P. O. Box 14
Batavia, Illinois 60510

Vol. 33, No. 1

January 1992
THE BATAVIA HISTORIAN
BUSINESS BEFORE PLEASURE

LOOKING AHEAD:
Although the plans are not completely finalized, Batavia's antique
dealers will be sponsoring a fundraiser for the Society again. The 3rd Annual Cigrand Antique
Show will be held Saturday, June 13th. Mark the date on your calendar and plan to volunteer to
sell tickets at the door. The details will be in the next newsletter. Carole Dunn already has
offered to coordinate staffing the ticket table again.
RED DOT ALERT:
What does a red dot mean on the address label on this issue of the
newsletter? By now you should know! Each year this method is used to remind members they
have not paid their dues. Check your label now and if you see a red dot in the bottom left corner,
send in your dues and the membership form printed at the end of the newsletter.
PLAQUE ADDENDUM:
The last issue contained a listing of the homes which have received
plaques from our Society. I know of two other buildings with historic plaques, neither of which
was issued by the Society but which deserve mention. The house at 15 S. Jefferson St. has a
plaque which reads, "Birthplace of Bethany Lutheran Church." This was a gift to Freda
Lundberg from Melba Pierson. The other plaque is on the Congregational Church indicating the
church was built in 1856. It was placed there by the church itself.
BOARD ELECTIONS:
Unlike the political campaigns now going on, the election of
officers and trustees held at the Annual Meeting in December involved no contests. The slate of
nominees submitted by the Nominating Committee was elected without opposition. Elected for
two-year terms were: Marilyn Robinson, Vice Pres.; Georgene Kauth, Corresponding Sect.; Bill
Wood, Historian; and Bob Cox and Bob Popeck, Trustees. The carry-over Board members,
whose terms expire in December 1992, are: Dot and Jim Hanson, Co-Presidents; Patty Will,
Recording Sect.; Elliott Lundberg, Treasurer; and Ray Anderson and Marlene Rotolo, Trustees.

ADDRESS CHANGES:
Remember to let the Society know if you are moving or if there is
an error on the present mailing label. The special postal rate used to mail the newsletter saves
money but does not include forwarding when the recipient moves. You may have noticed the
newsletter now comes triple-folded and sealed with a sticker instead of a staple. This is the
result of new postal regulations. Supposedly it helps the post office and is needed because of
automated sorting machines, but it adds to the time needed to prepare the newsletter for mailing.
HELP WANTED:
The Museum will open again before I expect to have another
newsletter in the mail. With the new exhibits in the lower level, it is very important that two
volunteers be present each day the Museum is open. If you can give two hours of your time once
a month, please call May Lundberg (879-3660) and offer your services. The hours are 2:00 to
4:00 each day except Tuesdays and Thursdays. Even though you cannot be a regular, perhaps
you would be willing to be a back-up to fill in when someone cannot make it.
VOLUNTEER LUNCH:
Carla Hill organized a luncheon for all of the volunteers as an
expression of appreciation for their services last year. A hearty buffet was followed by a
delightful musical program and culminated with presenting each person a limited edition
Christmas ornament on which was depicted the Depot Museum. Our thanks go to Carla and the
Park District for cooperation and support given the Museum and the volunteers.
MINI - QUIZ
1. Batavia has become a town with numerous restaurants. What name has the longest
association with a place to eat in Batavia?
2. Many people remember Crane & Swan's slogan, "Let us feather your nest." Can you
name the local business that used each of the following slogans:
a) "Honest goods at honest prices."
b) "We can feed 800 people--8 at a time."
c) "Come in and browse around."
d) "Shoes that fit the eye, the feet, and the pocketbook."
3. In the early 1900's a married couple were both in the beauty business---he a barber and
she a hairdresser. They lived on E. Wilson Street in a house located behind his
barbershop. What were their names?
Answers on page 5.
ONE HUNDRED YEARS AGO
At the World's Columbian Exposition in Chicago in 1892, every windmill manufacturer in the
U.S. was represented with exhibits, but the Challenge Co. "swept the field" and walked off with
all the prizes offered---the grand prize, the gold medal, and awards for the tallest windmill (110
ft.), the smallest, the largest, and the greatest number.

FOUND IN A TRUNK
The following poem was given to the Society by a woman who found it in an old trunk she had
purchased from another lady. The trunk had previously been purchased at a house sale in
Batavia. This appears to have been one page of several but the succeeding page was not found.
The back of the paper on which it had been written had the name "Billie Quinlivan" written on it.
The Quinlivan family lived at what is now 726 Park St. from about 1885 to 1905. Mr. Quinlivan
worked at both the Challenge and the U.S. Wind Engine & Pump Company.
The spelling, punctuation, etc. is as written. The page ended as shown below. "Buttermilk
Alley" was a name given to State St. between River and Washington as it led down to the Kee &
Chapell Dairy in the building occupied today by the River Street Crossing restaurant and Rep.
Hastert's office.
Side Walks of Butter Milk Alley
There's a little side street in Batavia so neat
Where the boys of a payday night rally
Tho its not very wide and its noisy besides
They call it the butter milk ally
But a cop on the beat with two tiny large feet
With a smile like the last rose of summer
they say he is wide and he's clumsey besides
he's strong man of butter milk alley
Chorus
Every pay day down to the town we go
We will meet then all of the bums we know
Always jolly happy when drunk are we
for we are the sports of Butter milk ally
When old Monahans lad had the big head so bad
That no one would dare go against him
Till this dear little cop as stout as an ox
Told his friends that he thought he could whip him
so out on the street went himself and friend dear
like two tom cats they wildly went at it
deak "got a kick and a punch with both mits
on the sidewalks of butter milk ally
Chorus
When the aldermen met monday night it was wet
They agreed that the weather was rainy
But they soon changed the rain to Mckinlys name
And the meeting was closed like a Ralley
but Alderman Pratt in the chair where he sat
made a motion with alderman Riley
To elect more police and to clean up the street
And the side walk's of Butter milk Alley
I suppose you have heard of Batavia's high court
Called to order by old _________________ Haley

A TALE OF TWO STEWARTS
Joe Burton
If you lived in Batavia back in the early 1900's, you probably had seen both Mr. and Mrs.
Stewart many times and never knew who they were. Both were good Batavia citizens and both
were in the business of beauty.
Mrs. Stewart, Amanda, was a hairdresser who not only took care of the beauty needs of women
in her own home on East Wilson Street, but also took her skills to the homes of others. Her
clients were on both sides of the river and on the north and south ends of town.
Amanda Stewart was a familiar figure on the streets of Batavia---a pleasant woman in a long
skirt, wearing a hat and carrying a small satchel which contained the tools of her trade. Some of
the finest ladies in town used Mrs. Stewart's services and were proud of her handiwork.
According to one of her clients "she washed your hair in pure rainwater and dried it with a palm
leaf fan."
The Yellow Pages in today's telephone directory lists six different "Beauty Salons". Back in the
early days there were none. Mike Schomig hadn't yet added a woman's section to his men's
barber shop.
This brings us to Jim Stewart, a barber with a shop on East Wilson Street just in front of the
house where he and his wife lived. Although he didn't carry his combs, brushes and razors to the
homes of his customers, he was one of the most seen citizens in town.
Why? It was because Jim Stewart had been a private in the Union Army and whenever Batavia
had a Memorial Day parade Jim rode in the open front car alongside Seymour Wolcott, a fellow
veteran of the "War between the States." It was a scene that brought to mind Lincoln's words at
Gettysburg," . . . dedicated to the proposition that all men are created equal."
Jim Stewart and his wife Amanda were black.
-----------------------------------------------------------------Note: Once again I wish to express my appreciation to Joe Burton for contributing another
picture of Batavia as it was earlier this century. At the same time I would like to encourage
others to send in your remembrances.

MINI - QUIZ ANSWERS
1. The Lincoln dates back at
least to 1928. At that time
the Lincoln Bar-B-Q was
located on the lot just south
of the present Lincoln Inn.
A more-recent picture of
the original Lincoln
building is to the right.
The 1928 establishment
was operated by the
Bernacchi family.
2. (a) "Honest goods at honest prices" was used by J. (Jules) Morris Co. located in the building
which presently houses the Wilson Street Emporium antique shop.
(b) "We can feed 800 people~-8 at a time" was the slogan of Marsh's Coffee Shop squeezed
between Perna's West Side Fruit Store {now Carlson's Realty) and Mike Schomig's
Barber Shop (now State Farm Insurance.)
(c) "Come in and browse around" was used by J. Harrold Blair when he had Blair's Music
Store in the late 1940's. It was on the south side of W. Wilson St. next to the Fox River
where Reel Pro Video now operates. He sold sheet music, records small radios, and
Bibles.
(d) "Shoes that fit the eye, the feet, and the pocketbook" was an advertising slogan of
Chelstrom's Spot Cash Shoe Store located on the north side of the W. Wilson St. hill in
the early 1900's. In later years Mr. Chelstrom operated shoe repair shops at several
locations on both East and West Wilson St.
3. The answer to this is covered in Joe Burton's
article on the preceding page---Amanda and
Jim Stewart. Jim's barber shop was located
on the north side of the E. Wilson St. hill
where today there is an empty lot between
the Fox Valley Hospice and Batavia
Insurance buildings. The Stewart's home
was located behind the shop. The picture to
the right is one of Jim Stewart taken about
1906.

DAIRY DELIGHTS
Marilyn Phelps
Having spent my childhood with my parents on Houston Street, I have many fond memories of
that area. One of them is of the Batavia Dairy milk wagons which would pass our home twice a
day. Because of this, I became well acquainted with the drivers and horses that utilized the
Batavia Dairy horse barn.
My friends and I spent as much time as possible there with the milkmen and their respective
horses. We were allowed to go up in the haymow and push the hay down to the horses---being
ever watchful that we didn't step in the holes and go down with the hay! At any rate, one of
these gentlemen was L. R. Johnson who drove a huge (to us) white horse named "Dolly". She
was a lover of no one other than L.R., and sometimes not even him! The second driver, Harry
Schimelpfenig, drove a black horse named "Prince"; and the third driver, whose name I do not
recall, drove "Brownie". If anyone cares to dispute the names of the last two horses, feel free to
do so, as time does play tricks on a person's memory.
I remember specifically one time when I was going to a party with my parents and had been
given strict instructions "not to go to the horse barn." I was dressed and ready when I heard the
"clop-clop" of the horses and the rumbling of the wagons which were coming down the street.
Needless to say, off I went. I'm sure you all know what happened when I got to the barn to help
supervise the unhitching of the wagons and the bedding down of the horses. I slipped! Down I
went directly behind the horses and was covered with the horses' own particular perfume. Need I
say more as to what happened when I got home!
Those of you who remember the horse barn will also recall the old, unused wagons that were
parked outside by the barn. These old wagons provided a constant source of entertainment for
the neighborhood kids. We spent hours playing tag on them, bruising our shins and arms in the
process.
This building was located on the northwest corner of Houston and Mallory and has since been
remodeled into four apartments.
******************************************************************************
Note:
Just before sending the newsletter to the printer, I received Marilyn's remembrance. This, as I
mentioned in regard to Joe Burton's, is truly appreciated. I am looking forward to more of the
same from the membership. They needn't be long or "finished"---just jot them down and send
them in.

CONFERENCE SCHEDULED IN BATAVIA
Restorations of Kane County, a nonprofit volunteer organization, is sponsoring a conference to
be held March 14, 1992 at Batavia's United Methodist Church. It is entitled PRESERVATION
PERSPECTIVES: RECYCLING VINTAGE BUILDINGS. Sessions will be held both in the
sanctuary of this historic building and in the new fellowship hall. Participants are asked to enter
at the new door on the east side of the new addition just off Water Street. Information and a
registration form are being provided for our members who are interested.

BATAVIA HISTORICAL SOCIETY MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION: 1992
DUES
Individual:
Joint/Family:
Sustaining:
Life (each):
Business or
Institutional:
Bus/Inst. Life

$3
$5
$10+
$50
$10
$100

NAME(s) ____________________________________________
ADDRESS ___________________________________________
CITY ________________________ STATE ____ ZIP _______
Mail to:

Treasurer, Batavia Historical Society
P.O. Box 14, Batavia, Illinois 60510

P. O. Box 14
Batavia, Illinois 60510

Vol. 33, No. 2

April 1992
THE BATAVIA HISTORIAN
COMING ATTRACTIONS

#1

Sunday, June 7th, is the date for the next meeting of the Society. The program that day
will be given by one of our members, Dr. Barnes, based on his extensive research of a
trip on the Oregon Trail from the Fox Valley. One of the travelers was a descendant of
our first settler, Christopher Payne. Be sure to mark the date on your calendar now so
that you will not miss this special presentation! Details will be in the next issue of the
newsletter but you may want to note it will begin at 2:00 o'clock instead of the usual 3:00
p.m. and will be held at Bethany Lutheran Church instead of the Civic Center.

#2

Saturday, June 13th, the Third Annual Cigrand Antique Show will take place, sponsored
by our local antique dealers as a benefit for the Society. Information about assisting is
found on page 7 of the newsletter. One ever-faithful volunteer, Agnes Clever, already
has offered her services even though this call for help hadn't gone out.

#3

Late July/Early August is the tentative time when Carla Hill hopes to have the planned
exhibit in the old Coffin Bank ready to open. This offers another opportunity to display
some of our artifacts and further enhance the Depot site.

#4

This issue has a wonderful article by Lucille Carlson of her memories when she taught
school in Batavia beginning in the early 1930's. Coming issues will feature more articles
by our members of their recollections of earlier days. You can anticipate another by
Helen Anderson, this one telling of childhood days in a one-room school, plus
contributions by Mary Anderson, Joe Burton, and Bert Johnson to mention a few. I want
to thank all of these individuals for sharing their memories with us as well as others who
have promised to do likewise.

MEMORIES OF BATAVIA SCHOOL YEARS
by
LUCILLE McQUEEN CARLSON
I graduated from Northern Illinois State Teacher's College (now known as Northern Illinois
University) in June of 1930. I was prepared to teach in the elementary grades.
Teaching positions were scarce as the "jaws of the Great Depression" were beginning to come
down on every village, city, and farm. A large majority of individuals attempting to earn a living
at that time would be definitely affected. The recession of this time, 1992, is a vivid reminder of
those days in the 1930's. As I recall nearly every family felt the financial crisis--no jobs meant
no paychecks in many, many homes. As the school year in 1930 drew to a close, I was
concerned as to whether I would find a job.
In the later part of April, Supt. H. C. Storm came to the college to interview teaching prospects,
and I am happy to report I was hired to come to Batavia. I was to teach remedial reading where
needed in the Louise White School in the morning and junior high school home economics in the
afternoon in what was known as the Home Economics Building. This building was torn down
when the current Junior High School was enlarged.
When I was told Mr. Storm was coming to the college to interview prospective teachers, the
position in home economics was not mentioned. When he arrived that day in April, that was the
only position he had to fill. He related what he needed in a teacher--the home economics work
teaching girls to sew and cook plus remedial reading classes. Naturally, I hesitated at that
combination as I was looking for a nice "made to order" elementary grade. But jobs were scarce,
and I wanted to start earning some money. Mr. Storm looked at me and abruptly asked, "Didn't
you ever make doll clothes?" We discussed the situation and came to the conclusion that I
should go home and think it over. In the way of encouragement he said if I would go to summer
school and take some courses in sewing and cooking the board would pay an additional $50. My
starting salary was $1,000 for 9 1/2 months' work.
Mr. Storm and I had been the only two persons in the huge auditorium at Northern. We often
recalled that situation in the following years.
I did go on home that afternoon--I lived about four blocks from the college. I was relating my
experience to Mother and a friend when the telephone rang. I answered and a voice said, "This is
Storm, what did you decide?"
I think the thought flashed through my mind. A job is a job and hesitatingly I said, "I think I'll
take it." It so happened that my sister was teaching junior high home economics in Sterling,
Illinois, at the time, and I felt I could rely on her for some help.
Later Mr. Storm wrote saying he didn't mean to rush me, and if I wanted to change my mind to
let him know.

The rest is history, and I have never regretted it. Batavia has been my home since 1930.
I still have the contract I signed in 1930. It listed the weeks of service and the total yearly salary
of $1,000 for 9 1/2 months.
Typed on the contract was "For Women: Marriage cancels this contract." Also typed in was the
stipulation that I would be paid the additional $50.00 for attending summer school.
In 1930 when I came here to teach, we teachers roomed and boarded as best we could in family
homes. Renting a single room was the accepted thing to do. A small apartment was almost
unheard of I went to live at Clara and Connie Sheahan's on Main Street. I paid $3.00 a week,
going home every Friday night which meant taking the street car to Geneva and then a North
Western train to DeKalb. I roomed at Sheahan's for seven and a half years, establishing a
friendship that lasted a lifetime. As the years went by, and after Connie's death, Clara made
more and more of a business of renting rooms to teachers. It became a second home to many of
us--much more than just a place to live.
Restaurants in Batavia in 1930 in which we teachers could eat were scarce. I recall only two that
were available to us. On East Wilson Street, a restaurant was run by Andreas and Edith Lietzow
called the Terminal Cafe. On the west side on South Batavia Avenue there was a lunch room run
by Fred Larson. This restaurant was where Abe and Doc's service station is now. It was a long
narrow building, the restaurant at the south end and the filling station business at the north end.
The filling station was run by George G. Guy and son. The lunch room also had a small dining
room which extended out to the east. For breakfast we just sat at the counter for a roll and
coffee. We ate our lunches in these restaurants as well for we had 55 minute lunch hours at
school.
Since we wanted a home-cooked dinner in the evening, if possible, one of the teachers (who had
been here a couple of years and realized the eating problem) persuaded an Italian lady, Mrs.
DaPeola to serve our evening meal. She lived on the southwest corner of South Batavia Avenue
and Elm Street. She agreed to do it for seventy-five cents per evening meal. At first we thought
that was really expensive, but we did eat there for at least a few months.
Later Hiram and Bertha Nicholson and Miss Harriet Mann cooked for teachers in their homes for
several years, serving all three meals each day.
Miss Mann's home was at 356 First Street. Grace McWayne lived in a small section of the
downstairs and ate her meals with us; so we were privileged to become acquainted with her. She
was a lovely, gracious lady. She would relate many of her experiences from her many years of
teaching in Batavia.
In years to come, Batavia could boast of a small eating establishment on the west side of South
Batavia Avenue that could "feed 800 people, 8 at a time." Glenn Marsh was the owner and an
excellent cook. I still remember he made the best bean soup. Dick Bowron was his waiter.
Later on there was the Dinner Bell

run by Clarence Bell on East Wilson Street and other restaurants I don't recall. Now there are
numerous eating places to choose from.
It was a happy experience to have dinner recently at the Water Street Cafe. The food was very
good, served in a pleasant atmosphere, and we were greeted by one of my third graders from
yesteryears--Corilla Meredith Rowcliff. It was a most enjoyable evening.
In 1934, as a result of the depression, the courses in junior high home economics for the girls and
manual training for the sixth, seventh, and eighth grade boys were done away with.
At that time, the special music teacher, physical education, kindergarten, and art supervisor were
also done away with.
Children were allowed to have a carton of milk at the morning recess when the parents ordered it
and paid for it; however, the school did give out free milk at that time to the children we felt
needed it. I think the community chest paid for the milk.
Besides milk, during the winter, good hot soup was made and served to those we felt didn't have
adequate food at home. Tables and chairs were set up in the gym, and those who brought their
"brown lunch bag" lunches all ate together. Teachers took turns supervising this lunch time.
Another need we as teachers met--we bought and gave out many pairs of mittens. Jule Morris,
one of the local merchants was generous in supplying mittens to the children who did not have
any. Of course, many of the mittens we supplied were lost, not worn out!
And pencils--as teachers, we bought and supplied many pencils; you could buy twelve pencils
for a dime. They were called "penny pencils."
About this time, a pay day came; and we received no pay check. This continued for several
months. I do not know just what year this was. We did receive scrip that drew 6% interest. This
scrip was issued in $25.00 denominations. We had not been forewarned that we would not
receive a check, so it was naturally a shock until we adjusted to the situation.
Here, again, Jule Morris helped out. He took some at his store, giving us the credit so we could
buy things we needed. I know of two residents in town who took a few, paying cash for them.
It was around this time that once or twice a year we would have a "pot luck supper" at school.
Mr. and Mrs. Storm and special teachers, when we had them, were invited and joined us.
Miss White, as principal, planned these suppers. Alice Gustafson was teaching in our building,
and her mother usually prepared the main course. I recall in particular a "mock" chicken loaf--it
was delicious. I have the recipe, but when I make it, it doesn't taste nearly as good as hers did.

Often we would come to school and find a rose bud or small vase of flowers on our desk. Alice
had placed it there. The Gustafsons were operating Gustafson's Gardens at that time. The whole
Gustafson family was always thoughtful and generous.
As a result of no home economics classes, I asked for and received a third-grade teaching
position that was to be available in the fall of 1934. My room was on the first floor, northwest
corner of the old Louise White School. There were usually two rooms for each grade below the
junior high school (6, 7, 8th-grade) level.
All grades were dismissed for recess and lunch hour at the same time. The lower grades had a
little longer noon hour. As teachers we took turns supervising the playground.
Miss White, as principal, went out for every recess. She was a wonderful principal, always
available when we needed her; but she never told us what to do. She had a good sense of humor
always enjoying a story or joke. Miss White never criticized us but expected us to do our work
as we should.
We were fortunate to have Mr. George Knox, Don Clark's grandfather, for the janitor. He was
always pleasant, doing any little favor we asked. It was his responsibility to keep the building
warm in winter; and in severely cold weather, he would get up and come down in the middle of
the night to check on it. He did all the sweeping and cleaning of the building with only a small
amount of assistance. I'm sure most of us tried to be considerate, having the children pick up
paper from the floor, etc. During vacation time, he thoroughly cleaned the whole building, oiling
the floors, etc.
It was Mr. Knox who rang the big bell that called us in from the playground. It was rung by
pulling the heavy rope that hung just inside the northwest steps. Miss White rang the tardy bell
from the upstairs office.
This bell, that called in so many youngsters to their lessons, is silent now, having been mounted
in a place of honor on the front lawn of the new Louise White School. A brass plate with the
following information is at its base, placed there by the Batavia Historical Society. "This bell
hung in the Louise White School from 1893 until the belfry was removed in 1961."
Teaching facilities were far different in those days. The non-mechanical ditto machine on the
second floor was a great help to us. To those who are not familiar with this old "ditto machine",
it was a large table-like frame with a roll of gelatin mounted at one end. A master copy was
made with a special pencil or ink. After you imprinted your master copy on the gelatin you
could print numerous copies. It was a slow and tedious procedure as you fed in each sheet of
paper with one hand and then pushed a metal bar over it with your other hand. Lower grade
teachers used it a great deal for seatwork. When all the roll of gelatin was imprinted, you had to
wait several hours or overnight for the imprints to disappear before you could use it again.
Sometimes when we had an urgent need for something and came to school early we found no
blank spaces on the gelatin because someone had been there before us--what a disappointment
that was. The lesson plans were no doubt changed for that day.

Parent-teacher relations were in general very good. Mothers walking past the school often
stopped in to visit a few minutes and to check on how things were going. However, I recall one
incident where I received almost more than complete cooperation. Several youngsters had been
restless and inattentive, so I wrote notes to their parents, sending them home with the children.
To be sure the children took them home, I asked them to have their mother or father sign the note
and to bring it back the next morning.
The notes were returned, signed as I had requested. One note brought a message. That mother
was really cooperating! The note she wrote to me read.
"Dear Miss M.
Walter is entirely in your hands when he is in school. There is no 'No Trespassing' sign
on the seat of his pants."
Before I came to Batavia and after I had been hired, friends and acquaintances in DeKalb, my
hometown, would ask me where I was going to teach--east side or west side--and then always
added, I hope not on the east side.
How wrong they were. I was so happy teaching in the Louise White School. I wouldn't have
had it any other way. The memories of those days are always pleasant to recall.
I have commented on Miss White as principal and Mr. Knox as janitor of our building. Now
last, but surely not least, I want to comment on Supt. Storm.
Mr. Storm's initials were H. C. so during the years he acquired the nickname, Hurricane, Cyclone
Storm. Frequently someone referred to him that way which I thought was too bad. True, he was
brisk and abrupt in his actions--when walking quickly through the halls it seemed his coat was
straight out in back, with his hat simply plopped on his head. But at heart, Mr. Storm was a kind
and considerate man. The Batavia School system was his love and if there was any way he could
improve and promote good education for the children of Batavia, he was determined to do it.
After Mr. Storm left Batavia and went to live in California, we wrote a few letters back and
forth. In one letter he wrote, "We are coming to Batavia in the fall to visit. At that time I will be
able to walk through the old familiar halls and classrooms--see the youngsters and visit you
teachers--what a joy that will be."
Although he left Batavia and the work he dearly loved, I'm sure his heart was always here in
Batavia with School District 101.
He closed one letter by saying, "Do not forget the happy years we spent together working in the
greatest work there is. Your old friend, Howard Storm."
Needless to say I have not forgotten the happy years I spent teaching in Batavia.

HELP WANTED!
Antique Show:
Before you forget, call Carole Dunn (879-3988) and offer to assist at the 3rd Annual Antique
Show. Carole volunteered to coordinate the Society's efforts once more and she will be
anticipating your calls.
The show is Saturday, June 13th between 9 a.m. and 5 p.m. Needed are people to collect
admissions at the door for one-hour shifts (2 per shift). In addition, Carole is seeking several
people who will put up signs along the highways the day before the show as well as several to
distribute flyers and/or posters to local stores.
Don't procrastinate---call now! Don't put the burden on our volunteer coordinator of calling you.
If you don't reach her after several tries, call Dot or Jim Hanson at 879-7492. Please let us know
as soon as possible to facilitate scheduling.
Museum:
May Lundberg, our Museum volunteer coordinator, has received calls from several new
members offering to serve at the Depot Museum. However, she can always use a few more so
that nobody needs to serve more than once a month and to fill in when a regular cannot make it.
It involves only two hours (2 to 4)and there are always two people working together. If you can
spare the time, give May a call at 879-3660.
Clock-winder:
The old master clock from Batavia High that was refurbished several years ago requires winding
twice a week. I have been doing it for the past year but would appreciate having a reliable
assistant to share the task. If you can stop at the Museum once a week during the hours it is open
on a regular basis, give me a call. Jim Hanson: 879-7492.
RAY PATZER: FOUNDING FATHER
The Batavia Historical Society lost one of its founders and most devoted members upon the
death of Ray Patzer in February.
Ray was one of the twenty-two citizens that got together in 1959 to plan the creation of the
Society and he served on the committee which wrote the By-Laws and nominated the first slate
of officers.
Not only was Ray a Charter member but also an active one. He served as treasurer for two terms
and as a Director for seven years. Ray also did research and contributed articles and was a
regular volunteer at the Depot Museum.
Shortly before his death, the Society received a collection of articles and pictures related to early
telephone companies in Batavia from Ray which I hope to include in a future newsletter. Several
memorial donations in Ray's name have been received. His interest and devotion to the Batavia
Historical Society will long be remembered.

THANKS!
Many memories came to mind as members "strolled down memory lane" after reading Marilyn
Phelps' "Dairy Delights" article in the last newsletter. She received numerous phone calls
regarding the names of the drivers and horses who plied their trade for Batavia Dairy Co. Harold
Peterson called to say it was Carl Thryselius who drove "Dolly", the white horse, and L. R.
Johnson who drove "Prince", the black one. Chuck Kline called about another driver, Harvey
Houck. There were many others who called to reminisce and talk about dairy life, and Marilyn
thanks all of you who took the time to call.
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COME TO THE MEETING!

Our vice president, Marilyn Robinson, has planned a most interesting program for our meeting
next month.
Date:

Sunday, June 7, 1992

Place:

Bethany Lutheran Church Fellowship Hall

Time:

2:00 p.m. (Note change from the usual 3 p.m.)

Program:

"Tragedy on the Oregon Trail" in which the grandson of Christopher
Payne, Batavia's first settler, sacrificed his life to help save victims of the
Oregon Trail's longest Indian attack.

Speaker:

Dr. Robert Barnes, a Batavian and member of the Society, has had a longtime interest in western history which lead him to investigate a littleknown story involving Geneva residents and their disastrous trip along the
Oregon Trail. This dramatic presentation tells of the longest Indian attack
on the trail and the part that descendants of Christopher Payne played in
the attack.

The public has been invited to this program so bring your friends and neighbors. As the program
lasts about two hours and we hope for a larger than usual turnout, the earlier starting time of 2
o'clock and the change in location to Bethany Lutheran Church seemed wise. As usual,
refreshments will be available following the program.
THANKS
. . . . . to all those who volunteered to help sell tickets at the Antique Show; to Bob Popeck for
offering to share the task of winding the old high school clock at the Museum; and to the new
Museum hosts and hostesses. Remember, May Lundberg always is in need of additional people
to act as Museum hosts. If you can spare two hours every month or two, call May at 879-3660.

THE ANDERSON BROTHERS STORE
Mary Anderson
I was the third generation of the family that operated the Anderson business at the corner of
Batavia Ave. and Wilson St. It was started in 1882 and lasted until 1972---a span of ninety
years: Oscar for 31 years, William L. for 31 years, and Mary for 28 years.
My grandfather, Oscar Anderson, was born in Sweden in 1845 and came to this country when he
was twenty-nine. He first worked on the Burlington Railroad tracks. He married Anna
Samuelson who came from the same part of Sweden and they built a home in Big Rock as the
Burlington went through that village. A son, William L., my father, was born in 1878. After
several years they moved to Batavia and built the home on West Wilson St. where their daughter,
Stella, was born.
Oscar had a sister who married a John A. Anderson, and the two men (brothers-in-law) were in
business---side by side for many years. John sold groceries and Oscar dry goods. In his book,
Historic Batavia, John Gustafson wrote that it was rumored ten men put in a dollar each to start a
business venture, but after much bossing and controversy it failed. Oscar and John A. rescued
what was left of the venture and established the business they operated for years under the name
of Anderson Brothers. They did a lively trade on the west side as the "Swede Store." They first
built a small frame building on the corner of Batavia Ave. and Wilson St. After ten years they
moved it to the corner of Houston and Harrison streets and then built the red brick building
which still stands.
My grandfather, Oscar, ran the dry goods business in the south half of the main floor. He often
went to Chicago on the Northwestern Railroad from its depot in Batavia. He not only bought
supplies for his store but also made special personal purchases for customers. Many Swedes
came to this country during this time and family members sent for their relatives. Both my
grandfather and my father were agents for the Swedish-American and Cunard Steamship lines.
I was only five years old when my grandfather died in 1913. I remember him only slightly such
as when he gave me a set of doll dishes for Christmas or when I asked him for a nickel. At the
time of his death, my father was the Assistant Cashier at the First National Bank. He left the
bank to take over his father's business. He had married Emily Harleen and had moved into the
house on Wilson St., as Oscar had built a house across the street. "Emily & Will" had nine
children---six boys and three girls---and I am one of them.
My father worked in the store during World War I, the great depression, and World War II. My
sister Virginia and brother Leonard worked in the store with my father during the depression
when jobs were hard to find.

John A. Anderson operated his grocery business in the north half of the main floor as he needed
to be near the alley to load the delivery wagons. There was a freight elevator in the building as
heavy sacks of flour and sugar, etc. were stored on; the second floor. There were many other
businesses in the building through the years both on the upper floors and in the three stores that
fronted on Wilson St. Some of them were Benson Furniture, Moore's Market, Dr. Hubbard, Dr.
Downs just to name a few. David and Edgar, sons of John A., carried on his grocery business
after his death for some years.
I was employed at the Batavia National Bank at the time of my father's death in 1944. I left the
bank to run the business for my mother. At this time she bought out the John A. Anderson heirs'
half interest in the building. When I first took over the business I carried on with many items,
but as time went on I dropped items and concentrated on women's wear only. Through the years
I had gone to Chicago with my father to the wholesalers to buy and had worked in the store on
Saturdays when I was in high school. I carried my father's name for the business, "W. L.
Anderson Shop," but townspeople called it "Mary's." When my mother passed away in 1961, I
bought out her heirs interest in the business and continued it on my own until I retired in 1972.
Mr. Joe Marconi, a salesman from whom I bought several lines of clothing during a period of
about twenty years, told me he was interested in buying the business, which he did in 1971.
During the many years that I ran the business, I always seemed to be blessed with having many
wonderful and faithful employees.
MINI-QUIZ
The predecessors of what present-day Batavia congregation:
1.

built the first church in Batavia?

2.

built its first church on a lot donated by Isaac Wilson located just north of its present
building?

3.

built the first stone church in Batavia which later was sold to be used for a school?

4.

bought an old school for $800 to use as its first church?

5.

had its first church blown down by a tornado a few years after it was built?

6.

bought the original Congregational Church to serve as its first church after that
congregation had built a new building?

Answers on page 5.

A NOTE FROM DR. STORM
In Lucille Carlson's "Memories of Batavia School Days" in the last issue, she shared her
remembrance of Dr. Storm with us. I am certain many recall how startled, if not frightened,
students were when his voice boomed out on his visits to our classrooms. Bert Johnson has
shared the following letter he received from Dr. Storm. It shows his kinder side that we students
did not see but a side Lucille Carlson conveyed in her article.

MINI-QUIZ ANSWERS
1.

Batavia's first church was built in 1841 by what then was called the Presbyterian Church
& Society of the Big Woods. It was located where Hubbard's store stands today. The
congregation changed its name a few years later and is today's Congregational Church.
Fifty-three subscribers contributed $471 in money, materials, or labor by signing a
subscription to erect the building.

2.

In 1850 the first Baptist Church as built on the lot behind the present church. Prior to
this, the members had met in various homes, a school, and in the Congregational Church.

3.

The Methodists built the stone building at the corner of First St. and Lincoln to serve as
their first church. It cost $6000. The building was later purchased by the West Batavia
Schools and used at various times for elementary, high school, and vocational training
classes. Today it houses an insurance office.

4.

Almost immediately after organizing in 1872, the Swedish Lutherans purchased a former
school situated next to where their present building stands. It was no .longer needed by
the school district as the old McWayne School (then called the West Batavia School) had
been constructed to serve the west side.

5.

The Episcopalians built a church on the southeast corner of Houston and Lincoln on a lot
donated by Joseph Orr McKee in 1856. Within a couple of years it was totally destroyed
by a tornado and the congregation did not have another church building until its present
facility was built as a donation by John vanNortwick.

6.

Fifteen years after organizing, the Catholic parishioners purchased the original
Congregational Church (see #1 above) in 1860. The building was enlarged and
improved. It served the parish until the present Holy Cross was erected.

Note: Data for this quiz was derived from the notebooks of John Gustafson. Prior to having a
facility in which to worship, the members of churches met in private homes or rooms in
various business buildings.
Another quiz on other early churches is planned for a future issue of the newsletter.

R______ P______
(part two)
What weighs about 11b -- can travel 50-60 miles per hour -- and can find its way home from 500
miles away without a compass, a road map, or by asking directions of anyone? Hint: It's covered
with feathers.
Answer: a Racing Pigeon!
In a recent issue of this publication we told you about a Batavia Racing Pigeon Club. John
Michelson, a former Batavian now living in Florida has furnished us with further information.
Read on.
"The club was called the Aurora-Batavia Pigeon Club. Batavia members included Carl
More, John Van Burton, William Eckblade, John Van Nortwick, three brothers, Sherman,
Gene and Francis Anderson, Bert Hunt, Al Hunt and John Michelson. Another member
was the caretaker at the Fabyan estate. His name was Tony so he was called Tony
Fabyan. His pigeons flew from a loft which still stands near the crossing of Route 31 and
Fabyan Parkway.
Mr. Michelson continues, "We had birds start racing at 5 miles -- then 10, 15, 20 and 35
miles. We would take them out ourselves. The first real race was 65 miles. We would
take the birds down to Ditman's Grocery. He had a club room there and we would
register them -- put on numbered rubber countermarks on their legs. Then when the birds
came home from the race, the owner would put the countermark in a clock which
registered the time telling who had won the race. Diplomas were given for 1--2-- 3
places -- also whatever money had been bet."
"Races of 100--150--200--300-400-500 600 and 1000 miles followed. I won 2nd place in
a 500 mile race -- the bird came home that evening after being released that morning."
Mr. Michelson concludes by saying that he was in the Signal Corp in World War II.
Pigeons were used by the Air Force and he took a flock of them by train from Baltimore
to Bakersfield, CA -- feeding them and taking care of them all the way.
John Ramos, a current Batavian, informs us that a Pigeon Club still exists and has a total of 18
members. Official races of 600 miles for old birds and 400 miles for young birds are held every
year.
******************************************************************************
The above article is from our most frequent contributor, Joe Burton. You can look forward to
yet another in one of the next issues.

Do you recall the days of this type of "free enterprise"?
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July 24th:

During Windmill Festival Days, two lectures will be presented regarding the
windmill industry. T. Lindsay Baker, a well-known authority and author on
windmills, will be presenting talks on the production of windmills and on
windmill sales. One presentation will be in the afternoon and the other that
evening. Watch the local papers for details on time and place. These programs
are being sponsored cooperatively by the Park District, the Heritage Committee of
ACCESS, and the Batavia Historical Society.

Sept. 20th:

Mark your calendars now to save the date for the next regular meeting of the
Society. We will return to our usual time and place (3 p.m. at the Civic Center)
for a program about the Lincoln Highway that went through Batavia. Further
details will appear in the next newsletter.

MINI-QUIZ
1.

What congregation has built four churches at four different locations during its 120 years
in Batavia?

2.

What congregation organized in 1882 after being served by pastors from Aurora for
many years, and has erected three churches since that time with its first built in 1888?

3.

What two congregations organized in the mid 1850s, built their church edifices in 1866 &
1867 (both of which still stand), but the church organizations of both dissolved around
1970 and the members joined other congregations?

Answers on page 6.

MEMORIES OF A ONE ROOM SCHOOL
By
Helen Bartelt Anderson
This is a story about my memories of Beulter School, Dist. 100 in the 1920's. Buelter School
was located on East Wilson Street Road in Batavia Township. It was a typical one-room, rural
school with grades from 1st through 8th. Enrollment varied--at times there were as many as 15,
other times 6 or 8. There was never more than one teacher.
The school room faced south with a large blackboard on the wall. Two maps hung above the
blackboard. They were on rollers, like window shades. One was a map of the world, the other
of the United States. Being on a south wall, New York was to the west and California to the
east. I have never been able to erase this image from my mind, so for a second when I hear New
York, I visualize it in the west and vice versa.
There was a row of large windows on the east side of the room, three smaller ones on the west
side. Windows let in the only light we had for studying. There was no electricity. In the back of
the room were two cloakrooms with shelves to store our lunch buckets.
There were two entrance doors, probably to help keep out the cold, north wind. The small
hallway in between the doors kept overshoes, a shovel and broom.
To the south of the school were two outhouses, complete with Sears catalogues. It was a cold
walk at recess or noon on below zero days.
Large desks for the higher grades were on the east side of the room, next to the windows. Two
other rows were smaller, with two quite small desks for very small children. The larger desks
had ink wells. We learned the Palmer system of penmanship by practicing each day. It was a
real accomplishment to be able to do the push-pull and other exercises with a straight pen that
had to be dipped in the ink well constantly and then made scratchy marks on the paper. Ball
points improved that situation.
My first grade teacher was Helen Barker. I believe her father owned a lumber or coal business
on East Wilson Street. I believe her family moved to Chicago that summer. Helen went with
them. She taught two years at Buelter School. My next teacher was Agnes Nelson. Agnes lived
with her parents and two sisters on Feldott Road which was about two miles from the school.
Agnes walked this distance most of the time. It was Agnes' job to keep the school clean, plan
lessons for all grades, carry in wood and coal for the heating stove, etc. When there were older
children they helped, too.
A fresh pail of water was brought in each day from the outdoor pump. We each had a tin cup for
drinking which hung on nails above the wash stand, also our own towels. We had one wash
basin to wash our hands before lunch. Karo syrup pails were just the right size for a sandwich,
cookies, an apple and sometimes a hard-boiled egg.

Agnes Nelson stayed for two years. Our next teacher was Hilda Wenberg. Hilda was sister to
Ruby Wenberg and Pauline Faeth who now live at Holmstad. She was also aunt to Jim
Wenberg, who married my niece, Marilyn Bartelt. She only stayed at Buelter School one year.
After Hilda, a Mrs. Smith taught for a year or two. Then Agnes came back and stayed for
several years. During that time, she became Mrs. Tom Perrow. He did a lot for all of us--played
games, helped with hard jobs, etc.
I loved school and my teachers, especially Agnes. I usually got along well with the other
students. But one day, several of us were walking together to school. On the way, we passed a
little creek and nearly always stopped to play for a few minutes. One of he boys found a little
snake and threatened to put it down my neck. I broke all speed records going the rest of the way,
screaming every step.
We did not have playground equipment, but had lots of fun anyway. On rainy days we played,
"Hang the Butcher," Tic Tac Toe and similar games on the blackboards. We had a very large
sand table which was fun for all ages. The damp sand made wonderful castles, mountains and
rivers. Animals, people trees were cut from cardboard.
Outdoor games were "Andy-I-Over the Coal Shed," "Baseball," and "Last Couple Out." In
winter "Fox and Geese" or "Snowball Fights."
I remember one time we were playing "Last Couple Out" when Margaret Konen (Barkei) and I
collided. Her teeth made a gash in my head. I felt that I was mortally wounded and ran home to
Mama with a towel held to my head. I didn't get much sympathy from anyone so recovered
quickly.
Two or three times a year the County School Nurse visited rural schools. One aftermath of
World War I was an outbreak of smallpox. The nurse told us that each of us would have to have
a vaccination by our own physician. That was a scary thing for all of us. The county nurse
always brought her portable scale which weighed and measured us.
We were also visited occasionally by the County Superintendent of Schools, Mr. E. M. Harris.
He was a tall, thin, stately man with black hair and beard. We were all very quiet and respectful
when he came.
By the time I was in 8th grade--1926, the School Board thought the students should have some
musical training. Mrs. Maude Dewey from Aurora taught note reading and singing. I still can't
sing.
Agnes was a very aggressive teacher and tried to keep up with town schools. We belonged to the
Audubon Bird Society. We went on field trips to identify birds and wild flowers. When we
returned to school, Agnes gave us pictures of birds and flowers to color. The pictures had
descriptions on the back. This was fun, and I've never forgotten. We were taught to respect
nature things, to recognize bird songs and enjoy nature's beauty.
Before holidays we decorated our schoolroom. At Christmas we made garlands for the windows
and spent time each day practicing for the program. We didn't sing a lot of carols because there
wasn't a piano. Not any of us could sing anyway. We spoke pieces and did plays. Mrs. Perow
always gave us a box of

candy and nuts with a handle to carry it. She served hot chocolate and cookies to everyone.
Shortly after school started in the fall, our big enjoyment was to run over to the apple orchard
across the road from our school. This orchard belonged to the Buelter family, Henry, his wife,
Fern, and sister Helen. Helen was guardian of the ripe, beautiful apples. Even though we were
warned not to go into the orchard, the temptation was too great. It only took a few minutes to
run over, fill our pockets with apples and enjoy a crispy, juicy treat at recess.
One time Helen Buelter chased us with a butcher knife. That slowed us down for a few days. I
doubt that Helen even cared. She just got a kick out of scaring us. I'm sure the land for Buelter
school was donated by this family.
Picnics at the close of school were great. I looked forward to my favorite foods. Awards were
given for reading, spelling and attendance.
All 8th grade children took their final exams at the Court House in Geneva. Graduation was also
held there for all rural 8th graders in the county.
I was very proud in my first store-bought dress of lavender voile with lace trim and satin sash;
also my first silk hose and dress shoes of tan leather with 1-inch heels. I graduated in 1927.
I do not know the names of teachers who followed our beloved Agnes Nelson Perrow. I do
know that Buelter School remained open until about 1950.

Buelter School

THANKS TO . . . .
. . . all those who volunteered to assist at the Antique Show and to Carole Dunn for coordinating
the Society's part in the show. The ticket sales were handled by Ted & Wilma Schuster, Bob &
Lil Brown, Ken & Jackie Upham, Jo Kisser, Gladys Noren, Agnes Clever, Patty Will, Shirley
Hoover, Ellen Beedle, and Elliott and Norma Lundberg.
. . . the Batavia Antique Dealers for sponsoring the Antique Show for the benefit of the Depot
Museum.
. . . Dr. Barnes for the extremely interesting program he gave at our last meeting. A record
attendance attested to the interest in his topic and the numerous comments expressing how much
those attending enjoyed his presentation indicate Marilyn Robinson, our vice president and
program chairman, made a wise choice.

MUSEUM PART OF NATIONAL SURVEY
On June 1, a representative of the Institute of Museum Services spent the day at the Depot
Museum with our curator, Carla Hill, as part of a national study of the needs of small and midsized museums. Batavia was one of twelve sites studied in its size classification. Although there
is no funding tied to the study, a report will be sent to Congress once all the data is compiled.
Carla hopes the report will help identify both our strengths and weaknesses and provide guidance
in relation to exhibits.
MISS McQUEEN REMEMBERED
I really enjoyed the eighth grade, especially sewing class with Miss McQueen (Lucille Carlson.)
She was very professional and always dressed immaculately in a crisp, white uniform.
I would hurry into the cooking room in the old home economics building to copy the recipe Miss
McQueen would have written on the blackboard. We all had to copy the day's recipe in our book
before we could begin cooking.
Each of us had our own gas burner to cook over and a little oven to set on the burner whenever
we baked. The ovens were stored in a pantry when we didn't need them.
I remember one day when I was especially proud of the rolls I had baked. However, when I got
them home and tasted them I knew I'd left something out. I didn't know what.
Lydia Jeane Stafney
(Note: The above was received following the article by Lucille Carlson about her teaching days
printed in the April 1992 issue of the newsletter.)

MINI-QUIZ ANSWERS
1.The Evangelical Covenant Church has had four buildings in four locations since its
organization in 1871. Members first met in private homes, but soon a hall was rented in the
Anderson Bldg (N.E. corner of E. Wilson & River streets). In 1876 a small frame church was
erected at 130 N. Batavia Ave. Sixteen years later (1892) a new church was built on the southwest corner of Jackson & Houston streets, followed in 1921 by a brick church at the southeast
corner of Lincoln & Houston. The present church on W. Main St. was dedicated in 1973. It was
originally called the Swedish Evangelical Covenant Church and its records were kept in Swedish
for many years.
2.Immanuel Lutheran Church (originally the First German Evangelical Lutheran Immanuel
Congregation of Batavia) built its first building in 1888 on Webster St. for $1,289.76. In 1925 a
new church was dedicated, built in the same area as the first. Today the congregation worships
in its newest facility at 950 Hart Road.
3.In 1866 the Zion Evangelical Church erected its building at the southeast corner of N. Van
Buren and State streets. The following year the Disciples of Christ (Christian Church)
constructed its house of worship at 316 E. Wilson St. The Zion Evangelical Church later became
known as Faith Evangelical United Bretheran Church. In 1968 the organization officially
dissolved and many of the members joined either the Faith Church of the Bretheran or the First
Methodist Church. The building, now owned by Holy Cross, is on the site of a proposed
condominium development and efforts to have it moved and saved are being considered. The
Christian Church was sold in the early 1970s and presently houses Kon Printing. The
organization dissolved shortly thereafter. A new congregation built the Fox Valley Christian
Church located at 1605 W. Wilson St.

Note: Most data for this quiz came from John Gustafson's notebooks. If you know of any
errors, please write a note giving the correct information and send it to the Society.
******************************************************************************
The churches included in this issue's quiz and last issue's do not include all the changes in church
buildings among the "older" Batavia congregations. The Faith Church of the Bretheran on N.
VanBuren replaced its 1896 structure when it dedicated its present one in 1968. Likewise, the
Logan Street Baptist Church is of quite recent vintage while the history of a church serving the
Black community goes back to 1865. The first McKee Steet Methodist Church (Swedish) was
built in 1875. It was torn down and replaced by a new stone church in 1889. In 1971 the McKee
Street congregation joined the United Methodist Church and its former building at McKee &
Lincoln today is used by New Life Assembly of God.

Christian Church

Immanuel Lutheran Church
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COME TO THE SUMMER MEETING
Plans for the next meeting of the Society have been finalized and another interesting program is
in store for those who attend. Mark your calendar now to save the date.
Date:

Sunday, Sept. 20, 1992

Time:

3:00 o'clock

Place:

Bartholemew Room, Civic Center
327 W. Wilson Street

Program:

"The Lincoln Highway", a talk by Clare and Ruth Frantz of Sugar Grove.
The presentors have travelled most of the old Lincoln Highway and have
done a great deal of research and have photographed many places along
the way. Batavia Avenue was part of the highway making this talk of
particular interest to our members.

Business:

A short business meeting of the Society will precede the program.

Social:

The meeting will close with our usual opportunity to have conversations
with friends over coffee and cookies.
**************

We need 1 or 2 volunteers to assist Patty Will with the refreshments and an equal number to help
Ray Anderson put up the chairs before the meeting and store them afterwards. If you can lend a
hand with either, please call! Patty's number is 879-6439 and Ray's is 879-5433.

TRAVEL GUIDE: 1916
With the automobile replacing the horse, state and national highways were developed. In 1916
the "Complete Official Road Guide of the Lincoln Highway" was published. It contained a town
by town description of the route from New York to San Francisco. The following is its
comments on Batavia:
"Batavia. Pop. 5000. Kane County. Two hotels, $1.50, American plan, 2 garages. Local
speed limit, 8 miles per hour, not enforced. Route marked through town and county.
Two railroad crossings at grade, protected. Two banks, 2 railroads, 150 general business
places, 1 express company, 1 telephone company, 1 newspaper, 6 public schools, electric
lights, trolley, water works. Commercial Club. Lincoln Highway local consul, C. C.
Collins."

MINI-QUIZ
1.

What Batavia home has been occupied continuously by members of the same family for
the longest time?

2.

What Batavia industry has been operated continuously by members of the same family
for the longest time?

3.

What Batavia store has been operated continuously by members of the same family for
the longest time?

Answers on page 5.
LOOKING AHEAD FOR LEADERSHIP
The annual election of Board members takes place at the December meeting. Positions to be
filled this year (with incumbents in parentheses) are: President (Dot & Jim Hanson); Treasurer
(Elliott Lundberg); Recording Secretary (Patty Will); and two Directors (Ray Anderson &
Marlene Rotolo). Terms are for two years. Incumbents may be re-elected.
The Nominating Committee would appreciate any suggestions of people to fill these positions or
of your own interest in being considered for one. Call Frank or Florence Olson, the cochairpersons of the Committee, at 879-3715 to express your interest or offer your suggestions.

SOCIETY CO-SPONSORING CEMETERY WALK
As some of you may know, the West Side Cemetery contains a Potter's Field. It is believed that
many of those buried there died as a result of the cholera epidemic that swept through the United
States in 1849. No accurate count of the deaths in Batavia are available, but in just one week
Aurora reported 48 deaths. Thus, Batavia certainly sustained quite a number during the
epidemic. Other unfortunate, nameless people have been buried in this area of the cemetery
through the years. At the present time there is no monument marking the location of the Potter's
Field.
On October 4th, the Batavia Historical Society and the Heritage Committee of ACCESS will cosponsor a Cemetery Walk at the West Batavia Cemetery to raise funds for a suitable monument
to mark this burial site. Guided tours of the cemetery will be given between 1 o'clock and 4
o'clock with groups starting approximately every fifteen minutes. Dressed in period costume, a
group of actors from our local Albright Theater will be portraying some of Batavia's forefathers
such as John vanNortwick, Capt. Don Carlos Newton and Rachel Newton along with a number
of other early men and women. As those taking the "Walk" visit various gravesites, they will
hear these actors tell about the lives of the people they are portraying and provide a "sense" of
what early Batavia was like.
Advance tickets will be sold after Sept. 15th. The cost will be $3.00 per person or $5.00 per
family. Advance tickets will be available by calling Jody Haltenhof at 406-1138. They also can
be purchased at the Sept. 20th meeting of the Society.
Tickets may be purchased on the day of the Cemetery Walk at the gate for $3.50. In case of rain,
the event will be held the following Sunday, October 11th.
*************
We need volunteers to assist in this worthy cause to act as tour guides for the groups of people
on the Walk. As a guide you will not be expected to be a "historian" prepared to answer
questions. Your task will be to take groups from one gravesite to another to see and hear the
actors. Please consider helping during this event, either for an hour or two or for the entire three
hours the event takes place. Call Jody Haltenhof at 406-1138 if you will assist. Let's make the
Walk a successful program both by attending and by being involved!

BIOGRAPHICAL PROJECT
Part of an historical society's mission is to preserve the present as well as the past. What happens
today is tomorrow's history. An important component of Batavia's history is the people who
lived here at any time.
Among the legacy left to our society by John Gustafson is a biographical file on notecards of
approximately 400 persons who lived in early Batavia. The Board of Directors would like to add
to this file the names of other families who have lived or live in Batavia. To do this, we need
your help. Will you please give us information on your family(ies) that have lived in Batavia.
Information submitted will be typed on cards and added to the current file. The file is used only
when people ask for help tracing their genealogy. Information is given only to historical
researchers, but it will help in years to come when someone inquires about us who live in
Batavia today. Someone will ask!
An outline is given on the next page for you to follow to record your family. Please use a
separate sheet of paper for each family. Include everyone--ancestors and descendants. Anyone
who ever lived in Batavia can be included in the file.
Typing or neat handwriting is acceptable. Please include your name and phone number in case
the typist has a question. Addresses are not necessary.
We're asking members for data now. If your friends are interested in being included, we
welcome them. If there is a good response to this first call, we plan to widen our search through
a local newspaper.
If you do not want to give birthdates for people still living, we understand.
A SAMPLE OF A CURRENT CARD
vanNortwick, John son of Wm. & Martha (Flack) vanNortwick
B 4/5/1809 Washington Co., NY D. 4/15/1890 Batavia
M 2/11/1836 Patty Maria Mallory in Penn Yan, NY D 8/25/1893, Batavia, IL, age 81
Children:
William M.; Eliza J. (Mrs. F. B. Rice); Mary E. (Mrs. Amos Burton); John S.;
Miss Lena
When 19 empl. in Engr. Dept. on Canals in NY. In 1836 visited Batavia. Made $3000 of own
money investments here. Worked for gov't. on Brooklyn Dry Docks 1 yr. To Bat. in 1846, to be
chief engr. for Galena & Chi. Union R.R. Under him road built Chicago to Freeport & from
Turner Jct. to Fulton. Then he was consulting engr. for CB&Q bldg. from Turner Jct. to Aurora.
Later was pres. for 8 years. Formed a company of Eastern capitalists vanNortwick, Barker,
House & Co. Built the Batavia Mills. Supplied Chicago. Bought the Bat. Paper Co., renamed it
vanNortwick Paper Co. Became sale owner in 1869. Stock Co. in 1870 and one of largest in
West. Built the present Episcopal Church in 1879 and donated it to the congregation.

OUTLINE FOR FAMILY DATA
HUSBAND'S NAME

(or single person's, if applicable)

Husband's history (Parents, birthdate, birthplace, deathdate, if applicable, when came to Batavia,
occupation, etc.)
Year Married

To Whom Married

Wife's History (parents, birthplace, birthdate, when came to Batavia, occupation, if any, anything
of interest, date of death, if applicable
Names of Children:
A short family history.
Submitter's name and phone number.
If you do not have all the information to complete the outline, please just submit what you do
have. Any bit of data can be of help to a researcher in future years.
Mail to the Batavia Historical Society Box 14, Batavia, IL 60510

MINI-QUIZ ANSWERS
1.

The Conde home at 210 N. Washington Ave. has been the home of a Conde family since
it was built by Cornelius B. Conde in 1845. Today it is owned by Neal J. Conde, Jr. and
his wife, Mary. Neal is the 5th generation of the family to live in this historic home.
Their children are the 6th generation.

2.

Shumway Foundry at 365 Shumway Ave. has been in continuous operation since it was
founded in 1872 by Charles Shumway and A. M. Merrill. It has been owned and
managed by succeeding fathers and sons up to the present time. Five generations of the
Shumway family have been involved in the business over this span of 120 years.

3.

Hubbard's Furniture has had a Hubbard owner since 1910 when Gustaf E. Hubbard and
Charles Johnson bought the business. Earlier owners had been Carlson & Elfstrom and,
before them, Benson & Carlson. Today the third generation of Hubbards continues their
grandfather's business.

FAREWELL TO OLD DOBBIN
Joe Burton
Early in this century everyday life in Batavia depended on horsepower---real horsepower. If you
wanted to go somewhere that wasn't within walking distance, you hitched up old dobbin to a
wagon or carriage and giddy-apped away. Most stores had hitching posts along the curb for
tying up a horse while shopping. Horse-drawn wagons delivered ice, milk and coal right to our
homes. Although at the fire house a crew of men pulled the fire wagon to the scene of fires, if
dray horses were working nearby they were used sometimes to replace the men. Then came the
automobile, and by the early 1900's the familiar clip-clop of horses' hooves was becoming a rare
sound on city streets.
I don't know who had the first car in Batavia, nor do I know its make. I do know that about 1910
Dad bought a Hudson Super Six so he could drive to his business in Geneva rather than take the
street car. Over the next quarter century he had another Hudson, an Essex, and a real honest-togoodness Rickenbacher, named after a World War I flying ace.
Other cars I remember from that era are the Pierce Arrow, Mercers and Willys, St. Clairs---all
owned by the VanNortwick family. L. E. Wolcott drove a Reo while D. R. Sperry was partial to
a Nash--or was it a LaSalle?
Mayor John Van Burton had a Cadillac and a Cole. He also had a model T Ford truck to drive to
his farm west of town. Other cars of the times were the Jordan, Moon, Stutz, Overland,
Locomobile, Paige, Franklin, Chandler, Packard and Dort. I'm sure I have left some out.
Somewhere along the line I'm sure a Stanley Steamer cruised on Batavia streets. This car got its
power from steam and not gasoline. There also was the Electric, a car that you plugged into an
outlet when energy ran low. It was not very fast but marvelously quiet.
And so we said farewell to "Old Dobbin." We also said good-bye to Wheeler's Livery on
Batavia Ave. between First and Main streets, where you could rent a horse and/or carriage.
Farewell, also, to Pomp's Blacksmith Shop on the island across from the theater, and a fond
farewell to Feldott's Feed store which for many years furnished hay and oats to the owners of
Batavia's horses. Goodbye all, and thanks for the memories.

BEFORE SAYING FAREWELL TO OLD DOBBIN
Delivery wagon in front of D.C. Newton horne.
Victor R. Swanson, delivery boy.
Delivering freight on W. Wilson St. hill.
Picture taken about 1900.
-7SOME EARLY DOBBIN REPLACEMENTS

Left: How to go
in style

~/

back in 1909. Anyone know the make?
Below: A 1902 or 1903 Oldsmobile prior to the steering wheel.
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ANNUAL MEETING AND POT LUCK SUPPER
The Holiday Season is approaching once more and that means it is time for the Annual Meeting
of the Society and the usual pot luck supper with all the delectable dishes prepared by our
members. Be sure to mark your calendar now so as not to miss this year's meeting.
Date & time: Sunday, Dec. 6, 1992 at 5:00 p.m.
Location:

Bethany Lutheran Church Fellowship Hall.

Supper:

Please bring a dish to share and your own dishes and silverware. Meat,
rolls and coffee will be furnished.

Program:

Recorder music under the direction of Pat Walker of Aurora will provide
our musical entertainment this year.

Meeting:

A business meeting of the Society will preceed the program. Included will
be the election of the following positions on the Board of Directors, each
for a term of two years: president, treasurer, recording secretary, and two
directors.
Florence & Frank Olson, co-chairpersons of the Nominating Committee,
need to hear from people willing to serve. Give them a call at 879-3715. If
they call you, don't say "No". They would also welcome suggestions of
people who would make good Board members.

THE GREEN PHEASANTS ATHLETIC FRATERNITY

Russell "Bussy" Nelson

The Green Pheasants was a local organization started in the mid-1920s. It held a charter issued
by the State of Illinois. I don't know how the name was chosen. The members were mostly from
Batavia although some came from other towns.
The organization rented the upstairs space over Guy's Garage for its club rooms. This was in the
old limestone building which stood on S. Batavia Ave. about where Abe & Doc's station is
today. One large room was furnished like a living room with a davenport, easy chairs, piano and
radio. On the floor was painted a shuffleboard court. In a smaller room was a pingpong table
and a pay phone. There also was a kitchen and washroom.
The members each had the combination for the door lock so they could go up to the club rooms
at any time. Sundays were probably the day when the rooms were used the most. Then we
would go to play cards, listen to the radio, and just spend a leisurely afternoon. The rules were
that no liquor was allowed and no females were allowed except on special occasions.
Business meetings were held once a month. The officers were named for parts of the pheasant.
The president was given the title of Beak, the secretary was the Right Wing, the treasurer the
Left Wing, and the sergeant-at-arms the Spur. Les Chelstrom was the first Supreme Beak.
The Green Pheasants sponsored a number of sports teams including a football team, hardball
baseball team, and two basketball teams ("varsity" and second). The club provide the uniforms
and insurance for the players. These teams played similar teams from other communities
including Geneva, St. Charles, Aurora, Marseilles and Oregon. Even though the club was sports
oriented, members were not all athletes and their ages covered a wide range. The team colors
were green and white.
A county pingpong tournament, held in the high school gym, was sponsored by the Green
Pheasants as well as a swimming meet at the Quarry for the young kids in town. Around
Christmas a party was held in the club rooms for the poor children. They were given presents of
clothing, fruit and candy.
The club put on several plays and musical comedies featuring local talent. These were held in
the auditorium of the high school. The Green Pheasants broke up about 1932 or 1933 due to the
depression. It couldn't collect enough dues to pay the rent and other expenses.

QUIZ:

Which of these young men is Russell "Bussy" Nelson who wrote the article about the Green Pheasants?
Can you identify anyone else in the picture?
See Page 5 for the identification of everyone in the picture.

Left to Right:
Front row:
Jerry McLellan, Richard Markuson, Herbert Johnson, Roland Ekman, Edward Fenske, Keith Hopkins, Kenneth
Johnson
Middle Row: Arthur Johnson (mgr), Horton Carlisle, Maurice Ruggelbrugge, Leon Esser, Guy Sperry, Don Scroggins
(possibly "Fats" Seyller), Johnny Williams (coach).
Back Row:
Weldon Hopkins, Russell Clark, Ogden Engstrom, Emil Coleman, Harry Pierce.

A LETTER OF MEMORIES FROM POLLY MAIR CARLSON
I wonder if anyone else remembers going to first grade in the old Geiss house on East Wilson St.
I also wonder if anyone has a picture of the house. I believe it was moved to another location
subsequently, someplace in the north end of the east side. It would have been in the years 1926
and 1927 that it served us as our first grade classroom. The house faced Wilson Street and was
either the third or fourth house west of Van Buren on the north side of the street. This was at the
time the "new" addition was being built on the east end of the old Louise White School.
Our teacher was "big" Miss Oleson to distinguish her from "little" Miss Olson who also taught in
the Louise White School. The "big" referred to the fact Miss Oleson was rather tall compared to
"little" Miss Olson and we were all very fond of her.
During the spring of the year, Miss Oleson helped us all plant a garden in the side yard of the
house and we proudly grew lettuce, radishes and I think that was all. On the last day of school
we all brought buttered bread to school and, as I recall, we were able to order milk at school. We
happily feasted on our home grown lettuce and radishes. I don't think lettuce or radishes have
ever tasted so good or been considered a treat.
By this time of the year, Miss Oleson had become engaged and no one was more excited over
her engagement ring than the little girls in her first grade class. The boys may have been also,
but I can't speak for them. Miss Oleson subsequently became Mrs. Oppfelt, the wife of Glenn
Oppfelt who was a partner of Bert Johnson, Sr. in the Oppfelt & Johnson Drug Store.
*********************
IDENTIFICATION OF GREEN PHEASANT MEMBERS IN PICTURE
Front row: (L to R) Kenneth Johnson, Kenneth Anderson
Second row: Albert Johnson, Gerald Conde, Dave Johnson, George Cassell, Gunner Bergman,
Art Johnson, Clarence Johnson, Arnold "Tuz" Johnson, Melvin Hegstrom.
Third row:

Perry Lawrence, Ivar Pierson, Roland Eckman, Richard Holmstrom, Chuck
Connolley, Leroy Currivan, Ward Conde, Herman Shaw, Bernard Warrick, Ray
Larson.

Fourth row:

Art Hesse, Arnold Peterson, Ray Johnson, Weldon Hopkins, Guy Sperry, David
Anderson, Bob Swanson, Russell Nelson, Arthur Peterson.

Fifth row:

Elmer Freedland, Phillip Pomp, Lawrence Swanson, Ted Schultz, Emil Coleman,
Ray Larson, George Pierson, Floyd Johnson, Harry Chamberlain, Les Chelstrom.

COMPLIMENTS AND THANKS TO . . .
MARILYN ROBINSON,

our vice-president, for the exceptional programs she arranged this
year, for the script she wrote for the Cemetery Walk, and for her
historic articles in the Windmill Herald.

CARLA HILL,

our curator, for arranging the two excellent talks by T. Lindsey
Baker on the windmill industry which were presented during
Windmill Festival Days.

JODY HALTENHOF,

one of our newer members, for chairing the committee and
organizing the Cemetery Walk. This was an extremely interesting
and worthwhile endeavor that has prompted many people to tell me
how great they thought it was!

MAY LUNDBERG,

for her faithfulness for many years in scheduling the Museum
volunteers to insure it is properly staffed each day.

HELEN (RAY)
ANDERSON,
MARILYN PHELPS, &
DOROTHY HANSON

who, for the past ten years, usually have devoted one morning a
week to organizing, cataloging, identifying and properly storing the
Society's artifacts upstairs at the Depot Museum.

***************
SOCIETY NEWS
At last, after almost three years of waiting and working with the executor and attorney for the
William vanNortwick Estate, the Society has secured the furniture from William vanNortwick's
apartment which came from his parent's home in Batavia. It was delivered in late October and
will be displayed next year in the north (rear) room of the Museum.
The Museum also has acquired four additional display cases which match the beautiful old ones
already in use. These were all originally used at Marshall Fields store in downtown Chicago.
Joseph Burnham, Ruth's late husband, was responsible for acquiring the original cases for the
Museum.
Looking ahead to next year, in addition to the vanNortwick display and using the additional
matching display cases, we hope to develop a display for the inside of the caboose, determine the
best use for the Coffin Bank building, update our security system, and floodlight the Museum at
night.

BELLEVUE PLACE / BATAVIA INSTITUTE
With the building of the new townhouses around Bellevue Place, it is interesting to remember it
began as a private school called Batavia Institute. Below is a copy of an original "flyer" from the
Museum's collection of documents. This was issued in 1854 at the time the school first opened.
***************

DUES TIME AGAIN!
BATAVIA HISTORICAL SOCIETY MEMBERSHIP: 1993
DUES
Individual:
Joint/Family:
Sustaining:
Life (each):
Business or
Institutional:
Bus/Inst. Life

$3
$5
$10+
$50
$10
$100

NAME(s) ____________________________________________
ADDRESS ___________________________________________
CITY ________________________ STATE ____ ZIP _______
Mail to:

Treasurer, Batavia Historical Society
P.O. Box 14, Batavia, Illinois 60510

******************************************************************************
Prompt payment of dues is appreciated! All dues paid after October 1st will be considered
payment for 1993. If you plan to attend the Annual Meeting you may pay dues to the Treasurer
at that time.
If you would like to give a membership as a holiday gift, send the above information and dues to
the Society indicating it is to be a gift. The gift membership card will be mailed to you so that
you may enclose it with a personal card or note.

