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THE STORY OF DORISAND LEON
CHAPTER ONE

THE ROMIG HISTORY

The Romig name is from Roman descent. It wasapeaf the olden
times as Romich or Raumich. Shortly after the Reé&dion and during the
Thirty Years War the Protestants were driven outAafstria seeking
religious freedom. Among them were George Wendagehig, born in 1666,
and his wife, Elizabeth Herner. With their
family, they settled in Saxony in a provinc
controlled by Count Zinzendorff. They settle
in the area of Heilbron in what is nov
Germany. This area is southwest of the we
known city of Rothenburg. John Adam Rom
was born there February 3, 1689. John Adi:
married Agnes Margaretha Bernhardt. A scy{
Johann Frederick Romig, was born to them
Ittingen, Heidelberg, Baden, Germany c
April 24, 1713. They took the family an
traveled down the Rhine River to Rotterdal
where they sailed to America on the shi
“The Good Dragon.” They arrived ir
Philadelphia on September 30, 1732. Jo ﬂnmiy
Adam was a member of the Austrian Family, a
coat of arms and seals as used in Austria, andRtmigs in America are
entitled to use the coat of arms and seal as theyised in Austria. The
Honorable Theodore Romig in his communication vidth J. H. Romig in
Alaska verified this in 1904. Margaretha died ir32, not long after they
came to America. John Adam died July 11, 1768.

Johann Frederick married Catherine Siegfried ooelbder 25, 1737
in Lynn Township, Lehigh, Pennsylvania. On NovemB&, 1741, John
Adam Romig Il was born to them in Bucks County, Fde records in the
Pennsylvania Archives, Vol. VIIl, page 350-351, whthat John Adam
fought in the Revolution. He was enrolled as avaig in the Fourth
Battalion of the Northampton County Militia, comnaad by Col. Jacob



Stroud and Major Berg Van Camp. He married CatleeButz sometime in
1780 in Pennsylvania. Samuel Romig was born tsmmtheEmaus, Pa., on
August 21, 1794, the eighth child in a family ofi@i

Samuel married Catherine Menger
some time in 1815. John Henry Rom
was born to them August 9, 182 vl e ‘_.&
Catherine died in 1824, so the seco ,
wife, Mary Ann Young, raised John. Jof
Henry married Sarah Ann Kuhns ¢ L
Allentown, Pa., in 1846 and moved t
Tiffin, Seneca County, Ohio, wher ’ 4"
Edwin Jerome, the fifth child, was born t
them some time in 1857. Edwin, with h
father and mother, moved to West Poil
Nebraska. John Henry died in West Po
February 1, 1871. Sarah died there
January 7, 1909. A stained-glass windc
in the Grace Lutheran Church at We
Point bears her name. John Henry Romig

Edwin married Anna Marie Schlaymann on January8851 She had
been born in Hanover, Germany and came here wlewas nine years old.
William Eugene was born to them in Wisner, Nebradkavember 27, 1885.
Eugene was second in a family of eight. He hadlder sister, Stella, and
six younger siblings, Mary, Fred, George, Heleny Red Edgar. Helen
died of Scarlet Fever at five years of age. Edwioved to Petersburg,
Nebraska, and lived three blocks north and jugttie ko the right of the
Allen home. He worked then as a clerk in a claghstore. Eugene’s son,
Glenn Romig, wrote of him,

“Edwin Jerome Romig was my grandfather. He wagh8l over six
feet tall. His hair was black until he died at ageenty-five. He had a little
bald spot on the back part of his head, which sédenagural for him. He
had dark blue eyes and when his temper arose he lomk right through a
person. | never heard him swear or use foul lagguaHe raised seven
children with a lot of discipline.

“I never saw him without a white shirt and neckti®€he tie always had a
stickpin with a jewel in it to hold the tie in plac His shirts had French



Cuffs buttoned together with cuff links. They hagvels in them. He

dressed in a black suit of clothes every workd®@mn Sundays he wore a
blue serge suit. He kept his shoes
polished to a mirror finish. He

shaved every morning and never
- wore whiskers. Every time he went
outdoors he carried a cane and wore
a Derby hat. He didn't need the
cane; he just didn't feel he was
dressed without it. Wherever he
walked he seemed to be in a hurry.

“He worked in a clothing
store most of his life. He wore
black sleeves over his white shirt
and an apron extending below his
knees to protect his clothes. After
the age of seventy, his sight was
very poor and his heart was failing,
so he had to retire. He liked good
music and he liked to swim, but he
was not an out-of-doors man and he
cared nothing for sports. He died

@ with T-B at the age of seventy-five
.- in 1931. His wife, Anna, preceded

X e n

SRR T him in death in 1929. He had

Edwin Jerome Romi . . .
J worked in-doors in a clothing store

all of his life. Store hours were ten to twelveulrma day and the pay was
sixty dollars per month.”



Zay, and Lottie

Ethel



CHAPTER TWO
THE ALLEN FAMILY

Grt. Grandma Sanderson Grandntasiu Ida Putnam

Ida Putnam was born on October 12, 1860 at Springvés
Wisconsin. She was married in Brodhead, Wiscottsirheodore F. Allen,

Ida, Lottie, Theodore, and Ethel



who was born August 18, 1854. Rev. Knibbs perfatrtiee marriage on

. I March 14, 1881. They lived on a farm near
Spring Grove. Lottie Delight Allen was
born on December 18, 1886, in Brodhead,
Wisconsin. She had an older sister, Ethel,
and a younger sister, Zay. The family
moved to Petersburg, Nebraska in 1890
where they started in the meat business and
later owned a grocery store. Zay died
shortly after they moved to Nebraska.
Theodore F. Allen passed away July 17,
1902 from a ruptured appendix. On July 22,
1902, five days after his death, his only son,
Theodore, known by the family as Ted, was
born. Ethel died in 1922.

Theodore F. Allen ) . .
The family built a gorgeous house in

Petersburg, Nebraska. It has been restored astadéeHouse today.

The Allen house at Petersburg



CHAPTER THREE
EUGENE AND LOTTIE ROMIG

Lottie was almost sixteen years old when her brmpthed, was born,
so he was more like an older brother than an uiocker children. He was
just about three years old the year that
was married. Lottie’ mother, Ida, was left
widow at an early age, but she managed

Little Ted

life so well that she was able to
help her children later on in
life. They often came to live
with her in the big house in
Petersburg. Eugene became
acquainted with the Allen
family and fell in love with
Lottie. They were married in
Lottie Petersburg in a lovely
ceremony on June 13, 1905.




Lottie saved the wedding invitation and it was walkserved through the
years when it was found it among her possessidm®ugh it was browned
with age, we managed to reproduce it and showd.he

Glenn Eugene
was bornto them
in Petersburg in the
early morning of
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_ o _ January 7, 1906. At
wnncerced Lhe .amr’e‘z'rf;xr 2/ fiet /zn{yéé-f this time Eugene
e B was working in the
5[ L1t f/ flourmill.  Several
iz months later Eugene

_ went to work as a
track helper for the
Northwestern Rail-
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. " = road. Several
:J)??sﬂr/rrﬂ Svercliced Sreve months Went by at
Getesbity this and soon he was

appointed as section
manager at Newman

Grove, Neb. He

moved his family to

At Howe the section house in

After Fune Fifteenth Newman Grove_
Doris Lucille was

born to them there

on January 20, 1908 and Gerald Jerome, in 1910.

Glenn wrote, “I liked a hammer and nails so my déatprovided the
equipment and | paved the boardwalk with drivensnail was just old
enough to look out the window and watch the trgosy. As | grew older,
| would run away to the neighbors, so Mother tied oy the hips with a
clothesline rope to a doorknob. One day | wanteddt away so | chewed
the rope in two and wandered downtown, where aiarwas setting up on
the street. | climbed up on the Merry-go-rountdwas having a good time
in my imaginary world when | saw my father on theest looking for me. |
called out, ‘Here | am, Papa.” When he came tk& pie up | gave him a big
hug and he took me to the nearby hardware stordaught me a little, red
wagon. He put me in the wagon and pulled me onehbm



About 1911 Eugene heard about free homestead ta8duth Dakota.
He would be given one hundred and sixty acres afiprland, but he had to
live on the land for at least eighteen months. dfegand Lottie decided to
take a homestead in Newell, South Dakota, which masfar from Faith,
S.D. Eugene bought a team of dapple-gray mulés;na wagon and some
farm implements. These things, along with the bbo#d goods, were put in
a railroad boxcar. Eugene had to accompany theesnin the boxcar
because he had to feed and water the mules alengai. A few days later,
Lottie took Glenn, Doris, and Gerald and boardeassenger train that went
through to Newell, South Dakota. The family stayd@t night in a
stockman’s hotel. Later the next day Eugene nentht the hotel. It was
dusk when they got to the homestead. A sixteetwanty six house had
already been built, but the house was never fidishest the bare studs with
the boards nailed on the outside. The sod walle waly four feet high.
The picture shows Eugene, Gerald, Lottie, Doris &hehn in front of the
sod house. After about six months Eugene builbdavgalled addition and
put rafters and some boards over it and made aa dm.

The house was built on the top of a small hill.e'darn was dug into
the back of a hill with a front that faced a smallley. The well was in the



Lottie, Doris, Eugene holding Gerald, and Glenrtl@mHomestead

valley, so all of the water they needed had to beied up the hill.
Sometimes the mules pulled a barrel of water ughthe

Eugene was coming back from town one day and tHeswan into a
fence and became so scared they ran away. Euegkod into the barbwire
fence and cut his forehead above the eye and ihehskig down over his
eye. He started walking the long way home and ctomhe home of a
Russian family and they put one stitch in to hdld skin up and then put a
cloth over that so it would heal in place. The @suhad come home a long
time before Eugene got home, so Lottie was cryimdy scared to think what
might have happened to him.

Glenn remembered the time the family lived on thearje. “Life was
comfortable, but there was almost nothing for éatement. The nearest
neighbor was six miles away. Mother taught me bowrite my name and
a few words and Father would pick up his harmoaicaight and play some
of his favorite songs. He would often sing to us.



“We had a dog called Sport. He was coal black vgtort hair.
When we called him his eyes would light up and lail wrinkle his upper
lip and we were sure he was smiling at us and liked Mother made him a
doghouse of pieces of sod with poles and sod foo& Doris and | liked to
play in this doghouse and we played in there amdl ismore than the dog
did. One day Sport wouldn't let us in. He justwled and shook his head.
We went in to tell Mother that Sport had gone mashe came out and
discovered that there was a rattlesnake in the @loggh She went and got a
hoe and let that snake have it. She never letaysip the doghouse again.

“One day in March of 1912 father could see that waodpile was
dwindling, so he hitched up the mules and we setafind some wood. It
was a warm morning filled with sunshine. We toogienic dinner along.
We set off for the Merriam River about five mileomh home. Shortly
before we got to the river a terrible blizzard t&drto blow in and the
temperature began to drop. The blowing snow irsgdaintil we could not
see and Father said there was no way for us toofimdvay home. He tied
the reins to the wagon seat and let the mules thedway on their own.
Mother took off her underskirt and wrapped Geralda iand Father took off
his coat and wrapped it around Doris. We huddiedhe bottom of the
wagon to keep warm. We knew from the rumbling of thagon that the
mules were in a hurry to get home. When the wagopped with an abrupt
jar, Father got out of the wagon to see what haggheand found that the
tongue of the wagon had bumped against the barn ddbe storm was
raging so hard that we could not make it to theskoso we ate our frozen
picnic lunch with some warm milk from the cows wadhbought and we
slept all night in the barn.

“That Christmas we had our first Christmas treathEBr had gone to
the small hills near our home where there were stunger trees and he cut
one and brought it home. It was about six fedtaat had a wonderful
odor. Mother put popcorn strings on it for decianat She made Doris a rag
doll. That night Father got out the harmonica alaggd Silent Night.

“The winter was long and it seemed like every dagswdark and
dreary. Snow had fallen and one could see foramil&t night we could
hear the pack of coyotes howling and watch thethenmoonlight.



“When spring came the prairie turned beautiful. e Thuffalo grass
turned green and it had a wonderful odor all itsnowThe prairie was
covered with blooming flowers of many colors, bilikéd the yellow best.

“One morning
Father announced that our
money was running short.
He said he would have to
go out and find work
somewhere or we would all
starve. The Milwaukee
Railroad hired him as
section foreman at La
Plante, South Dakota.
Since this was forty miles
from the homestead, he got
home only once in every
two months. When he did
come home, he brought
lots of food and we had
something to eat besides
beans, bread and milk.

“While Father was
away at work a terrible
prairie fire threatened our
® home. Father had plowed
= several fireguards around
the house, but there was
enough wind that it
threatened to jump the
plow lines. Mother told us that if the fire jumpé#te plowing, we were to
go and jump in the doghouse as we felt that thexe nothing there to burn.
Mother stood with us beside the doghouse and | kslogvwas praying for
the wind to shift. The fire came to within a qearof a mile of us and then
the wind shifted and the fire just passed on by August of 1912 we
returned to Petersburg and went to live with myr@raa Allen.

Glenn and Dor

“Father rented a small house in Petersburg abalit dilocks from
Grandma’s house. He got a job again on the Nodteve Railroad. My



brother, Duane, was born in Petersburg on Augus1912, a few days after
we moved into this house. In September | enteirstl drade. My teacher
was Miss Paxton. She roomed at my Grandmotheriséno The latter part
of October we children were playing outside on lH day. We could hear
the telephone wires humming. When we put our eghé¢ pole we could
hear the humming even louder. | will always rememihen Gerald put his
ear to the pole he said he could hear Papa singing.

“About Thanksgiving time we moved to Hooper, Neles Home
was another section house provided by the railro&de cleaned up the
house and yard and made a home of the section .héugdooper | was put
into the first grade and after a few weeks thelieasent me into the second
grade.”

Beth Beulah was born at Hooper on August 10, 19Ddane says it
was a very nice home and Eugene built a tall feamc®mund the entire
property there at Hooper.

On July 19, 1915 a tragic event happened in thelfantGerald was
only five years old and he didn't know about thagkr of the trains. He got
out of the yard and onto the tracks and sat thdmemwthe “Flyer” was
coming through.

Doris wrote about her early life. “When | was sevenwere living in
Hooper, Nebraska. We lived near the railroadofabur lives so we were
not afraid of the trains. We had a very good filiean engineer on the six
o'clock “Flyer.” If we were out when this train weby, we would always
wave at each other and he would blow steam in gectibn. The steam
was not hot, but cold when it reached us.

“This was the train that killed my five-year oldadtiner, Gerald. We
older kids often went to the water tower to watanan repair the pump. If
he dropped anything, he would reach down in themwand bring it up with
his toes. This procedure fascinated us. We\absat over many times to
stand under the overflow from the tank to coolinofthe summer. One day
Glenn went over to the tank and didn't know that sonall brother, Gerald,
had followed him to the tank. When my little brethturned to go home
again, he was not watching for the train. The &i&ock “Flyer” was
coming and he never saw it. Our friend, the eegintried to stop, but he
could do nothing more than lay on the whistle agend again. This train



almost always went right on through and he was ggdoo fast. The

cowcatcher hit my brother and threw him over on gtgetrack. | was up

town getting meat for supper when a friend of niolel me that they had

taken my little brother into the depot. | went dot look and wished that |

had not. The memory of him lying on the table sthyith me for the rest

of my life. This was the last time that | saw himtil he was buried. Our
friend, the engineer, felt so bad that they caladther man to take the train
on through. He retired and never drove the trgaia”

Duane remembers being shown the body of his broGerald, lying
in the living room. He was only three years olthere were many tears in
family during that time. One can hardly imagine tpéef that they must
have felt for, whenever they looked out at the spbére Gerald had been
killed, they were filled with gloom and sadnesgugene then asked for a
transfer and the Roadmast : : -
gave him the Nickerso '
section just nine miles sout
of Hooper. In April of 1916
the family moved into the
Nickerson section house
Nickerson was a very sma
town of about a hundred an
fifty people surrounded b
great farming country g
When they first moved tog
the new home an epidemif
of scarlet fever was raging®
so they were not allowed t@
go to school or to church fogs
fear of catching the feverf®
In June the quarantine wa e
lifted and the whole family
was allowed to go out. The
family joined the Methodist

e

...

friends.
Duane, Glenn, Doris, and Little Beth
Eugene hired a man
by the name of Parks, who had a family about tleecddhe Romig children.
The two families had many picnics in a beautifubtsplong the Elkhorn



Glenn, Lottie, Duane, Doris, and Little Beth

River not far from their

homes. To get to this spot
they had to cross a rickety
bridge over the creek. This
was a bridge that had been
on the original stagecoach

== oute, but it was no longer
¢ used for traffic and there

were holes in the floor. The
picnic spot was in a cattle
pasture that was well
pastured so that it looked as
though it had been mowed.
In summer time there were
gooseberries and mulberries
to pick and there was also a
spot where they could fish.

During the summer of 1917 Eugene had his backedju He had
Italian men working for him and they did not spdakglish. While he was

with a work train unloading rocks frorg
gondola cars near a bridge he said
them, “Hold it!"” and walked past the
car. They did not understand what
had said and threw a large rock do
that struck him in the right hip an
broke his back. When the passeng
train came through, they unhooked t
engine and rushed him to the hospit
He was in a body cast for a long tim
A relative persuaded him that he co
make a lot of money by suing t
railroad, so he sued for $30,000.
got only $10,000, which he put in t
bank and later lost when the bank we
broke in the depression.

While the suit was going on, they
moved to Petersburg to live with
Grandma Allen in her big house.

John and Ethel Thor



Aunt Ethel thought it would be better for her tdklenn and Doris out
to their ranch in the sand hills near a place dalléeearwater, Nebraska. She
mothered them there for seven weeks. Uncle Jolomiilwas Swedish and
he liked to sing songs to the children in the Sweledanguage. They owned
a 1914 Model T car, so once in a while they wowddkoup and drive forty
miles to Petersburg so the children could visitrthether.

September came and it was school time again, savhisde family
stayed with Grandma Allen. Since the school wglstracross the road, they
did not have far to go. Glenn was now in the fdtlade, Doris was in the
fourth and Duane started first grade. Marjorie ettivas born at her
Grandma  Allen’'s house in
Petersburg on September 25, 1917.
The family stayed at Grandma’s
house until just before
Thanksgiving of that year.

Grandpa Edwin Romig and
Grandma Anna Marie were already
living at West Point. He worked in
Cohen’s Clothing Store, which was
just across the street from a general
store and grocery store owned by a
cousin, Eugene Krause. Eugene
Romig started to walk again and he
went to work for his cousin in the
store.

Eugene rented a house in
West Point and finally moved the
family there and they set up a home
again. The first house was a yellow
house and it was small. After a few
years the family moved into
another house. This one was larger
-~ and had a bedroom downstairs.
" The picture of Duane on washday
~ was taken at this second house.
They washed all of the good
clothes on Monday, so the children had to drestheir old rags. Duane

[l

Duane on Washday



remembers that the boards on the porch were woch falh of holes.
Eugene’s job did not pay well, but the family eggticely there. Over the
store where Eugene
worked was an old Opera
House. It had been closed
down, but the children
often went up there to play.
Duane says they played
hide and go seek and he
- can especially remember
that Marjorie sat on the
stage and clapped her
hands.

Every Saturday the
farmers all came into town
- with their eggs and sour
cream and brought them to
the store where Eugene
worked. The cousin was
drunk most of the time, so
it was up to Eugene to take
- care of everything. The

. store was divided, with dry
goods on one side and
groceries on the other.
Duane counted the eggs at

Duane at West Poi the store Saturday night.

He was seven or eight

years old at this time. They collected the so@aaor and sent it on to the
creamery at Beatrice, Nebraska.

Glenn wrote, “We planted a large garden and Dad teai that we
had pigs to feed. We also had about forty chickersch meant that we
had eggs and chicken dinners. | would go dowrhéograin elevators after
they would shut down for the day and pick up thdespgrain to feed to the
chickens.

“We lived near a junkyard owned by a man named H&xulf. He
came to the house one day and asked if | would telgplant beans. | went



to work for him that
afternoon and stayed
with  him until | was
sixteen years old.”

Duane remembers
the days at West Point
very well. He says that
the white house was near
the Gelster home. In the
back of the chicken
house was a large piece
of property on which{ l
they planted potatoes and
corn. Every Memorial. =
Day Eugene had a halfsi it
day off and that was the = &/
day for planting potatoes, Z

Every fall they '
gathered corncobs to use"
for the cooking stove.
There was a large barn ifg
the back of the house an
they stored the corncob -
there. It was Duane’s Beth and the Chicke
job to bring the cobs in from the barn and to brimghe coal that they used
for heating the house.

Duane was also working for Mr. Woulf
watering the chickens for twenty-five cents a week.
He also took the coaster wagon and picked up some
dirty clothes to take back to Mrs. Wulf for her to
wash. On Tuesday he took the clothes back and for
that he received another twenty-five cents.

Duane would also go over to work in Mr.
Wulf's junkyard. Mr. Wulf would have him hold the
chisel, which had a long handle and he would slam




down on the chisel with a big mall to split theetv “Don’t close your
eyes,” he would say to Duane, but Duane closed dryway.

In June of 1923 Eugene became quite ill. The problath his back
had affected his mind. He had short periods oétmmen he thought people
were trying to kill him. In our day medicine woutdke care of that, but
there was nothing that could be done back thengef@away for a while the
family decided to go to visit Unclgm
George Putnam in Withee, Wisconsi®
They bought a new 1923 Model T fc
$370.00 and started out. Ted Alle
drove the car. They had seven fl
tires on the way. Doris and Glen
were left behind in West Point.

While they were visiting, Uncle
George talked about how cheap t|
land was there in Wisconsin. Th
Owen Land Company had so
timberland for sale north of Sheldo
It cost just $27.50 per acre and Unc
George said they could get that ba
almost right away by harvesting th
timber. Uncle George and a real Uncle George Putnam
estate agent, Mr. Servity, from the land comparoktthe family up to see
the property. The land agent gave each of the@rla candy bar, which
was a real treat at that time. Someone had buiixteen by twenty log
house in the forest in the middle of the propertg then had let the land go
back to the land company. Eugene decided to ta&eptoperty and paid
$1,000.00 down and took a mortgage on the restshdeald have paid cash
with the money he had, but he didn’t do it.

Eugene stayed and the family went down to Monro&sc@dhsin, near
Madison, to visit Grandma Allen’s sister, NettierBalow. They went to the
fair at Brodhead and then went back to West Poiptrépare for the move.

Glenn wrote, “The end of August the kids and Motleturned. They
had bought eight acres of woodland and had madddbision to move to a
place about four miles north of Sheldon, Wisconsifather stayed in



Wisconsin where he was employed by the Owen Lur@lmenpany to build
railroad tracks in the woods for the logging trains
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Eugene Working in the Forest in Wisconsin

“When | told Mr. Wulf the folks were going to Wisasin, he sat
down and cried. He said if | would stay with him Wwould will everything
he had to me. He had no children. | was just sieen and | knew my
father needed my help so | made arrangements e NMabraska.

“It was my duty at my young age to make the arramg@s for a
railroad box car and to see that all of the houkkefgoods and the items for a
farm were packed for shipment.”

Eugene had written to Glenn, “See if you can buy ofd delivery
wagon from Krause.” Glenn got that for $25.00. wks used for years
around the farm in Wisconsin. Then the family p@ded to put everything
into the rail car for the move north. There weventy-five chickens. They
were killed and canned in jars and packed withrést of the goods in the
boxcar. None of them were broken when the car wasacked. It cost
$700.00 to transport all of the goods.



Ted Allen drove the family back to Sheldon. Thad® were just
poorly graveled trails. To save the cost of sleg@rrangements, Glenn and
Ted rolled up in blankets and slept by the sidehef car. Lottie and the
children found rooms in tourist parks. It tookdidays to make the trip.
The road through the woods was a muddy, slipperssmded put the low
pedal down hard and gave it the gas to bounce gihrthie bad spots in the
road. Many times they got stuck. On Sunday mgr@ibout the middle of
September they finally came to their new home. yT$tepped the car in a
little driveway and Lottie said, “There, see yo@wnhome?” It was only a
two-room log house. It was almost hidden by tHe lashes filled with
raspberries. A path led back to it. Glenn saldyds down hearted and half
sick to think my father would take us away from whe had to this. Uncle
Ted took the train back to Petersburg and lefousur fate.”

They found that they had only two days to unloadirtiboxcar of
goods because the siding was filled with cars b&aded with logs. They
worked hard to accomplish that and set up theirnamthe cabin in the
woods. They had a hard time cramming all of thiings into the little
cabin. There was a small barn and a little chickeap. All of these
buildings were made of logs with the cracks chinkatth clay and common
tarpaper on the roof 7

The house Was\,
poorly built. The = NN

snow would drift & SSS
through little holes = 23NNl
near the roof in the= =%
wintertime and fall =ta- %
into the faces of the
children as they la
in bed.
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Duane started s o PR
school at the ne - 3 & - P N el
Linden School Beth and Duane by the Old Log Barn
House about a mile and a half away from home. &Gksked his Dad for
permission to go to high school in Ladysmith, batwas told that he was
needed too much on the farm to waste time in schblmwever, life took a
turn for the better for Glenn when he attended &yrgthool at the Linden
School about a week after they first arrived. Eheras a pretty blonde in



the class named Lola Marie Pickering. She woredafelt hat. The love
bug took him immediately and much later the twoeweiarried.

In the eighth grade Duane had Lucy Umbach as l@shty. He
remembers that she had he and Rudy Fink throw thadwor the winter
into the basement of the school and for that she ghem two O’Henry
candy bars. Duane had to quit school just beferegfaduated from the

eighth grade because
- his Dad told him he
- had to work on the
farm. He could have
applied for his
graduation certificate,
¥ but he did not and he
~ went on through a
successful life without
~+ even an eighth grade
.4 Qgraduation.

As the winter
progressed, the auto
travel just ceased and
everyone traveled
around in a sleigh pulled by the horses. A heatak would be put in the
bottom of the sleigh so one’s feet could stay warnmgging was a winter
job because the roads wer~
so poor the logs could no
be hauled out in the summe -
time.

In 1924 the old log
barn was replaced. In th
summer of 1926 the famil
built a new house close t
the road near the wellf
Some good logs had bee
saved and they were cut in
lumber for the house. By The New Bar



this time the
big timber had
been pretty
well cut off the
. eighty acres
. and getting the
, Stumps out and
picking up the
rock was the
major task.

The new
house had four
bedrooms. It
was not large,

The New Hous just 24x32, but
it had two stories and a basement. Three of tldroloens were in the
dormer upstairs. The house was painted brown.

Duane took the team of horses and started plownogingl with a
single bottom plow. He was only fourteen at tleket One day the horses
ran away and went down to the Birch farm northref eighty. The plow
bounced up and down behind them until the clewikérand then they went
on by themselves. He went down
to get them. On the way back or
horse hit the side of the house :
hard with his rump that it knocke:
one of the pictures off the wall
Later they got a team, Molly ané#
Jim, that was much mort
manageable.

One day Eugene didn"
come back from getting the cow
so Duane went out to see what was Molly and Jim
the matter. He found his Dad with
his head sticking out of a hollow stump and thd baging in front of him.
Everytime he stuck his head up the bull would &ttde stump. “Go and
get the shotgun and shoot the s.0.b.” Eugene f$audne went back and got



the shotgun and shot the bull at close enough remdeaw blood. The bull
backed off and never caused problems again.

Glenn told of getting a job working in the sawnfdl D. L. Pickering.
He said Mr. Pickering didn't have any idea that hed designs on his
daughter. He worked there off and on as ofteneasduld and finally was
able to buy a car.

Grace, Doris, Aunt Anna, Aunt Net, Eugene, Uncl®@e, Duane, Glenn, Lottie
Marian, Beth, Marjorie, and the Dog, Shag.

One day they had a family reunion and the folksmfreouthern
Wisconsin came up to see the new house. They teanat all of the
accomplishments that had been made. This was2in.19

About this time President Coolidge flew up to BruRiver,
Wisconsin, and the mail plane for the Presidenw fteser the house every
day. The economy just kept deteriorating. Eugenate a check on the
bank in Nebraska and it came back as having nosfuidhe bank had gone
broke and he lost all of his money. When PresidRousevelt was elected,
they sat around the radio in the evening listerimmghe Fireside Chat and
everyone began to feel better. When Rooseveltigathere was a bank
holiday for five days and after that the governngudranteed whatever you
had in the bank.



CHAPTER FOUR
DORISROMIG

Doris wrote, “They used to throw beer botttag the train windows.
Glenn and | would go and pick them up. The sadgoaid a nickel each for
them. | was only six and Glenn was eight, butwaaild gather them up
and he would take them to the back door of theosaland sell them.

Sometimes we would

®% have as much as fifty

cents, which was a

. fortune in those days.

“We came to
Wisconsin in  1923.
We left in a Ford car.
It had side curtains on
to keep out the rain and

¥ the cold. On each side

were carriers on the

' running board. In these

we carried extra gas,
food and our extra
clothes. There were no

B @5 car heaters in those

Doris by the Log House

days so we had to wrap
up in heavy blankets
and quilts to keep
warm.

“We had bought
eighty acres of land.
This was wild land and
mostly forested. The
virgin forest had been
cut off in the 1800’s so

this was second growth timber. The first timbeattivas cut from this land
was virgin pine. The logs were four to six feediameter. Railroads were



built all through the pine forests so that the logsld be hauled to the main
line and then south to the city of Owen to be otd iumber.

“When we came, the right of ways still had stedrbere and there
that had not been removed. There were also oldpsamhere the
lumberjacks had lived when they cut the timberhe Second growth timber
on our land was a mixture of pine, hemlock, and @tmaple and ironwood.
An area had been cut and in the clearing a logéhbas been built. It was
about 20X 24 feet. It was only one story, soaiswery small. We could
open a window and very nearly touch the treesralliad because they were
so close to the house.

“We children had come from the large city of Westr? in Nebraska,
so it was sort of a shock to see that small caiahwe were going to live in.
At night the wolves
and coyotes howled:
Never having heards :‘_
anything like that &%
we knew we were in
the wilderness andi
we were petrified.
There were also*
bear in the woods it ST
but by this time
settlers were comm -
in and the bearSss
were more afraid of
us than we were o
them. We often sa
small black bears
running up the right
of way. One night
my brother, Glenn, and | had walked two miles tigilothe woods to a party.
To get back to our house we had to walk down alsoo#but road. As we
walked home this evening we could see eyes aloagdhd looking at us.
We ran home as fast as we could. Dad wanted ¢avkmhat was wrong.
We told him there were eyes looking at us all tteeywwome. My Dad got
his gun and my Mother came along and we went backalse wolves did
not usually come that close to habitation. WhenMother saw what had
frightened us, she began laughing. The eyes astally what were called

..tl-l
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Doris with a Faw



foxfire. It really is damp old wood, which we k= ‘punk.” When it got a
certain dampness and heat it would give off a phosgscent glow in the
dark. That was all that our wolves amounted to.

“We didn’t have time to dig a well at first, so wget our water from
several old stump holes. These were the placesewdlig trees had blown
over in the wind. They had taken their roots witem as they fell and left
these holes in the ground and the rainwater andimgesnow collected
there. It tasted like the soil it came out of avel boiled it to purify it. It
was not long until my Dad and my brothers dug al wetl we had good,

Beth, Duane, Eugene, Shag, Lottie, and Marjorie

pure water. It tasted wonderful. We also dugat cellar into the ground
to store our vegetables to keep them from freemirthe winter and to keep
them cool in the summer. It was not far from wll in the middle of the
back yard.

“By then it was winter and we burned wood to keeggrw. A man
with a buzz saw came by and cut us up a greabpieood from small logs
we had collected. The pile of wood lasted all eirind we had some left



for the cook stove in the summer. When there ange tasks to be done,
like cutting up wood, the neighbors would gathehédp each other so it was
like a party. The women and children also carii¢hen it came time for

the noon meal, which we called dinner, the merfiegebecause they were
so cold and hungry. It was ten to twenty degreel®w zero at wood

cutting time, so it was very cold work. After ghihe women and children
ate. There was always plenty of good food.

“There were no radio
or television. There was ng
even any electricity. Weg
burned kerosene lamps fc
light. The roads had jus
been cut through the forest, s
there was no gravel on the
just dirt and mud when it
rained. In the swampy place
they cut wood poles and lai
them across the road t
provide something to drivel
on. This was called ¢
corduroy road. In the wintel . & o
cars were put up on blocks ¢ '
wood and the tires were take :
off, as you couldn’'t go any
place with a car. The snhov
was often five feet deep ir
places. It was rare winte
when at sometime we didn’
have a week of forty-five to
fifty degrees below zero. O
those cold days no one trie
to go anywhere. When i
warmed up a bit, the neighbors would get togethet they would take
several teams of horses and a wagon to break thrthegsnow drifts and
make a road to town. Sheldon was only four maleay, but in that kind of
weather and with the snow, it seemed more like fifiiles as you were
breaking through the snow. The women and kidsestdyome and the men
went to town and bought the supplies needed. hét time people bought
for months ahead. They bought four or five huddp®unds of flour.

Doris Looking Elegant in Her Winter Coat



There was no bread available in the stores ancheaow@uld have thought of
buying any anyway. Everyone baked their own breates and cookies.
They always had a hundred pounds of sugar andpdtynds of lard on hand
and of course they canned anything they could sg tlever bought any

vegetables. In the winter such things as letiaicé fresh cabbage were
unheard of. We put carrots in sand and kept timetine root house so they
would last through most of the winter. We mads lof sauerkraut in big

jars to keep us going until spring. By the tinpirsg came we were so
hungry for something fresh and green that we ctadtbthe first dandelion

greens that appeared and everyone had dandeliengyte eat and enjoyed
them very much. Everyone killed their own pigsl @ures their own hams
and bacon in the smokehouse. We had lots of @enisut there were game
laws even then and we were not supposed to kilt daeof season. The
settlers used to get so hungry for fresh meatttiet would build a saltlick

and lay in wait for the deer to come. When théked one, they shared it

with the rest of the neighbors. This way it wobkl gone very soon in case
the warden showed up.

“In the winter for entertainment we would have patat the
schoolhouse. We had pie socials and box sociéle pies and boxes of
goodies would be auctioned off and sold to the ésgibidder. The buyer
then had the chance to eat with the person who redeie or box. The
money was used for something that the school needdter the people ate
there would be square dances. When anyone hathddy, it would be a
surprise party on them. Everyone brought food t#wedwomen visited and
the men played cards or visited as well. Thers a@a undenominational
church in the school as well, so this was the plaeegot together. We
often had parties just to get together to visiNo one had relatives close
enough to visit, so at Christmas or Thanksgivinghae big dinners at the
school. The women would compete to see who cbufty the best cakes
and pies and we would stuff ourselves until we .hufthen before everyone
went home, we ate again. No one had a chance horesick or lonesome
for loved ones far away because we had our neighbor

“When the lumber companies sold this land to th#less, they told
them they could pay for the land by selling the ddbey chopped down.
At that time, wood was even used for fuel in thigesi Many cords of
maple, hemlock and pine were sledded to town aaddd into boxcars to be
shipped out. Wood lath were also used undergrasd many of the small
logs were cut into four-foot lengths to be cut itath at the mills. Since



Dave Pickering had a lath mill in Sheldon, we cotalle our bolts directly
to the mill for payment. The mills paid $5.00@a This was to be used
to pay for the land and the taxes. A hard wisterbrk had to last until the
next year because trees were never cut while fh&aa running.

“My Mother knew about Maple Syrup, so the firstisgrin early
March we tapped the maple trees that were clogbetdouse. The snow
was still two or three feet deep. Twice a dayhad to gather the pails of
sap. The first year we boiled the sap down intaugyin a wash boiler.
After that Dad had a sap pan made of heavy tinveatboiled down in that.
We kids didn't know what maple sugar was so my motboiled the syrup
down to sugar fudge in the house.

“The next years we cut off the trees. When allttiees were cut off
there were stumps, brush and small trees still 1&¥e piled all this along
with the branches from the tree that had been ewindon some of the huge
pine stumps left over from the logging. Then wedma huge fire to burn
all of this. That was great fun. The remainingngbs were blasted out of
the ground with dynamite and horses pulled themrés¢ of the way out.
These were then piled into heaps and burned. Theme the picking of
rock. The glaciers had been over this area mdliohyears ago and had left
many, many rocks. Some were so big that they tddod tdynamited apart in
order to move them. We had stone boats to movedties. They were
logs with planks placed across them. The frortheflog had to turn up a bit
so it wouldn't dig into the ground. Horses wouldlghese stone boats and
we children would walk on both sides of the sleckpig up rocks. There
were so many rocks that even today one can see toagepiles in the
middle of the field. After the rocks were pickeanee the plowing. That
brought even more rocks to the surface and theytbdae picked again.
This went on for years before the fields were yeakkan.

“Most of the crops raised were oats and fields edew clover for
hay. The first couple of years the people jushedrtheir cows loose to
browse in the summer wherever they could find sbingtto eat. When
milking time came, we had to round them up. Somes$i they had
wandered two or three miles before we found théWie were scared the
whole time we were looking for them because it wdd land everywhere.

“In small cut over clearings, wild raspberries gréuck, so we spent
many hours picking raspberries to can. My motlaet bs fill our pails on a



Sunday afternoon and then we all pitched in andlguicseveral buckets for
we kids and we invited our friends over for gamed ehen for lunch and we
had raspberries and cream. The other fruits tieat gvild were blackberries
and blueberries. The blueberries grew in the swangomany a hot day we
spent stripping blueberries. These were also chrioe the long winter.

The country was too new for any kind of apple tteebe planted and
become a bearing fruit tree and it was too coldafoy other kind of fruit to

grow so the wild fruits were a very important paffour eating. We would
also find a few wild plums, which made good jellidigh bush cranberries
were also made into jelly. There were also goaseseand dewberries for

jelly.

“Gardens were hard to grow, as it seemed the laal 0 closed in
that this kept the soil too cold. Sweet corn anddtoes were hard to raise,
but potatoes and rutabagas loved the ashy soilgaesd good crops. We
could also grow lots of cabbage. Of course wedtikeep fresh cabbage,
but we made it into huge ten-gallon crocks of skiaert. This, with fresh
pork, made good eating for us. Everyone workedhaa that, no matter
what we ate, no one ever became fat.

“We had a bunch of kids about our age around usvesavould go to
one house or the other and play games. One §id® raised strawberries
one year and this was a treat. We had strawbeandscream at her house.
If we wanted to go anywhere we walked. Horses wesed so hard in
clearing land and cutting wood that we seldom vedieved to ride them, so
we walked. Two or three miles to some one’s pkawe back were nothing.

“There wasn’t enough hay yet on our place so my Bad brother
went four miles away and cut swamp hay. When dirme came, (we
called the noon meal dinner) I carried the foodeam wherever they were
working. We would get very thirsty, but we didriiave anything like
lemons. We mixed vinegar and ginger water to stakethirst.

“There were no iceboxes so we had to hang the roaitte milk from
ropes in the well in order to keep them fresh. &eked for one meal at a
time so that things didn’t spoil. The first wintee were there | remember
eating a lot of pancakes and bacon. We also &te @& snowshoe rabbits
because they were so plentiful. We kids had neased wild meat before,
so we had to learn to like it. When one is verpdny, it doesn’t take long
to learn to eat what is put before you.



“There were no doctors or dentists closer than kadth, which was
twenty miles away. It took all day to go that feith horses, so it was like a
hundred miles today. It was like a case of beiloge to death before one
went to the doctor. In the summer when we couklthe car it was easier,
even though the roads were dust and mud. The summden one went to
the dentist to have teeth pulled and fixed. If &l a toothache in the
winter, we used oil of cloves or camphor to stop élche. If it got too bad
then we would walk the four miles to Sheldon aricetehe noon train up to
Ladysmith and come back at five o’clock. Thisrraias called ‘the scoot.’
We rode in the caboose. Even this was an all dagess.

“There were no school buses to take the childresckmol they had to
walk. It had to be a very cold day way below zera blizzard before you
could stay home. Some children walked two or thmdes to get to school.
Everyone had heavy boots and mittens and warm ,cbatsthey still had
cold toes and fingers by the time they got to sthddometimes an older
boy would dare a younger lad to put his tonguehenpgump handle when it
was very cold. When he did, it stuck and he Ibstgkin on his tongue as he
pulled it away. He went through the rest of thg dath a sore tongue and
never did that again.

“Water came from a pump outdoors and was carrigatire school in
a bucket. This pail had a dipper and everyoneldfeom it. The toilets
were outside. If you had to go, you raised yoamcto get the teacher’s
attention. If you really had to go, you waved ydand wildly to get the
teacher’s attention. You didn’t dare go without permission. You held up
one finger if it was just number one, two if it wde other. Then in the
winter you went outside in the cold and trudgedhgpath to the toilet.

“When you milked the cow, cream came from the rigide and milk
from the left. If you believe that, you haven'tdsenear a farm. Actually,
the milk was the same from all four teats of thev.cd'o milk you squeezed
and pulled and the milk came out. You learnedddldt in a rhythm that
the cow would enjoy or you would get kicked and Imigpse your bucket.
Some cows just enjoyed kicking and we had to usg@stto hold their legs.

“If you leave the milk sit in a cool placéetcream comes to the top and
you can skim it off. When you shake the cream jardor a long time, it
makes butter and watery milk, which we called buatik. The process is
called churning. Later on we got a wooden ves##l svpaddled stick in the



top and we churned more easily with this, but weagk churned our own
butter. We could also make cottage cheese, but ageese like Cheddar
was a luxury. We did not have it very often.”

Doris went to work for the teacher of thenden School, Mrs. Bretag,
that first winter. She was thus able to earn erianey to share with the
family. The second winter she went to work forsMFritz, whose husband
owned a liquor store in Ladysmith. They were wealind had a cottage in
Couderay. It was pure luxury to go up to the lakttage with them. Mrs.
Fritz's daughter, Helen, was a good friend so sheyed the time that she
worked for them. When Mrs. Fritz got well agaimri3 went to work at the
Cozy Café on Main Street in Ladysmith. When hesthers and sisters
came in to see her, she treated them to an icenareae, which was a great
luxury. She also used her extra money to buy tbandy at Christmas and
Easter. That was an added treat to their livesedls
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Marjorie, Duane, and Beth

Eugene gave Duane the 1923 Model T Ford. He usaaki summer
and then traded it in on a 1925 Chevrolet. He §2i60.00 besides the old
car. His Dad and Mother signed his note. His Badl, “If you will stay
with us for the winter, we will cut the basswoodtbo In eleven days he cut



enough to pay off the car and
he stayed the rest of that yee
He was just fifteen years old
After that he traded the Chev
for a 1926 Chrysler and h
couldn’t pay off the balance s
he had to let it go back. H
soon bought a 1924 coup
because he had to go down
help his Dad on the farm
During this time he had lots o
girl friends. Not only was he &
good looking young man, bu
he also had a car most of t
time. For a little while he
went with Evelyn Pickering.
The folks were saying, “No
another Pickering in the
family.” Evelyn introduced
him to Anna Deming at the
Tabor Hotel, which was jus
north of where the Lumbe
Yard stands today. They fe
in love and were later married

Several times Grandmi
Allen came up to visit. At this Grandma Allen
time she was a little over sixty years of age,dh# was very good looking.

Duane says, “Grandma Allen was kind, but she wag seict. If she
told you that you were going to get a licking, ygot it. Probably it was
when you were lying in bed at night. It was ndtaad slap; just one to let
you know you deserved it. One time | put a pie pamy pants and it
bonged when her hand hit it. She laughed and degjon”



Chapter Five

DORISAND LEON

Doris had many friends.
One of them was a handsome
young lad named Leon
Pickering. Leon was a brilliant
young man, probably
approaching a genius. He
graduated from the High
School at Neillsville,
Wisconsin, in 1920. His sister,
Darthea, was a sophomore at
Neillsville that vyear. The
caption under his picture read,
“A being darkly wise and
widely great, with too much
knowledge on the skeptic
side.” In the “Senior Class
Jingle” the author wrote,
“What if Leon would forget to
talk, And when asked to recite
would start to balk?” One
would never have guessed that

Leon at High School Graduation in later years he would become
reticent and quiet. He was in the Glee Club gsireor. He played
basketball as a senior and was in the Class P&yydar. He wrote a long
poem for the school annual titled “The Seniorfliese are a few lines from
the poem:

“Have you seen the mighty Seniors,
Seen the wise and brainy Seniors
Come to school at early morning,

Study hard at all their lessons,
Pass unto their various classes,
Speak aloud what books have taught them,
Take their hundred or their goose eggs?



But when all have passed from this earth,
Will there be so great a difference?

When all has changed to ashes and dust,
Changed to earth line all before us?
When our small life span is ended

And we, passing into darkness,

See the eyes of death glare at us,
Would that we could leave behind us,
Things to help make thigtle®righter.

Things to help those left behind us.

Leon owned a Harley motorcycle with a sidecar &gc Leon and
Duane became good friends and Leon began to hawveesast in Doris. He
came often to see her, but she wasn’t sure if & twasee her or her brother,
Duane. In the winter Leon would put skis on thenfrwheel of the
motorcycle and a ski on the sidecar wheel and e Rumane would go
through the forests on the old logging
roads. The motorcycle skis fit the old
sleigh tracks, so they could go almost
= anywhere they wanted.

- Just before he got married, Leon
© borrowed the 1921 Overland car
. from his Dad and he took a trip out to
& see Myron and his family. He especially
y e ﬁj enjoyed visiting with David, Freeman
e David, Freeman BethandL  and Beth, Myron's children. He was
twenty-three years old that summer.

Leon bought forty acres a few miles south westhef Romig farm
and built a cute little one-bedroom house on ihef he proposed to Doris
and they went up to the Justice of the Peace onb@ct26, 1926 and got
married. They went to their little home to livéAbout the third or fourth
night a group of old friends with brother, Duanecidled to give them a
“chivaree.” They gathered outside the house andemlats of noise by
banging on pots and pans. The young married coupgdesupposed to come
out to give them a treat or invite them in for soocodfee and cake. Leon
and Doris did not come out, so one of the young gesaided to put a board
over the chimney to smoke them out. Leon cameandtgave them a dollar



to go to town and buy some candy, which is whay thanted. A few days
later brother, Glenn, brought his group for anotharvaree.” This group
brought oysters and milk and they had oyster st®mris had to round up
all of the pots and dishes she had in order to fleenh.

Doris wrote about the first winter, “We didn’t hagecar to travel in;
we had a motorcycle with a sidecar. | rode ingliecar. The motorcycle
was rather temperamental in the wintertime. Leonld put the skis on the
front wheel and the sidecar and sometimes it wouglart so at five o’clock

Jean and the Motorcycle

in the morning we would

| push this up the hill near

us and | would give it a

push so it would go

downhill and as it went

down the motor started and
Leon was off to town to

work. | would go back

home and crawl into bed
for awhile yet as at first we
had no cows or anything
for me to take care of
outside and | had no
children yet, so there was
not much to do but heave
iIn some wood to the cellar
and keep the furnace going
so | would not freeze to
death.

“We all burned
wood, so in November we
had a cutting bee. At this
time Leon had gotten an

# old Ford engine from a car

and made a buzz saw
cutting rig. He buzzed
wood for people in our

territory. They paid him to do this and this iswhave had money so we
could eat. Everyone would cut enough wood totlaesin through the winter
and the following summer. To supplement the woodnd) the summer we



went out and gathered pine knots. These madeyahdarfire. We also
gathered some of these to save to use as kinddimstdrting the fires in the
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The Woods at the Farm

wintertime. Whenever the crew came to buzz wo@y tould have to be
fed. | had been married only a month when Leonecand said it was our
turn to buzz wood the next day. What to feed tlmensuch short notice? |
had baked bread the day before, so | had plentiiadf | also had cans of
salmon, some apples, and Dave Pickering broughe satt pork. | baked
the apples and at the last minute whipped an egtgwahd sugar to put on
them and browned it just a bit. Then | baked bepotatoes, a salmon loaf
and corn for a vegetable. | couldn’'t bake a piealose | had never made a
piecrust. Of course, here was the new bride aretyewme asked their
husbands what | had made. The baked apples weaé thwd men talked
about and my good bread. | lived in a differenghborhood than my folks
and the people living around us were from Boheniihey didn’'t have go
out as much as my old neighborhood.



“Leon had planted potatoes
with his Dad, but we had such a
' wet fall that they rotted in the
. ground and we didn’'t have many.
. Since we did not have our own
| garden that year, we did not have
4 any vegetables of our own so we
/| went to an auction sale and bought
~ a bushel of potatoes and a half-
bushel of dried onions. We had
fried onions and baked onions with
our potatoes.”

_ Doris loved to read. When

- she was young Lottie would say,
“Doris, the dishes need to be
wiped.” Doris would go right on
reading. Lottie would say again,
“Doris, come now and wipe the
dishes.” By the time Doris got
there the dishes would be all
wiped and put away. Doris loved
to read.

Doris Reading

Doris helped out on the
farm and had a mishap with the pitchfork, which &ld about. “When we
first went to farming, we cut hay from between sotrees. | had never
handled a pitchfork before and in forking some hasan a pitchfork tine
into the top of my foot. | soaked it in hot Lyseter and after a week the
swelling started to go down.” Doris complainedttegeryone called her a
dunderhead because she hurt herself and Leon wotltelp her with the
chores. “He wouldn’t help, he just said it doedmirt that bad. He didn’t
have my foot. | had a hundred baby chicks tolcated put down for the
night and | had to crawl on my hands and kneesotat.d They were our
bread and butter for the coming winter and theyewame, so | took care of
them. Leon had no work until the lath mill startgl again the following
spring. His folks never paid him very much moneg ave never seemed to
have any, but | never questioned it.”



The fact is that Doris and Leon did not get aloog well when they
were first married. She told about getting so gmvgith him that she threw
dishes at him. He said he was all right as longeastood still. If he ducked
the wrong way, she might have hit him. Leon wa®aly son and did not
learn compassion until later in life. He was af@aronist in most of the
things that he did mechanically and he expectedyene else to be perfect
in their life as well. Fortunately, that dissipéatas the years wore on. He

L3 never had the patience to
teach Doris how to drive
a car, so she never
learned.

Doris wrote, “The
one thing that | missed
was having my own
money. | had worked in
Ladysmith and earned
five dollars a week. Of
course the dresses and

Four Generations: Ida, Lottie, Doris, and Jean ShoO€s cost a good deal
and | had to buy my own
uniforms at the Cozy Café. Any money | had lefyy Bad would see |
bought things for the family, so | never had anynewsaved up.

“In the summer of our
first year Leon hired m
brother, Duane, and the
cleared off about fifteen
acres of our land. | had
baby girl the next year an&
that was the start of ou
family.” =

Darthea Jean wa:
born on July 3, 1927. Lloyc
David was born in a heaw
snowstorm on January 2¢
1929. Leon plowed throug! Doris on the Farm with the Childr




the snow with the horses and went and got his Adattha to be the
midwife. Florence Maxine was born on August 31, 1931. There some
problems with her birth, but she was a healthielrl.

Leon worked for his Dad in the mill, but he neveceived much
money so Doris helped out by raising
chickens. She wrote of the hardship of
those years, “When we were married
we were so very poor. We had $35.00
to last us from November until the
middle of March, when the mill started
up again. That sounds terrible until you
know that we had bought four hundred
pounds of flour, fifty pounds of lard,
one hundred pounds of sugar, three
pails of brown syrup, fifty pounds of
salt and a number of other small things.
“"" Then we bought a large pig to
slaughter. | had to help cut it up. We
_ made some sausage that we fried down;
put into quart jars, poured hot lard over
it and sealed them up. The pork chops
we cut up and fried and placed in a
crockery jar and covered with hot lard.
This sealed them from the air so they
didn’'t spoil. Some of the fat pieces
were put down in salt to make salt pork. The hadhlaacon pieces were put
in brine for a few months and then taken out to ¢h@oke house to be
smoked. These would last all summer, but we hdzltiol a fire and smoke
them every couple of days to keep the flies off.

Lloyd and Jean

“Then | had pears, peaches, apricots and blue ptamsed. We also
canned vegetables in the fall of the year. Oréthaboil the jars for four
hours and then take them out of the boiler andtbeah very tightly to keep
the vegetables from spoiling. Most of my canneddfkept very well
because | was so careful about the canning. Weethcorn, peas and
carrots. We also put carrots down in sand to kkepn. We also always
had a big crockery jar of sauerkraut made. Themade all kinds of pickles
and canned them. We also picked wild Jim cherhegh) bush cranberries
and choke cherries and made jelly. We picked wakpberries and went



into the blueberry swamps to pick wild blueberrid&hen the frosts came,
we went into the swamps and picked wild cranberrid& also grew lots of
tomatoes to can and had a big bin of potatoes,hwhie put in the basement
every fall.

“l raised chickens. At one time | had five hundtedaise from little
baby chicks. We had purebreds and we trap nesteglghs to find the best
layers. The others got culled and we shipped theiGhicago. We sold
breeding stock and eggs. The breeding stock wapesth all over the
United States. The chicks were raised in tubsamslwith a hot jug of water
to keep them warm. We mixed the feed by hand amédrin cod liver oil
to make them healthy. If you think that wasn'obadf work, try it!”

“Because there were such heavy snows, they hadiyotheir food
ahead. There were no snowplows to keep the rgaeis. oThe horses either
walked on the frozen crust or wallered through shew. Soon after they
were married Leon bought the 1921 Overland fromDuasl, but cars were
put up on blocks for the winter and they were negduuntil the frost went
out in the spring because the m
holes were so bad the cars wo
get stuck.”

Doris’ brother, Duane, wa
only fourteen years old, when
came down to help on the far
but he knew how to work. He an
Leon would use dynamite to cle
out the stumps and sometim
would use dynamite to blow u
rocks. There was a rock out in tF o
middle of the field east of thg =yl
house. Duane says it was as big * :
a horse, about eight feet long. H
put six sticks of dynamite on toj
of the rock and pasted it dow
with mud. Then he sent Doris t
warn people coming down th
road in front of the house and |
the dynamite and ran to war Jean, Doris, Florence, and Lloyd



people coming down the road from the cemetery. [last broke the rock
to smithereens and he spent a lot of time pickmghe pieces.

Doris wrote again, “We built a house before we wearied. Most
people either had a log house or a shack typepargaouse, so our house
stuck out like a sore thumb. About ten acres ofland had the trees cut
off, but it was filled with raspberry brush and ls. Our house was sort
of set down in it, but Leon had cleared the brushyafor a couple of acres.
We were dumb in picking out a house plan from tlwoks-only one
bedroom, a kitchen, living room, big closet for atvoom and too much
space taken up for the entry and the back door. pWe big stock tank in
the attic and we could go to the pump and put &Kcover the nozzle and
pump water from the backside of the pump into gkt Thus we had cold
running water and that beat carrying it in by thecket full. When we
wanted to keep things cool, we had a hole in thé platform and we
suspended a pail on a rope down into the well. néeer had soda pop, we
couldn’'t have afforded it, but we did have root he&/e bought root beer
extract, put sugar and yeast in with water and eedesl it in jars and let it sit
where it was warm for a few days. Then we had be&r. In the summer
time when it was so hot | mixed bread at night gatlup a couple of times
in the night and punched it down. It was readypub into the pans when |
got up at five so | could bake it early in the dayalmost always baked a
cake at the same time.

“There were no combines to thresh the grain agg sut. We mostly
raised oats and we cut them with a scythe and sththem in sheaves.
Manly Pendleton owned a big threshing rig. Thees w& huge steam engine
on wheels and it dragged the threshing machine eimnd. The wood-
burning boiler provided the power for the thresh@€me would never know
for sure when the threshing crew was coming. There eight to ten men
with the threshing crew and we women had to beeaudiness to feed them.
One year we raised our own wheat, threshed it @okl it to Boyd where we
had it ground into flour. This was new wheat, sbatl to learn to make
bread with it. It made very moist bread.

“I remember my first garden. | was so hungry foesh vegetables
that when the carrots got as big as pencils | dudleme and we had some
fresh carrots. | remember how good they tastefler Ahat time we had big
gardens and | never was hungry like that again.



“Leon said we didn’'t have money to buy meat, soatesome of the
chickens and we always had eggs and we were ngrjdor protein. In
the fall he would get a deer so we had deer mee&nned this. We had to
boil it for four hours in the glass jars so it wdldeep. Then we got a couple
of cows and we had milk and butter. A little lates had four cows. | read
those stories where one cow made all the buttemahkdand had plenty left
as well. The ones that wrote that never had a cbWad learned to milk
when | was a kid and went to the milkman to getmik. One of the girls
was my friend and she taught me to milk a cowhought it was great fun.
When one milks four of them by hand the fun goesaml it is work. It was
a hard and busy life and it's for sure | never hag time to let any weeds
grow under my feet. We separated the cream freamntilk with a hand
separator. You had to turn the crank to make ttkwol'he calves got the
skim milk or | made cottage cheese with it and wkl she cream to the
creamery for butter. Sometimes we would shakectbam in a jar to make
our own butter. The cows were mine and | got tiik amecks to use for the
house. We sold the milk to the Sheldon Creamdilye barn work was also
mine to do.

“We never bought bread or cookies. There wasnyivduere to buy
that kind of stuff. | made everything we ate. WIs&immer time came and |
: started canning stuff for winter, it was a busyeim
| raised the produce, prepared it and canned it.
i Each jar | put away for the winter | would gloat
§ how nice and full my shelves were getting.

“In the winter a man would get fish from
% Lake Superior and peddle fish. When he came, |
bought enough for several meals. In summer a
B meat man would come with a truck to peddle
' meat. They kept the meat cold in the truck with
cream cans full of ice. | always bought some. He
gave our dog a wiener, so he had a friend. The
meat tasted so good as it was fresh. In latenrsyea
e we killed our own beef in the winter and | canned
some and we had that for the summer as well.”

Duane and Ann

When Jean was six years old and just startinghoddoris and Leon
decided to put an addition onto the house. Sineewhree children now it
was hard to make room for all of them. Duane cdm&n to help out and



Leon borrowed Jim Novak’s horses to pull the shiyét the dirt out for the
basement. Lloyd was delighted because he couldhwahat was being
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The New Addition at the Farmhouse

done. They found a huge rock in the basement addid use dynamite to
blow it apart. That was exciting. Everyone hadtand far away so flying
debris wouldn’t hit them. The blast lifted the off the window in Lloyd’s
little bedroom and broke the glass. It was jubttle tiny closet just off the
big bedroom. The house was big with four bedroomBwo of those
bedrooms were upstairs along with a huge atticlay ;. The children
loved to go up there on rainy days and play. Laiso dug a sewer and put
in a septic tank so they could get a bathroom hdake No more freezing
to go to the little house out back in the wintdt.was many years before
Leon finished siding the new part of the house bseahen the taxes would
go up. No one minded having a house that wasypsidéd with tarpaper.

The family went often to visit Grandpa and GrandrRamig.
Sometimes they went in the evening and Doris waigd with her mother
while Eugene would talk to Leon about Russia analirstand how he
probably was the Anti-Christ. Leon would sit iretlamplight reading the
newspaper and saying, “Yes” every now and then.e €hildren had a
nickname for Grandpa and Grandma Romig. They d¢ahem “Pa” and



“‘Grandma Macaroni.” In the summer
they each got to spend a week on the
farm and enjoy their company and help to
get the cows and watch while they

_ milked them.

Doris wrote again about the time
during the World War, “The farmers

| planted commercial peas. We had a pea

“Pa and Macaroni”

vinery in Sheldon where they threshed
: out the peas. After the peas were cut, the
= neighbors asked me if | wanted to glean
& the peas. Yes, surely, as many were left

fastened to the low vines. During the
Second World War they had German
prisoners of war at Camp McCoy. These
prisoners were brought to farms that
needed help. They came to the field to
load the peas onto the truck. They were

happy men and laughed and sang. Anyway, they taseg so hard to talk
to us, but no use, we could not understand théie had lots of peas and

we shelled and canned them.”

“Grandpa Pickering had the sawmill and planing miWhen they
trimmed the boards there was lot of firewood lefthe family would go
down on Saturday evening and pick up all the wdwad had accumulated.
Sometimes the board pieces were long enough foctiidren to use them
to build a house around the trees. Nails wereeaghoy for them to use.
They kept themselves amused for hours this wayvaadhad very little

qguarreling.”

Lloyd writes, “Well, | do remember that there weimes we were
promised an ice cream cone if we picked up théetréonad of wood. Maybe
Dad didn't have the money and didn’'t want to tedl but sometimes we
would just drive right on by the store on the coraled go home without our
ice cream cones. We would kick the back of thé beaause we were so
mad, but it never did any good. Those were grepthivee dipper cones and
we had to keep licking it fast so it wouldn’t malt over, but they were so
good. Sometimes Mrs. Tainter would get a new flauad we would get to
try something we had never had before. Jean rementbe time | started



working at the lumberyard and Dad said, ‘Well, Ldois earning his own
money now, so he can pay for his own cone.” | maldeut ten cents an
hour and that is what the cone would cost, so idgekcl didn't want any and
went on home without one while everyone else hadre to lick. It didn’'t
bother me enough to remember it, so | guess | edjdeing a martyr.”

»

Florence, Jean, Pat and Lloyd

The front porch had a vine that grew up every sumntewas screened
in and it was the place where everyone would sttt or to shuck the peas
or to snip the beans. The family who came outifoner would work at that
in the afternoon. Everyone chipped in, includihg ¢hildren.

Doris kept the cows herself. She wrote, “I hadralsred bull. He was
just a yearling. | brought the cows up one nigid Ae didn’t see me come.
| had shut the pasture gate. He came up and hklntbget out and
proceeded to tear the gate all to pieces. | wakdrbarn in the haymow. |
had shut the barn door, but he was so mad | waslafie would smash the
door down. The children were alone in the house lawas afraid they
would come out. The bull roamed around for a bd ¢hen took off for the
woods again. | was out of the haymow and the barfast and ran for the
house. | did not get my chores done that nighil usbn came home from



work. | also raised a big white bull. He was tyears old. He would get
out of the pasture and Jean, who was ten, wasrilyeome who could get
him back. She would get a big slice of bread amitieb and lead him back
in. He followed her like a dog.

“My kids walked a mile to school so it was up earlythe morning and
early to bed at night. They were tired so no peobl No matter what the
weather was they went to school. One time a Waddrd came up. |
didn’t know what to do as | had a baby at home, dné of the neighbors
came by with his sled and horses to get all the kidit came his way. He
had a large family in school. By the time he gathto our place the horses
could just slog along the snow was so bad, but ity Were safe.”

The children weren’t a bit worried. It was a greaiventure. There
were times they walked to school in snow that wadeep they had to take
turns breaking a path. If they didn’t keep therEbandled around their face
in the bitter, cold wind, they would arrive at sohwith a white, frozen spot
on the face. The teacher made them put snowatiltit thawed out. Then
it would get bright red when the blood came back.

Lloyd, Pat, Florence, and Jean

The family dog was called Pat. He was a good dabwery protective
of the children. Duane had a 1935 Plymouth cathat time and the



children decided to have their picture taken widtt While they were sitting

on the running board.
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Byron and Jean

Florence, Byron, and Lloyd

Leon bought two white
rabbits. Since the children
wouldn’'t eat them, there were a
lot of white rabbits. There were
also quite a few cats. For some
reason, the cats didn't eat the
rabbits. The children decided

. that it would be nice to have

their picture taken with the cats.

Again Lloyd writes, “We

® had the 4H club. | had a calf as

my project and | bought the feed
for it and tended and watered it
and changed the rope so it had
grass to eat. Florence had
chickens as her project and she
had to take care of them. We



had meetings at the schoolhouse
and talked about farming, though
we knew even then that we would
never become farmers.”

Doris added, “We knew we
were going to disband as the
Second World War was on and
. some of the boys were going so
we decided that we could have a
party at our home. We wondered
- what to do with the leftover
money so we all decided to invest
in ice cream and have all we
could eat. There was a large
. group so we got five pails of ice
cream. We ate and the children
went out and played ball in
LA Novak’s field and then came back

Florence and Her Chicke and ate some more, but we could
not eat it all. Since we had a
refrigerator with a large freezer, we storedg o s 25 il
away and everyone came back the ﬂ
Sunday and finished it up.”

and began to search. One went to the
and someone went to the creek and
house was given a thorough search. | v:

brought home a large box for us to play i-?,’ x
and that box moved. | looked inside al<=3C
there was little Byron. He was giggling <* :_., 4
hard that the box was moving. He Wy i . G
delighted with his game.” Little Byron

It was always lots of fun to gather at Ghasa and Grandpa Romig’s.
Grandma really knew how to fry the chicken. Wike tgravy and mashed



potatoes, and some vegetables from the garden wwarkel be a wonderful
meal and it didn’t take a whole lot of money toido
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Back Row: Lloyd, Jean Middle Row: Eugebettie holding Gail, and Florence
Bottom Row: Byron, Gary, Ted, and Darrell

The picture above had some ink spilled obut, because it was such an
important picture, we decided to use it anyway.

Florence remembered the glory of Christma&. Christmas time there
were new dresses for dolls made from leftover scrag/hen | was five, |
got a big doll and a buggy. Lloyd always got bqdkst | was a poor reader
so | never got any. Our favorite times were logkat the Christmas Wish
Books. Lloyd asked for a toy farm and Santa brouigbn Christmas Day.
Much of Christmas was new robes and sleepwear. eQdather sewed and
some she bought. She milked the cows so the msimeyarned from that
was hers to spend as she wished. Dad always ®@dr @ tree. It was often
not perfect, but we would just turn the bad sidetite corner so that it
couldn’t be seen. We put candles on the treeweubnly lighted them for a
little while on Christmas Eve because we knew iswiangerous. In our



stockings were an orange, an apple, a banana kagmof gum and a small
sack of candy. On top there was a popcorn bafles& were great treats in
the post depression era of the thirties.”

There was a large family gathering at tleenR) farmhouse one day
and it was evidently Leon that took the picturedaese he is not in it.
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Back Row: Duane, Annie, Lloyd, Doris, Lottie, Marand Glenn
Front Row: Gary, Eugene, Ted, Galil, Florence, Nabarrell, and Byron

There were especially enjoyable times when UncleaBid Aunt Ann
came to visit. The children would run up the réadneet them when they
saw the car coming. A lot of times they got foolextause Uncle Bill often
changed cars just as he had when he was youngen liked to give people
nicknames. He called Doris “Tottie” and Lloyd “Bwi and Byron was
called “Beeky.” Florence was “Flissy” and Jean Wasanie,” but her first
name was Darthea. Duane was always “Uncle Bill the children because
he had been called that name by a neighbor whemalseyoung and Leon
always used that name for him. On many Sundayiegerhe family would



gather at Leon and Doris’ place for dinner. Dassially provided the meat
and once in a while someone would bring a cake, hostly everyone
thought it was a wonderful thing to enjoy the gambking. They would
gather around to listen to the radio and Aunt Davoeld play some games
with the children. One afternoon the family haditipicture taken.

Florence, Byron, Leon, Doris, Jean, and Lloyd
David Sanford in Jean’s lap

David Sanford was the son of Leon’s sisteelifn. She was ill at the
time the picture was taken and Doris was carindittbe David.

Byron was born on May 31, 1938. He has n@agsant memories
of the years on the farm. "My first memory was efrig in the wide-slatted
crib that was in the folks bedroom. | woke up omergng in the midst of a
family disturbance of some sort, a memory shordivbut very real.



“Others followed over the course of thogetfyears. World War I
was very real to our family. Dad's first act ommiog home from work was
to turn on Edward R. Morrow for the latest war ugdaand daily news. This
was after | had spent time fiddling with the dialying to get ‘Captain
Midnight’ and ‘Little Orphan Annie’ on the old coole radio that stood in
the living room. Even the toys were war-orientedwas occupied with
puzzles of ‘Midway’ and the ‘Gremlins,” which weramored to haunt the
planes of WWII. My first major toy was a windup ttéeship that shot
sparks and rolled across the floor.

“The older children did their share to take carentd as well. The
circular pattern of the house made it a track fgrtncycle and, even before
| could pedal it on my own, it was great fun to é&aig brother Lloyd push
me around from room to room. ‘Horsey,’ riding ois back, and ‘Annie,
Annie, | over,” a ball game at the slab playhowsere great experiences as
well. As busy as he was with the lumberyard amohiiag, Dad got involved
in the play. The time we built and flew the bigkdate was memorable.

“There were quiet evenings on the banks of theleLiftump River
waiting for the spring run of Red Suckers. The tweas often soft and very
boney, but it was a good source of free and notr&tifood for the family.
Sundays were picnic days when the extended farhibyved up for dinner.
The swing in the huge old Maple out front was activthose times. All the
children wanted to fly up into the wind.

“When everyone was busy, my imaginationktaver. | had an
imaginary friend that was with me in play; Florer@aled him “Yahoody.’
He was an easy companion to play with and occumady hours which
otherwise could have been lonely.

“Dad would sometimes take me with him to thdl when he had extra
work to do. It was a great time to climb up on lln@mber piles and feel very
important. These were lean, but good times, anoutfh the years, Mom
reminded me that, when we traveled to town or it ¥he family, | always
smiled and was happy when we turned the cornehéyntailbox and saw
the house. | liked being ‘home.™

Duane and Leon were good friends throughout tlaesyelLeon would
tell Duane jokes until he would almost cave in laing. Duane came down
often to visit the farm. At Easter he would brcendy for everyone. It was



the only Easter candy the children would havewds fun for the children to
go and spend a week with Duane and Ann in Ladysbettause they could
get their first treat of an ice cream sund
or an ice cream soda. All of the childre
loved their Uncle Bill and Aunt Annie.
This is a picture of Annie by the green Fo
Coupe they owned during the war.

farm was sold for $3,000.00 and Leon tod |
his old shop building and split it in two an=

built in between for a house. He had to
that because there were restrictions on ¢

Leon at the Cupboard

Annie

buildings because of the war.
The family first moved into

the store on the corner and put
in some partitions to make
temporary living quarters.

This was the old Tainter store
where they had stopped to buy
their ice cream cones. Shortly
after Thanksgiving the family

moved into the new house in

- the mill yard even though the

inside was not finished. This
is a picture of Leon at the
cupboard in the new house.
He never cooked very much,
but he is moving a hot pot in
the picture.



Leon and
Doris lived in F&8
this house until 5
all of the
children married
and moved away
During this time s
they acquired ags
cocker spaniel.g&
They called theg
dog Teddy andiees
spoiled him as if &%
he were an onlys
child.

Leon and Doris



DEDICATION

| was nine years old when [ first held my littleobrer, Byron, in my
arms. In that first year of his life, we thoughe would lose him
because he caught Scarlet Fever and was very 8lokv, in August
of 2003, he has done all of the graphic work is thook. He repaired
and toned all of the pictures and placed them enridgpht position and
put the text underneath. This took many hoursndutihe month. We
have spent a lot of time together in our later yeard we have never
had a word of disagreement about anything. Dutinig summer we
took walks in the woods and reminded ourselves Bag would have
enjoyed the trees. Thank you, little brother, dtirof your help over
the years and for being the kind, gentle and loyprgson you have
been for all of your life.

Brother Lloyd



THE MAJOLICA WARE PITCHER

On the back page is a picture of the pitchat Theodore
and Ida Allen took with them in the coveredyaa when
they moved to Nebraska in 1890. As you can s$eis in
very excellent condition considering thasiso very old.






