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i Momories of "Trivia® in my life—Lu Kleckner

These are brief memories of episodes in my life that come to
mind from time to time. The details are as I remember them now,
but if anyone remembers them differently, they are welcome to add
dotage!

Fotato FPancakes

My mom made the best potato pancakes, and I have never been able
to find any as good in a restaurant anywhere (or make them as
good myself). She would grate potatoes, add a little salt, some
egqgs, sour milk, baking soda and a little flour to thicken the
batter just right—--sort of soupy but not too thin——I think that
was the key. Then she fried as many as my dad wanted while we
walited. When he was done, he would take over the frying while
a1l the rest of us ate. it was the only thing I ever saw him
“cook®. The edges would be lacy and crisp and the middle was
browned and donese through——not doughy like restaurants serve.

Linda and the Marshmallow

One day, while Linda was no more than & months old and still in
the nursing stage, I walked into the bedroom and saw that Betsy,
about age 7. was keeping her happy——she was holding a marshmallow
to Linda’s mouth and the baby was sucking away at the deliciocus
"milk®”. Need-less to say, we had a littie talk about what babies
can esat.

Running Away From Home

When Jim was about 13 and Ed about 10, Ed would pick on Jim, Jim
would react, Ed would yell or cry and Jim got the scolding from
Dad. One summer day, Jim told me "Dad always yells at me—I'm
going to run away. He planned to load his floor model phono-—
graph (given to us by Doctor Martin and maybe still in the play-
house in the country! onto his wagon {(still in my garage here},
hitch up his goat and take off. We had a talk about it and I
said I°d better write a note Ffor him because, if the county
police saw him running away, they would just bring him back. 1
also assured him that Dad loves him and that I would talk to
Ed and Dad about it. I guess he decided he would stay home after
alil

Rides to Schocl

When the kids were still going to grade school at Holy Redeemer,
before busing, we would take turns with Albert and Sarah next
door, driving to or coming home from school. There was quite a
carload, with some way in the back of the station wagon, and I
was always in a hurry to get back home. One day, they piled in
and I started off across the parking lot when someone in the back
yelled, “¥You forgot Kathryn!® I stopped and locked back——she

was running after the car——scared she would miss the ride home.
She was only in about 3rd or 4th grade. That had to be rather



traumatic and I often wondered if she thought I left her behind
on purpose. No, Kathy, it was just "brain overload” and I still
suffer from that vyet!

More Trauma

“When ¥athy was attending UW-Manitowoc, she began to get kooky
phone calls from a guy who knew what she locked like (long

hair}? where she lived and other things about our family. He
would say things like, "I'd like to cut off your hair and hang

it on my wall.® After a few of those ralls, she would no longer
answer the phone and was afraid to walk out to her car alone at
the Center after night classes. I think she was even afraid to
accept any dates for fear it may he the kook. Sometimes we sSaw

a red van parked on the road where our road started.

fifter I had answered a few of those calls, I asked guestions and
the guy said he lived at a No 10 5t address which I knew was not
an existing ones. 1 began to suspect it was the son of a guy

who worked at Paragon with Hugo and also attended L. He said his
girl friend was a nurse and had long hair and wanted to know how
to get the tangles ocut of it. At the next call, I said, "I know
who you are and if vyou ever call again, I will report you to the
police." He never called any more. The one I suspected did marry
the nurse and is now a school teacher. 1¥ he was the guy, I
wonder if he ever got over his kooky ideas.

Heating the Pool

When we had the swimming pool, Dad rigged up various ways to
heat it. One was a 250 gal. tank filled with water and the
sun would warm it. He alsoc hung hoses or pipes up near the
rocf (clear plastic) so the sun would warm the water in the
hoses. It would sometimes get quite hot and, one day while

Ed was filling in the hot water, he got scalded down his leg.
I don’t remember going to the doctor, but I think we ran cold
water over it and put on lotions, but it was sore for guite

a while. Ed was also known for sliding off roofs and falling
through rafters while building. He alsoc lost his wallet while
swinging on a vine in the Everglades——some alligator probably had
an eupensive tasty leather lunch!

The G740, the Fiat etc.

fann had her share of mishaps. Her first car, & fast, sporty

G700 needed some work, which Hugo planned to do. She had a

friend who was supposed to bring it to our house, but got
confused about which was the right bridge to turn at in

Shoto. Aafter about 4-5 miles of not finding the "2nd" bridge she
turned around and was hurrying back, missed a sharp left turn and
“pancaked"” the car in a grove——it was totalled!

Ancther time, she let Jim Held {(her current boyfriend then)
drive the Fiat. He had his dog in the back seat and it jumped



up. The forepaws caught the seat belt and almost choked Jim and
caused an accident. Luckily, no one was hurt in either accident,
but Dad gave everyone in the family good advice——never let anyone
drive your car!

Ann had a few other traumas——a flasher (not the kind a car has!)
in Milwaukee, noises in the attic above the apartment she was
living in and probably others I never heard about.

Engaged and Disengaged

Sue probably could write a book about her gdperiences. I can
still picture when she came home from Illinois and introduced
us to the guy she was going with. At the time, all her friends
were getting engaged or married and she had gone with him back
at UW-Madison, and took a job at the hospital in Barrington
which was not far from where he had a2 job. He seemed like a
nice Catholic guy, but was pretty hairy, beard and all. It
didn®t surprise us too much when she announced they were en-—
gaged.

But we were really surprised when, not too long after, she

wrote and said the engagement was off! She met Andy playing
with a wvolleyball group and knew she was engaged to the wrong
guy. But I guess you know when you really love someone. Dad

=aid he knew the Ffirst time he kissed me that he wanted to marry
me——Wow! I didn’t know my kisses were that potent!

a4 Lesson

One morning when Bill was about & or 7, he picked up his books
and lunch bucket and went down the back steps. At the door he
stopped and called, “Mama————MAMA!" When 1 came to see what
was the matter, he said, pitifully, "I can’t open the deoor.”

I suggested he move the lunch pail to his left hand and then
turn the knob with the right hand——didn’t want him to start
feeling sorry for himself. That afternocon, 1 saw an article
in a magazine about a girl who was born without arms. She
supported herself by creating beautiful pictures using the
pencil, crayon or paint brush with her lips. I clipped out
the article and gave it to Bill that night. 1 think he
learned that while his handicap was inconvenient, it would

not stop him from accomplishing all kinds of things in his
life.

0f course, it didn’t stop him from trying to take a short-cut
over a tall fence with points on top, in Madison——as we learned
when he came home with bandages as big as a boxer’s glove on

his hand that weskend.

Dedication

One Saturday, when one of the older girls was expecting a boy—
friend to come, Jeanne and, I think, Marilyn ran out to the
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MORE TRIVIA MEMORIES PL1 PLUS
The Fickle Factory

My mom raised pickles for a little more income. We didn’t like
picking them because they were prickly, but sometimes had to help
her. When we were done, they were put into bushel baskets and
set into our wagon and it was our job (and our pleasure) to haul
them to the Eguity {(co—op} about two blocks away. Then the guy
who worked there would dump them into a sort of box at the head
of a conveyor belt which had slots of different sizes. The
pickles would dance arocund and £al1l through the slots of the
right size into boxes below. It was fun to watch the process.
The =mall pickles paid the most, so we had to pick often so as
not to have many big ones. When we brought the money home. Mom
would give us each a few pennies and we would run to the store a
few doors away and spend it on candy. The same candy, now, would
cost 25 cents!

fi favorite game was hopscotch which we played on the aravel
driveway, often with neighbor kids. We used various things to
throw intoc the squares, but a favorite were mower blades that dad
had in the garage because they would dig in to the gravel

and not slide out of the sguare. That worked fine until a
neighbor boy threw his while one of us was bending down to

pick up hers and got a cut on the head. New rule——no mower
blades! Other games were Red Rover, tag, and post office!

Fony Ride

One of the girls we knew who lived east of Whitelaw had a

pony and one day she asked if 1 wanted a ride. I guess 1 was
pretty small-—the horse seemed huge when she helped me up on it
and I was scared I°d fall off. ©She walked it slowly, though, and
I survived!

St. Michasl s School

Our school was next to the church and had four rooms with two
grades in each room. I really enjioyed learning, especially the
reading part. Sometimes some sisters would play ball with us
at recess. It was strange to see them lift their long skirts

a little and run +or the bases.

hen mom was in school, they didn’t have a fifth grade one yesar
so they moved the two smartest ones from fourth grade up to
fifth and she was one of the two. Later, when my sister, Dorothy
was in school, she skipped a grade once, too, so she must have
been a good student. Too bad she died of a burst appendix and
didn™t get to graduate.
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