village with polished floors and throw rugs. Her husband was a
cavalry officer and was stationed near Baden Baden. His arrival on horseback in
the village would cause quite e sbtir among the children. Magdalena was a haughty
lady who had a sharp tongue. There was anciher sister who was married to a
business man and lived in Paris. When grandmother Coebel and her family of six
v children were on their way %o take the ship to America via Have, they stopped off
in Paris and were taken to luncheon in the garden of a Paris hotel. Aunt Louise
says that she can still see this aleganﬁ lady waving good-bye to them from the
railroad platform. I never knew her name., GOrandmother Juliana Goebel also had
twin brothers whose families were still in Rueth at the end of World Wer 1. One
of the young men had been an artillery officer.

My grandfather Gottlieb Gosbel had proposed to Juliana when she was twenby-
ones but he was a wheelright and she declined, Grandfather sald that shg was the
prettiest girl in the village; not only did he think so, he sald that all the othexr
young men said so too. One day five years later they chanced to meet on the village

street and she told him that she would marry him. UCottlieb (Goebel was a very
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akillful artisan and made handsomwe carriages as well as magons and wheelbarrows,
but he was easy going. On Saturday evening when the villagers all gathered in the
tavern his debtors for whom he had dome such eareful work would treat until he
was happy and then he'd settle for almost anything. This lead %o near hardship
and to discontent at home. So, Gottlieb decided to make a new start by goiﬁg to
America in 1882, He came to Philadelphia and at once got wark as a wheelright
for the P & FE Railroad, which by then had reached about the half way mark between
Philadelphis and Erie. He made and repaired barrows used in constructing the road.
A little more than two years later he sent for his family to come to Acerica.
Except for a period of six months when the family received not a written word,
grandfather sent money regularily. Then Jullana celebrated by buying a pound of
cof fee. Much to her annoyance one of the elderly village men always presented
himself on those days. (Perhaps he smellad the coffee?) Qrdinarilj no coffee

was served ahb breakfast. Instead it was Wesser Suppe made by pouring boiling
water over well dried rye bread and seasoning with salﬁ and drippings. (It

tastes quite good.) Here I'1il teli what 1little I know of my mother's childhood.
She was the second child and born a little less than a year after Gottlieb, Jr.
was barn. The two were great pals and shared fun and sorrow. Once when the

plums were ripe they stole down the back stairway, which leads into the garden

and took handfuls of fruit back to bed. They took more than they could eab and
grandmother found stained bedding in the morning. That's when Gottlieb and
Wilhelmina shared Schggeo At the back of the gaiden ran a small brook whose

water was crystal clear; beyond the village were the Eker where potatoes and
Raben (yellow turnips) were raised. The country roads weve lined with fruit
trees, If on a Sunday the village children walked these roads and had the temerity
to take a piece of fallen fruit or pluck a single fruit from the tree, they were
severly punished by the schoolmasier on Monday. Tn summer so that the children
might help in the fields or at home during the afternoon, school opened at seven

o'clock in the morning. For her recess lunch my mether took dark rye bread, apple
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and a bit of salt wrapped in a clean cloth. The girls made needlepoint
samplers. The overall instruction must have been very good for when my

mother came to America she knew enough Latin to teach herself to read
RN e T ———

English. She was just past fourteen and among the first books which she

[

read were the thén popular Elsie Dinsmore books. I have heard my mother
tell how she would walk to Baden Baden, the ancient watering place of the
Romans and the very fashionable watering place for the upper class English
and Continentals wi th goats milk and garden produce for sale. On their land
was an enormous walnut tree whose nut meats were btaken te a local press. The
oil extracted was used for their salads and the pulp fed to the live stock.
FMammaﬂs grandfather Duerr was most exeching about the children’s table manners.
Her mother did spin flax and kunit and mend but she did nob do ﬁhe family
sewing. She had a woman come in for three weeks or so at a time and "sew up
the family.®

The wvillage of Rueth is located in Hesse-Kessel., It was Hesslan
soldiers who were sold to George the 3rd of England to fight in the American .
Revolubtion., Tt was Maria Louise of Hesse Kassel who was married to the
Prince of Orange in 156k, Hesse Kasssel was also the one German State which
consistently supported Agustus Adolphus, Protestant king of Sweden when he
came to Germany during the Thirty Years Waro

Of Cottlieb Ooebslls family I know very little except that he was a
child éf his mother's second marriage. His step-father was cruel and one day
while they were working together in the fields would have killed him hadhis
mother not interfered. Catherine Lange, the half-gister and the only child
by the first marriage, ceme to America alone as a girl of sixteen, because
her stepfather refused her money for clothes. ~ Her mother threw herself at
her feet, clasped her knees and cried: "Katerena, Katerena, don't go to

America, only trash goes there." But she went. On arrival in Philadelphia
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she presented herself to Mayor Jones, asked for e@ploymeﬂt and ébtained such
with his sister, a Miss Jones. This strong, fine looking percepitive young
girl absorbed the culture about her. When she married John Hemzler,; a young
butcher, she stood in the market stall with him though she was the mother of
gseven children including several sets of twin girls. However, when her ﬁuebamd
went into the brewery business and “ecame wealthy she had no difficulty in
living as a lady. When John Henzler died he lef% his entire estate of close

to three million dollars to his wife. The brewery along sold for two millions
For meny years they lived at 1501 South Broad St. As a child and again when I
wag about seventeen, I visited there. 1 was overwhelmed by the drawing-room
with it's gold leaf covered furniture. Cousin Laura Henzler permitted Grace
and me to take turne on the musical chair, and demonstrated for us the musical
decantors.

When Edward the 8th of England was crowned, Catherine Lange Henzler and
her three daughters had seats at $50.00 each from which they watched the
processional. This family was fairly well established when Gottliebs family
came to Philadélphia. Aunt Catherine was good %o them. My mother was given
handsome clothes which the Henzler girls had discarded and she made dresses
for Aumt Louvise from such clothing too. The one fly in the cintaent was that
grandfather Ooebel was given to drink when he visited there. This greatly
annoyed Juliana, Aunt ILouise Lauber end Laura Wenzler, as well as the two
Matchett children, orphans of Catherine Henzler Matchett, remained life long
friends, They were all people of integrity. Money promoted no idleness or
hadteur in them.

I11 luck befell the Goebels soon after they came to Philadelphia, Three
of the children died of typhoid fever: Gottlieby Carolina and Johannas. Three
others did not contract the fever -~ they were Wilhelmina, Louise and Jacaho

s o = ——

Charles was not born until his mother was L2, Three funerals within three

SERREE .

months was a serious economic drain on new immigrants; but grandmother Goebel
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paid the undertsker one dollar per week until the expenszes were paid. The
undertaker filled one large sheet of paper with the record of receipts and
then pasted on ancother sheet, which was also filled., Grandmother grieved and
her facial muscles recorded her feelings.

During the early years in her new land, ny mobher became converted and
‘was baptized into the First German Baptist Church. Other members of her family
followed her example. Grandfather Coebel became a new men. The family had
a spiritual anchor and fellowship with other devout christians. It began to
look up in mcre ways than ons,

The summer after I was five we visited in the Norris St. House {133 West
Norris. ) It is from this vield that I have my memories of Uncle Jake (Jacob).
He would have Graée hang on one forearm while I hung on the other and he'd hold
them stralght oub to his sides as long as Grace and I could keep our grip.

I recall that, that summer I sat with mother and grandmother in her bhack yard
which was aglow with yellow fouwr-c'clocks. While the women darned socks, T
darned a pair for Uncle Jake. Dear fellow; he spoke naver a derogatery word
about the bumps and lumps, but only priase of my attempt, As with all teen-
age boys growing into manhood, thers were occasions when he expressed his
igdependenceo So, one.evening when he was told not %o go out -~ he did. He
waé'warned that the doors would be locked by nine o’clock. They were. However,
the marning light revealed Jacob fast asleep in his bed. After he got off to
work there was discussed but one question: "How id Jake get in2" He was shout
sixteen, godng on seventeen. He was employed in a plant which made milk and
colored glassware.

The Spring after this visit Uncle Jacob again expressed his independence.
On a fine sunny day I came in through the kitchen door (at 234 W. 20th St.)
and found my mother erying convulsively. Tt was with the greatest effort
that she continued preparing the dinner. “Uncle Jake was ping to the war,"
she gsaid. He was not yet eighteen, 6 feet, 2 inches tall, and powerfully built.

As was customary theng, he each pay day handed over his envelope to grandmother.
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I realized that a war was on for I daily saw wesl bound train loads of soldiers

on the 19th St. Wickel Flate Railroad. Day 1n and day out I hoped to see Uncle

Jacob in one of these coaches. Finally word came that he had arrived and was
stationed in Menila, To his great amusemenl his dubty was to act as policeman

in this city. He saw some combat; but was felled by chfonic dysentry. He died

Augnst 26th, 1899. Toward the end of nis illness a kind nurse wrote his letters.

On Feb, 2hth, 1900, his body arrived at San Tyanecisce where he is buried in the

National Cemetary, COrave Wo. 543, Some tlme “hat summer a memorial service

was held for him in the First German Baptist Ywurch on Hancock St Grandmo ther

Kugel was in Erie at the time. che and I wenl to the Union Depot to see mamma

and Grace and Harry off %o philadelphia. ' wis délegated vo stay home and

help grandmother. After saying our good-=by's, she and T walked up Peach St.

and there in a enall store about 16th St., e bought me a tiny five cent

scrubbing brush. (randmother was very stout rnd didn't do floors. I recall

using it once. w-~--- AS We were on our way W visit Mother Zurn, we turned

due East on to 218k, St. and crossed the bridey spanning Millereek. My mother

had said that in Germany the Doctor told her %\, babies came from the Bach

{brook). I was determined to ses one, Orandmeter walked ashead; I kept locking.

She walked a little farther and called. I contined to hang onbo the bridge's

rail and peer into the wétero Finally I gave up.

T recall another visit to the Norris House wich was a very nice three
story with a brown stone front. By that time we wayr five children. Uncle
Charles collected old coinu; we children had no resput for such, Some we pave
to neighborhood children; ind, one day when Uncle Joh ianber took me, Grace,
Harry and Reuben to the Philadelphia 700 while maume, sther, grandmnother and
Aunt Touise Lauber wenbt to a funeral, we kept throwlng uvcle Charlie's coing
out the street car windew, "Wrat's thab noise?" asked Un\: John. "Only old
pennies, ' answered one of the Your. ===—w=w= This was the s.auer when I was

past nine. I am very sure of lhe age because 1 was severcl reproached by my



hostess for writing "age nine" beslde my name.

T recall that grandmother Goebel's house was always "as neat as a pin.®
Her possessions were the essentials énd in good taste. There were two kitchens,
the Winter kitchen and the Summer, The latier being a rather narrow lean-to
with a gas range and work table. The Winter kitchen had a large range, a couch, &
rocking chalr and a dining table aboub which was a wall=shelf on which stood
the clock and under which in the wall were two small hooks on which hung grand-
father Coebel's and Uncle Charlie's watches. It was & cool room whose two large
windows looked out onto the brick paved side portion of the garden. In the
high wooden fence (all mid-city gardens had high wooden fences) which served
as the cat's walk way was the wooden door to the rather narrow brick paved alley
way betwsen the houses. This so called alley way was really a kind of vaulied
pagsage, since the two house walls extended and met over it. WNear this door
was & water faucet under which was kept a water filled wooden tub into which
grandmother Goebel always put her husband's work clothes as soon &g he removed
them. FRarly the next morning they were hand washed, Also each day Juliana
£41led the zine bath tub with water, which on warm days became tepid by evening
and of which grandfather always made use befove he came down to his evening meal,
Tn the back room on the second fleor where the light was especially good, was
the sewing machine and while Aunt Louise made new dresses for Crace and ms, or
one for herself, I sewed money bags for her then time bean, one Yr. Scheibly,
a divinity student at the German Baptist Theclogical Seminary in Rochester, N. ¥.
Grandmother Coebel's was a household in which cleanliness was held next
to Godliness. Juliana was also methodical about money mabiers. Being a lady who
loved pretty things, and being a woman of small means meant that she planned
ad saved carefully. This she did. Twenty-five cents a week would be pub aside
for a sulte When she had sixty dollars, she'd go to be measured at John
Wenamakers., This would be her best outfiit for years; but because it was of

wmumtmﬂﬁymdmubmmw,@mmMMrﬁmleMdmem@;mdwm
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she was in every phase of her manner of living.

Grandfather was a man of greab integrity, great spirituality and interest
in the religious. That he should stay up until 11 o'clock ;t night reading
the Bible or soxe church literature worried his wife. "That man should have been
in bed sleeping after a day's strenuous work.®™ However, with all his fine
characteristics and abilities, he was nol a person with initiative. One memorable
winter when work was slack in Philadelphia, he spent three months with us in Bric.
By day he worked in my father's shop. BRvenings while we lingered at the dinner
table, mother would reminisce. Mother once asked: "And wasn't it awful when the

family's house caught afire and all had to flee in their night

clothes,.?" "Ach, sald grandfather, "das war ehe du geboren warst." Grace and I
usually walked to church with him. Several times he led the devotional for the
young pecples Sunday evening meeting, which occured before the regular Sunday
evening worship. Grandfather had & tremendous memory and could quote innumerable
Bible verses and longer passages. -——--== Al times he'd be astonished by the
manner in which Grace and I dressed, and one Sunday morning when we came down
with beautiful rose {velvet ones for winter) bedecked hats he looked and
rémarked9 upie Welt Geht nobel zu Grunde.® (The world perisheth in elegance.)

There was also a Summer when grandmother Goebel and Charlie, then fifteen,
came to Erie, Among his accompanying treasure was a large (about five and one
half inches in diameter) ball of leaﬁ foil. Among his very first questions was:
"Elsie, do you know where I can ge® more of this?® I did. Flsie and her friend
Alice MacDonald had been greatfor prowling in the Frie Cemetary woods.. We
picked wild flowers, gathered chestnuts, stuffed up chipmunk and squirrel holes
and knew where the caretakers piled the faded floral pieces, which in those
days were in the form of wreathes, crosses, or even chaifs, (the empty chairs.)
and backed with lead foil. So immediately after the evening meal I put my'
sister Bsther into the baby coach and started off on what my mother supposed

was the usual evening walk. Charlie came along and we headed toward the duap



7o
in the woods, Uncle Charlie seemed a bit disappointed in not finding more of
that for which he had come, but by the time he gathered what there was, the
woods was already growing dark. Besides, 1t was just as dark on the path
between the graves; and to reach the enitrance we had to traverse at least a
half mile among them. All this time we had not seen one living being; and
oh my, when we reached the gate it was locked. TIdon't know how Uncle Charlie
felty I panicked at the thought of going up to the cemetary superintendent's
house and asking Wiss Hayes to let us oubt. After a few minutes of dumbfounded
hesitation I recalled a narrow iron gate which opened upon a path to the gate
house. This we tried; it opened, we were out! When we pot home mamma said,
"You must have taken a long walk.® Our comment was: "Yes.™ To my yowg mind -
a very nice characteristic of Charlie was his love of checolate dropso They
were thimble sized and shaped vanilla chocolate creams. He always shared them.
Now I must get back to the Summer of 1901 which Grace and I spent with
Aunt Louise and Uncle John at 1426 West Hunting Park Ave. It stood one half
block west of Broad Street and faced open fields to the North. On our arrival
Aunt lTouise spread a beantiful silk comfort on the floor of hei cool second
floor front living room.far Grace and me to nap on., We were requested to
wear our best dresses for dinner, for as Aunt Louise said, "Pirst impressions
count.® So, Orace put on her pale blue china silk and I my yellow china silk.
The garb befitied the occasion for it was an excellent meal served with
considerable elegance. That summer was a succession of pleasances. WMr. and Mrs.
Phillip Lauber came on every pleasant afternoon to take us driving in their
horse drawn carriage, and it was on these rides that the beautiful Wissahicken
Drive through Fairmount Park was introduced to us. We also became acquainted
with the Oak Lane area, Never did I then dream that some day 1'd be living
in a suburban area North of all this. When we didn't go driving, we spent the
afternoon in Honting Park where there was most always gay band music and a

picnic in progress. Often of a Sunday morning or of an early evening we
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wandered through the bsautiful woods snd pasture lands to the North and East
of the park. In this area was an 2ld colonial mansion about which we had
of ten speculated: was it inhabited or was it not? Once we had seen & rag of
a garment drying at the back, but never a person. However, one early evening
as we entered this area an upper shutter window opened and a woman clothed in
white and carrying a lighted candle in one hand waved to us with the other. We
were too startled to move. The shutter closed. It was as halr raising as an
episode from Edgar Allan Poe. To the back of 1L426 and not far distant was
another colonial farm house. This was also still inhabited and frequently we
saw 8 filthy clotvhed girl about our age swinging on a rope swing, which hung
from a great barnysrd tree. One al'terncon we were all awakened from our nap by bi
curdling screams. A woman whom we had never seen before was heating this
child with a broomstick. This made an indelible impression for I had a mother
who so far as I could and can recall, never even slapped me.

Saturday evenings all dressed in our best, & trip to Willow Grove was
the treat, Sousa and band were there for a season of concerts. The entire
park had an air of gaiety, affluence and good breeding. Fach time Aunt Louise
would point out the fine restaurant in which she snd Uncle John dined before
they were married. In the course of the evening there was also this remark:
"people must wonder how it is that & young couple like Uncle John and ms have
two such big children.” The Sousa concerts were my introduction to good music.
Sunday evenings we often went to a church which was within walking distance of
1426, One time when we were hurriedly returning home via Broad St. because of
a threatening storm Uncle John saids “Let's cut across diagonally, we'll save
steps." That was my first lesson in geometry. Uncle Johm was fine looking
and definitely bouton, not especially practical and tremendously interested
in pseudo sciences such as astrology, Rosicrucian, numerology, and such like.
On these subjects he never tired of talking and explaining. Having been born

to wealth, he had lived differently in his youth. A4s a high school student



19,

at Penn Charter School for Boys, he had $10.00 a week spending money at a

time when most laborers earned $9,00 a week. As long as I ever knew him

he had a "Pie in the sky." He was very devoted %o his invalid son, John
Melvin, who was born a blue baby, So that Melvin, who was a child of excepbional
intelligence and high spirits might have a normal companionship with other boys,
Uncle John became a Scout Master. Melvin even went on camping trips. Uncle
John was a devout christian and for many years an elder in the Wakefield
Presbyterian Church in Germantown. Here John would assist the treasurer

count the collections. Any ¥. D. R. dimes that @ame in from the Sunday School
or morning worship services were put on a separate pile. ~---~ When Social
Security was introduced Untle John was of retirement age, but, he flatly
refused to accppb it, though it might have eased his fiscal concerns.

Unwise investments had caused his three hundred thousand dollar fortune to
dwindle to a very modest one.

My brother Harry, who had a keen eye for appraising women, always said
of my mother and her sister Louise, "fou!ll look far before you'll find two
women their equal." In face Aunt Louise favored her father, while my mother's
face was much like her mothers. Both were tall (5 feet and 7 inches) and of a
slender frame: they were handsome and carried themselves regally. Miss Straus,
a clerk in Johnson Brothers, Erie, once said to me, "Elsie, we consider your
mother's shoulders the finest in ¥rie. (I always had round shoulders. )}

Aunt Louise had very large true blue eyes and very light brown straight haif,
Mamma's eyes were grey blue and she smiled with her eyes. Her hair was dark

brown and wavy so long as I remember her. I who was born with dark hair and
dark brown eyes like my father's rather amazed my grandfather Goebel when he

first saw me. "My", he said to Juliana; "our Minna has a black childs®

But the great and inimitable charm of these two women was an aura which
enveloped them. For Aunt Louise this was a fun loving child and a romantic

teen-ager, and in this respect she never gmew older. With my nother the
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surrounding atmosphere was merriment, The fun was gentle &and a hundred
jolly little wrinkles formed about her eyes when she smiled. Aunt Loulae
always lavgher heartily. A Mrs. Talbot who also had a cotbage at Shorewood
during World War 1 used to say, "Your mother stimulates certain neurons T
never before realized that T had.™ Both Aunt Louige and mamma had excellent
verbal memories. One of our pastors asked mother to memorize scmething which
took one half hour to recite., This she did from the church platform and did
very well indeed. Aunt Louise trained in public gpeaking and elocution. Hew
natural volce was a very clear one, her enunciation elegant and her abilily
to express emotion excellent. I heard her give "The Fourth Wise Man" at
the Wakefield Presbyterian Church. She had edited it and dear little cousin
Melvin typed it for her. I have always feld that Aunt Louise who loved the
public would have made an outsbanding actress. She also loved dress., Uncle
John used to say of her: "Solomon in a1l his glory was not arrayed like ane of
these.® I'm sure that he approved as did my good, devoted father in this
respect to his wife. Al the Sunday dinmer table where ﬁe were prone to linger
long, I have seen Dad square his shoulders, look at Minnie at the other end
of the table and say. "I looked all around church this morning and there wasn't
one woman who looked as nice as you," or make a remark like, "That old lady
Schillipgar (she was actually younger than mother) why does she have %o copy
you?® ~--Both sisters had mental vigor. Aunt Louise attenddd night achool
at Temple Universibty, took courses in English, Cerman and history and studied
piano afte& she was married. My mother reod the children“s‘schaol books and
it was not at all unusual to find her alone down stalrs at three in the morning
where she'd still be reading George Elliot, or writing a paper on the Eakimo
for the Woman's Missionary progranm.

Now to get back to the Henry Kugels in Erie. In 1893 my father had an
opportunity to ge into business wi.th Anton Cottfried, whe had learned his pipe

organ trade in Bern, Switzerland. He was an artisb (very high grade craftsman)
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who had neither enough money nor the managerial ability to continue the very
small business, which his wife's small inheritance from her miller father in
Germany helped establish. My father was a wonderful business man, who had
Jearned to handle men in the bakery. One of A, Gottfried and Co's. best
customers was A, B. Felgemaker, a pioneer in the pipe organvindus%ry in Brie, Pa.
Early in 1899, A. Gottfried and Co, moved to Erie, where they rented the rear
third floor of the Felgemsker building on the Southeast corner of 19th and
Sassafras Sts. When I was about eleven (I do not “now the exact year} A. Gobtfried
and Co. built the factory at the S. E. corner of 19th and Myrtle Sts. The
partnership was a very good one and business throve. But the partnership
dissolved in 1911. This was not because my father was incompetent but partly
because (Mrs. Anton) Regina Cottfried was jealous of my mother, a very
attractive snd mercy woman, who was well liked. Regina Cottfried had been
nicely schooled, was well read, and wrote fair versej but she was liked by few.
She was nGﬁ democratic, and said that it was the moneyed members in the
church who should rule. My mother insisted that a poor but spiritual man
should have his say too. In addition, Regine Gotifried found it impossible
to live within her husband's very good income. She told my father that he was
eating from her honey-pot. The honey in the honey-pot was soon very low when
Anton Cottfried had full contrel. He died a poor man.

When we first moved to Erie we lived at 18th and Plum Sts. This house
holds many memories for me. Our next door neighbors and landlord was Hollowfield,
who was innately proud of his nephew, the Mayor. Another neighbor was the
Franks, who later moved bo a farm in McKean, Pa., at which we speni several
entire summers as boarders. Across the way were the Hamiltons, a fine Fnglish
family, one of whose daughters became the mother of Margaret Brown, one of my
very dear friends, ~----~ In the back yard of the 18th St. house wy mother
tended a lerge vegetable garden. In the Fall I helped %o shell the dried

black-eyed beans. One Spring evening when she enlisted my father for planting
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onion sets, he pub every ting onica in upside down., Dad was city bred but
eventually became an assiduous pgardensr, who was interested enough to transplant

to 234 W, 20th St.

P

, & small peach tree which had sprung up from & psach stone,
which the corner grocer had thrown over our fencéo The fyruit was white, free
stone and a s large as coffee cups, It was at thié early age that my mother
initiated me to Botany when she taught me to identify the narrow leafed pladtain
and other herbs of which she brewed teas., I'm sure that I drank at lsast ten
gallons of camomile tea in my childhood. Memma had faith in the wirtues of herbs.
emee—m  To this house would come as bebysitter Pmma Zurn, a milliner, who wade
exquisite doll hats for Grace and me. She was also a very playful and fun
loving individual, who played many a harmless trick on ugs. —--- T recall

the day that Harry was born when T sat on the iron rail around the sm&ll front
grass plot and lisbened intently for the baby to ery or for any other iaformation
T wonld hear, This Victorian cottage had two bedrooms but during her Aying-in
period the front parlor was temporarily converted into a bedroom. When a
grandmother came to visit, Orace's and my bed was also moved into this room. wee—
T well remember the fine Spring day when mamma fourd it imperative to go on an
errand, Harry in his bbby coach was placed in the center of the living room.
Instead of watehing and enterbaining him Grace and I %ied one end of a piece

of sewing thread around his neclt and the other end %o his wicker baby coach.
Outside were children at play. We Joined them. Fortunately mother had hurried
home., =--- One day Grace and I were sent to Mrs. Ackermann, who alsc Lived
vetween Plum and Cascade Sts., bub on RBst. St. Carrying a note; for tiis

wag a time'l@ng before telephones were in general use, we went up Plum, safely
crossed the Nickle Plate Railroad on 19th and delivered the message. In
appreciation Mrs. Ackermann gave each of us & bar of Cerman's sweeb chocolate.
This was the first chocolate candy I recall eating. Clara hekermann {Mrs. John
Zurn) remained a life-long family friend. At Christmas time there came £rom

grandmother Kugel a sugar barrel filled with gifts such as a red lacguered
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dolls high chair, dolls with bisque heads and bisque hands, a cast aluminum

play stove in which a fire could be kindled, and a hand painted dolls tea set,
to mention only a few. There was also always a five pound box of Mr, Charles
Bauwer's candy toys. Kis son, Charles Christian Baver, and grandson, Charles
Getter Bauer, still use the same lead molds and the ssme ingredients when they
meke candy Christmas toys. Dress materials were also in the Cﬁristmas barrelo

. wewe= During the summer months Orace and I were permitted to walk eagt on 18th
St. close to the time when mother was expecting dad for supper. Once, when he
was a bit late we walked farther than usuel end it astonished him to find us

so far from home. Our greatest delight on these homeward walks was to have papa
put his black derby on cne of our heads while the other lead the way. Needless
10 say the hat covered the litile girl's eyes. ~-w<The 18%h and Plum S%. house
was a one story house of six rooms: parlour, living room, two bedrooms, a

winter kitchen, a summer kitchen and a porch. Our parloux had two windows
facing the street. The summer thai grandmother Pavline was with us, she would
sit at one window with Grace on her lap and mamma in the other with me on her lap.
On one such evening we watched a large {rame building which wag diagonally
acrosg from the corn@i burn to the ground. On ancther, little Grace, who was
such an attraction for mosguitoes, sat and scratched in her misery. —--—-

These windows were also my first intrcdoction to polities. During the Presidential
campaign of 1896 a pane sized picture of William HekKinley hung in one and in

the otherm a likeness of Theodore Roosevelt. In the front parlour, which had
grey and pink wall-to-wall carpeting 1 once used a covuer instead of going

to the necessity house at the far end of our garden.

It was on a very cold and snowy day in the first week in February, 1898
that we moved to 234 W, 20th St. Crace and I spent the day with the Cottfrieds,
who lived diagonally across the way. From behind l@ce curtains we looked on
while the movers btook in the furniture, That night, surrounded by well wrapped

heated bricks, she and T were tucked in bed in the great black walnut bed
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belonging to our parendtls bridal suibe. It had been made by Willieam Pelar, Sp.
On the 25th of February I had my sixth birthday and the following Septenber
entered Néo 7 acheol at 21lst and Sassafras Sts. Miss Presley of fine New
Fngland stock was the primary teacher. All did‘no% go well that year. Because
of illness I was frequently absgent while in the spring I was quarantined
because of scarlet fever. 8o I went to first grade anobther year and mebt my
loyal life long friend, Katrina Jeamnetis. One recess time as I was marking
squares in the playgrownd gravel she said, "There is a "K" and an VA" and
a —=ww= in my name.® S8Spelling and reading were especially difficult for me.
In the third grade I was often the only one who could do the arithmetic
problem and when we were asked to write a paragraph on ®Why I would like to
see Prince Henry", mine was pub on the top of the stack, though the teacher
said it should really be on the bottom because ihe spelling is 80 poor, =-e---
Kalser William's brother, Prince Henry, toured the United States in 1902
and on his way from New York to Chicago the train stopped at the Union Depot.
Frie was then a city of many Germans. Oerman was taught in the public schools
from first grade on and there were five or six churches conducting their
services in that language.  ---== The opening sentence of what I wrote
reads "I would like 4o see Prince Henry bacause T have never seen a Prince
before.™

The upper part of Erie County had once belonged to New York State and
when it was purchased by Pemngylvania so that that stete might have a lake
harbor, the Vew York Regent's System of TWducation transferred too. When it
was time for us to enter Erie High School we took exeminations which were
composed, monitored and graded by teachers obther than cur own. We took them
in the high school building and went to the Superintendent of School's office,
which was on Lhe second floor of the Erie Public Library to get our grades.

When Miss Styles, my 8th grade teacher saw me, she, who was & most restrained




woman threw her arms around me and shouted, "Elsle, you got an 83 in spelling.”
Her expectatiom had probably been £3, === One day as our exams neared she
said, "There are two students I hope will pass. They are Clyde Gebhardt emd
Elsie Kugel, they have both really tried.” We had. WP entrance examination
was 89.L. |

T have always sald that I had a very, very happy childhood. Ourmmother
gave us almosh unlimited freedom so long as ﬁ@ one of us got into mischief.
With Alice ﬁacDonaldg ny very attractive Scobtch descent playmate, the days
were always exciting. We prowled in the Erie Cemetary, pounded green psaches
until they were soft and then ate themj put horse hairs, which we gathered
from Irvin's barn into a pail of water and were positive tley turned iﬂt@
nair snakes. Going to the cemetary woods ho gather chestnuts was great fun,
while frequent spriﬁg visits to CGlenwood Park to gather violets and May apples
blossoms rewarding. Shallow Millereek afforded delightful wading on church
and school picnics, and when I taught Hiology abt Gridley Junior High School
I sometimes took a class here for observation (a field trip). On a Deutscher
Unterricht class pienic (children's German class church plenic) Mrso. Blandauy
the pastor's mother, thumbed her nose during one of tre games and while her
son turned red and purple from chagrin, we kida laughed vntil our faces were
the same colorg, «=—=-———== 0n a little grade school class picnic a new little
girl brought a dozen large cucunber sour pickles. Those of us who Joved
pickles exchangéd with a sandwich or a goody. This child also cub short our
picnic by falling into the creek when she tried to cross it on the widely
spa ced large stepping stones. The class went bo the house door with her and
each and every one declared, "She didn't mean to do 6.9

During the time that Harry and Tsther had acarlet fever, (race, Reuben
and I stayed with Pastor and Mrs. Agustus Adolphus Schneider. Celeste and
Tinda were their daughters. That Spring many an evening meal was eaten on the

banks of Mill@reekg ne afternoon while we were prowling aleng the banks we
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discovered a cache for some bum's beer bottles. -=-—- In the winter sledding was
the great sport. Mr. Schndider made a great snow alide in the parsonage back
yard; but we sledded mostly on Sassafras St., and if we were wearing skates,

we'd run and catch ahold on the back of one of Koehler's great beer delivery
sleighs. Once when I had new skates and was wearing a beautiful, new, cashmere
pleated suspender dress, I lost my grip from a small, very fasi travelling
delivery cutter, and tore the sikirt unmercifully. Fortunately my mother nended
beautifully. For this misdemeanor I was reproved, but my darling mother never
gave me so much as a slap and ended by saying that she was glad T hadn't been
hurt. Tt's a miracle that I wasn't, ~—=- Sometimes we'd walk to Presque Isle
Peninsula on the ice. I% was two long miles against the wind to the bay and two
miles across, but the ice was often very thick -- cccasionally four feet deep

and we had the good fortune never to get into an air hole. The ice boats salled
in front of the Yacht Club where the snow had been cleared aways lone fishermen
with nothing to protect them but a canvas shield caught fish through holes in

the ice, which were about a foot in diameter. But please do not think thati we
ever hurried home because we were cold. We girls wore long heavy underwear, long
hand knitted woolen stockings, woolen leggings and high rubbers as well as

h tightly‘crocheted petticoats which, though fitted snugly at the waist, formed

a complete circle when lald out on the counterpane, Mother made them. Dur
dresses and coats were of worsted. Our mittens and stockings were wmade by Mrs.
Rose Zurn, (mother of John Zurn) who had long been a widuw. We wore stocking
caps and once I had a green one so long that I could wind it sboub my neck
several times. «---~ The lake was a great source of fun in the summer. Plcnies
with the Schneiders and the Rev., Harry Marschoer =nd Mrs. Marschner were frequent.
Coffee was cooked on a stove made of flat stones and a fire made of driftwood.

Tn the Fall the German Baptist young people had corn roasts on the shore of the
Take, The corn was socaked until the husks were wet through, then they were put

beneath a layer of damp sand and a roaring fire bullt on top.




Our year around pleasurss were very simple and ow swnmers the best a

child gould have, In his youth cur father had had tuberculesis for four years.
Thig he cured by the Fowler Cold Water Treatment and by eating black bread with
curds and whey. Once In mid-winter he went by train to Worristown, Pa. fop
medical advice, Whatl he pol was “uilt smkoing!®™ But, on his way back to the
train depob dad thought he'd have a last smoke and stepped off the road into

a small clunp of trees, the better %o light his cipar. Just as he was having
his puff the old Doetor drove by and from his slelgh called out, "What did I
Just tell you, young man?" Recause of this illness dad was very watchful of
our health., He assiduously read the magazine, "Physical Culture” and provided
us with the foods the magazine declared healthful., In the Fall, bushels of
potatoes, apples &nd pears were in the cellar, as was a twenbty fallon crock of
saverkraut, some itwo=hundred quaris of canned frults and vegetables. One
winter there was a one-hundred pound burlap bag of pecans, a straw bechive
shaped container of dried figs and a sixty vound case of dates.

Sumners we sharted for the couvntry the very day that school closed and
returned the day before it opened in Seplember. Our first country experience
was ab Frank's farm. My mother took along 2 bushel basket full of stockings
to be mended and her sewing machine. This gave her employment while we five
wandered up lane and down road, scrubbed the flat stones in Elk Creek and
overturned countless others to pester the small snakes in hiding there. It
was an area in which snakes were everywhere. A% dusk they would come onto The
road to lie in the werm dust. One evening when we felt especially venturesome
we walked along the creek baﬁk and came upon whab by day was a quist pool in
the creek's bed; but in the early twilight it's surface was put into motlon
by hundreds of snake heads, We never took that path again. ——-—- Aunt Loulze
spent a few weeks with us that summer. The cnly change she and mamwa had away
from us five was of a Saturday evening when papa took them te Cambridge Springs

{a well known nearby wabering place) for dinner. We returned to the Frank's
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farm far a secoﬁd summer but for some reason it seemed to have lost its charm.
The following three or four summers were spent at Mrs., Mattie Willis' farm,
which was one mile east of Fairview, Mrs. Willis was a beautiful and delightful
New Hnglander whose grandfather came to Fairview as a Presbylerian ministers.
Among her treasures were colonlal chairs and coverlels, as well as letters from
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, to the ministver. Hevre we mel interesting summer
guests, one of whom was the guperior Jewish Williams family, which had migrated
from Russia. bMother was also hospitable to owr friends and would have them

as house guests so that Grace and I had company. Eleanor Asmus, Grace's No. 7
school friend, often visited her avnt in Fairview; so Eleancr and her cousin Mildred
Wheeler often spent their time with ng. One girl would read aloud while the
others sewed, "St. Elms®, "The Hooser Schoolmaster" and such 1ike were come
pleted under the great apple tree, —-— One Sunday we all walked to Fairview
for Sunday School and church. —--- In time we tired of this place also; thus
dad, as we now called our father, rented cottages at Shorewood, sixteen miles
east of Frie. The sugar maple groves were magnificant and went down to the
stony beach. The creek was especisally interesting because through its rippling
waters bubbled natural gas, which could be ignited by a mateh. On days when
the surface of the lake was smoobh gas coudd be seen bubbling up through the
just off shore waters. We cocked by gas from local gas wells and all night
long flames as big as dish pans burned in the groves, Watching the Northern
lights while we lay on auto robes on the beach, building greal fires of drift-
wpod and sitting around it singing such silly songs as "Oh the bear went over
the mountain®, or '"He said that he loved her, bubt ot how he lied" was harmless
evening fun. Here one of the fellow cottegers introduced me to birdwiching
and I first noticed such beautiful creatures as cardinals, indigo bunhtings,
kingfishers, cliff swallows and Kentucky redstaris, and their lichen covered
nest. It was also a grand place to learn of wil@ flowers and about rocks

and fossilg, ——-- Harry and Reuben would bring their friends and set up thelr




cots at the edge of the grove down by the lake. Beside the Red Cottage we

pitched a small dent where Erie neighbor boys somebimzs spent a week. One
night I decided to sleep in the tent. This was the night of the day that Harry
and cousin Herbert Peters went to Buffalo, N. Y., and Wiagara Falls, expecting
to spend the night there; but they got frightened so far frém home and at two
in the morning came into the tent; so I retired to the house. The train from
Buffalo stopped five miles from Shorewood and the boys walked the country roads
after midnightc =~--——= The year in which we rented the Elsinors, a pretty and
comfaortable cottage close to the shore, grandmother Goebel was with us. The
sweet dear was in agony while we kids ran up and down the beach in wild winds
and rainstorms. Storms on rather shallow Lake fTrie can and always have been
gruesomely beautiful and terrible, and often last three days.and three nights.
A stones throw from the Flainore was a stone to mark the grave of a lake sailor
who had been washed ashore one stormy night. Sweet grandmother Ga@bei"womld
pluck wildflowers and lay them on his resting place.

About a mile off shore was an excellent spobt at which to catch roek bass.
Reuben, who had been tutored in the art of hunting and fishing by ouwr good
family friend Fenner Fritz, often spent a late evening on the lake over the
bass rocks. At times when he was especially pleased with his good luck he'd
awaken one sleeper after another and while he threw the flash light onto his catch,
we sleepy heads would voice our praisen Onee waen mamma sent Reuben into towm
to buy himself new sneakers and a few other camp necessities, he returned with
neﬁ fishing tackle. Said that he didn't need new clothes anyway.

Much of our camp time was'sp@nt in reading especially books on geology
(there were many marine fossils at Shorewood) and flora. -=--- One of my breath
taking emotionel experiences'of my young life came on a fine crystal clear
antumn day when we climbed up to the bluff west of the creek walley. There on a
wide rock ledge approximately fifteen feet below the top of the bluff was a amall

field of blooming blue fringed gentian. A% times I can close my eyes and still
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see the picture; green turf on the bluff, blue flowers with a white capped

lake meeting a magnificent blue sky. ---- Dad thought some of building a
cottage here, He was part owner of Shorewood while Lawyer Flmer Reed and

Anton Cotifried were co-owners; bubt, decided on Lakeland just North of North
Girard, Pa. Tn anticipation of a cottage of our own, we girls, plus grandmother
Goebel and mamma, started on carpet balls. All ouwr clothes were made at home

or by a dressmaker and all the left over materials carefully tied up in bundles.
We tackled two large burlap bagfulls of this stuff., In those days the carpet
weavers got twenty-five cents per yard for yerd wide carpet. One Saturday
afterncon late that fall, great rolls of carpet were delivered and with them

a bill for $33,00. We had sewn up rags for more than one hundred yards. Thers

wag carpet for mamma, carpet for the not yet built cottage, carpet for Grace,

Esther and me when we married,

~ Since grandmother Goebel spent a goodly number of her summers in Erie
I must relate something which happened in 191%. This was the Millereek flood.
During the afterncon mamma and her three daughters, as was frequently their
custom, sat in the sewing room plying their needles. It was raining heavily
and the clouds were almost black like heavy snow clouds., By six o'clock the
. rain had ceased and Mr. MacClure our neighbors and father's chum came in while
we were having supper. He was so excited that he rushed right into the dining
room. "Henry", said he, "I hear that Millcreek is almost street level.® Dad
finished his supper (we always had our dinner at midday) in a trice. The
moment they left I said: "Grossmammie, komm wir gehen auch zu Millereek.®
From an open vestibnle of the Erie Counby Millk Association building ab 2lst and
State Sts. we watched the creek which was about three hundred feet easiward.
We saw the water rise over the bridge and a working mah eross over with the
water reaching his knees. (The creek which ran due north and south divided
the city into the east and the west sides.) A few moments later it again

started to rain so grandmother and I decided that it would be well %o go home.
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It was providentlel that we did. Minutes after we left, water was flooding
the very vestibule into which we héd stepped %o be out of the drizzle and
came with such force that it tore up bthe very cemenb pavement before the
entrance., When we reached home the rest of the family was sitting on the
porch. The house was dark, there was no electricity, there was no gas. Ve
had lighting fixtures which were constructed to that either gas or electricity
or both could be used. (however, it was only in the kitchen and the bathroom
that the gas jets were ever used,) Dad came home about eleven and told how
the women in the red light district, which was on the esast bank of the creek,
held lighted matehes in second floor windows in the hope that policemen might
see them and rescue them. But, it wasn't until the next morning that the
horror could be estimated. ——- At five the next morning dad awakened the
household with: “Get up, welre going out to see Millcreek.® In contrast

to the afternoon before, the morning was sunny and the sky bright blue; but
under all this glory lay last night's destruction.beggaring description. On
01d French Road of early Frenclk empire bullding days there was scarcely &
house standing between 17th and 18th Sts. Entire store fronts were pushed
~in by the force of the water and the whole stom jammed solid with debris;

the water in the creek had veceded to one foot or so in depth, bult hundreds

of automobiles filled the creek bed; pavemenits were torn up; bridges washed
away and here ad there was a policeman guarding an unidentified corpse,

which he requested the persons passing by to gasze upon in the hope that
soneone might recognize the face., Over a hundred souls had perished because
of what seemsd to most of us like a good, good rain. After seelng as much as we ®ho
chose to see, we walked back to 23L, improvised a red brick stove in the back yard
and with heavy but never-the-less grateful hearts ate the simple meal, which
our mother cooked over paper and small pieces of wood, After three days most,
but not all of the eity had gas and electricity again. <--— Another

emotional experience, which I had with grandmother Goebel, was when 1 walked
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her in her best black silk dress to bthe Erie City Hall so that she mnight
register as an alien. After giving the required data grandmother signed

her name. "My, whalt beautiful handwriting%, said the clerk., Grandfather
Goebel, who had died long before World War 1, had never taken out citizenship
papers. He said that he had sworn allegiance to the Kaiser and he did not
see how he could withdraw that oath. But he often said, "For the sake of

my children I am so glad that I came to America.?

Across the back of our house was a wide porch entered by the kitchen
door. While grandmother would be sitiing in the hanging norch swing awaiting.
dinner,Reuben whuld come in, newspa2per in hand, and whether the report was in
favor of our side or the German side, he would always laughingly say, "Grosse-
mamnie, die Deutsche verlieren again.®™ Whereupon she elways gave a little
cry, threw up her hands and asked "o you mean that??

At the beginning of World War 1 we were in Shorewood in the Elsinore
and we sisters as well as grandmotheér Goebel were continuously knitting socks
for the soldiers. This summer Harry was an inspector at the Frie Breakshoe
(armaments). Reuben worked for In. Kelly on a near-by farm and the Shorewood
women all helped Dr. Kelly pick cierries and berries., It was about the close
of the war that dad started the nouse at lLakeland. He designed it; had lumber
cut to his specifications, btock two local carpenters and directed them,

Mamma wanted the Hauschen namei San Souci. I suggested “"Lazy Daisy", but
mamma said that it would appl;” to no one but me, (The cottage remained
unnamed.) However, I did coniribute two coabs of paint on the living room
furniture anyway. Mamma, who had extended her flower bed at 234 W, 20th
until it included ninety percent of the back yard, nowdesigned a garden at
lakeland. One section was tacjed at a time with the result that the whole
effect was like the English ga dens where one walks from one garden room into
another. This garden lead ino participation in flower shows and into

delightful friendships with ot/ur assidious gardeners and membership to
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Briets first garden club of which Mis. Downing was a charter member,

The building of the big fireplace was fun. Tach time one of us went to
the beach for a swim or walk, a stone was selected. It was granite and had
come down from the Arctic during the lce age and through the long Journey had
been well rounded, It was in variations of blue, grey and red.

At times when the lake was calm I would take my Swanson canoe and paddle
very close to the shore while mamma walked along the beach selecting right
sized stones from the beach or from under the waler. The stones were put
into the canoe and then we paddled back., In the buillding of the fireplace
each stone was cracked in o pieces and the flat surface placed roomward.
Herman, my husband and I, as well as Grace and Fsther spent our honeymoon
at the cottage. My children were brought there for two week long summer
vacations, It was the second summer after our marriage when we were there
that mamma sat on the couch beside Herman and cried bitterly. Said she had
noone to talk to since I was married.

This place was also & pleasant cne at which Grace and I conld entertain
the "club"” (girls only) which constituted one of owr few social outlets.

One summeyr several of the club girls, who were in poor health, were given
permission to pitch their tent on the grounds. It was during this summer
that the ex-President William Taft's grandchildren were vacationing at the
Culbertson cottage, which was to the left of ours bﬁt on the heavily wooded
lakebank quite close to the water's edge. (William Taft, Jr. had married
Elaine Culbertson of North Girard.) During the morning very little sun
reached the northward facing the lake bank and it was then that the Taft
grandchildren played in my parent's swnny and truly extensive and beautiful
flower garden on the bluff.

But I must say a bit more of life in Frie. A few paragraphs should
be devoted to our other holidays. The summer after moving to 234 W. 20thSt.
papa celebrated Memorial Day by taking Grace and me to Waldamere on the street

car (trolley.) Mamma was indisposed and stayed at home with little Harry.
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So far as I can recall this was the second time that Grace and I had a trolley
ride and we thrililed to our toe-tips. Later Decoration Day afternoons were
spent with No. 7 School shhool children, who marched in body from the school

to the Erie Cemetary, sang patriotic songs from a wooden platform erected there
and then went about with bouquets of white snow balls and lilacs which were
placed on graves bearing small American flags.

On a very cold evening early in December, papa initiated Christmas
preperations by making a big batch of springeles. In those days there were no
electric mixers. Since the dough had to be beaten for at least one half hour
they were truly a man's job. Hartsborn was used instead of baking powder
for leaven. This also gave the springeles a slightly shiny surface. All
we children crowded around our father to watech and to help. We greased the
tins ever so lightly, sprinkled anise seeds on the tins and when the cockies
were place on them, marched to the .icy third floor where they remained until
mamma baked them the next day. When cooled they'ﬁere packed away in stone
crocks. Because we were children of Cerman extraction we placed large, thin
Dresden soup plateé out for Christkindel. WNext morning found them goody filled
on the sheet on the floor where stood the ceiling high Christmas tree.
Frequently the tip had to be cubt off, but the scar was hidden by the "Gates
Ajar", a card board, cobton batting covered and gold paint and gold tinsel
creation with a beautiful apgel emerging from behind the golden gdates.

There were alsoc a lovely American flag and other beautifully executed cotton
batting and tinsel pieces, which had been made under Uncle Bill Peter's
direction and Auwnt Pauline and mamma's assistance, ‘Of course there were
Christmas balls, but in the midst of all this elegance there frequently hung

a string of popcorn or a colored paper chain., Papa was much too cautious

to burn candles, and electric lights for Christmas use had not yet been invented.
Our chicken dinner was relished and our few gifts greatly enjoyed. The
Christmas before Esther was bom9 Grace and I received beautifully dressed

twelve inch dolls. Mine had a double breasted coat made of a black and




whits pin checked wcolen, with six pearl bubttons and hand made button holes.

At five in the afterncon, serubbed and in our Sunday best, the entire
family repaired to the lovely pseudo Gothic church for the Sunday School
Chrigtmas program. On the platform of this German Baptist Church was ana
immense hemlock and under it a box of candy, an corange and a present foy
every church school ehild., The children, whe had attended ragularly, and
memerized the fifty two Bible verses for the year received more expensive
gifts than those legs diligent. Every child took part in some capacity
and I still have a beautiful mental nieture of my three and a half year old
sigter, Esther, in her rose sabin lace trimmed dress. Fven though she had
only recently recovered from a very long illness, she, too, spoke her plece
from the platform. Every word of the program was in Germen «s wére the carols.
To the singing of "Stille Nacht, Heilige Wacht", our sexton, Mr. Schillinger,
lighted the Christmas tree candles from a tape at the end of 2 ftremendously
long bamboo pole. For the remainddr of the evening he stood by ready to
snuff out any sputtering light. There was never asny faal trouble, Most
other church lights were oubt. This tree was to me & bit of heaven come to
earth, & small foretaste of that place.

Our New Year's celebration started with walch night in the Sunday School
room, The three hours from nine to twelve pagsasl quickiy'in song, prayer
(we did not kneel for prayer in church but alwaye at prayer meetings) and
testimoﬁy or the statement of a New Year's resolution. One humorous note
would occur when a visiting Bruder Hasnoflf prayed a very long, long prayer,
prayed it ali over again a second time and started on the third round. Then
one of our meny who had an excellent volce and couvid start a hymn, interrupted
him by doing so. Wateh nights have been trsmendously missed since I left Frie
and that 1ittle church, They were blessed evanings. -

Before we were sixteen and not old enough %o go caroling, we five

youngsters spent much of the remainder of the night celebrating. On gebtbing
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home wamme pul sweebtmeats on the dining room table and retired. We children
and dad in all earnest played checkers, nine men Morris, F11n¢h op parchesi
until exhausted.while we all slept soundly on the first day of the year, namma
wag in the kitchen preparing New Year's dimer. Then we were old enough to
go caroling CGrace and I had great fun. In the clear, cold snow covered town
we tramped from house to house and awakened slumbefs with appropriate hymns.
Frequently we were invited in for cookies and & warm up. Before scattering,
the group sometimes came o our house for oyster stew. Dad was always up and
wide awake, only teo willing to participate in the games. One New Year's day
it was 7 a.m. before the last caroler left 23k,

From an early age Orace and I were identically dressed; red dotted swiss
dresses, red slippers, white stockings and ﬁhite hair bows; red, white and blue
checkered ginghams trimmed in multiple yards of white tape, or MacDonald plaid
worsted. When we were in our iteens we deviated a bit, her dress woild be pale
blue, mine pale green. —smes T0RE bOYS were also dressed nmuch alike and
were the first children whom I ever knew towear ankle length white socks with
their black oxfords. Hammae had been in Philadelphia and seen this trend. One
of Harry and Reuben'’s great pleasure as small boys was baseball. The neighbor.-
hood team took itself guite seriously for once when mamma made her sons grey
cotton flannel suits with quilted knickers and short sleeves like regular
athletes., Harry came home with a request from the others: Would mamma make
sults for all the boys?

I have always felt that in practical ways g father was most wise in
bringing up his boys. He permitted them to spend hours and days about the shop.
Thiz was mot a great 1ift for my mother but taught the boys "shop ways™ which
were of great value when they set up business. Furthermore, my father never
curtailed any expressed initiative. 1T can still hear my mother remonstrating
when the boys cut lawns or sold the "Post® at the Union train station, "Henry,

what will people think?¥* And, my father's replys "A boy must be taught to make m
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meneypn otherwise when he's a man not even his wife will want him. "

Whaen I came home after three years of college and wanted to sell and
educational book during the summer, there was a flabt "no%. When once I made
a skirt for a neighbor for pay, there was his disapproval, There was one
standard for the boys add cne for the girls. When-Grace and I were at school
in Cleveland, she at Kindergarten Training School on Kast 96th St., and I
at Flora Mather College, Western Haserve University, and wrote home for money,
dad, (as mother told me) would sit right down and write a check; but if the
boys asked for money when they were in Wharton School {(Imiversity of Pennsyl-
vania) he'd begin grumbling "What in the world do those fellows do with all
that mdney?" If the boys had had the Hudson out and he discovered a small
scrabteh  or other mark it was "What do those boys do with this car anyway?"
Orice when Grace backed into & curb and blew out a tire; not a word of reprimand
was heard. When she was once slow in patting on the brakes and cracked the
gates at the 19th and Sassafras Wickle Plate Railroad crossing, about all my
father said was: “She drives pretty good for a little girl.®

In ratrosﬁects I feel that I was very reasonable in my request for things,
on the other hand I can think of ocne time when my father expressed even slight
disapproval of a purchase. Harry, Grace and I had had a trip to Philadelphia
and the shore. Uncle Bill Peters took us sightseeing to the penitentiary.
Among the prisoner made erticles for sale was a wooden jewel box which I
purchased. Our trunk was a huge one, much toc heavy to be carried up stairs,
so it was brought inﬁo the house through a rear door inte the dining room.
Here it was unpacked. The jewel box was on the dining table. Dad picked
it up and asked the price. "Three and a half dollars", I replied. "Well,"
said he, "so ﬁhat is where my money goes."™ On getting home we had handed back

to him whatever change was left from the trip. Was I spoiled?




Now I'11 smay something of my school life. T was a slow learner, but I

always had wany interests and to study a pleasure.Year in, year out, Crace,

my sister, and Katrina Blass, my 1ife long friend and I walked to and from
Central High School topether. OGrace shared some of her time with “rma Cebhardt
arnd Bleanor Asmas. In the four seﬁondaryvschool years I attenfied one football
game and no dances. In my senior year, 1911, had aﬁ hilarious aflternoon
halloween parbty. Much cider and pumplin ple was left over. We boys and girls
from the chemistry class took these refreshments to the chem lab and put them
away in our cabinets. The next morning more than one student had to drain his
glass beaker or flask of cider before starting the new experiment. The day we
made laughing gas was a great one too. Mr. Chamberlain, our teacher left the
room, when he returned cur heads were all ont the windows.

One football game and no dances ﬁith men applied to my years in eollege'
also. In Cleveland my life was by no means gay, nevertheless these years were
what I have always termed some of the best of my life. I was bld to a National
Sorority but declined because 1 could not honestly agree to be a sister to girls
whom T did not like whole heartedly. However, I was one of a grand group of non-
sorority girls, who had wonderful weerk-ends at @ates'millsg Ohio, and who there
entertained some of the Mather College professors. An Anna Burgess, the richest
spinster in Cleveland and a Bullford House counsel member, permitted us to use
her equisitely furnished village cottage and made provision for us to have our
meals at the Gates Mills Hunt Club. Teresa del Costillo, Miss Burgess' adopted
daughter, was co-hostess. She lived at Guilford House as did the other girls.
Some of these girls remained life long friends, as did two other class mates.
They were Frieda Yelgerhouse and Kathryn Drode. I did go to a few fraternity
picnics and mixed evening parties, but not many. Once my sister Esther came
up for a week-end to get a glimpse of college life, and one Thanksgiving
vacation my mother had to come to Cleveland to care for me, Farly that week

I had been in a field hockey game (I was a miserable player) in which one of
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the wildly enthusiastlc team brought her stick down on my right hand thumb.
The Dostor refused me permission to go home.

I enjoyed living in a pgreat city There were fine stores, a great city
livrary, the Cleveland orchestra, lectures at the Cleveland Art Schoel, and
the wonderful experience of watching the construction of the Cleveland Art
Museum in Wade Park. (It went up directly across from the hockey field.)

The museum had it's opening on the eve before my last final examination.
But I got permission to go and stayed until closing at eleven».then cane
home, studied for the psychology exam and got an A, |

Mo ther and‘dad came up for commencement. Harry and Reuben drove them
to Cleveland, but the boys drove home alone., That was preferable to
commencement exercises for two teenagers.

My first two years of teaching were spent in the small community of
Union City, twenty-six miles from frie, by the P & E Railroad. The wholesome
youngsters were from farms and the village, They appreciated whatever I dig
for their good and we had great fun on hikes, picnics, hayrides, and wen I
chaperoned at out of town girls' basket ball games. But, it was strenuous
vork with seven classes and five preparationss German 1 and 11, English 1V,
Biology and Latin 1. (My eternal apology to the kids whom I attempted to
teach Latin.) Among the students I made a 1life long friend in Evelyn Hughs,
whose grandfather was first editor of "The Ladies Home Jourhal"™, After T
left nion City she occasionally came for a week-end at Shorewood. When I
left "mion City the youngsters presented me with silver gerving spoong =
thought I was leaving to be married. At this school my pay was sixty dollars
a month, and please remember World Wer I was on.

At Gridley Junior HWigh School in Frie (Captain Gridley of the Commander
Dewey fleet in Manila, was an Erie man.) My teaching roster included three
subjects: English, Girl's Science, and Biology. The pppils, who came from

the most allluent families in town were more sophisticated; but, T was fond
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of them and they of me. A Doclor's son told me that he had learned a greaﬂ
deal in the Bfiology class; a pretiy little girl asked for my blouse pattern,
80 that her mother could make her one like it. We had fun in the girl's
Sclence class making baking powder and fireless cookérs. And one boy's mother
told me, "You know, the boys all like you. T think that T attributed my success
as a disciplinarian to two facts: I made friends with the youngsters out of
school, and I followed the advice my brother Harry gave we when he lkmew that T
had chosen to teach, It wag, "Never get wad, kids love to see ths teacher
angry,™ and "If you threaten to do something, do i%, even if it half kills
you,.*

About this time someons came into ow lives in Erie which determined my
fate. Otto Jules Gatter, the son of Matilda Mahnke Catter, for whom mamma
.had been bridesmaid, came to Erie to work for the Lows Lithographing Co.

After World War 1 he was waiting for conditione in Europs to settle so that
he and three other Academy of Fine Arts scholarship students could travel
profitable and safely in Hurope. Otto Catbter was a man of the world and it
wag beneficial for Grace and me, és well as pleasant for manma, to have
companionship with someone of broader experiences. The following summer

I paid Aunt Louise a long visit, mel Herman and his family and became engaged
tc be married. We were married on Auguat 5thy 1922 (the nexi summer.)

The wedding cevemony was performed in my parent’s living room by the Rev.
Reinhardt Robert Kubsch, a very geod family friend, and the Pastor of the
German Baptist Church. Reuben and Fsther were our attandantao_ Frieda
Yelgerhouse and Kaetrina Blass were the two non-family present. After the
very simple ceremony we had an excellent chlcken dinner whisch mamma had
prepared. Herman sang Celestes Aieda while Katrina accompanied him.

Harry drove while we took Katrina and Frieda home, and then took us to thé
cottage where the ringing of hidden alarm clocks punctuated the night.
Herman, who was most fun loving, appreciated this greatly.

I was thirty years old when I was married and happy to undertake the
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© of 2 home and & family., We lived with Mother Gatter in
(corner of Hasbrook and Rebins Aves. in Philadeighia.) while we wenb house
hunting. This was a difficult time in which to find a home for nesly married
World Wer 1 veterans had bought up or rented almost everything available,
However, since wy father hag given us $2,000.00 for our wedding presest, we

made a down payment on 812 Glenside Ave. in Wyncote, Perma., and sbayed in
Lawndale while the house was being completed. In the meanwhile the twing were
born prematurely at 3:00 and 3:30 on the morning of March 2hith, 1923. The
evening before Mother Catter had gone to hear Herman sing at Saint Martins

in Qak Lane. It was late when they came in, my doctor could nowhere be Found

ard by the bime Mobher Gattor's doctor came it was too lste to move ne .

Herman, 4-1/2¢ came first; his sister Sonia, L-1/L# came one half howr later.

Dr, Roper said that they'might live untili mcrning;*ﬁéen’ﬁhej did he said: "Well,
they might live for a weelk,.® Ny mother arrived from Erie on Sunday morning.

The b mothers devoted iheir full time caring for the children and me. It

was a great strain 6n both of them; but had the childrén beenn born in a
hospital, they'd have been imnediately put into incubators and in all probability
hed their eyes burned by the over amount of oxygen which was then used in
“incubators. For this the twins and their parents shoald be eternally grateful,
Cod was with us.

When the children were seven weeks old (it was tha first Saturday in

May, 1923) we noved to 812 (lenside Ave., Wyncote, Pa, Waen I avrived the
house was cieaned, the carpets down and furnitute placed. Friends were in

the kitehen wnpacking china and I sharted to care for my lambicing alone.
Becoming a mother haed a parambunﬁ effect on me. For the firet time in my 1ife
I felt akin to all wcmankind and realized what countless generations of women
had expefienced and contributed before me. The years that followed were filled
with a mixture of anxiety and keen happiness. After a few weeks Hernan began

to pick up normally and was a strapping baby at cne year, while Sonia, who
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had pyleric spasms and weighed twelve pounds at twelve months. Shevwalked
at eighteen months, her brother walked at thirteen months.

I enjoyed our beautiful home and many an afternoon danced to victrola
mugic with avchild in my arms. Herman andl both loved gardens and together
produced what Aunt Mattie said was the 1oveliest small one she had ever seen.
During World War 2, when many neighbors had vegetablé plots in the field to
the rear, T had one to0o, (about 25 x 80 ft,) T not only-grew radiskes, Lettuce,
onions, green peas, beans, corn, sweeb and white potatces, tomatoes and celerys;
but, I refreshed my spirit with work in the soil end God's blessed sunshine,

1 have always said that this parden saved my sanity. After all T had two sons
in the service and though I never for one momant worried that they be wayward,
T realized that they were exposed to physical danger. Carl, as a Dental
technician ab Corona Hospital, California, was constantly exposed to the two
thousand tubercular patients, and Henry Herman in communication in Western
China, could hear the Japanese guns.

When Baneas Gillespie was at 812 with us, he and Herman built a wonderful
out-of-door fireplacs. On this Pop, as the children now called their father,
cooked the'begt of hamburgers for our garden suppers. Lettuce, corn and tomatoes
" came from the garden, Germen potato salad and gingerbread from the kitchen,

Many of our guests, suwh as Holy Apostles Choir, Frankfort American Leglion Post
Glee Clubg‘axﬂ relatives were city people, who enjoyed eatihg under the treess
besides, it was a most economical way to entertain.

Within the house there was always music. Sonla loved her piano. After
her six months in bed which followed her mestoid cperation, the Doctor permitted
her to be carried downstairs, She asked to be taken to the piano, "When I found
that I céuld still play the ﬁiano“, she séidg "t knew that I'd get better.®
Herman, her twin brother, played the violin, and once on a very clear cold day
when ny neighbor wag waiting for a bue which stopped in front of our hoise, she
heard Sonia yell at her bmpther whom she was accompanying, "You didn't dot that

eight note.” Carl was like his darling mother with little understanding of tone.
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He'd go o slesp when taker to Sonia's recitals. The nelghbors all knew wien
HoLaGc come home at night., He'd start singing in the parage and sipg as he
walked to the house. When we were having a party he wonld sometianes come in
shortly before the guests! arrvival, a time vhen there were still a hundred
small tasks to be done; and , in his anticipation of a good time, go right to
the piano and plsy and sing "full threat®. There were some volee lessons and
many & rahearsal in our living room. Before a P.T.A. meating at Thomas
Willians, or a Palm Sunday Musical at ALl Hallows, or an evening wmusical at
the church parish house [7d have one or severaly, sometimes five or eix participants
at the house for dimmer. 71 loved it all, and to a large degree lived Herman's
1ife. Wien the Frankfort Legoin Clee Club came after a Sunday night church
concert, I'd have ham ard potato salad for ss many as sizty. Then musiec and
laughter filled 812. FRven at Hermen's vlewing, which I had in our home, the
Consistory Choir (Masonic) sang the very songs in which he had been directing
them for many years. Hermen not only hed & golden throat and an indwitable
high tenor voice, but a brilliant personalibty. It sparkled, it blinked like
many colored lighis opn a Christuas tree; it was often a preat lipht and always
illuminated every one in its radius with the result that he was a very popular
_entertainer and most welcome guest. Through Herman T not only gol to know
numerous interasting, talented and distinguished people, but we were frequantly
epnbertained by them. Hempant's personality was in mgmy cespects the dirsct
opposite of mine. I, who was naturally studious, much too serious, and an
introverd, was greatly helped by him. As my dear friend Frieda Van Yelgerhouse
Deardorff once said, "Blsie, you blocmed after you married Herman,®

During the war years it was Soniz who helped keep the home interesting
and Pop happy. She was attending the University of Pennsylvania, where her
future husband, John Andrew Hoover, was studying as a naval aviation student.
With othar young girls she spent many a Friday evening ab the Salvation Avmy

Uo3:0. uSonia," I said, "don't ever bring home one of those British soldiers,
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bring home two or three." She took my ab m@ word, for some Sundays we'd have

as meny as five DBritishers at our dinnee table., I'd pet up at 7:30 o'clock

te begin preparations for dinner, which was readled by two o'clock when Pop

got home from church, where he was tenor soloist (Holy Apostles and the

Mediator in West Philadelphia). He'd sit at the head of the table and thoroughly
enjoy hi-gelf while he piled up the plates of these young fellows. At cne
Sunday dinner one of the Rritish sailors was so hungry far fresh food that he

ate five medium sized potatoes., After dinner the men would po down te the
basement ruapus room and play pinochle.

Both Herman and Carl maraged to ro to college for one year before getiing
into the service. Herman was selected for aray commmications and was sent to
Dhio University where he met Patricie Walsh; whom he married on March 11th, 1943.
When Patricia's engagement ring, which had been sent from Philadelphia arrived
by mail, Herman and other men were in quarantine on the third floor 6f one of
the mens dormitories. That evening when Patty came to tslk from the ground Uo
her lover on the third, he toszsed the ring out the window to her. Life was
informal and unconventional during the war years.

Berly in the year 1943, Patricia and her mobher paid us a week-end visit.
My sister Father gave Patricia a beautifuvl shower party at wnilch Patricia
received many engagemeni gifts and became acguainted with the meny Gatters.
Then on March 1lth, the very d&f that Carl left Wyncote to hegin training at
Great Lakes Naval station in Chicapgo, Herman and Patricia were married in
the dear little Episcopal Church in Athens, Ohlo, and had their wedding
reception in the Phi Mu House. Phyllis Walsh, dad and I had a pleasant
time while we travelled to and from Athens. At that time, Colonel P.T.

Walsh, who was Pay Master for the Carribesn area during World War 2, was
stationed in Panama, Herman and I met Patricia's two sisters at the wedding
but, it was not until after peace had been declared that we mesk met Patricia‘s

father., It's do fortunate when family relationships are pleasant.
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From Athens, Herman went on to Neosho, Missouri, where Patty joined him
after finishing the school semester. Patricia finished her senior year by
ﬁorrGSpondencé, and geveral courses at Temple University.

Herman's ovarseas duty took him to Kum Ming, a very primative and backwa?d
provence of Western China, Here the people were so poor that by ~ight they ‘
stole the flour and water paste which the U. 8. soldiers used to mend their
‘decoys. After the U, 5. men discovered the thieves they graclously added salt
te the paste. At times Herman would ask pernission to drive the Burma Road
to Tadia. This was the very rvad Marco Pole travelled, For him the journey
was much slower but safer in some ways. 1In places this road was so narrow
that two cars could not pase; one or the other had 4o back up unbtil a wider
section was reached. In Western China, and on this very road, there stood
a Protestant Episcopal Church over which Bishop Tsu resided. One Sunday
when Herman went in for worship he picked up a prayer book on the flyleaf of
whlch was printed: Presented by the Protestant Episcopal Female Prayer Book
Society of Philadelphia. Rishop Tsu had to flee China when the Communiszts
took over. He is nov active in the dioccess of Pemsylwania. Hefman came home
on December 23rd, 1946. The day before, Sonia and John Hoover had been
married in ALl Hallows Church, Wyncote, by the Rev., Frederick Halsey, and Ir.
John Bomberger of Holy Apostles and the Mediator. Sonia was in her senior year
at the University of Pennsylvania; and, John, who wag in the Naval Air Force,
still had a few months of duty at Chapel Hill {Dulle University in Worth
Carclina)

Senia received her B.S. from the School of Wducation in June; and the
following Sept. 29th (my father's natel day) John Andrew Hoover was born.

The snow on Sonia's wedding day was so deep we wondered if more than a
dozen guests could arrive for the 2 oflclock service. But, the church was filled.
What Bonwitt and Teller called India rose was an appropriate color for the

season. Sonia's white dress Mad a train, otherwise, it was identical in design
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to those of her maids. Her beautiful lace veil was a gift from her great aunt,
Louige Coebel Lauber,

But, the war though nearing an end was not over, Shoes were procurable
by government coupens only. Many brides wore white bedroom slippers. Howevef
in our costume box was a pair of white satin evening sandals which Sonia had
worn to Junior High parties. Repeated applications of cleaner fluid and whitener
must have had the desired effect for move than one guest asked: "Where did
Sonia get such nice slippers?" Insertion and a bias ruffle transformed an old
white taffeta slip into a wedding petticoat. She was a bride who wore two
gomethings that were old., The groom and his men were handsome in their dark
blue naval Air Force uniforms. In the church parish house there was high tea.
It wasn't difficult to procure appropriate sandwiches; but where were.we to
get a brides cake? After endless hours of telephoning, I got the promise of
a cake provided the butter and the sugar were provided. Sonia's father, who
had a masterful way with trades people, procured these. The serving women
overlooked fifteen pounds of fruit cake, so there was no groom's cake,
Nevertheless, in spite of the war we had good Godfee apientyo Aunt Louise
Lauber and Mrs. Edwin Deverell poured from the long table and aunt Flora
Gatter Hohagen cut the cake. My good friend, Mrs, W. H. Parent, lent me
her handsome silver trays and serVieesg so all was gay and festive despite
the fact that the cloud of war had not been canpletely lifted.

Carl —- just what shall T say about Carl? Carl really wanted to get
into the Navy and see the world. He managed to hold up his arches which had
been flattened at birth and passed the physical. His I.0Q. was bub cne poind
lower than the top I.Q. in his coipany. For two years he was a corpsman at
Corona Hospital in California, where he served as:-dental technician much of
the time. Corona was an excellent place from which to get to western points
of interest. Wibh most of these he became well acguainted, He got himself

a west coast release and for three months hitech-hiked (he stayed in uniform)
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bhack and forth across the United States while he feasted with "his seelng eyes".
On getting home he piteched right in and helped to refurbish both the inside and
the outside of a house (812) that had been badly neglected because of our
shortages. However, Carl was & much changed young man. He had seen much of ‘
the grim and hopeless, as well as the beautliful, and had alsc beén gonver bed

to God. Leading souls to Christ was now his rvling passion and still iso.

He is a man who is giving his time and money so that others may have life in
abundance .

Carl graduated from the University of Pennsylvania in 1949, He continued
at Perm and book his masbter's degree in history and had the best examination of
the year. His sixtly year of college was spent in the School of Education at
Temple University. But in spite of his intellectual pursuils and his intense
participation in Christian Social werkg}Carl never let down his love for ard
and Colonial architecture; so that his recent summers have been most definitely
to his liking while he guides through and lectures to those who visit
Independence National Park in Philadelphian The paneling, which he procured
from the Lafdener'mansions Lynnefield in Holmesburg for $5,00 when he was
sixteen, will grace the Chippendale room in the William Penn Memorial now

being built in Warrisburg, Pennsylvania.




