MEMORIES OF THE PAST 12-29-2000

When Feter Hartlaub and Clara Grall were babies, at a wedding
they were put into the same crib to sleep. Then in parochial
school, Peter was Joseph and Clara was Mary in a pageant. ®When
Clara was 1&, a fellow on a treshing crew sent her a post card
Lut her brothers hid it because they thought she was too young to
Be thinking about boys! Later, when they started dating, Fster
st it be kEnown that she was Yhis girl® and warned cther beaus
amay. 1 guess it was inevitable that they would marry.
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iom lost her first child at 2 months of pregnancy, probably
to helping to push a car. It was a boy. Thereafter she had
ur girls. ®hen Dorothy was almost 12, she had stomach pain and
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nce Pester was going to the doctor to have a growth removed; he
took her along. Doc Kelly said, “You ate too many green applies.”
He gave her epsom salts tc take——a serious misdiagnosis and she
died of a burst appendix. BSince first communion was
chserved at age 12, she never had that chance, but I am sure that
shs iz =2 =saint in hesaven. While she was lying in state in the
parlor——the custom those days——my sis and my mom both had a most
vniusual  dream that night. They both dreamed they saw something

white floating up through the room——an assurance that she went to
heaven.

While we were children, we had to do chores like weeding the
garden, dishes, sic. We alsoc had timse to play, though, and ocne
thing we liked to do was play house. There wers four fress in
the vyard and sach of us claimed a tree as our house. We would
visit sach other in their trees, but since pants wers not worn by
girls thoss days, I wonder how many underpants the neighbors and
peopls walking by saw!!

TOther games were Hide and seek, Run, my good sheep run, andy,
fndy  owesr, Tag, Red Rover, stc. On rainy days, we read, did
purries, listensd to the radio programs, played rummy and other
card games or built card “"towsers". One we managed to get to bs
i¢ =stories high—while it lasted! After school, we rushed hone
to listen to the Gresn Hornet, Fibber McbGee and Molly, The
Phantom, etc. lying on cur stomachs with sars tuned toc the radio.
flso read the funnies prone——the older girls got to read them
from the normal side while I had to lay at the top of the paper.

T

I can stzll read things upside down now!!

= were two large families in the house to the west of us and
ater Ffound that they were second cousins. They would come
ver and play with us——especially Hopscotch on our driveway. He
vused mowsr blades to toss because they would dig in nicely in the
squares and not slide past, bult onoce when we were just using

stones, Tommy Zipperser threw toco soon and hit me in the hsad. He
was a i1ittle odd-——once he came over wearing his sisters lipstici!
fnothsr game we enjoyed was "playing store®. A board across two
Blocks of wood became the store;, stones;, bottle caps, stc weErs
the money and we sold mud pies and soda {made by dipping crepe
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gr picked up along the curb aftier a wedding into water and
ttlisg it~—no we didn®t drink 1ti}

On  ths sast side were the Rhodes, Richard, Jochn and Ann. I can
remember playing postoffice with them in a old car body on our
iand. Since I was only eight, all I ever got was stamps {a stamp
on the foot}y and I think Helen, age ten, probably got letters, (3
hug! and no one ever told me what Dorothy {age 12} got——most
ikely a kiss! Ann became, I  think, a lawyer and maybe a Jjudge
was {after she had once stolen my paperdocllis when shs was

John married on2 of my cousins, and I see Richard, who
ary fAnn Stradal, often at dances and Mike and I trade
th them. Fa1n:1dentally, Richard lived with his grand-
Hichard Grimm in Two Rivers so he could go to high school
a good friend of Hugo. '
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the stories I hsard later about my father follow:
when he was about 19, a “cowboy® came through Whitelaw and
showing how he could tass up a can and pull his gun and hit
Of course, Pete had to top that. (His father was a3 well-

ilsr and ussed dynamiite! So Pete tied a stick of dynamite to =2
oo fishing pole, 1it it and held it up high. t went off—
Bisw out his mom’s front window. #She used to say, "My Fetsy
a good boy® but I dont think that was when she said it.

ter, for fourth of July, he took a2 strippesd down chasssy of a
= {ne ran the local garage) without the gas tank on—{a galion
nn nooked to the carburetor up front——and shot off fireworks or
iamite off thes back of the frame while going up the street.

we had moved to Branch, on July 4, he took his cutting
vz onto the roof and made showers of sparks for our
ement. He was very talented and could fix just about svery—
and were it not for a drinking probliem, could have besn a
*enginser®. HMost sveryone in the county knew him and would
hiim to solve their mechanical problems.
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Gf course, we were always good kids——well, most of the time! Ths
neighbor  to the west liked to walk ts Meyers bar—iwo houses to

the esast of us and spend an afternoon there. By then, he was
rather “poitched® and would walk home, stopping at a bench in

front of our garags to rest. One day we climbed to the garage
roct with a pail of water and just iightly sprinkled some on him.
He heid out his hand, thought it was raining, and went homs.
Puckily, we didnt make it Ypour"——but I wondesr if he sver won-—
dered why it only rainsed in ons spot!

not ﬁer fun thing we did was going to pick viglels or buttercups
s woods about /74 mile away. Also wild strawberriss when we
cuid fiﬁd them, though not many of those reached home. The
Swuers, it they surviwved, were for the May altar we alway had in
¥y to honor HMary. One time, we walked homse on the raiirocad
track and played Twedding” with oSur flowers. Since ws had no
grooms, we lined up with 3 fence posts and I guess probably sang
ths wedding march or something. Had very wesll desvelogped im
aticn. &Snother woods thing was playing house.  Each would oi




littie open space among a couple evergreens and call it our house
and wisit =mach other, serving things liks greens and pinge cones,
=tc. to ths guessts. '

During the depression, things were very tough. Once we did not

have = cents in the house to buy & guart of milk. Feople often
did not  pay their bills, even some of mom’™s relatives, so we did
not have money to pay the mortgage on the house. Then the banker
tonk sverybhody™s money in the bank and disappeared and ths new
pecpls in charge tock cur house and gave us $100 for the garags

which was not included in the moritgage. Helen who was working
icansed Mom #1480 for the land. With that, my folks bought cinder
Elocks and wood and built a small house into a hill at Branch.
The “bhasement” was in the hill beshind the house and at first we
had to climb a ladder o the bedrooms upstairs or put on our
coats and walk arcund to the uypstairs door above the basement.
{Thi= was Ocitober—HNovember.! The windows were openings coversd
with cardboard and tin, but snow could sneak in arcund thes sdges
until they found windows from a granary o put in. The roct was
filat and woul sometimes  leak onto  the cardboard we had for
ceilings in our bedrooms and we would look at the wvarious wmater
spots on the cardboard and imagine they werse animals or other
items. I knew we were poor, but didn™t realize how bad it was.
Mo  indoors plumbing,; a "Monkey Wards® catalog and & trsllis with
grape vines over it and bhenches in it to hide the outhouse.

iater when the vines coversd 1t nicely, boy, did we have good
grapes!! Dad built a 3 =tall garage into the hill and worked on
a igt of cars, did welding, etc. but unfortunately, the customers
would invite him to Bchaffers or the other bar to cash the milk

:

first year there, Helen staried to work for Aunt Mayvmes who
had a2 problem pregnancy, and she later went up the hiill  and
worked for a well—to—do family, so never got to high school. I
and Farian rode the public bus {(no school busss thend to St

flichael’ s at Whitelaw and walked home until it got tooc cold; when

my Dad would coms  to g=t us. It was 3 1i/2 amiles and I would bs
o tirsed thst I weuld just f311 asleesep and sat  supper later. Dur
3
£

d be a2 lard sandwich, an apple and if we were lucky, a3
;2 =nap. L hated lard and would scrape it off and sat  the
bread. Weighed about 75%.

Hext yesar, Mom sent us to the state graded school at Branch. I
f2it bad about not graduating with @y class. The bWhitelaw school
was more advanced——even some algesbra in 7th grade——had four rooms
with itwo grades per room and nuns teaching. Branch was two rooms
i one  itsachesr for four grades, and a lot was what I had
igarned so0 it was esasy for me, but I aisssd honor roll
cause I had lousy penmanship and got a € in it. Bummer.
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He walked to school thers year round-——sosstimes f23lling into the
desp sSnow drifis. Mr Harpt was okay. For final exam=s, he sent
T

us five sighth graders into the closk room to study—Is not sur
how much we studisd——it  was fun and we talked 2 1ot, bBut we =11




oween was slways = fun time in Hhitslaw. Hids would dress up
i homsmade costumes {1 was just a2 ghost one year  with an old
shest over my h=ad! and go around the village trick or treating.
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e always went to the convent bscause they had good cockiss or
apples and fried to guess who we were. One year, Brandls, who
Fad a big family planned a Hallowsen party in their bassment. It

was probably the first party I ever went to and was great fun.
?hey Bilindfolded us and had us =malk thru’® wet stockings intoc ths
bassment and put a bBit of fur intoc our hands and said it was a
MOUSE. Then ws could wmatch those who came later go thru’ the
procsss and laugh.

My mom could play organ and piano so we had sing—a-longs. She

a2 song for sach of us—"0H h-e—l-en {(stutteringlike! pleass
ins®; “"Come away with with me, Lucille® and ¥Pull your shades
omn, Mary ann® {Marian}. One yesar, we learned "Helpless Chiild®
in school {learned later it was written by one of the nunsi—in
four parts and I taught it to @y sistesr and my folks. My dad
iaysd his wvicling {about the only time I ever heard him playi
and Mom  playsd the organ and we all sang our parits and it was a
¥Ery moving fims for me. I =still love the song and sing it to
myssif at Christmas time.

T

& mors traumatic time was when the flat roof on the house was
leaking and @y dad went up to tar it. He had a bucket of hot tar
and a bucket of sand to spread on the tar. At one point; he
reached back for sand and dipped into the tar. Heedless to say,
it was painful, and he ran down the ladder and washed off as much
ke could with gasolins while he told sy eother toc get him a
nt of whiskey to desaden ths pain. Then she took him to  ths
» whers they wanted ito amputste his hand. He would not
a2t so thesy covered it with some healing stuff and wrapped
- =2 lost much of the skin on the hand, but it did heal and
ink skin grew and he did not loss the use of it. Even the
r= were amazed that no infection sst in.

times included playing ball in the pasturs zacross the
g dry cowpies for bases——no, we didn®it have to =slide
ust go arcund it outside!? Also;, we would pick ug

2 called cur boats and have races down the cresk ioc
iver, but we weren’t allowed to go into the river. One
ime2, Fom took us and a couple of cur frisnds to the place wherse
he Hanitowoco and EBranch river mset and went swimming with us.

didn’t have a suit, but wore soms old—fashioned underwear and
we didn®t mind. I think she had fun, too.

He had a big garden in Whitelaw, but a smaller one at Branch. I
remember picking a carrot about Z® ilong and 3¥ diameiter and
taking it to my teacher at HWoodrow Wilison. Going to high school
was a whole other story in my life. I didnt expect toc go as it
was not reguired For country kids, but am sc happy I had the
opportunity to go. :




OLD MEMORIES PART 11

illie ({iater Sr. M. Mathias: offered toc give me planoc
ons and Mom urged me to, but I was only 8 and noct very in—
terssted because she was teaching me to read music and I just
wantsed to =it down and start playing! After two lessons, 1 gave
up and, ta thzs day, I am sorry I did. I can play melody by ear
somewhat, but can’t chord. When I asked Mom how you know what
chords to play, she said, "You just hear it.” Well, she did, but
fAnyway, 1 preferred toc have my nose in a bcu angd that
g off in doing schoolwork, writing poems, stories and  doing
Wheel % Fortunes. Unbelievably, I have gusssed two of the games
[t hey put up a letter——must be psychic!

Q..
]

‘b
[l

w

Speaking of ESP, it seems to somewhat run in the family——or maybe
we are just good at  Peducated guessing.” Had that kind of
rapport with Mom re phone calls and, at times, with some of the
kids——we seemed to be on the sams wavelength. I wonder if we put
out soms  kind of radioc waves that pecople on the sams wave length
can pick up. 1 have had occcasions where I wake up abrupitly from
=z horrible dream like a car crash or something that doesn’™t ssem
to involve people I know, s=o I always say some  prayers in the
event I picked up scme ESP from somecne. Can’t hurt and it helps
m= gt back to slesp and take my mind off the dream.

He H'Qh =chool, about a wesk before school was to starit, a girl-
frisnd from Bth grade said, "Why don™t we go to high school?”

Ea =te taiked to hsr moo and I talked to mine and they both said
skay and helpsd up  through the procedures to get registered. He
are still friends and she recently moved to TR and we spent two
hours gabbing yesterday. Uas great. A&t first Dad toock me when
he went to work, but I had toc go very sarly and wait uantil ths
school opsnsd, sSo Mom arrangsd with a neighbor lady who worked at
the courthouse to take me. Since she worked until SPH;, I had
plenty of timse to get homework done and even took some swimming
sessions atier schocl for awhile. On Saturdays, I worked at
Hesdy’ s Log Cabin helping with bird breakfasts for a bird-
watcher s club. Got paid a whole $1.00 and I put the first one
in one of those little aspirin cases and lost it at school!

Has more careful after that.

Made several new friends, Vange Klein, Mary York, Ruth Hunsadsr
2nd  they and Betlty and I would walk about 7 blocks to Yange s
sister’s houss at noon and eat cur lunches there and then walk
bBack to school. Carolyn was at work, but Vange had a key and C
gidn™t mind. Also met many other kids in classes, and because it
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such & privilege to go to school and learning came quits sasy
me, I really enjoyed it. All except typing with Fr. Pew. He
WaS Fnew to most of us! Being a bit dyslszic, I reverssed letters
a ot and got ©7s. Freshman year is when I started writing poems
——gpme for frisnds who didn®t have the knack and wanted them for
their boyfriends. &t this point, I didn’t Enow thsre was such a
thing! Noss in a book——I read 181 books besides school work.
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