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Almost 90 Years in Batavia 
A Conversation with Russell ("Bussy") Nelson 

For most of our readers, Bussy Nelson requires no introduction. Born in 1911, he 
has lived his entire life in Batavia. JOining the plumbing business of his father, Marlin 
O. Nelson, after graduation from high school in 1929, Bussy continued the business, 
along with his brother Earl, until his retirement in 1976. Many of us recall Bussy and 
Earl's prompt responses to our plumbing emergencies over those years. Bussy is 
also well known for his memory of happenings in Batavia, so Elliott lundberg and 
your editor recently interviewed him at his home on McKee Street: the following story 
is excerpted from that interview. 

"My dad: Bussy began, "was born 
in a little house up where the 
Campana building is now located. 
Later on, John Nottolini owned that 
house in which he had a small tavern. 
My dad had three sisters. His father, 
Peter Nelson, died when he was about 
four years old, so my dad didn't re
member much about him. My grand
mother Nelson, who came from Swe
den, had to support the family. Up in 
Geneva where the fire station is lo
cated on First Street , there was a 
building that used to be a Methodist 
Church. My grandmother was the jani
tor there , and her family lived in the 
basement of the church. 

Later my grandmother lived here on 
McKee Street. Auntie Norden, one of 
my grandmother's sisters, lived in the 
house west of Chemp Nelson's store 
on Houston Street. The three sisters 
and we went to church at the Swed
ish Methodist Church on the corner 

I McKee and Lincoln streets, where 
·~untie was a Sunday School teacher. 

I believe that, at one time, she and the 
other two were the three oldest living 
sisters in the United States. My grand-

father Anderson helped bui ld that 
church. 

"My dad had to Quit school : Bussy 
continued, "to help support his family. 
I think he only went to the fourth grade. 
But even as a kid he was big. He 
learned the butcher trade at a shop in 
Geneva. At that time, he said, they 
went out in the field, shot the cattle, 
and skinned and butchered them right 
on the spot. Later he became a fire
man on the Northwestern Railroad. If 
the engineer didn't like you, he said , 
he could raise heck by his demands 
while you threw the coal into the fire 
box, at a certain spot, to get the steam 
up. 
The Start of the Plumbing Business 

"Dad learned the pipe fitting busi
ness at the Gluco works by the dam 
up in Geneva -- the place where 
Shodeen is putting up those new 
buildings. A family named Pope ran 
that. They had big , hand-fired steel 
boilers with a manhole on top. They 
yanked the fire out of the boiler one 
time to clean it, but there was still a 
lot of heat inside. My dad had to crawl 
in to clean the lime and stuff out. He 

was a large man , and when he 
crawled up from the heat, he couldn't 
get out so he put his hands up while 
they pulled him out, laking off some 
of his hide. After that, he had claus
trophobia . Years later, we couldn't 
even pull down the shades when we 
undressed him. 

~After a while, Dad came down to 
Batavia where Dr. Daniels, who owned 
the Bellevue Place at that time, be
came his friend and asked him why 

Bussy Nelson 1929 

he didn't start his own plumbing busi
ness. My dad said that he had no 
money to start with. Dr. Daniels told 
him not to worry about it, that he would 

Continued on p. 2 



Almost 90 Years in Batavia Continued from p. 1 

back him, and he started my dad in ranged to borrow a chain wrench that with Billy VanNortwick at the 
business. That was in 1909, and he could be used to tighten the pipe. It McWayne School where Grace 
had his own plumbing shop in the back was about six feet high, almost too McWayne was the first grade teacher~ 
of the house. heavy to lift. I used to go over to Billy's house and 

"Then he rented a store on south uWhen my dad first started in busi- up to the third floor where he had all 
Batavia Avenue, the second store ness, automobiles had just come out, kinds of toys. He was sort of sissified 
north of Main Street on the west side and he took Leo Opperman's father but a nice boy. His brother, Johnny, 
of the street. Billy Hendrickson had a into partnership as an auto mechanic. was different. I think Billy went to Cul-
grocery store on the corner, and my There were only a couple of autos in ver Mi litary Academy after finishing 
dad rented his store from a Mr. Bur- town, however, so he didn't have much eighth grade in the Batavia schools. 
ton. Adolph Johnson, the father of Red work, while my dad had most of the I delivered papers on Main Street 

Johnson, had a tin 1R':"''''i~~~::;;:iii];iiii~''''T''''~R''''7''''i\''i''''''jT''''''''''''''''''''''''91 and the side streets ---sbpp in the back of from Jackson down 
the store, and his to Elm Street. I had 
daughter, Ruth over 100 papers to 
Grehn, was my dad's deliver. To get them, 
bookkeeper. Later he we met the street 
had George Nelson car. The switch was 
and Jim Averill work- right in front of 
ing for him. where the Deluxe 

"Dad did all the ~ Cleaners is now; 
heating and plumbing f'~ the car would stop, 
work on the high and they would 
school, later the jun- =-' throw the papers 
ior high school, which out in the street. 
was built in 1914 and ~ We'd count out our 
torn down recently. own papers. In bad 
John Ekman was the weather, we would 
contractor. The school count them in a 
had a central clock, small . building 
which is now down at where a guy named )~ 
the Depot Museum. A Bobby Hunt ran a 
couple of bellows M.O. Nelson Shop, second from left popcorn stand. 
were connected to Then we'd deliver 
piping that went to each class -- ev- plumbing business in town. Finally my the papers, putting them in the mail-
ery minute the bellows would operate dad got tired of splitting the profits with box or on the porch -- not like today 
and change the hands on all the Opperman and disbanded the part- when, as I complained once, they 
clocks in the school. The boiler in the nership. can't get the paper on our front porch 
school was tapped for a four-inch "My parents had the Moberg broth- that runs all across the front of the 
main, and the workers were breaking ers build the house next door to where house. 
wrenches tightening the four-inch we now live in 1923 or 1924. Joe, the "We always used to swim in the river 
pipe. Sherm Huntley from Geneva, the older brother, was the boss, but he -- that's where I learned how. I can't 
boss on the job, had a brother-in-law died and Harry, AI and Art finished the understand why they say the river isn't 
who worked for Fairbanks, Morse & job, with help from the father, who built as clean as it used to be. Back then, 
Company in Chicago, and he ar- the oak buffet that is still there." everything was dumped in the river. 

The Batavia Historian, recipient of the il
linois State Historical Society's 1997 
Award for Superior Achievement, is pub
lished quarterly by the Batavia Historical 
Society. The editor, Bill Hall, will welcome 
any suggestions or material - 630-879-
2033. 

The Depot Museum, a cooperative effort 
of the Society and the Batavia Park Dis
trict, is open from 2 to 4 p.m., Monday, 
Wednesday, Friday, Saturday, and Sun
day from March through November. The 
director, Carla Hill, can be reached at 
630-879-5235. 

Growing up in Batavia We were in our teens and swam na-
We asked Bussy to tell us some of ked , no suits. There was a big lime-

his memories of growing up. He re- stone rock where we swam on the 
called the end of World War I in 1918. west side; the east siders had a big 
His father got them up early in the flat rock up where the boat club is now. 
morning. They found whistles and We'd take a plank from the Alexander 
went downtown, just west of the Lumber Yard down on Water and 
bridge, where there was a big bonfire Houston, and we'd haul it up to the 
and a dummy of the Kaiser that they swimming hole and make a diving 
shot at. board. The east siders would see it, 

"I wis h they had kept the old andthe next morning it would begone 
VanNortwick house on the northeast -- they'd swim across and get it. 
corner of Batavia Avenue and First "Our father wasn't very tough on us; 
Street," Bussy reminisced. "It was a he 'd give us nearly everything. He'l 
three story house, solid limestone, bought us a Shetland pony from Billy ~ 
beautiful. I went through grade school Continued on p. 3 
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Almost 90 Years in Batavia Continued from p. 2 

Hendricksen, whose folks ran the 
slone quarry on River Street and lived 

~in the back end. Dad said that they 
bought two ponies, which came over 
from the Shetland Islands, and sold 
one to him. He didn't have a saddle or 
cart or anything, so Col. Fabyan fur
nished a saddle and bridle, a two
seated cart and the harness, with 
nicely polished brass on the ear thing 
with a large N for Nellie, the colonel's 
wjfe.~ 

The Fabyan Connection 
We observed that apparently 

Bussy's father was well acquainted 
with Col. Fabyan. "Yes," Bussy replied, 
"my dad was a good friend of Col. 
Fabyan and did work up there for him. 
The Colonel used to go to Chicago 
and buy whole warehouses full of stuff. 
Sometimes he didn't even know what 
he was buying. Dad went up there on 
a Sunday and came back with a 
pushmobile racing car. It was nicely 
painted and had a mahogany steer
ing wheel and a tool box in the back 
of it. 

"My dad said he had one of the first 
automobiles in town, probably about 
1910 or 1911, and was real proud of 

~it.1 think it was a Ford that you cranked 
on the side. It had high wagon wheels, 
not inflated tires. He took Nellie for a 
ride, and when he came back he 
couldn't cut the motor off. It was prob
ably too hot, so he had to keep going 
around and around on the driveway. 

"When square tubs first came out, 
we had a poster of one with a girl get
ting out of it. Col. Fabyan, who was 
quite a ladies man, said to my dad, 
'Martin , if I buy the tub, can I have the 
girl?' My dad said sure, so Col. Fabyan 
bought the tub. When he got the bill, 
he sent it back and told my dad that 
he wasn't going to pay because Dad 
hadn't fulfilled the contract -- he hadn't 
delivered the girl . So my dad went 
downtown and bought a big doll and 
sent it up there. Then Col. Fabyan paid 
the bill. I was working there when we 
put the tub in so it must have been 
about 1930 or 1931. 

"At the south side of his land, Col. 
Fabyan had a greenhouse. My dad did 
all the piping, and the Colonel used 
to have him working up there week
ends. My dad got tired of it, working 

~up there weekends and carrying his 
- lunch. One weekend he told Col. 

Fabyan that he had to go home be-

cause he had forgotten his lunch -
he didn't go back. The next weekend 
a Japanese man came to the house 
with a big tray of food for my dad. 
There were Japanese working aU over 
the place. Every morning, one of Ihem 
would have to shoot off a cannon and 
raise the American flag. 

"We used to fish out on the island 
where the Colonel built a lighthouse. 
On the south end, there was a large 
Roman-type swimming pool with col
umns on the side. Col. Fabyan would 
come down in his white flannel pants, 
patent leather pumps, and a turtleneck 
sweater, always with a couple of girls 
whom he would watch swimming. 

"The Colonel was a character. 
Tooley Johnson, son of Swan Johnson 
who had a store down at the corner 
of Batavia Avenue and First Street, 
went up and asked Col. Fabyan for a 
job. The Colonel said yes, he wou ld 
hire him, and drew out a space on the 
ground, telling Tooley to dig down 
about four or five feet deep. So Tooley 
worked and got it all dug and went to 
the Colonel, asking what he wanted 
done with the dirt. 'Throw it back in 
the hole,' the Colonel said." 

Bussy remembers seeing the Colo-

nel going to a show, always with a girl. 
His wife lived up there, but he never 
took her out. He never had a bed in 
his room, preferring to sleep in a ham
mock. After the Colonel and his wife 
died, the estate sold all the property 
to the county. Bussy said that he knew 
the price was low, about $50,000 or 
so. Fritz Bergquist, our supervisor at 
that time, helped negotiate the trans
action. 
Ebermans and the Vanity Theater 

Bussy recalls that a family named 
Eberman ran the Vanity Theater in 
Batavia. That was before talking pic
tures. Isora Eberman, the daughter, 
along with Gus and Paul Eberman ran 
the projectors. In those days, they 
would run a reel and then have an in
termission while they changed the 
reel. They used to put on a lot of cow
boy shows like Tom Mix and Ken 
Maynard, and Isora would play the 
piano. When it would get to the excit
ing part, she would really pump on the 
piano. They had so many people in 
there at some of the shows that Bussy 
remembers people sitting on orange 
crates. 

Initially the Ebermans lived in the 
Continued on p. 4 

by Carla Hili, Director 

The museum closed for the winter season on November 24. We have had a 
very busy year planning for the new addition -- the Gustafson Research Center. 
Constructed has started, and we are stil l hoping to have the building completed 
by April. The footings and two exterior walls are in place, and the concrete floors 
will soon be poured. Marilyn Robinson , Kathy Fairbairn, Chris Winter, and I have 
met with Mike Dixon, the architect, to choose the floor coverings and laminates 
for various surfaces. We will be planning a dedication ceremony as the building 
project progresses. 

On November 19, in an effort to make the transition easier, Marilyn Phelps, 
Dorothy Hanson, and Helen Anderson met with the volunteers who will be taking 
on the responsibility of cataloging the many artifacts and documents that are 
donated to the museum each year. Another meeting has been scheduled for Janu
ary 6 at the museum. 

There are many other changes taking place at the museum, as well. A new wall 
has been added in the main room that will begin the process of the new railroad 
exhibit that will become a permanent part of the museum. We have many wonder
ful railroad artifacts that have been donated to the museum by the Jerry Ruble 
family; these will be incorporated into the new display. 

We now have a beautiful red caboose, which will be re-Iettered in the spring, 
some much needed repairs have been made to the Coffin Bank, and we are 
working on a new brochure for the museum. 

We are entering the new Millennium with many new and exciting changes at 
the museum. We will keep you posted on the progress. 

The Batavia Historian Page 3 



Almost 90 Years in Batavia 
basement of the theater, with heat 
provided by the city's steam. Later 
when Joe Burke owned the theater, 
the city cut off the steam and the 
Nelsons installed a boiler. There was 
only one room in the basement, and 
Bussy doesn't know how the 
Ebermans all lived there -- but people 
in those days did! At some point, the 
Ebermans moved to the old Joel 
McKee house on north Batavia Av
enue, then owned by Col. Fabyan. At 
least one older Batavian says that the 
house, now owned by the Halls, was 
used as a nursing home and that he 
was born there. Bussy says that was 
possible since Mrs. Eberman was a 
practical nurse who used to go out to 
care for people who were sick. He re
members her wearing a white uniform. 
Sports, Family and Work 

Bussy went to Batavia High School 
where he played football and basket
ball in the late 1920s. "At that time,H 
he says, "we had what they called the 
second team and the varsity. I played 
two years on both the football and 
basketball varsity teams and was cap
tain of the basketball team in 1929. 
Clarence Blacksmith was captain of 
the football team. Edward (~Ewey") 
Peterson, another member of Bussy's 
class, sat behind him in the assembly 
hall. In the morning and again at noon, 
students started out in the assembly 
hall. My wife, Adelaide, lived way out 
on the east end of town and had to 
walk to school; at lunch time she had 

to walk home, eat, and then walk back 
to school, all in an hour's time. I gradu
ated in 1929 and went to work for my 
dad. J helped before that time, but I 
signed up as an apprentice when I got 
out of school. 

"I got married in 1939 when I was 
28 years old," Bussy continued. ~We 
celebrated out 60th anniversary this 
year. Earl was a year younger than I 
was, but we had a younger brother, 
Howard, who later moved to Florida 
and lived in a beautiful house right on 
a golf course. I had an o lder sister, 
Adeline, who was a school teacher 
before marrying Gilbert Wood, an at
torney. When my uncle, J. Edward 
Anderson, became mayor of Batavia, 
he appointed Gilley as city attorney. 
Gilley also acted as attorney for some 
company in Chicago and went in there 
every day. 

"My mother's parents came over 
from Sweden. She was the only girl in 
the family. Besides J. Edward, she had 
two other brothers, John and Arthur 
"Smash" Anderson . The Andersons 
originally farmed the Van Burton farm 
on west Main Street just north of 
Nelson Lake. My mother remembered 
that there was quicksand in Nelson 
Lake -- cattle went down and got 
caught in the quicksand. There was 
also peat out there; in later years, Paul 
Wasser operated the Batavia Soil 
Builders out there. Jim Benson, later 
Batavia building inspector, worked for 
Wasser. 

... ____ Mail Problems ____ -t 
Some members who live in neighboring cities have told us that they did 

not receive the notice of the December 4 annual general meeting until after 
it had taken place. We were upset -- especially since the notices were 
mailed more than two weeks before the meeting date -- and hope that no 
one who would have attended otherwise missed the excellent program 
because of this mail delay. 

As you probably know, the Society saves a substantial amount of money 
by using a not-far-profit permit for mailing the Historian and other commu
nications to members. The unfortunate "flip side" is that local post offices 
are not required to make prompt deliveries of such mailings. We are very 
fortunate in getting consistently prompt deliveries in Batavia, but that is not 
true in some other communities. 

For the future, we have decided to send meeting notices and similar 
time-sensitive material by first class mail to members in the neighboring 
cities most likely to be affected. This will include Aurora, Elburn, Geneva, 
North Aurora, SI. Charles, West Chicago and possibly others. This change 
will not apply to the Historian except for those members who have elected 
to pay the two-dollar annual surcharge for such service. 

Continued from p.3 

"When my brother, Howard, got out 
of school, he joined Earl and me as 
sort of apprentices in M.O. Nelson & ........v. 
Sons. He married Margaret Anderson, ~ 
who later died of cancer, and lived on 
the second floor of the Wood family 
home on north Washington (now lin-
coln) Avenue. Leonard Johnson, who 
lived on north Jefferson Street owned 
Ruggles and Ruggles, manufacturers 
of flue cleaners on north River Street. 
There was a heat treating business in 
there, and Howie used to stop in. The 
guy who owned that business, a nice 
fellow but a rounder, asked Howie to 
go into partnership with him -- even 
though Howie knew noth ing about 
heat treating . Howie's partner used to 
go around with show girls -- he'd call 
them when they went out of state and 
run up big phone bills. Finally he de
cided to quit but was good enough to 
bring Fred Spuhler, who knew heat 
treating, out from Chicago. They took 
in another partner, a man who lived 
south of Mooseheart, but later sold the 
business, Seneca HeatTreating, to an 
outfit in Aurora. 

"Howie and I then got into the sewer 
cleaning business. I used to go down 
at 4:30 after work, pick up Howie, and.....; 
then go out on the sewer cleaning~ 
jobs. We wanted it for our plumbing 
business, but it got so big that some 
nights we had nine places to go to. I'd 
call people and ask them to leave 
some door open so we could come 
there later. Sometimes we wou ldn't 
get home until 1 :00 in the morning. 
Finally Howie took over the business, 
which his son, Tom, now runs. Tom 
lives out in DeKalb now; he works for 
the City of Geneva, but he still does 
the sewer cleaning." 
Green Pheasants 

The subject of the Green Pheasants 
came up since we knew Bussy had 
been involved with the club and had 
provided information for stories that 
had appeared in the newspapers. 
''The Green Pheasants started about 
1927 or 1928;' Bussy recalled, "and I 
got in in 1929 after I f._aduated from 
high school. I don't know where the 
name came from -- I've never seen a 
green pheasant. We rented the up
stairs of Bob Guy's Garage on south 
Batavia Avenue where Abe and Doc's 
is now. We had the upstairs fixed up,-", 
nice, with a radio, rugs on the floor, a :::::....-' 

Continued on p.9 
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I Remember Alma 
Just ninety-seven years ago, a large 

;hip left from Gothenburg, Sweden. Its 
passengers included a young Swed
ish girl named Alma and a middle
aged medical doctor from Manches
ter, New Hampshire. 

Alma Emi lia , the daughter of 
Josefina and Carl John Pierson, was 
born on a small farm in Sweden on 
September 23, 1886. As the oldest 
child , she was required, from an early 
age, to help care for her siblings as 
they came along. There was Gustav, 
Karin, Marta, Arthur and Ivar, as well 
as Gotthardt, who was taken as a fos
ter child at a very young age. 

Sheep were raised on the farm. 
Evenings for the womenfolk were 
spent spinning yarn and knitting 
sweaters, socks, mittens and scarves 
for the large family. Marmor (grand
mother) spun the wool into yarn after 
Morfar (grandfather) had washed and 
dyed it. They also had pigs and a cow 
or two, which Alma had to milk when 
she was old enough. 

It was a custom in small farm areas 
~.o have a community oven where 

women brought their large, round 
loaves of limpa (rye bread) to be 
baked. Each family had its special day 
and time to bake. While waiting for the 
loaves to brown, neighbors chatted 
and heard the latest news. It was at 
these newsy meetings that Alma, as 
her sixteenth birthday drew near, 
heard such conversations as "Ja, now 

By Helen Bartelt Anderson 

Oscar has the bug, too. All they think 
of is America, America, America. Lots 
of jobs, people live in fine houses, 
have fancy carr iages and lots of 
money." It became an obsession with 
Alma. She could send so much money 
home to Sweden to her struggling 
family. 

And so it came about that Alma's 
family somehow raised the money for 
passage, and she was allowed to 
cross the ocean with Dr. Friborg, who 
agreed to be her sponsor. Alma lived 
with the Friborgs in Manchester for a 
year or more, caring for their three 
children and doing the cooking and 
laundry. Each night she read her 
Swedish Bible and tried to understand 
recipes written in English. Then she 
would cry until sleep would finally take 
over. 

While taking walks with the children, 
she noticed a small church a short 
distance from the Friborg home. She 
got permission to attend services on 
Wednesday evening at the little Bap
tist church. Although she could not 
understand the words, she knew they 
were worshiping the same God she 
did. It gave a sense of peace to her 
frustrating existence. 

Then she received a letter from her 
uncle that she now could come to 
Batavia. Alma's uncle was C. J. ("John") 
Ekman, brother to Alma's mother. A fine 
carpenter and builder, he will be re
membered for building the present Wil-

Fires in Batavia! 
t. ;Heritage ~nunMable .. ;llanuarJ,! 11, 2000 

With Batavia's Fire Expert -- Mayor Jeffery Schielke 

No one today saw the 1893 fire that destroyed the East Side School. And few 
have a first-hand memory of the spectacular 1913 blaze that demolished the old 
Knights of Pythias Hall. Many, however, will recall othe~ fires, such as th.e.one in 
1969 when Fire Chief Bud Richter was called away, minutes after receiving the 
Citizen of the Year Award, to command his men fighting a serious fire which had 
broken out in Walt's Supermarket. 

Our mayor, Jeff Schielke, is a well-known expert on fires and fire-fighting, both 
in Batavia and in places far beyond our borders. We are fortunate indeed to have 
him participating in our next Heritage Roundtable, which will be held January 11, 

"",-,, 2000, at 2 p.m. in the City Council Meeting Room at the Municipal Center -- a 
new location. 

Be sure to come -- and bring your friends. Light refreshments will be served. 

Alma, Victor and Clifford Anderson 

son Street bridge and the old high 
school that was recently torn down. 
Eventually Alma saved enough money 
from the few dollars the Friborgs gave 
her and was able to go by train to Chi
cago and then to Batavia. 

She had heard that the John 
Ekmans lived in a fine house, and she 
so looked forward to living with them
- but it was not to be. When Uncle 
picked her up at the train station, he 
told her that he had found a family, 
the James Prindles, who wanted her 
to live with them and take care of their 
children. The Prindle family lived in the 
fine old mansion at Wilson Street and 
Batavia Avenue, now Gammon Cor
ners, the home and business of the 
Joe Marconis. 

Alma soon discovered that life in 
Batavia was not that different from life 
in New Hampshire with one exception 
-- every Sunday she went to church 
at Bethany Lutheran, taking the young 

Continued on p. 6 
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Prindles with her. Going to Swedish 
services at the church and meeting 
young people who understood and 
could speak Swedish made all the dif
ference in her life. She no longer 
yearned for her happy. busy life in 
Sweden as she mangled linens and 
cared for the little Prindle boys, whom 
she loved very much. 

There were parties and picnics of 
church folks to which she was invited. 
Alma was a fun-loving person -- ready 
for a party at the "drop of a hat." She 
especially liked a couple of the John 
B. Anderson boys, and they liked her. 
Herfriends often wondered, "Who wil l 
Alma be with tonight? Will it be Victor 
or Arnold Anderson, Vic Swanson 
(lots of fun and good story teller), or 
Frank Olson , who could sing and 
dance better than the rest?" Frank was 
also an immigrant. Most of her dates 
led to fun get-togethers, with singing 
of Swedish songs and dancing, no 
doubt with Frank as the organizer. 

She started dating Victor regularly, 
and in 1909 they were married. The 
following year they were blessed with 
a beautiful baby girl, Ebba; but when 
she was three years old, she devel
oped meningitis and died. The follow
ing year, 1913, Alma gave birth to a 
lively baby boy, Clifford Victor, who 

was to be their only surviving child and 
is now my husband of 62 years. 

English was not too much of a prob
lem for Alma. She was never heard to 
say, "I'm sorry, I don't know what those 
words mean." She wou ld sit, slightly 
nod her head, and weakly smile. It 
didn't matter. Later, she went to 
classes, called "Swede School," at the 
church , where Swedish immigrants 
were taught to speak very good En
glish. 

lowe much to my mother-in-law. 
She taught me many th ings such as 
ironing Swedish linen table cloths and 
cooking delicious Swedish foods -
even lute fisk. If only I could bake 
loaves like her delicious Swedish rye 
bread. As we worked together, she 
told me about her childhood in Swe
den, about Christmas holidays and 
about the storm at sea when most 
immigrants got sick. Alma escaped 
that but was so afraid the ship would 
go down that she almost wished she 
hadn't! 

Alma and Victor's contributions to 
Batavia include Alma, homemaker 
extraordinaire - a model ofperiection; 
Victor, fireman, postal worker, mer
chant and baseball player; son 
Clifford, merchant, township supervi
sor, county board member and mem-

ber of the board of tax review; grand
son Jim, alderman, member of the 
park district board, townsh ip supervi-
sor and sexton at Bethany Lutheran ......", 
Church; grandson Dick, retired after 
twenty years in the United States Air 
Force; and grandson Dennis, thirty 
years with the Batavia Police Depart-
ment, presently as chief of police. 

It's 2000 --
and 

Dues Are Due! 

Many of those who attended the 
annual general meeting on December 
4 paid their dues for the year 2000 at 
thai lime. There are more than 200 
members, however, who have not yet 
paid -- and, if you are one of these, 
we urge you to send in your payment, 
using the form on the back of this is
sue, at your earliest convenience. 

If you prefer to retain your Historian 
intact, you can either make a copy of 
the form for mailing in with your pay-
ment -- or provide the necessary in- ......J,; 
formation in any manner you wish. 

Who Are These People? 
It was a beautiful day, September 26, 

when the Heritage Committee of Ac
cess and the Batavia Historical Soci
ety had their annual cemetery walk -
this time at the East Batavia Cemetery. 
One of the grave sites highlighted was 
that of the Kemp-Meredith families. As 
you may recall from our last issue, in 
1855 Milo Kemp founded the business 
that eventually became the Swanson 
True Va lue Hardware, and he was 
joined two years later by his son-in
law, Thomas Mered ith. 

The two persons pictured here by 
the monument identified themselves 
as descendants of the family; unfortu
nately, however, in the rush of selling 
tickets and organizing the tours, no 
one working on the cemetery walk got 
their names. If you can, please help 
us so that we can complete the record 
and give them color copies of this fine 
photograph taken by Alma Karas. 
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Living in Three Centuries 
An Interview with Edward R. Albert 

\.....: Edward Albert, a resident of The Holmstad in Batavia since 1989, was born in 1895 and has lived through two World Wars, the 
devastating influenza epidemic of 1917-18, the Great Depression, and the Cold War. He is one of only two World War I veterans living 
in Kane County. Elliott Lundberg and your editor recently had the privi lege of interviewing him. Although he has lived in Batavia for only 
ten years, highlights of his fascinating life should be of interest to all our readers. 

Edward Reuben Albert was born 
November 5, 1895, on a farm near 
Freeport, Illinois. When he was ten, 
the family moved to Freeport, where 
he attended grade school and high 
school. 

"About 1914," he recalled, "my fa
ther bought a Paige automobile. The 
dealer so ld about ten Paiges in 
Freeport at that time, and the buyers 
decided it would be cheaper to go to 
Detroit, pick up the cars, and drive 
them back rather than paying the 
freight charges. So the dealer led the 
caravan of cars and took them through 
Chicago and down Michigan Avenue, 
turning on Jackson Boulevard. My dad 
was driving the last car, and he wanted 
to stay with the others so, when the 
light changed to red, he went through 
it. A couple of blocks later a police
man on a motorcycle stopped the 
caravan, and Dad was fined for going 

0 hrough the red light -- which the 
~dealer took care of." 

After high school, Albert moved to 
Chicago, where he attended the 
YMCA college and the Armour Insti
tute, now the Illinois Institute of Tech
nology. His higher education, wh ich 

was in structural engineering, required 
a number of years of night school, 
both before and after World War I, and 
included International Correspon
dence School courses and some pri
vate tutoring. 

He was inducted into the U.S. Army 
at Freeport, Illinois, in 1917. From 
Freeport, he was sent first to Rock
ford, then to Jefferson Barracks, Mis
souri, and then to Ft. Riley, Kansas. 
The country was ill prepared for sol
diers, and they had nothing but cot
ton clothes and one blanket. They 
were "housed" in row after row of 
tents, eight men to a tent, with a field 
kitchen. "Even in late summer," Albert 
recalled, "Kansas gets real cold from 
midnight until seven in the morning. 
About four o'clock in the morning, it 
got so cold we couldn't stand it - we 
had to run up and down the row to 
get warm." 

In September, they were sent to 
Camp Travis, Texas, near San Anto
nio. "I was slated to go into the engi
neers,· Albert continued, "and then 
the flu epidemic broke out.' They 
needed someone in the medical de
partment to organize matters. No one 

Our Christmas Party 
A Good Time Had by All 

,)ur Christmas Meeting-Potluck Dinner was held on Sunday, December 5, at 
Bethany Lutheran Church. The ladies outdid themselves with the food, the busi
ness meeting was brief, and the entertainment was outstanding. About 230 mem
bers were in attendance. 

The Society's officers and directors fi ll staggered terms; this year there were 
six positions up for election. Dick Benson, Georgene Kauth, and Bill Wood were 
relected as vice president, corresponding secretary, and historian, respectively. 
Carole Dunn was reelected as a director, and Bob Brown and Bi ll Hall (a former 
director) were elected to till vacancies . Tim Mair, who has served as a director for 
several years, chose to step down because of time and schedule pressures. 

Dr. Robert Barnes described the background of his newly issued book, An 
American Pioneer, Christopher Payne, which was published by the Society. A 
number of copies were sold at the meeting, and additional ones are now avail
able at the Batavia Park District office, 327 West Wilson. Marilyn Robinson's re
view that appeared in the Kane County Chronicle is included in th is issue. t:.: Dona and Dan Benkert of Warrenville entertained the members with a dulci
mer concert. They are founding members of the Warrenville Folk Music Society 
and owners of Folk-Lore Center Music School in Warrenville. 

there was educated in organization. I 
wasn't, either, but at least engineers 
had an inkling of how to organize. So 
they grabbed me out of the engineers 
and put me in the hospital corps, with 
the job of organizing the expansion. 

"Around San Antonio, which was a 
replacement camp for Europe, there 
were 300,000 to 500,000 servicemen. 
When the flu broke out, there were 
all these people, and maybe one in 
ten got the flu. So you can imagine 
what an expansion we had for the 
hospital. We had to take two-story 
barracks and make them into hospi
tals. 

"The nursing in the hospital corps 
at Camp Travis was supposed to be 
done by the civilian nurses in the area, 
but there were obviously not enough. 
My orders were to find men to man 
these hospitals. We had to find men 
in the infantry and the artillery and 
give them medical training so they 
could assist the nurses. It was an 
awful job to convince men to come 
and work in the hospitals, but they had 
army orders and, if they didn't com
ply, they were in trouble. Although a 
lot of nurses did get the flu , I didn't 
nor did the doctors and the nurses 
with whom 1 worked directly." 

After two years in the service, he 
returned to civilian life in 1919 and got 
married. During the next ten years, he 
worked as a draftsman for the 
Burlington Railroad and late r as a 
structural engineer for Graham Ander
son Probst and White, architects. Ev
eryone wanted to work for Graham 
Anderson, since it had a 35-hourwork 
week for engineers, with all the over
time one wanted at time and a quar
ter. 

By the end of the decade, Albert 
recalls, "I had a nice savings account 
and checking account. In 1929 the 
stock market crashed; however, there 
was enough work in the office to carry 
us uotil 1931. Then we were laid off. 
That didn't bother me too much since 
1 had about $8,000 in the bank -- a lot 
of money for those days. But then I 

ContInued on p. 8 
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An American Pioneer, Christopher Payne 
This story was previously published No

vember 30, 1999, in the Kane County 
Chronic/e. Used by permission. Marilyn 
Robinson's history columns appear every 
Tuesday in the Chronicle. 

The full details of the tribulations of 
pioneer Christopher Payne are related 
in a new book written by Dr. Robert 
Barnes of Batavia. The 64-page book, 
An American Pioneer, Christopher 
Payne, 1786-1871, [was] released at 
the Batavia Historical Society meet
ing on December 5. Payne had many 
encounters with hostile Indians, mem
bers of his family were murdered at 
the hands of Indians, and he was en
gaged in many disputes over land 
claims in Wisconsin. 

Christopher Payne was the first 
white settler in Kane County. In Octo
ber 1832, he moved his wife and six 

Marilyn Robinson 

children to Head of Big Woods, now 
Batavia. This was only one of many 
moves his family made as Payne 
sought the good life. 

Born in 1786 in a log cabin in Penn
sylvania, Christopher's life was filled 
with conflict and tragedy. When he was 
13, his family moved to eastern Ohio. 
At age 20, he set out by himself and 
found employment with a party of en
gineers who were surveying public 
lands in Indiana. Here he married 
Elizabeth Dawson, age 14. The sur
veyors were driven away by Indians 
who resisted the white man's intru
sion. 

Christopher joined the Indiana vol
unteers and fought in the War of 1812. 
After the war, he took Elizabeth to 
Vincennes. Here their son, Uriah, and 
daughter, Lucinda, were born. Next 

Living in Three Centuries Continued from p. 7 

got nephritic abscesses, which took 
a lot of money, and a couple of months 
later the bank where I had my money 
closed. You couldn't buy an engineer
ing job in Chicago at that time. Well, I 
got a little work around this area, sew
age treatment plant corrections, wa
ter treating plants, and wells. We pro
vided supervision for the Elburn well . 
That's how I got through the 1930s. 

"Came the 1940s and World War II. 
By then, I was in charge of power im
provement for Commonwealth Edison. 
We had a foundation for th ree big 
power boilers, solid from the rock up, 
all prepared. We were ready for the 
superstructure, with 5,000 tons of 
steel on hand in the warehouse. I 
came down one morning to the office, 
and here was a telegram from the War 
Department: they grabbed on to all 
that steel. There we were in the of
fice, and we couldn't find steel , so we 
sat and twiddled our thumbs. 

"Then a call came from Bethlehem 
Steel: Albert continued, "asking if we 
had any structural engineers. The War 
Department sent some men out to 
interview us, and the outcome was 
that they selected me and the group I 
had at the powerhouse for a 'hush 
hush' job. Japan had established a 
blockade and stopped our importation 
of raw rubber. The War Department 
selected us to work on a project to 
make a chemical that would be a 

toughening agent for a new rubber 
synthetic. I was the structural engi
neer. The War Department bought up 
an eighty-acre field in Memphis, Ten
nessee, on which to build the plant. 
We had one year to develop this, and 
we did it in eleven months. 

Atter the war, we organized a com
pany, with ten partners. I was the chief 
engineer. We built plants and were 
able to beat our competition because 
we knew how to build them. Over time 
we built the firm up to 440 persons. I 
was the engineering manager from 
1949 to 1959. We did a lot of the plant 
work for Kellogg, Quaker Oats, Gen
eral Mills, and all of those food people. 
I resigned in 1959. 

"I did a little supervising work atter 
I left the company but then retired. My 
wife died in 1974. We had built a house 
in Glen Ellyn in 1927 and I lived there 
until 1989 when I moved to the 
Holmstad, where my daughter already 
lived -- and still does. 

Editors Nole: Edward Albert told us that he 
was pretty well until the last year, when he suf· 
fered losses of sight and hearing. It is obvious, 
however, that he has lost none 01 his mental 
capacity, and we hope that he will survive welt 
into the 21 st century. 

'This was the Great Flu Epidemic 01 1918, 
which killed more people than were lost in World 
War I. A hall million people died Irom il in this 
country alone. 

they went to Madison County, lIIinois,.-I 
where son George was born. --

Ever on the go, the family moved to 
Galena, back to Sangamon County, 
then to Hennepin, and eventually to 
Naper Settlement in DuPage County 
where Christopher helped build the 
settlement. From there, Payne ex
plored the expansive woods along the 
Fox River. Here he selected a cabin 
site, but was discouraged from build
ing by the threat of the Black Hawk 
War. The United States Army and a 
group of volunteers were assembled 
to stop Black Hawk. Payne and his 
son, Uriah, joined the volunteers. 
When this war ended, Christopher 
was free to build a cabin at Big Woods 
in 1833. 

In the fall of 1835, he sold his 
Batavia claim to Judge Isaac Wilson 
and moved to Squaw Prairie (Belved
ere), where he claimed several thou
sand acres and built another cabin. 
From there, he explored southern Wis
consin , taking two men with him. They 
found the outlet of Geneva Lake a 
good site for a mill. They staked a 
claim by marking some trees and us......;' 
ing brush piles to mark the borders. 
They returned to Squaw Valley; and a 
month later, they went back to Wis
consin. They built a log house for 
Christopher within the present town 
of Lake Geneva. When they finished, 
the men returned once again to 
Squaw Valley. 

A month later, they made a third trip 
to the Wisconsin site, intending to 
bui ld a dam and saw mill. They dis
covered fresh claim marks. Feeling 
that their cabin proved they had a le
gal claim, they began building the 
dam. Others disagreed. Payne was 
taken to court for claim jumping. He 
testified that he had seen no sign of 
an earlier claim on the property. This 
was but the first of several fights he 
had physically and in the courts over 
Wisconsin land claims. Age 60 and 
broke, the Paynes were forced to 
move in with Uriah and family in the 
Lake Geneva area. 

In 1852, tragedy struck the family. 
Daughter Abagel and her husband 
became ill. Only Abagel survived. She 
moved to Lake Geneva with herthre~~ 
children and eventually married Elijah -./ 

Continued on p. 9 
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Almost 90 Years in Batavia 
ping pong table, and a shuffleboard 
court. We also had a kitchen and a 
~:ttle washroom. It was quite a hang
~Jut, and every Sunday we would go 

down there and play auction bridge, 
listen to the radio, and chew the fat. 
Every Sunday there was a gang down 
there. 

"The club had quite a membership. 
Businessmen such as 6ert Johnson 
and Dick Larson belonged. A mem
ber by the name of Jack Howse, who 
worked for a photography company in 
Chicago, took a picture of the mem
bers on the terrace behind the old 
Home Economics Building, a part of 
the high school. There were about 40 
in that picture. 

"Les Chelstrom was the first presi
dent of the Green Pheasants. They 
named the officers after parIs of the 
pheasant. The president was the Su
preme Beak, and they had the Left Wing 
and the Right Wing and others. The 
rules didn't allow us to bring a woman 
up there except on occasions when 
everybody was there. We used to hold 
parties around Christmas time for the 
poor kids in town, and we'd give them 
clothes and candy and stuff. And in the 

ummer we would have swimming 
~ces down at the Quarry for the kids. 

"We had good football and basket
ball teams -- also a baseball team. I 
just played basketball. Les Chelstrom 
played first base on the baseball team, 
Johnny Mauer pitched, and George 
Cassel, Richie Marcuson and Ekie 
Benson also played. Although he 
never belonged to the Green Pheas
ants, Pinoke Johnson used to play on 
the teams. 

~ I think the Green Pheasants would 
still be going if it hadn't been for the 
Depression. Insurance was high, and 
guys weren't working and couldn't af
ford to pay the dues. That's when it 
disbanded, 
The Great Depression 

"During the Depression," Bussy 
continued, "Walter Johnson at the 
Batavia National Bank had some 
houses up on Van Buren that the bank 
had taken back. He would call and ask 
us to go to one of them to fix a prob
lem, but he would say, 'Don't do any 
more than you have to.' Times were 
tough. When we first got married, we 
rented a place on McKee Street, I 
think for $15 a month. Down at the 
Northwestern passenger depot, 
where the Old Kent Bank now is, they 
had canned goods and other stuff for 
people. Fritz Bergquist was the super-

An American Pioneer Conl;nu,d 'mm p. 8 

Utter, a blacksmith with six children 
of his own, Abagel gave birth and 
shortly after announced that the fam
ily would join a wagon train on the first 
of May 1860 for the long journey on 
the Oregon Trail to Oregon Territory. 

That summer there were a number 
of Indian attacks upon wagon trains. 
The army patrolled the trail, but by late 
fall they decided no more wagons 
would be expected and returned to 
camp. Utter's wagon train was still on 
the most dangerous part of the trail. 
They met a band of Indians along the 
Snake River in southern Idaho. At first 
the Indians were friendly, and the set
tlers shared thei r supplies with them. 
The Indians left but soon attacked. The 
wagon train was trapped for the next 
two days. Water and ammunition sup
plies dwindled, and the Indians 
showed no sign of leaving. Afterthree 
~,ays, the settlers made a dash for the 

b ;nake River. Utter, Abagel, and 
daughter Mary were killed. 

Some people, including four of 
Christopher's grandchildren, were 
able to excape but after walking many 
days across the desert, stopped, an 
exhausted cluster of wretched, starv
ing persons. One grandson volun
teered to go with a group of appar
ently friendly Indians. The young hero 
attempted to bargain for more food. 
He was killed. Some survivors were 
able to push onward, taking two of the 
Utter boys with them. The entire group 
was massacred. 

Others starved to death. Two survi
vors made it to the army fort and re
ported the attack. A remaining few 
travelers, naked, incoherent, and near 
death, were finally discovered by 
troops sent to search for them. From 
Payne's family, only his 13 year-old 
granddaughter, Emeline, survived the 
ordeal. 

Barnes' book sells for $5, with the proceeds 
going to the Batavia Historical Society; which 
published it. It is available at the Balavia Park 
Districl office al327 West Wilson Street. 

Continued from p . 4 

visor. Many people didn't want to take 
the food -- they had too much pride -
but finally they had to do it. 

"Oinny Moore, a plasterer, and Einar 
Wicklund, a laborer, would drop in at 
our store down on Batavia Avenue 
and chew the fat as if they were work
ing somewhere. They'd sit there half 
a day and then go home for lunch. Al
most every day, they would come in; 
they had nothing to do. Nobody had 
anything to do." 
Changes over the Years 

In answer to the inquiry about 
changes he had seen over the years, 
Bussy replied, "We knew everyone 
back then. When people would call 
and say they had a plumbing problem, 
they didn't have to tell us where they 
lived. Now I don't even know the 
streets in town. 

"I quit working,~ he continued, "when 
I turned 65 in 1976, and Earl quit a 
year later,H 

This has been the story of a man, 
his family and a business. All three 
played important roles in Batavia's 
day-to-day life during the century just 
ended. 

Greetings to New Members 
- and Other Matters 

Since the last issue, Mr. and Mrs. F. 
Blazek, Alma Karas, and Joane 
O'Connor (Columbia, Missouri) have 
become Life Members. Other new 
members (from Batavia unless other
wise noted) include: Cathy and Jim 
Blazek (Malta, Illinois), Arlene Kraft 
Buettin (Boca Grande, Florida), 
Sharon and Jason Davids, the 
Gunderson family, Marilyn Hughes 
(Oshkosh, Wisconsin), Alex Pepper, 
Virginia Scatterday (SI. Charles), Rob
ert Thorsen, Sylvia Kraft Walker (SI. 
Charles), Pauline Ward, and John and 
Mary Lou White (Elburn). 

We welcome these new members 
and look forward to their participation 
in the activities of the Society. 

We regret to report the death of 
Laura ~ Ione" Blair, a charter member; 
Life Member Joseph Burton; Arnold 
Johnson; Life Member Arlene Nick; 
Life Member Harold Patterson, a 
former president of the Society and 
father of present board member Alma 
Karas; and Life Member Marian 
Swanson. We received a gift from 
Walter and George Kauth in memory 
of Harold Patterson. 
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Name ______________________ _ 
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$100.00 

State ___ __ Zip _____ _ 

Mail to: 
Treasurer 

Batavia Historical Society 
P.O. Box 14 

Batavia, Illinois 60510 

o This membership is being given as a gift 
Prompt payment of dues is appreciated! 

• You may put your name, address, and membership category on a separate sheet if you do not want to clip the above form . 

• If you would like to give a membership as a gift, send the above information and dues to the Society and indicate in the box 
above that 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. 
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A Walk along East Wilson Street in the Early Days 
In 1961, Mrs. w.e. (Madge Grimes) 

Spencer, a member of an old Batavia 
family, wrote a series of articles for the 
Batavia Herald describing the busi
nesses and homes that existed along 
both sides of East Wilson Street from 
the bridge to Prairie Street. She did 
not say what the time period was, but 
it appears to have been the early 
18905. We have done some editing, 
principally 10 clarify some of the com
ments for leday's readers. For ex
ample, Mrs. Spencer wrote about her 
walk in the present lense, so we have 
made changes and insertions in 
brackets that we considered neces
sary to make it clear whether use of 
the words "now" or ·present" in the ar
ticle referred to the 1890s about which 
she wrote, 1961 when she wrote the 
article, or today. Readers will recog
nize many of the buildings that still 
exist. 

We wish to acknowledge the help 
of our Historian, Bill Wood, in identify
ing the pictures that accompany this 
article. Many came from his private 
collection, including ones taken 
around 1900 by Joseph L. Blair. 

Our memories play us many tricks 
at times, but the notes here recorded 
are as remembered. There may be 
errors regarding the exact locations 
of buildings, or the sequence of occu
pancy of these places of business, but 
they all existed at one date or another 

~on the section known as East Wilson 
Street. 

The street was not paved as now, 
and the hill was much steeper. At the 
corner of Wilson and Washington, the 

hill was cut down several feet, mak
ing the terraces on either side much 
higher. Early pictures show the old 
picket fence around the Grimes' cor
ner [northeast corner of Washington 
and Wilson} only about two feet from 
the level of the yard. On the Crane 
corner across Wilson, a high stone 
wall kept the terrace from falling into 
the street. The road was unpaved, and 
the dirt and dust were unbearable at 
times. 

On our trip east on this street, we 
first came west across the old stone 
bridge, with its arches and pillars of 
stone from the quarries south of the 
town (Picture 1). This bridge was built 
so strong that it was the only bridge 
along the Fox River left standing in
tact at the time of the great ice 
breakup of 1887. The Town Board in 
1850 voted ~to raise by tax the sum of 

$500 for the purpose of building a 
bridge across the Fox River at the Vil
lage of Batavia provided an additional 
sum of $700 shall be raised by sub
scription for the same purpose .~ 

At the east end of the bridge on the 
south side of the street, there was a 
vacant lot, later the site of the ticket 
office and waiting room of the Chi
cago, Aurora and Elgin railroad, which 
carried passengers hourly to Chicago 
for the sum of fifty-six cents per round 
trip. The lower part of that building was 
used as a restaurant. When the east 
side school burned in 1893, an addi
tion was put on the south side, built 
on stilts, a story above the river. Here 
Mary Garfield taught her fifth grade 
until the completion of the new east 
side school. 

Continued on p. 2 
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A Walk along East Wilson Street ••. Co";n,,",omp.1 

Picture 2. Temle (laterThom le) bui ld ing 

Picture 3. These Burton build ings became 
t hose of Geiss; latar torn down for present 
Rachielles Pharmacy. 

The Batavia Historian , recipient of the il
linois Siale Historical Society's 1997 
Award for Superior Achievement, is pub
lished quarterly by the Batavia Historical 
Society. The editor, Bill Hall, wil l welcome 
any suggestions or material .- 630-879-
2033. 

The Depot Museum, a cooperative effort 
of the Society and the Batavia Park Dis
trict , is open from 2 to 4 p.m., Monday, 
Wednesday, Friday, Saturday. and Sun
day from March through November. The 
director. Carla Hill, can be reached at 
630-879-5235. 

The O.M. Thomle bui lding came 
next (Picture 2) . Here Mr. Thomle car
ried on a furniture store on the first 
floor, with rooms on the second floor 
used for a cabinet shop where he built 
coffins as needed by the townspeople. 
Prices for these hand-made articles 
ranged in price from three dollars for 
a child's coffin to about ten dollars for 
an adult's. The third floor of the build
ing was later used by the Masonic 
Lodge after it moved from the third 
floor of the Kinne & Jeffery building. 
When the east side school burned, the 
second floor and the basement of the 
building were used for classrooms, to
gether with the room built behind the 
Chicago, Aurora and Elgin terminal. 
Mrs. Emma 8eem was one of the pri-

Picture 4. Geiss Cigar Factory 

mary teachers whose class was in the 
basement. ( 

Since the close of the furniture busi ~ 
ness, the Thomle Block has housed 
the dry goods business of the father 
of Louis Silverman [note the sign in 
Picture1], then the Silverman and 
Morris Company, later the Julius Mor-
ris store, and at present [1961 ] the 
Phipps Department Store. 

Continuing east on Wilson Street, 
we would come to the Utgen's Gro
cery Store. Th is store was run by two 
brothers who, because they dealt in 
bakery goods and because of their 
difference in size, were known to all 
as "Big Pies" and "Uttle Pies." A.H. 
Arnold conducted a men's furnishing 
store in the next building. Here you 
would be served by either Charles 
Grimes or Harry Conley, who acted 
as clerks. 

The wooden Indian encountered in 
front of the next building told us it was 
a cigar store. John Geiss conducted 
this business. Here Otto Konrad and 
others made all the cigars sold (Pic
tures 3 and 4), including the widely 
known "Geiss Five Cent Cigar." [Geiss 
subsequently replaced this and the 

-----aajOiiilng structure with- the -bu i ld i nf:,~ 
that is now occupied by Rachielles 
Pharmacy.] 

In the next building Ed Young had a 
bakery. The bake shop was in the 
basement. On the main floor, bakery 
goods, especially bread, were sold, 
and in the rear was a small restau-

Continued on p. 3 
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A Walk along East Wilson Street 
rant and lunch room. This was later 
moved to the Island in a small build

~ing west of the present [1 961} post 
office. 

Oscar Srenner and his father occu
pied the next bu ild ing where they had 
a general dry goods store. Their liv
ing quarters were on the second floor. 
Later this building was used as the first 
movie house in Batavia, with seats 
selling for five and ten cents. The build
ing was so narrow that the fOW on ei
ther side of the center aisle allowed 
for only three seats. The first picture 
shown in this theater was "Al i Saba 
and the Forty Thieves." 

Next we came to the large stone 
bu ild ing on the corner, known as the 
Meredith Hardware Store (Pictu re 5) . 
Late r it became Meredith and 
Holbrook. In 1961 this is the site of 
the Batavia National Bank [now the 
new site of the Valley National Bank}. 
There was an outside sta irway on the 
east side of the bu ilding. This was 
used to reach the office of Dr. R.S. 
Bothwell on the second floor. The tele
phone exchange was located later on 
this floor (Picture 6). By going through 
a hall , stairs were reached that led to 
~the third floor lodge rooms of the Or

der of Odd Fellows. 

From River Street East 
Then we reached the crossing of 

River Street. On the southeast corner 
was the large stone bui lding owned 
by Myron Kinne (Picture 7). This was 
a fine grocery store that later on also 
contained a fine drug department run 
by John Jeffery. It was then known as 
the Kinne & Jeffery Store. The third 
floor was the home of the Masonic 
Lodge until it took up residence on the 
third floor of the Thomle Block. This 
building is now [1961] Schielke's Food 
Store. [In 1977 this building, together 
with the one adjacent that is described 
in the next paragraph, was taken 
down; the space is now vacant.] 

Immediately joining the Kinne & 
Jeffery building was the James Mair 
Shoe Store. Here you were fitted with 
anything in footwear by Mr. Mair or his 
clerk, Miss Libbie MaiT. This building 
now [1 961} is occupied by the Pinoke 
Johnson Men's Furnishing Store.Join
ing this building to the east is a little 

~building once used as a millinery shop 
by Mrs. Ostrander and her daughter 
Mamie. 

Picture 6. Telephone 
Exchange 

Just across a green plot to the east 
stood the Mair home. The back of this 
building had a low stone basement, 
on ground level, which was very cool . 
Here you could buy fresh milk daily 
by taking your own container and pay
ing about four cents a quart. 

From here on, the climb began to 
grow steeper, and on the rise of the 
hill stood the building occupied by Mrs. 
Gregg and Miss Sarah Lumm [in 1961 
by Dr. Morley as a doctor's office]. 
"Gate" Lumm, as she was called, to
gether with Mrs. Gregg, did fine sew
ing for the ladies of the town, as well 
as those who came from Aurora and 
elsewhere. 

We then came to the corner where 
stood the home of Charlie Leipold. 
This building was later moved to make 

••• Continued from p. 2 

Picture 5. Meredith 
Hardware, left 
center (see outside 
staircase) 

Picture 7. Kinne & 
Jeffery Store, 
James Mair Shoe 
Store and Mrs. 
Ostrander's 
millinery shop 

way for the Texaco Filling Station [now 
the Grand Central convenience store] . 

One of the landmarks of the town 
was just across the street on a high 
rise of ground surrounded by a stone 
wall , with large stone steps leading up 
to the building itself. Known as the 
Fowler House (Picture 8), the build
ing was originally built as a hotel, with 
many rooms. This hotel was run by the 
parents of Charlie Fowler. The interior 
was so arranged that later on, when 
the Smith and Crane families moved 
there from their quarters above the 
Smith and Crane Store on the north
east corner of Wi lson and River 
Streets, it was easily made into two 
apartments, with Mr. and Mrs. Smith 

Continued on p. 4 

The Batavia Historian Page 3 



A Walk along East Wilson Street 
on the east side and L.C. Crane, with 
his family of Pearl and Glenn, on the 
west. The entire building later on be
came the Crane Funeral Home until 
that was relocated and the corner 
became the site of the present Stan
dard Oil service station. 

To the east of this building was a 
large vacant lot with a stone wall 
across the front. This lot was later 
purchased by Dr. Charles Johnson, 
and on it he built a home with the 
basement outfitted to be used as a 
doctor's office (Picture 9). 

Immediately to the east was a large 
home owned by the Baptist Church 
and used as a parsonage. Here Rev. 
George Daniels lived until the parson-

Picture 8. Fowler house 

Picture 11. Joseph Blair 
house on Van Buren 

Picture 10. A.T. Rogers house 

age was sold to help finance the 
present Baptist church building that 
was dedicated in 1889. In after years, 
this house was the home of the 
Emmanuel Holbrook family and the 
A.T. Rogers family (Picture 10), and 
finally it became the property of Glenn 
Crane, serving as the Crane Funeral 
Home. [It is now occupied by the Two 
Rivers Headstart.] 

One could not walk up East Wilson 
Street in those days without next stop· 
ping to view the old Joseph Blair home 
(Picture 11 ). ' The quaint little house 
and yard were surrounded by a white 
picket fence, and the garden bloomed 
with beautiful flowers. One especially 
noticed the quantities of hollyhocks of 

• • • Continued from p. 3 

every color and hue. 
Another block or so past the Chris· 

tian Church [Picture 12, now Kon 
Printing], you came to the C.B.&Q. -
railroad tracks. On the corner was the 
H.B. Bartholomew Coal and Lumber 
Yards. Across the street on the oppo· 
site corner, still along the railroad 
tracks, was the Theodore Wood Coal 
and Lumber Yards. Both of these en· 
terprises did a thriving business. 

, This is one place Mrs. Spencer's memory 
played her a trick. Joseph Blair's house 
was off Wilson, on Van Buren. 

(To Be Continued) 

Picture 9. Dr. Charles 
Johnson house 

Picture 12. Christian Church 
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~int:er on t4:e Jlfarm 
By Helen Bartelt Anderson r------------..., chips and sawdust getting in his eyes. 

~ Here is another of Helen After the blocks of wood were sawed 
Anderson's stories about growing up into chunks that were more easily 
on a Batavia Township farm in the handled, the largest ones were hauled 
early part of the twentieth century. Our into one side of the woodshed, to be 
readers always look f()(Ward to these used in the furnace. Roger helped by 
stories, told in a way that only Helen hauling a block at a time in his wagon. 
can tell them. 

Today, January 20, 2000, is a very 
cold day, with nightime temperatures 
below zero. I am looking out the win
dow in our family room. The sun is 
shining brightly in a clear, bright blue 
sky, in contrast to snow-frosted tree 
limbs and the snow-covered ground. 
It makes a beautiful picture. There has 
been no melting, even on roofs that 
are in direct sunlight. 

My mind goes back 75-80 years ago 
to days like today, to the sound of a 
gas engine-powered buzz saw, with 
Papa and Uncle Charlie sawing logs 
so big that some of them required the 
strength of both men. As a little girl , I 
watched from the dining room window 
as they pushed those big logs into the 
saw blades. Sometimes the hardness 
of the wood and the size of the log 

~ caused the saw to bind and smoke. 
They would have to stop to let it cool 
down and give the gas engine a rest. 

Men from town cut down the dead 
trees in the woods. They were thank
ful to do the work at a time when jobs 
were hard to find. Instead of paying 
them with money, which was also 
scarce, Papa gave them half of the 
wood. Some of those trees must have 
been growing since Indians and buf
falo roamed in this area. There was a 
shallow, rounded trough that ran 
through our woods, and across Paul 
Fichter's woods, also. Papa figured it 
must have been either a buffalo or In
dian trail that led to the Fox River, but 
because of plowed fields it could not 
be traced. The big logs were hauled 
up to the farmyard by attaChing a large 
log chain to them and rolling them 
onto a skid . With horses hitched to the 
skid , it slid easily through the heavy 
snow. Out in the woods, the trees were 
cut down by two men, using an 8-foot 
crosscut saw. 

My brother, Roger, who may have 
been seven or eight, wanted so to be 

~ a part of this wood-cutting operation, 
but Papa would not allow him to come 
near because of the danger of flying 

The rest of the blocks were piled up 
in the yard to be put on the chopping 
block and, with the help of an axe, split 
into kitchen stove-sized pieces by 
anyone who found the time to do it, 
maybe just keeping ahead of the need. 
I can hear Mama saying, "Somebody 
has to chop wood today." Sometimes 
she had to do that chore herself until 
Roger was old enough. 

In the kitchen, Mama cooked pork 
ribs with turnips, made mashed pota
toes, and stewed tomatoes. Dessert 
was baked apples or apple dumplings. 
All of this food was from the farm ex
cept the apples. Once a year a Mr. Fitts 
from Michigan brought a freight car 
full of different kinds of apples. The 
boxcar stood on a sidetrack by the 
depot. People spread the word and 
bought apples by the bushel and bar
rel. There were many different kinds. 
Papa would buy a barrel of ali-pur
pose, like Jonathan, and maybe a 
bushel of Macintosh for pies and 
baked apples. 

Mama's kitchen stove was many 
things, some good, some not so good. 
It created lots of dust and ashes. 
Mama shook the grates so the ashes 
fell into the metal box below and then 
carried the ashes out every morning 
before she could start the fire to make 
breakfast. In the summer, the stove 
pipes had to be taken down and 
cleaned. But in the winter, there are 
days when I would trade our gas stove 
for that old stove. It had six lids -- two 
lids were over the fire box, two farther 
to the right where food would simmer 
(like big kettles of soup), and two still 
fart her to the right that gave just 
enough heat to curdle milk for cottage 
cheese or steep onion skins for Eas
ter eggs. 

The oven was always ready to bake 
something good .- potatoes, squash, 
or delicious desserts, also many 
loaves of bread. There was always 
warm water in the reservoir, attached 
to the side of the stove. Someone had 
to add a big pailful of water every day 
-- not from a faucet but, rather, from 

Top, Charles Zoller and Papa (George Bartelt); 
bottom, Grandpa Bartelt and Roger 

the pump house across the yard. 
There were two warming closets 
above the stove so food could be kept 
warm if the men were late getting to 
meals. An open oven door dried mit
tens and felt boots (heavy inside boot 
liners). When any of us had a cold , 
sitting in Mama's little rocker in front 
of the open oven door brought con
siderable comfort by chasing away the 
chills. 

There was a space, about two feet 
wide, behind the stove that was al
ways warm. It was a perfect spot to 
put a blanket-lined basket of baby pigs 
that arrived too early in the season. 
Papa also used to test seed corn. He 
would take a heavy feed bag, lay it 
flat on the floor, and start rolling it. In 
each turn , he would place a row of 
corn kernels that he had shelled from 
a bright, shiny ear from the corn crib. 
He would sprinkle water on each row. 
Then, after he had the cloth rolled up 
he would wet it, placing it in an old, 
very long bread pan. After seven or 
eight days, he would carefully unroll 
the cloth to see if the kernels had 
started to sproul. If not, he would leave 
it for a feYI more days behind the stove, 
then check again. If most of the ker
nels were beginning to sprout , he 
would use the best ears in the corn 
crib for spring planting. If the kernels 
were only half good, he would order 
seed corn from Feldott's or George 
Howarth's. 

Even in the cold winter months, 
there were always exciting things hap
pening for Roger and me. We were 
the luckiest kids in the world . 
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March laa7 in Batavia 
Some significant and insignificant 

events took place in Batavia in March 
of 1887. 

A cider dealer named Searles on 
the east side of the village paid a fine 
and costs to a poor unfortunate who 

By Marilyn Robinson 
got drunk in his place a few Sundays 
before. Searles must have paid reluc
tantly because all cider dealers at the 
time said cider didn't intoxicate. 

Anderson Brothers were building 
another addition to their store on the 

How We Looked About 100 Years Ago 

Picture Identification 

In the last issue, we showed the picture of two Kemp-Meredith descendants at 
the September 26 Cemetery Walk and asked if anyone could identify them. Sev
eral readers called in, letting us know that they were Thomas Peck of Geneva and 
his sister, Marion Peck Behling. 

northeast corner of Wilson Street and 
Batavia Avenue. I '-' 

Elijah Gammon and his brother·in
law, Don Carlos Newton, were start
ing to remove the buildings from the 
Col. Lyon lot in preparation for the 
building of the new Methodist Episco
pal Church on Batavia Avenue just 
north of the Anderson Brothers build
ing. 

The Baptists were working hard and 
hoped to begin building a new stone 
church on their lot at the corner of Wi 1-
son and Washington Streets. 

Mrs. Michael Coll ins, who slipped 
and fell on the icy s idewalk near 
George Harvey's and broke her arm, 
asked for remuneration from the vil
lage. 

The Batavia Prohibition Club met in 
the hall at the engine house and de
cided to hold another meeting. 

Henry Adams, of Dundee, moved 
his family to Batavia. He was engaged 
to make the cheese in the factory this 
season. 

Rev. w.w. Steele, of Calvary Epis
copal Church, was in the midst of de
livering a series of sermons to young 
men. The subject of this week's Sunl ....... 
day evening program was the "The -
Fatal Awakening. " All young men in 
Batavia were cordially invited to attend. 

Pictures -- Please! 
As you know from reading this and 

other issues of the Historian, we are 
fortunate to have wonderful pictures 
of Batavia's past in our archives. But 
we never have enough -- and we know 
that there are great ones in many of 
our members' collections. Please 
bring them to Carla Hill; she w ill have 
them reproduced and will promptly 
return the originals to you. Do it now 
before you forget or the images of our 
past are lost forever. 

What do we want? Pictues old or 
new. Anyth ing having to do with 
Batavia. The people who helped, in 
big ways or small, to make Batavia 
what it is today -- preferably engaged 
in work at quarries, factories, or of
fices, or conducting meetings and 
participating in special events. The 
businesses themselves -- the shops, 
stores, and factories. Old street.......v 
scenes. Parades and celebrations. 

Please help -- now! 
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The "Spit and Areue Club" 
By Arnold O. "Chuss" Johnson 

In May 1992, Elliott Lundberg interviewed the late Arnold O. Johnson, known 
to his many friends as "Chuss.n He was born in Batavia in 1915, and his recol
lections of names and events in Batavia shou ld be of interest to all of our 
readers. 

The nucleus of the "Spit and Argue 
ClubH arose on the east side bridge 
when some of the old gents would 
stand around and discuss the news 
of the day, the status of the profes
sional sports teams, and their own 
work experiences. They used to stand 
by the bridge and sometimes in front 
of the old Geiss Cigar Store, now 
Rachielles Drug Store. You can sti ll 
see the "No Loitering" signs in the 
stairway of the building. 

Some time later, they met at the 
southwest corner of Batavia Avenue 
and Wi lson Street, in front of what is 
now Gammon Corners. There were 
wrought steel benches there, which 
were well made and very comfortable. 
I believe they were put there at one 
time so that women with their children, 
coming up the hill Of pushing a baby 
buggy, could stop and rest where 
there was a little shade. When it was 

......."real hot and sticky, you could depend 
on there being a little breeze -- I be
lieve there was a draft coming up the 
hill. 

The "members" of the club would 
sit down there in the evening and talk. 
I don't remember exactly when I be
came a member, but it was after World 
War II. It must have been in the early 
50s. I sat there pretty regularly, whit
tling my wooden chains --I completed 
a 17-link chain during my time there. I 
was in the club for about ten or fifteen 
years, from the early 50s until about 
1965. 

People who were there included 
Little AI Moberg, the carpenter, and 
Walter Marcuson, who built several 
houses in Batavia for resale and for 
renting, some of them on Houston 
Street up toward Mallory Avenue. And 
there were Einar W icklund, Ernie 
Philips, Gerald Robinson, and Little 
Johnnie Johnson, who was a brother 
of Billie, Stanley, Otts, and Ollie. From 
time to time, John Anderson -- that's 
John Arthur Anderson -- would stop 
by. 

~ Although we used to smoke ciga
rettes, I don't remember many who 

chewed tobacco, and despite our 
club's name, I don't think there was 
any spitting . But there were some 
strong discussions, ones you cou ld 
call arguments. Sometimes the situa
tions would get fair ly out of hand. It 
was before the revolution in sex and 
drugs and the youth problems began. 
I recall particularly that there was not 
the bashing, so called, that is going 
on now. We had very little interest in 
ta lking about the personalities in 
Batavia in a derogatory manner. 

Much of the conversation was about 
old times and where people worked 
and the people they worked with. We 
found out a lot about the relationships 
among the people in town. Emil 
Johnson, who used to drive a spring 
wagon with a white horse, would go 
out in the morning to take grocery or
ders and then in the afternoon he 
would deliver the orders for the cus
tomers. There were the milk wagon 
dr ivers , Harvey Houck and Carl 
Thryselius among others, and the 
dairy owners -- Peterson Dairy fol
lowed by Anderson Dairy, which later 
moved to Oregon, Illinois. On the east 
side, there were the Standard Dairy, 
run by George Poole and his partner, 
the Cloverdale Dairy and the Pleas
ant View Dairy, owned by Bailing and 
Troop. Years before, there was a man 
on the east side who peddled milk and 
would fill your half-gallon pail with a 
dipper --I think his name was Bladford 
or Bradford or something like that. 

Although most of us were too young 
to go into service in World War I, we 
knew a lot about the old timers who 
were in that war and their experiences 
during the war and the depression in 
the 1930s. We recalled how some of 
the o ld gents would walk back and 
forth to North Aurora to work ten hours 
a day at the Sperry Foundry, summer 
and winter, and we marveled at how 
some of them were able to do it. There 
were the long lines of people looking 
for work at 25 to 30 cents an hour -
later it went up to 40 cents an hour. 
We also talked about the N.R.A., the 

National Recovery Act. 
We remembered when the street 

cars on Batavia Avenue used to de
liver freight to some of the stores in 
town and the so-called Toonerville 
Trolley on the east side. It went to 
Glenwood Park, now a forest pre
serve, south of Batavia and then to 
Batavia Junction in Warrenville before 
proceed ing to Chicago. 

We reminisced about the many 
people whose experiences were re
flected in nicknames and how some 
of those people got those nicknames. 
For instance, there was John Ander
son w ho was called Grubba John. 
Grubba is a Swedish word for work
ing hard in the soil. Grubba John lived 
on property on McKee Street on the 
edge of town, property that has now 
mostly been developed into McKee 
Fields. 

There was another man called 
"Neversweat" -- his name was Ed 
Swanson . He was a union man . In 
1907, there was a railroad strike that 
affected the shops here in Batavia; 
when the workers went out on strike, 
he gave up on the idea of competing 
in the workaday world, so they called 
him a 20-year striker. He had a brother 
called Crazy Emil, who was a recluse, 
completely self-sufficient on his ten
acre farm out west on Main Street. He 
farmed, cut his own fuel from oak trees 
on his property, and took care of ev
erything, basically like the pioneers. 
Those two had another brother who 
was a contractor in Aurora . Their fa
ther, Nels Swanson, was called Po
tato Nels because he grew potatoes 
at the corner of First Street and 
Harrison Street. From what I've been 
told, they were really good potatoes, 
and he was pretty much of an expert 
in gardening. 

I learned a lot about the old timers' 
gardens -- those discussions I like the 
best. 

Editor's Note: It would be interesting to 
know why the ·Spit and Argue Club" ended 
in the mid-1960s. We hope something like 
it is going on somewhere in Batavia today 
.- and that someone will remember -- so 
that those who follow us can enjoy similar 
reminiscences of today's people and 
events in Batavia. 
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East Batavia Cemetery 
First published in the Kane County 

Chronicle. Used by permission. Marilyn 
Robinson's column appears in the 
Chronicle each Tuesday. 

Recently two old books were found 
hidden away at City Hall and given to 
the Depot Museum. They contain 
records of the founding of Batavia's 
city cemeteries. 

Batavia was settled in 1833, and in 
April, 1845, citizens met to arrange for 
securing land for a cemetery. Isaac 
Wilson moved that ~Be it resolved that 
we determine it expedient to have a 
cemetery on the east side of the river 
in Batavia." The men at the meeting 
went out to examine ground for a site. 
When they returned, they approved 
these resolutions suggested by Wil· 
son that: 

A committee of five be appointed to 
negotiate for the purchase of two 
acres of land; to pay for, improve, 
and fence the ground; and to sur· 
vey it and lay it off into lots and al· 
leys suitable for a burying ground. 
The committee (trustees) shall sell 
the lots at auction to the highest bid· 
ders and prepare a plat of the 
ground to keep track of the persons 
who purchase each lot. No person 
shall buy more than two square rods 
of ground within the cemetery. The 
proceeds of the sale of lots should 
be returned to the subscribers who 
advanced the money for the pur· 
chase of the ground and improve· 
ments until all are paid off with in· 
terest at the rate of 12% per annum. 
The trustees layoff a portion of the 
ground as a Potter's Field for the 
interment of strangers , transient 
persons, or persons too poor to pur· 
chase a lot. 

By Marilyn Robinson 

James latham, Isaac Wilson, LS.P. 
Lord, John H. Hood, and George W. 
Fowler were the five appointed to 
carry out the resolutions. 

A month later the proprietors met 
at George Fowler's store. A board of 
trustees was chosen. Isaac Wilson 
and Christian B. Dodson were to hold 
office for three years, James Latham 
and I.S.P. Lord for two years, and 
Orsamus Wilson for one year. Be
tween the two meetings, the commit· 
tee purchased two acres of land from 
George Fowler for a total of $70. The 
land lay along a public road on what 
is now North Washington Avenue. 

The only business recorded be
tween 1845 and 1849 was to hire John 
Flynn to repair the fence in front afthe 
cemetery for $1. When the board met 
in July, 1849. it was reported that 
trustee Wilson had died and Latham, 
Dodson, and Lord had moved away. 
A new board was formed with James 
Risk, John Gregg, Elijah Lee, 
Orsamus Wi lson, Monroe Lord, and 
Samuel Arnold. The board set a meet· 
ing that evening at candlelight to elect 
officers. 

A year later, the trustees met to 
consider building a fence around the 
cemetery. Bids were to be taken for 
constructing a fence five hands high 
with red cedar posts seven feet high. 
Eight rod hitching posts and railing 
were to be furnished. Cornelius 
Latham submitted the lowest bid , 
$125. 

It is fifteen years before another 
meeting of the association is recorded 
··1865, following the Civil WaL lt was 
called because of the poor condition 
of the grounds. The original plat map 
of the grounds was lost. A new plat 

Do You Remember the Depression -
OrWant to Hear the Experiences of Ones Who Do? 

;Meriblle ~ounllbble 
2:00 p.m., April 11 

Bartholomew Room, Civic Center 

Come to the Bartholomew Room on Tuesday, April 11 , to share the memories 
of those who lived through the 1930s •• the years of the Great Depression. What 
jobs did people hold? What did those who had no jobs do? How did people with 
little money find entertainment·· movies, radio, fairs, picnics, roller derbies, etc.? 
And what kind of food did people eat? 

Hear answers to these questions and many more. Bring friends -- everyone is 
welcome. Light refreshments will be served. 

had been made about 1858 or 1859 
by Adin Mann with as nearly correct 
names as could be ascertained. It was ""'" 
voted to remake the plots, mend the 
fence, and provide that no shade trees 
should be planted without consent of 
trustees. Funds were to be raised to 
build a stone fence around the cem
etery. They raised the selling price of 
the lots from the previous $2-4 each 
to $10. 

In March 1866, the stone fence idea 
was abandoned and repair of the old 
fence was planned. 

In February, 1869, new rules were 
adopted. No dead could be buried in 
Potter's Field without permission from 
the board. No one could be buried in 
the cemetery unless a lot was owned. 
A fine of $5 to $25 would be levied 
against anyone doing vandalism in the 
cemetery or to property in the cem
etery. A sexton was to take charge of 
the grounds and would be paid $2 for 
digging an adult grave and $1.50 for 
a child's grave. For this compensation, 
he was also to keep the grass mowed, 
and he was given the key to the fence 
so that no burial could take place with
out his making a record of it. 

In 1879. two additional acres were"""" 
purchased at a cost of $200 from L.P. 
Barker. In April 1880, two more acres 
were purchased, one to the east and 
one to the south sides. In May. 1885, 
it was voted to grade and gravel the 
south and east driveways with con
necting streets on the east. 

This is the last of the business re
corded in the books for this cemetery. 
[Ed. note: The cemetery was subse
quently deeded to the city.} Next time 
the story of the west side cemetery 
association will be told. 

Do You Have a 
Red Dot? 

Please look at your address on 
this issue. If it contains a red dot, 
our records indicate that you have 
not paid your dues for the year 
2000, and this will be the last is
sue of the Historian that you will 
receive until they are paid. 

You can call our treasurer. Jerry 
Harris, at 630-879-2467 if you 
believe that our records are incor- .--
recto 
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by Carla Hill, Director 

~.~----~----------------------~~~ 

Research addition under construction 

The Depot Museum reopened to the general public on Monday, March 20. We 
will be opening with a new exhibit featuring a beautiful collection of fans and 
women's accessories. 

During the time we have been closed, we have made many changes, some of 
which are: 

A new wall has been constructed in the main room of the museum. The wa ll 
will serve as the divider between the changing exhibit area and the new 
railroad exhibit we are working on. 

~ • Chris Winter and I have redone the gift shop area, which will feature the 
many new items that were purchased for resale by the Society. 

• We experienced a water pipe break in January, wh ich has led to some fairly 
major repairs in the photograph area in the "Little Town in a Big WoodsH 

exhibit in the lower level of the museum. 
The new cataloging volunteers have started work at the museum under the 

leadership of Marge Holbrook. We hope eventually to computerize the museum's 
collections. 

The new addition is wel l underway, and we will be making plans for the dedica
tion very soon. The Society will be celebrating an anniversary this year, and the 
museum will be celebrating the twenty-fifth anniversary since its dedication in 
April of 1975. 

We look forward to an exciting spring and summer! We are always looking for 
volunteers at the museum. If you are interested in volunteering, please call Kathy 
Fairbairn at 406-9041 or Carla Hill at 879-5235. 

Spring Membership Meeting -- Don't Forget! 

2:30 p.m., Sunday, April 9, 2000 
Civic Center, Bartholomew Room 

Enjoy an afternoon with Frank Lloyd Wright, personified by Lyman 
Shepard, a founding member of the Frank Lloyd Wright Home and 
Studio Foundation. Mr. Shepard travels from coast to coast bringing 
his impression, in authentic costumes, of Wright's career. 

This is a "don't miss" eventl Bring your friends. Light refresh
ments will be served. 

Membership 
Matters 

As of December 31, 1999, the So
ciety had 441 members: 114 life 
members, 301 annual individual mem
bers, and 26 institutional members. 
Our net growth in membership for the 
last three years was 13 in 1997, 105 
in 1998, and 59 in 1999. 

Since the last issue, William Ahlgren 
of Batavia and Richard and Jaimie 
Schmidt, also of Batavia, have joined 
the Society as life members. Other 
new members, from Batavia unless 
otherwise indicated, are Julie and 
Allan Beckstrom (S1. Charles), Phil 
Benson (Valley Park. Missouri), Bill 
and Sue Blair, Roger and Judith 
Breisch, Bette Lou Bumgarner 
(Arcadia, Florida), Thomas F. and 
Betty S. Hart, Mr. and Mrs. AI Hurt 
(Tucson, Arizona), Kim Knudson and 
Rae Cushing, Clarice Kunz (Aurora), 
Donald and Nancy Murphy, Joseph 
and June Staudenbaur. and the Ray 
Theis family (Yorkville). We welcome 
these new members and look forward 
to their participation in the activities 
of the society. With deep regret, we 
report the deaths of members Jean 
Chevalier; Wallace Freedlund; Russell 
("Bussy") Nelson, whose memories of 
almost 90 years in' Batavia were fea
tured in the last issue; and Richard 
Shewalter. 

We received gifts in memory of 
Bussy Nelson from Yvonne 
Autenrieth, Philip I. Benson. Mr. and 
Mrs. F. Blazek, Nancy Gill , Bob and 
Hazel Hawse, Violet Johnson, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Marconi, Dr. and Mrs. George 
Maxwell. Clyde Means, Mr. and Mrs. 
James Peterson, Mr. and Mrs. William 
Peterson, Mr. and Mrs. John Pini, 
Marilyn Poole, Robert Ream, Mr. and 
Mrs. Robert Riley, Patrick Scroggins, 
Catherine Urich, Margaret Urich, Mat
thew Urich, Larry and AnnieWicklund, 
Tom and Cynthia Wicklund, and John 
and Sandi Wilcox. We also received 
gifts in memory of Joseph Burton, 
whose death was reported in the last 
issue, from Robert John Bagel, Linda 
Bareis. Allen F. Mead, and the Medi
cal-Dental Staff of Loyola University. 
Joe and Addie Marconi made a do
nation in memory of Connie 
Markuson, and the Fox Hunter 
Questers (Sandra Chalupa, vice 
president) made a gift for the purchase 
of genealogical research material for 
the new research room. The Society 
wishes to extend thanks to these do
nors. 
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Batavia Historical Society Membership 
2000 

Name 

Address 

City ___ _______ State ___ _ Zip _ __ _ 

Dues Structure: 
0 Individual 

0 Joint/Family 

0 Junior 

0 Classroom 

0 Life (each) 

0 Life (family) 

0 Business or Institution 

0 Business or Institution Life 

Prompt payment of dues is appreciated! 

$5.00 
$10.00 

$2.00 
$5.00 

$75.00 
$125.00 

$10.00 
$100.00 

Mail to: 
Treasurer 

Batavia Historical Society 
P.O. Box 14 

Batavia, Illinois 60510 

o This membership is being given as a gift 

• 'rbu may put your name, address, and membership category on a separate sheet if}'Ou do not want to clip the above form . 

• If you would like to give a membership as a gift. send the above information and dues to the Society and indicate in the box 
above that 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 nole. 
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A §plendid ()edi(:ati()n ()f the 
(7u§taf§()n l?e§ear(:h center 

Neither soaring temperature, stifling 
humidity, nor threatening skies kept a 
festive crowd from participating in the 
dedication of the Gustafson Research 
Center at the Depot Museum on Sun
day, June 11. And the crowd was re
'larded: no rain fell, and everyone 

~njoyed an outstanding program. 
The ribbon-cutting ceremony began 

at 1 :00 p.m. with short remarks by 
Ralph Voris, executive director of the 
Batavia Park District; Bert Johnson, 
president of the Batavia Historical 
Society; Pat Callahan, commissioner 
of the park district; William Hall, chair
man of the society's long-range plan
ning committee; and Mayor Jeffery 
Schielke. In Schielke's remarks, he 
paid tribute to the Gustafsons, John, 
lucile, Arnold, and Alice, describing 
the unique contributions each made 
to Batavia's history. After this, Pat 
Callahan and Bert Johnson cut the 
ribbon across the door of the center, 
and everyone was invited to go inside. 

At 2:00 p.m., those in attendance 
at the ribbon-cutting and others who 
arrived later gathered in the council 
chambers at the municipal center to 
hear the featured speaker, Dr. Rodney 
Ross, who had been the speaker at 
the dedication of the Depot Museum 
in 1975. Rod was a 1961 graduate of 
Batavia High School; he went on to 
farn his bachelor's degree at Knox 

"""""College and his master's degree and 
doctorate at the University of Chicago. 
He is presently archivist at the Center 
for legislative Archives at the National 
Archives in Washington, D.C. 

Rod's moving address was actually 
in two parts -- an introduction in which 
he recalled continuing contacts he has 
maintained with members of his high 

Johnson cutting 
ribbon with Jeff 
Schielke, Bill Hall, 
Ruth Johnson and 
Carla Hill looking on. 

Marilyn Robinson 
talking with Rod 

Ross and his wife 
Clara. 

(Photos courtesy of 
William J. Wood) 

school class and other Balavians and 
then what he considered the main 
part. We would like to have included 

Continued on p. 2 



A Walk along East Wilson in the Early Days (Continued) 
In the lasl issue, we followed 

Madge Grimes Spencer on an 18905 
memory walk east along the south 
side of Wilson Street, starting at the 
bridge and ending at Prairie Street. 
We now resume her 1961 reminis
cences of life along Wilson Street a 
hundred years ago. 

Now we headed back west on the 
north side of Wilson, stopping at the 
corner of Wilson and Van Buren 
Streets. The present [1961] Catholic 
Church (Picture 13, now the Park 
District's East Side Community Cen
ter) was built on this corner in 1896, 
under the direction of Rev. George 
Ratz. The parish house, a large struc-

Uedicati()n 
Continued from p. 1 

his entire address in this issue, but 
space considerations mandated oth
erwise. Accordingly, with Rod's per
mission, we have included, as an in
sert, the main part of his speech. In a 
later issue, we can perhaps include 
the fore part, which should interest 
many readers because of the people 
mentioned . 

The dedication ceremonies con
cluded with refreshments and an op
portunity for any who wished to return 
to the research center, which re
mained open until 5:00 p.m. All that 
remains is for members and others to 
make use of this tremendous re
source, whether to research theirfam
ily histories, find out more about the 
houses in which they live, learn about 
the industries and businesses that 
built Batavia or pursue any other in
quiry that involves Batavia history. 
(Photos courtesy of WUliam J. Wood) 

The Batavia Historian, rec ipient of the il
linois State Historical Society's 1997 
Award for Superior Achievement, is pub
lished quarterly by the Batavia Historical 
Society. The editor, Bi ll Hall, will welcome 
any suggestions or material - 630-879-
2033. 

The Depot Museum, a cooperative effort 
of the Society and the Batavia Park Dis
trict , is open from 2 to 4 p.m ., Monday, 
Wednesday, Friday, Saturday, and Sun
day from March through November. The 
director, Carla Hill, can be reaChed at 
630-879-5235. 

ture of colonial brick costing $9,000, 
was completed in 1910 under the di
rection of Rev. J.P. McGuire. 

Crossing Van Buren, we came to 
one of the landmarks of Batavia, in 
1961 the home of Quentin H. Blewett 
(Picture 14). This house is the front 
part of the original structure built one 
hundred years ago on land that was 
part of the original Isaac Wilson addi
tion to the town of Batavia. 

About half a block west was a long, 
narrow building with porches the full 
length, owned by Mrs. Myette and later 
by the John Geiss family. Mr. Geiss 
used the front part, which had wooden 
steps to the sidewalk, as a shop where 
he carried on the business of cigar 
making. This business later occupied 
one of the buildings downtown. The 

property was sold later to the school _ 
district and, with buildings removed' 
became a part of the Louise White·--r 
School yard. 

The Grimes home occupied the 
next corner, facing Wilson Street (Pic
ture 15). In 1833, Christopher Payne 
had staked out his claim to what is 
now part of Batavia . He sold his claim 
in 1835 to Judge Isaac Wilson, father 
of the late Hon. Isaac G. Wilson. This 
property was purchased shortly after 
by Jacob and Lucy Grimes at the price 
of $1.25 per acre. The forest was 
cleared away, all except an oak and 
an elm tree, which in 1961 still stand 
on the Wilson Street side of the house. 
The original house was only one story 
high, but in 1888 when more room 

C
'lhOII,13. Holy Cross 

Church 

Continued on p. 3 

Picture 15. Grimes' house, lett 
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Continued from p. 2 East Wilson in the Early Days 
was needed, the upper part was erected .... ..,.-'---'---------- -----, 
by Willis Grimes, who had then purchased 
it from his uncle Jacob. After Mr. Grimes' 

-.- death, it became the property of Mr. and 
Mrs. (Madge Grimes) Spencer. 

Across Washington Street was a vacant 
corner lot owned by Alex Grimes, father 
of Willis. This he gave to the Baptist Church 
when they built their new church (Picture 
16). 

Down the hill, there was a unique store 
run by Miss Hallam (Picture 17). She sold 
anything from a pin to a bolt of cloth. All of 
her supplies came from Marshall Field's 
in Chicago, where her sister was a most 
valued employee, making trips yearly to 
Europe to purchase supplies for Field's. 

In the next yard was a little bui lding 
where James Stewart had a barber shop. 
On the back of the lot was a small cottage 
where the Stewarts, with their three sons, 
lived. The next building was a large wooden 
one, with about eight steps leading up to 
it. This was the Charles Leipold Meat Mar
ket. Under the meat market was the shoe 
repair shop of Charlie Richter. This later 
became the location of the Julia Kline 
building. 

Across the alley was the Averill build
ing, which housed a meat market and later 

....-:::;;; a bakery shop. It, too, had an outside stair
- way so that the second floor could be used 

for housing. Next to it was a small wooden 
building where Cole and Conde had a 
shop in which they made all kinds of 1..;.._.:.. __ :...'11"": 
leather goods and repaired sewing ma
chines. 

Then came several small buildings, fin
ishing the block with the Smith and Crane 
bui lding on the corner of River Street (Pic
ture 18). This was a most imposing furni
ture store (Picture 19), and in later years 
when it became the property of Glenn 
Crane, it serviced the surrounding coun
tryside. Under this building facing River 
Street was the barber shop of Dell 
McDowell (Picture 20) and, later, William 
Chamberlain. 

Anyone who remembers the old wooden 
building across River Street lived some 
time ago. Here Jimmy Alexander had a 
grocery store, with a lunch room in the rear. 
This property was purchased by Willis 
Grimes and James Thompson, who con
tinued with the grocery business. Later 
Herman Shaw purchased the Grimes in
terest, and it was known for many years 
as the Thompson and Shaw Grocery. The 

...-:.; old wooden building was replaced by the 
;c. present brick structure (Picture 21). 

Continued on p. 4 

Picture 17. From right, Miss 
Hallan's store, Stewart's 

barber shop, Charles 
Leipold 's meat market, etc. 

Picture 16. Baptist Church 

Picture 19. Interior of 
Smllh and Crane 
furniture store 
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East Wilson in the Early Days Co",;"",dfromp. 3 

Picture 20. A.E. "Dell" McDowell, right 

Picture21 . 
Thompson and 
Shaw Grocery 
Store 

West along the street there were a 
number of one story buildings occu
pied by the Fred Newcomb Meat Mar
ket, the John Davis Grocery, the 
Jacob Geiss Tavern, and then the 
large stone building belonging to 
Jacob Patch (Picture 22). This was a 
wonderful shoe store. Here you were 
waited on by Mr. Patch or his daugh
ter Emma. 

We must not forget the little build
ing next where John and Larry Quinn 
had their harness shop. Remember, 
there were no autos in those days, and 

Picture 23. Interior 
of Quinn harness 
shop 

that made for a very thriving harness 
business. One interesting feature of 
this shop was the grand raffle that they 
conducted every Thanksgiving Day, 
an event that made someone richer 
by a wagon robe, a whip, or perhaps 
a full harness. 

There was another vacant space to 
the river, but soon Henry Walt built 
what was known as the "Walt Block." 
This was a divided building of two sto
ries. On the east side, w.L. Grimes 
had his hardware store, with its rows 
of base burners and cook stoves (Pic-

Picture 22. On right, first Jacob Geiss 
tavern, Jacob Patch shoe store, and 

then Quinn harness shop. 

Picture 24. Interior ofW.L. 
Grimes' hardw are store 

ture 23). These were the days before 
gas, oil and electricity were used for 
heating. Today in 1961, a bakery is 
located there . 

On the west side of the building, at 
one time Louis Silverman had his dry 
goods store; later, when Silverman 
moved across the street, it was used 
by the father of Oscar Brenner. After
wards an ice cream parlor and, more 
recently, a tavern occupied this build
ing. The upper floor has been the 
home of many -- a dentist's office, 
lodge halls, meet i ng places for 
churches, conventions, etc. 

We have returned to a point across 
the street from where we started. Not 
many will remember some of these......t
places, but we trust this tour will bring 
a smile, a tear, or a fond memory of 
the years that have passed. 
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Helen Anderson was born in the 
early years of the twentieth century 
on a farm in Batavia Township. Our 
readers always look forward to her 
stories, and we shall encourage her 
to continue drawing on her memories 
of years gone by. 

The walls of our dining room were 
painted a medium green with a drop 
cei ling of ivory and a narrow border 
of gold separating the two colors. 

Mama's dining-room table sat in the 
center of the room. 11 was a large, 
round, heavy oak table. When ex
tended it would seat fourteen or more 
diners. The heavy curved legs had feet 
with claws that always fascinated me. 

The dining room chairs were not 
real large, but they were tall. Chair 
seats were covered with hard, heavy, 
brown, leathery-looking fabric, held in 
place by many round-headed tacks. 

Above the table hung a large kero-
sene lamp, which could be pulled up or 

V down. 11 was made of china and brass. 
Roses, in many shades of pink and red, 
adorned the shade and base of the 
lamp. A round wick gave much better 
light than our other lamps. Three brass 
chains attached it to the ceiling. 

All of our meals were eaten around 
this table. Papa had strict rules -- no 
one could eat until we were all seated. 
Then Papa would say grace, thank
ing God for the food He always pro
vided. We were not allowed to leave 
the table until all had finished eating. 

During threshing and other harvest
ing, this great old table, stretched to 
its full length, allowed as many as four
teen men to fill their tummies with 
Mama's good Pennsylvania Dutch 
cooking, giving them the strength they 
needed for the afternoon's hard work. 

Occasionally, Uncle Ed and Aunt 
Peg, with sons Grant and Carl , drove 
out from Oak Park. Aunt Peg was Irish, 
with red hair, and was lots of fun. Ev
ery few years, she returned to her 
home in Ireland, to visit her family. One 
lime she brought Mama a beautiful 

............ while, Irish linen tablecloth, with sham-

By Helen Bartelt Anderson 

rocks woven into the design of the 
cloth. It was long enough to fit the old 
oak table when pulled out full length. 
Mama would no longer have to use 
two smaller cloths and overlap them 
in the middle. 

Mama ordered a new set of dishes 
to go with her new tablecloth. They 
were white with a black-patterned 
border. On each side was the initial B 
in gold. The edges were rimmed with 
gold. 

The old oak table was kept busy 
most of the time. Mama covered it with 
oilcloth -- immune to spills. Bread was 
kneaded, cookies were made, and 
fruits and vegetables were prepared 
for canning. It was a good place for 
Mama to spread out newly washed 
clothes, sprinkle them, and roll them 
up for the day's ironing. 

It was a study area where multipli
cation tables were memorized, and 
stories and poems were read over and 
over. As we sat around the supper 
table, Mama or Papa would "hearft our 
spelling words. We rarely misspelled 
words on tests. 

It was also a play area for my 
brother, Roger, and me. We played 
dominoes and checkers and made 
beautiful pictures in our coloring 
books, sometimes using paints. The 
smooth, flat surface of the table 
helped Roger's little brass steam en
gine travel to the other side of the 
table, with whistle blowing and steam 
escaping. We traced, colored and cut 
out farm animals to put into Roger's 
shoe-box barn. 

There were two doors on the east 
wall of the dining room. One led to the 
pantry, the other to a clothes closet. 
In between the two doors stood the 
sideboard. This, too, was made of oak. 
There were two quite large compart
ments in the lower part. The one on 
the right held Mama's good dishes. 
The left compartment contained the 
business part of farming. Papa kept it 
locked so busy little fingers would not 
lose important tax receipts, etc. The 
long middle drawer held tablecloths 
and towels. 

Smaller drawers above protected 

Mama's good silverware on the right. 
The left drawer was given to junk. In it 
went paper tablets, pencils, erasers, 
a bottle of ink and pens, stamps, scis
sors, and, like all junk drawers, a small 
hammer, a couple of screw drivers, 
carpet tacks, and the thimble-like gad
get that fit over the end of curtain rods 
so that newly washed and starched 
curtains would slide onto the rods with 
ease. There may have been a small 
rubber ball and a few jacks, marbles, 
and a pocket knife or two. 

On top of the sideboard, two strong, 
heavy arms curved upward to support 
a rather narrow shelf, which Mama 
claimed as her own. It held a key or 
two and pretty little vases. 

The mail carrier, each day, delivered 
the Aurora Beacon (from the night 
before), and the usual mail. All the 
mail, including the Beacon, was de
posited on the sideboard, waiting for 
time to be read. Mama usually glanced 
through the Beacon after noon din
ner, and often her eyes would close 
for a short nap while sitting at the din
ing room table. 

On the north wall of the dining room, 
there was a door that led to the kitchen 
and then wall space in back of Papa's 
chair. An old kitchen clock sat on a 
shelf above Papa's chair. Papa would 
come in from milking, w ind the old 
kitchen clock, and settle in the chair 
by the dining room table, where he 
would look over the news. It was at 
that time that I would crawl up onto 
his lap and try to wind his huge watch, 
which he carried in a pocket in his 
bib overalls. Soon we were sent off to 
bed. 

The old kitchen clock now sits on a 
shelf in our kitchen. Each hour it gongs 
the time of day. Each night, before we 
go to bed, it is necessary to wind it. It 
most likely was a wedding gift given 
to Mama and Papa in 1908. (I wonder 
if our electronic clocks will still be 
around ninety-two years from now.) 

Precious memories that only I can 
record. This story was written about 
our goings-on and some of the things 
that made our house a home . 
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Charles E. Hall -- An African-American Pioneer from Batavia 
The suggestion for this article and most of the malerial on which it is based came from Rod Ross, a native Batavian, archivist with the Center 

for legislative Archives in the National Archives, and speaker al the dedication of the Gustafson Research Center on June 11 , 2000. 

~~--------~~----------------~~~~~ 
Although Charles E. Hall is men

tioned in John Gustafson's Historic 
Batavia and in Batavia Places and the 
People Who Cal/ed Them Home and 
is buried in Batavia's east side cem
etery, we doubt if many Batavians 
have heard of this native son who 
became "senior specialist on Negro 
statistics" in the United States Cen
sus Bureau . Two years before his re
tirement in 1937, Hall's promotion to 
that position made him the most se
nior African·American civil servant to 
have served in the U.S. Department 
of Commerce -- but his advance did 
not come quickly or easily. 

Hall was born in Batavia on May 22, 
1868, the son of Pennsylvania-born 
Rev. Abraham T. Hall and his wife, 
Joanna, born in North Carolina. The 
family resided at 208 N. River Street. 
Although Rev. Hall never held one of 
the top leadership positions in the Af· 
rican Methodist Episcopal Church , he 
enjoyed the distinction of having been 
a founder of Quinn Chapel, the mother 
AM.E. church in Chicago. 

As Hal1's oldest brother Augustus 
recalled in 1929 in the Aurora Bea
con News, ~the public school of 
Batavia had closed its door against all 
colored children [immediately after the 
Civil War] and a school was estab· 
lished at the colored A.ME church 
north of town, with an English woman 
by Ihe name of Mrs. Pas hey as 
teacher." We do not know how long 
that school continued and whether 
Charles may have attended it briefly, 
but at least the major part of his 
schooling was in the public school of 
Batavia. 

After two years at Wilberforce Uni
versity, an A.M.E. college in Ohio, Hall 
tried his hand at a variety of poSitions. 
As Ross wrote in a paper presented 
at a recent meeting, Hall engaged in 
-a real estate venture in Spokane, 
Washington, a job with the New York 
Central Railroad out of Buffalo, New 
York, and work in Springfield, Illinois, 
both as a clerk in the State Senate 
and as Managing Editor of the black 
newspaper, the Illinois Record. Politi
cally, Hall was a Republican and as a 
Republican served first as Assistant 
Secretary of the 1898 state conven
tion in Springfield of the League of Re-

publican Clubs and then in 1900 as 
Assistant Sergeant-of-Arms for the 
1900 Republican National Convention 
in Philadelphia.-

In 1900 Congressman A J. Hopkins 
of Aurora secured Hall's appointment 
as a clerk at the Census Office, then 
a part of the Department of the Inte
rior, at a salary of $720 per year, and 
he remained in the Census Office (the 
name of which was later changed to 
the Census Bureau) for 37 years ex
cept for a brief time with the Bureau 
of Immigration within the Labor De
partment during World War I. Although 
he received continuing active support 
from Illinois senators and congress
men and his personnel file contained 
excellent evaluations, advancement 

CHARLES EDWARD HALL. 
May 22, 1868 - October 6,1952 

came slowly, undoubtedly the result 
of increasing segregation in the fed
eral bureaucracy. It was unheard of for 
blacks to exercise supervisory author
ity over whites, and field jobs, even in 
the North, were generally beyond the 
reach of African·Americans. In 1907 
when Hopkins, by then a U. S. sena· 
tor, recommended that Hall be given 
a field assignment in Illinois, the di· 
rector of the Census turned down the 
request as follows: 

~Experience has convinced me that 
it is not desirable to detail our colored 
employees for field work. As represen· 

tatives of the office they are not al- -" 
ways able to command the same con
sideration and attention that are given 
to white men. Furthermore, a colored 
man is not able to occupy a seat in a 
parlor car or a berth in a sleeper, with-
out the possibility of disagreeable ex
periences, so that he generally avoids 
these necessary conveniences; he is 
seldom able to patronize the dining car 
while there are other passengers oc
cupying it; and having reached a town 
or city where he is to work, it is practi
cally impossible for him to stop at a 
first·class hotel. In certain sections the 
office would be subjected to the hu
miliation of having its representative 
compelled to ride in cars reserved for 
the colored race, popularly known as 
'Jim Crow' cars.w 

At one stage, he put his career at 
risk by refusing to implement a policy 
that would have required the women 
working in his section to use separate 
toilets. Although he was successful in 
challenging this policy, doing so may 
have led to a memorandum of the then 
Director of the Census Bureau stat- «
jng ~that Hall is sometimes difficult to '-"'" 
handle and that he has ... made state· 
ments which gained considerable cir
culation derogatory to the Census 
Bureau and its work." 

Despite the handicap of race and 
his willingness to stand up for what 
he thought was right, Hall made a 
reputation for himself by studies that 
were published by the Census Bu
reau. These finally resulted in his pro
motion to a senior position and mem· 
bership in the so·called ~Black Cabi
net ," a group of African·Americans 
working in government departments 
who met together to discuss how best 
to coordinate policy for blacks across 
agencies. 

Hall 's published studies include 
~Negroes in the United States, 1920-
1932,~ ~ Retail Stores Operated by 
Negro Proprietors in New York City," 
~Colored and White Deaths in Se
lected Cities, 1930 and 1931 ," ~The 
Negro Farmer in the United States,· 
~Persons in State Prisons and Refor
matories," "Negro Populations of Fifty 
Cities," and ~Progress of the Negro in -
Texas." --" 

Continued on p. 7 
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- First published in the Kane County 
Chronicle January 25, 2000. Used by 
permission. Marilyn's columns appear 
in the Chronicle every Tuesday. Her 
column on the East Side Cemetery 
was reprinted in our last issue. 

The West Batavia Cemetery Asso
ciation was founded on February 2, 
1859. A board of trustees was elected, 
including Elijah H. Gammon, Presi
dent; William Coffin, Secretary and 
Treasurer; A. N. Moore; D. K. Town; and 
J. C. Derby. 

Citizens wanted to secure title to 
land that was being used as a bury
ing ground south of town. At this 
founding meeting, it was voted to fix 
the gate on the road, repair the fence, 
clean up the grounds, fix the streets 
and mark the lots, set corner stones, 
and build a fence from the road to the 
grounds. They later voted to raise 
$500 to build a stone fence. Through 
the years, the board seems to have 
been primarily concerned with secur
ing land and building fences. 

Either the board didn't meet often 
_ or they didn't record meetings. The 
- lexl account of a formal meeting is 

o n June 11. 1883. Samuel D. 
Lockwood donated a strip of land 
three rods wide adjoining the south 
side of the cemetery. It was voted to 
build a second wall to enclose the new 
land. 

On September 3,1877, it was an
nounced that the cemetery was filled. 
D. C. Newton was appointed to confer 
with the town trustees to suggest a 
consolidation of the cemeteries and 
transferring their ownership to the city. 
Until then, Langdon Miller was ap
pointed sexton to have charge of the 
cemetery, keep the gates locked, and 
not allow any interments unless the 
parties paid him from $1 to $5 for a 
grave. 

Five years later, November 1882, 
William Coffin offered to sell to the 
association three acres of ground on 
the west and south sides of the cem
eteryfor $1 ,000. Coffin received a five
year note at 6% interest. 

An 1883 newspaper clipping in the 
record book shows that D. C. Newton, 

...- Joseph Whipple, and Nathan Young 
lurchased the Coffin land, removed 

"'-""(he old stone fence, and placed a wire 

West: Side CelYlet:ery 
By Marilyn Robinson 

one around the entire cemetery. They 
paid to have a roadway laid from 
Batavia Avenue into the cemetery that 
divided near the old boundary. A road 
leading to the north and another lead
ing to the south left a triangular piece 
of land that the men thought would be 
a good location for a soldiers' monu
ment. 

Lots in the new part of the cemetery 
could be purchased from Whipple, 
Newton, or Young. The article read , "It 
is not a money-making scheme, but 
these men have taken the responsi
bility, advanced the money so that all 
may be benefited,H and for that they 
should be thanked. 

The records show that meetings 
were often called where there was no 
quorum. The board would meet the 
following week. 

The trustees continued to want the 
care of the cemetery turned over to 
the city board . They met in May 1892 

with the east-side trustees and sug
gested that the two boards become 
one association and do so. In May 
1893, the two boards met again, but 
reached no agreement. So, the west
side association approved having their 
gate and fence fixed. 

In June 1894. the trustees asked 
Charles Coffin if the Lockwood heirs 
would sell them more land abutting the 
cemetery. They voted to employ a man 
to destroy the weeds in the cemetery. 

On July 2, 1894, the two boards met 
aga in. The east-side trustees still 
wanted to maintain control of that 
cemetery. The west-side wanted to 
buy more land 10 rods closer to the 
public highway than the Coffin family 
was willing to sell. On July 31 , 1894, 
the board postponed purchasing the 
land until they met again with the east
side trustees to try to convince them 
to turn the cemeteries over to the city. 

Continued on p. 8 
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It is ironic that, although Hall was a 
life-long Republican, his belated rec
ognition came during the days of 
Franklin D. Roosevelt's New Deal. 
Because of the value of the work he 
was performing. the Census Bureau 
Director sought to have his employ
ment continued ; however, he was un
successful, and Hall was forced to 
retire in 1938. after 38 years of fed
eral employment, at the mandatory 
retirement age of 70. 

Shortly after he began work at the 
Census Office, Hall married Lena D. 
Watters, a fellow Illinoisan who came 
from a relatively wealthy family. Al
though they never divorced, theirs was 
not a happy marriage, and for much 
of their marriage they lived apart. They 
had no children. 

Hall maintained his voting address 
as Batavia throughout his Washing
ton career. He had Siblings and nieces 
and nephews in Kane and Cook coun
ties and spent time with them, espe
cially after his retirement. He died in 
Chicago in October, 1952, while visit
ing a nephew, Dr. Lloyd A. Hall , a tech
nical director of the Griffith Laborato
ries. The funeral was in Aurora; burial 
was in Batavia . 

Source material provided by Rodney 
Ross for this article include "A Centennial 

Celebration of Federal Employment: 
Charles E. Hall (1868-1952) , 'Specialist in 
Negro Statistics' with the Census Bureau; 
Rodney A. Ross, April 1, 2000; "Figures 
Is His Business; an article by G. James 
Fleming in The Crisis, September, 1937; 
a Bureau of the Census publicaton, 
Progress of the Negro in Texas. by Char1es 
E. Hall, June 1, 1936;"The Racial Bureau
cracy: African Americans and the Federal 
Government in the Era of Segregated 
Race Relations" by Desmond King (St. 
John's College, Oxford University) in Gov
ernance: An International Journal of Policy 
and Administration, October 1999; pages 
from the personnel file of Hall in the Na
tional Archives ; a letter from John A. 
Gustafson to Rodney Ross dated Febru
ary 15, 1972, covering information he had 
found on the Abraham T. Hall family and 
enclosing a paper, ~The Negro in Batavia, 
Illinois," presented by Mrs. Jennie White 
Price to the Batavia Historical Society on 
February 14, 1965; and the obituary of 
Charles E. Hall from the Chicago De
fender, October 11, 1952. This material is 
available in the Gustafson Research Cen
ter of the Depot Museum. 

Photograph from page 179 of the Minutes 
of the Thirtieth Annuat Meeling, Grand l odge, 
Improved Benevolent and Protective Order of 
Elks of the World , convened in Senior High 
School, Atlantic City. N.J ., August 25th·31 , 
1929 [Moorland·Springarn Research Center, 
Howard University, Washington, DC} 
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BATAVIANS I HAVE KNOWN -- WALTER R. JOHNSON 
Elliott Lundberg 

This remembrance of Walter Johnson might appropriately be called "The Making of a Banker." It is based on an interview that Elliott 
Lundberg conducted in the autumn of 1988 when Johnson, former president of the Batavia National Bank, was 93 years old . Elliott -himself was a long-time employee and officer of the bank. 

~--------------------------------------------------------~-/ 
Many Batavians remember Walter 

R. Johnson, who was with the Batavia 
National Bank, now part of Bank One, 
from 1920 until 1975, serving for a 
number of years as president and fi· 
nally as chairman of the board. His 
career did not follow the pattern of 
loday's banking leaders but reflected 
a varied background and innate 
shrewdness that enabled him to guide 
the bank successfully through depres
sion, war and then years of prosper
ity. 

Johnson was born in Batavia to 
Swedish immigrant parents. His father 
was born in Varberg in 1662, his 
mother in Frillesos in 1863. They came 
to Batavia where they met about 1680 
and later married. Johnson recalled 
his brothers and sisters as follows: 
~Tillie was the oldest child in our fam
ily; she was born in 1890 in the house 
located where the Campana building 
now is. She married Edgar Anderson 
in 1914, I think . They had three chil
dren, a girl named Dorothy who was 
killed by an automobile in front of their 

West Side Cemetery 
Continued from p. 7 

On March 13, 1895, the west-side 
association decided to act alone. In 
April, they presented a petition, signed 
by 43 lot owners, to the city council 
showing their desire to have the cem
etery come under city control. Nine 
aldermen voted for the transfer. Only 
O. R. Sperry voted against it. 

An agreement dated April 17, 1695, 
states, "For the sum of $1, the Cem
etery Association transfers the land 
and any cash it has over to the city. 
This includes 2 acres and 4 rods of 
land originally received or purchased 
from Elijah S. Town in 1859, 1/2 acre 
of land from Samuel D. Lockwood in 
October 1864, and 3 1/8 acres from 
William Coffin and heirs in November 
1882. An inventory shows that the city 
received $892.47, one lawn mover 
and oil can, one wheelbarrow, one iron 
tooth rake, and one wood workbench. 
It is noted that there is a well and iron 
pump on the grounds. 

home, a boy named Edgar who was 
born in 1918, and a girl named Marion 
who married a man namedYoussi. My 
sister Hilma was next; she was born 
in 1692.1 was born in 1895. My brother 
Arvid was born in 1897, and my 
brother Raymond was born in 1901. 
Tillie was the only one of us to have 
children.~ 

He continued, '" was born in a 
house now numbered 744 Walnut 
Street, and grew up in what is now 
748 Walnut Street, a house that my 
father was building when I was born. I 
started school. probably in 1901, in 
the southeast corner of the old Grace 
McWayne School. Grace McWayne 
was my first grade teacher. Then I had 
Amelia Brown, who lived on the north
east corner of Jefferson and Wilson. I 
think her father was postmaster. In 
second grade I was put up into the 
room ahead of me and I went into Mrs. 

L.E. Wolcott's room. My third grade 
teacher was Miss Bennett from Elgin; 
that was on the first floor of the old 
church school on the corner of First 
and Lincoln Streets. - I had Ellen 
McKee, a sister of Grace McWayne, 
for a teacher when 1 was in eighth 
grade. We went to high school on the 
third floor of the McWayne School. I 
quit in the last part of the first year and 
went to work." 

After that, Johnson had a series of 
jobs, starting at the Newton Wagon 
Works where his father was a black
smith. ~The summer 1 worked there,· 
he said, "I'd get the wheel and bore 
holes in the top to put in a screw, and 
put a plate over a seam, just a plug in 
the metal over the spoke. Then it 
would go to a man named Bartelt. and 
he wou ld put the box in the hub. I just 
worked there one summer. 

Continued on p.9 

Walter R. Johnson In front of Batavia National Bank 

Page 8 The Batavia Historian 



A Part of 
"Batavlans and the Nation"' 

An Address by Dr. Rodney Ross 
Dedication of the Gustafson Research Center 

Batavia, Illinois - June 11, 2000 

Breathes there the man, with soul so dead, 
Who never to himself hath said, 
This is my own, my native landl 
Whose heart hath ne'er within him burn'd 
As home his footsteps he hath tum'd 
From wandering on a foreign Strandl 

I first read those lines from the beginning of the 6th Canto of Sir Walter Scott's 
The Lay of the Last Minstrel when I was in a high school English class in the now
demolished Batavia Junior Hlgh Building. The gymnasium of the now-demolished 
building stood where I had gone to kindergarten in the late 19405, in what had once 
been the town home of that same John vanNortwick in whose country home the 
Gustafsons once lived. John vanNortwick may have been Batavia's preeminent 19th 
century captain of industry, but the town's preeminent 19th century citizen, bar none, 
was Judge Samuel D. Lockwood. 

In December 1864 Lockwood wrote a letter to President Abraham Lincoln, on 
the bottom of which Uncoln penned: ~ Judge Lockwood, the writer, is one of the best 
men in the world . File." In the past few weeks I've thought a lot about that inscription . 
Lockwood was twenty years older than Uncoln and outlived him by nine years. The 
two of them would have first gotten to know one another in Vandalia, Illinois' second 
state capital, when Lockwood was a justice on the 5~man Illinois Supreme Court and 
Lincoln was a young legislator in the General Assembly from New Salem. 

In the first edition, that of 1962, of Historic Batavia · (but dropped from 
subsequent editions) John Gustafson wrote on page 67: 

Judge Lockwood's fight for human freedom on the bench and in the legislature 
was supplemented by his contact with Abraham Lincoln whom he loved as a son. 
They were good friends. After he came to Batavia, he entertained Lincoln at Lockwood 
Hall, but he had known and influenced Lincoln for many years. Lockwood was very 
pleased that it had faf/en to his lot to license the three men, Lyman Trumbufl (a Mure 
Illinois Senator), Stephen A. Douglas (perhaps Illinois' best know Senator ever) , and 
Abraham Lincoln. Today his examining of Lincoln for the bar would seem vety 
irregular. They Just went walking and Lockwood asked Lincoln questions! 

I've tried diligently to verify the story of Lockwood licensing Lincoln, and I've 
come to the conclusion it can never be proved. All that "the literature" says is that on 
September 9, 1836, Uncoln was licensed by two justices of the Illinois Supreme Court 
to practice law in courts of the state. Would that John Gustafson were alive today, so 
that I could ask him for the source of his story, since I'm absolutely convinced it is 

correct, and the Lockwood was one of the two justices in question. 
Another thing I'm convinced is true, but can't prove, is that it was Judge 

Lockwood who recruited Dr. R. J . Patterson to come to Batavia and establish a 
sanitarium for women, Bellevue Place, in the old Batavia Institute building. It was to 
that building in 1875 that Mary Todd Lincoln came for a four~month stay following her 
insanity conviction by a Cook County court. 

In an odd sort of way my personal destiny was tied to Lockwood Hall, located 
then and now on South Batavia Avenue heading south toward Mooseheart, on the 
opposite side of the avenue from the west side cemetery. In 1946 my family moved to 
Batavia at the suggestion of the thenMowner of Lockwood Hall, Rodney Brandon, 
Illinois Governor Dwight Green's director of the state Department of Public Welfare. It is 
no coincidence that Rodney Brandon and I share the same first name. When I was 
born in 1943 my parents, as is Jewish custom, gave me a Hebrew name in memory of 
a deceased relative. My Hebrew first name is Raphael, in honor of Dad 's maternal 
grandfather Raphael Goldberg. That I was given the English first name of Rodney was 
either because of the great respect Dad had for Rodney Brandon, or it was a tactful 
ploy given that Dad, as superintendent of the Manteno State Hospital, reported to 
Rodney Brandon. 

1 The introductory part, which dealt with contacts that Rod has maintained with Iriends Irom his Batavia 
days, has been omitted because 01 space requirements.O 



Dad was the first member of his family to go to cOllege. From 1946 until his 
death in 1964 at the age of 56, Dad operated Bellevue Place. Mom in effect functioned 
as resident manager, since most days Dad was on the road as visiting psychiatrist to 
various prisons and reformatories in northern Illinois. 

In 1984 the late Monsignor William Donovan celebrated his lOath birthday. At 
that time, in his honor, the city council renamed the Wilson Street Bridge the 
Monsignor William Donovan Bridge. In light of Father Donovan's words of comfort to 
Mom in 1964, I though it on ly appropriate that I send him a brief congratu latory note. 
With your indulgence I'll read in full his very lengthy reply. 

Dear Rodney, 
Your gracious fetter touched me deepfy. ft was a delightful surprise that you 

remembered me. I have never forgotten you nor your mother. You were dear to him 
(your father) and therefore, dear to me. I believe that as things that are equal to the 
same thing are equal to each other, so people who fove the same people must love 
each other. You are caught in the net of logic. 

Among my cherished memories is that of a seemingly unimportant incident. 
Your father with you in tow met me in a novelty store no longer existing in Batavia (no 
doubt what later became Jack's Toy Box on east Wilson). It chanced that we stopped 
to talk at the toy counter which immediately commanded your attention. You were 
attracted by some tiny metal horses displayed at the counter. You were very small and 
stood on tip-toe reaching out to take two or three of the small toys in your grasp. You 
tugged at your father's sleeve and when he turned, you held out the three toys with a 
pleading gesture that said plainer than words, ~May I have these?" Your father turned 
his attention from me to you and said gently but firmly, "Just one, Rodney, just one. " 
You hesitated and your father repeated as gentfy and firmly as before, ~Just one, 
Rodney, just one~ and you conceding defeat, returned the two toys. 

This was a small paternal victory which your father won by gentleness and 
firmness. Many a time, I witnessed his success with patients by exercising these same 
qualities. 

Gentleness and firmness are concomitants or should be. Gentleness without 
firmness can degenerate into weakness, even cowardice. Firmness without 
gentleness easily converts to stubbornness, arrogance, and cruelty. These two 
qualities were wedded inseparably in your father's character and formed for him a 
patent of nobility that was unique in this troubled world. I can make no better wish for 
you than that you continue to reflect the qualities that made your father preeminent. 

His life, measured by my lengthy string of years was all too brief, but I remember 
the words of a wise observer of the human scene, whose name escapes me now, who 
said "God's greatest gift is a heart of courage; his least is length of years. " Your father 
had the greater gift and used it generously. Mine is the lesser and as you conceded 
victory in the childhood incident related above, so I as I stand on the brink of eternity 
concede the palm of victory to your father as he dwells in the eternal courts of the Lord 
of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob. 

Clearly the letter speaks as much about Monsignor Donovan as it does about my 
father, with both representative of the very best of those who have made Batavia their 
homes. 

A decade ago Clara and I were planning a vacation trip to the Tucson area, and 
from Peg Jackson I got the address of my BHS classmate Bob Boss. Bob, an artist of 
some note in Arizona, came by, and we spent much of the evening together. He was 
amazed that 1 could tell him something about pretty much everyone he asked about. I 
offered the explanation that I guessed I had never really left Batavia. His come·back 
was that he felt that he had never really been there in the first place. 

"Tis a pity, and his loss. 



WALTER R. JOHNSON Coo!lou.dfromp.' 

"I worked for Kinne's store in 1910 
from the time summer started up to 
~the first of the year. I also worked at 

the Henry Wenberg Greenhouse at 
the corner of Garfield and Harrison 
Streets one summer, probably when 
it was first built, some time before 
1910. Then I worked again for 
Newton's for several years, running a 
drill press. After that I took a job at the 
courthouse -- in the summer of 1914, 
I think . 

"When I worked at the courthouse," 
Johnson continued, "it was in the 
Recorder's Office. I worked there un
til 1918 when I went in the service. I 
got out of the army April 1, 1919, and 
the next day I was back in the court
house. I left there and came to the 
Batavia National Bank in 1920, where 
I worked on the bookkeeping ma
chines they had just gotten." 

During the 1920s, H. T. Windsor, 
who had come to town around 1910 
from Wisconsin, was a vice president 
of the bank but actually ran it. Julian 
Augustine was also a vice president, 

nd W. 8. Beem was cashier. When 
the depression came, things got 
tough, and the bank examiners told 
Windsor to let Augustine and Beem 
go. As Johnson remembered, they 
said "'You've got Johnson here, he'll 
take care of it.'" I said that I was just a 
kid. But I was 35 years old and had 
been at the bank for 10 years. So I 
was the one who went through all the 
depression stuff. I think I did a good 
job. 

"During the depression there was 
only Mr. Windsor and myself, and 
Manley Peterson had started in the 
late twenties. We also had four women 
working there. Mr. Windsor was 
named president. I was vice president 
-- and I ran the bank." 

One job that Johnson particularly 
liked was clerking farm sales. "They 
were usually held in the fall or early 
spring," he recalled, "when a farmer 
would be moving to another place or 
giving up farming. They would hire an 
auctioneer -- George Scott when I 
~tarted . I'd go to work at the bank and 

then leave for the auction, which usu
ally started about 10:00. I'd put down 

the name of the item being sold and 
then the amount and then the name 
of the fellow who bid it in , and then I'd 
collect the money. At first the auction
eer wanted his money before he left, 
but later on he got to know me so I 
could send him a check. 

"They sold equipment and live
stock," Johnson continued. "A cow 
would bring from $30 to $50, depend
ing on its age. I got so I was charging 
two percent so t made some money. I 
went out in all kinds of weather since 
the sales were usually held in the 
colder months, and I'd have lunch with 
the owners of the farm and friends 
who were stopping in. I got to know 
the farmers real well, and I thought it 
was a darn good thing for the bank, 
which got a lot of business out of the 
farm sales. I'd average a sale a week 
in the winter. 

"I think the first farm sale I clerked 
was for Jim Banbury on a farm on the 
Warrenville Road. I clerked for a lot of 
old timers -- Jim Banbury, Matt Molitor, 
George and Charlie Bartelt, the 
Schimelpfenigs, a couple of 

Raddants, Hohman, Holter and 
Feldotts. I started clerking in the 1920s 
and probably ended in the 1950s." 

Johnson was married in 1919 to 
Elsie Carlson. They built a house on 
North Jefferson, and Elsie's sister 
Freda Carlson lived with them after 
her mother died. Elsie died in 1972; 
she and Johnson had been married 
53 years . Freda continued to live with 
Johnson after his wife died. 

Elsie had another sister, Esther 
Bergquist, who was a widow. When 
Johnson was 80 years old, he walked 
into the bank one day and joined the 
employees for coffee, announcing to 
those gathered there that he was go
ing to get married. "I'm marrying 
Elsie's sister," he said, "Esther, not the 
one I'm living with." They went to Ha
waii on their honeymoon. It was his 
first airplane ride. 

When the bank was sold in 1970, 
Johnson retired after 50 years of ser
vice -- but he continued as chairman 
of the board for another five years. He 
died September 14, 1989. 

Membership Matters 
Since the last issue, Steven J. Collins and Jennifer L. Warta, Mr. and Mrs. Rich

ard Cooper (Vancouver, Washington), Wilda and Robert Kintop, Keith and Deborah 
Riddell , Betty Scharpenter (St. Charles), Mayor and Mrs. Jeffery Schielke, and 
Dorothy J. Willey, some of whom were previously annual members, have become 
life members. Other new members (from Batavia unless otherwise noted) include 
Helen L. Browne (Geneva), Violet Johnson, Mark Johnston (Cedar Rapids, Iowa), 
Jan Larson, James and Pamela McLane, Al Monee (Delray Beach, Florida), Bart 
Nelson (S1. Charles), Pat and Schuyler Pardee, Tim and Rica Peterson, William J. 
Peterson, Inc., Jim and Anne Snodgrass, Timothy V. Tincknell (Evanston, Illinois) , 
Margaret Urich, Ron and Cis Vermaat, Terry Ward, and Dick and Doris Zerby. We 
welcome these new members and look forward to their participation in the activi
ties of the society. 

With deep regret, we report the death of long-time member Marge Rund le and 
life member Mary Bailey Peterson. 

We recently received a $1,000 contribution from the Hansen-Furnas Founda
tion.ln addition, we have thus far received contributions for furnishing the Gustafson 
Research Center from Sandra Chalupa, vice president of Questers, $50; Marilyn 
Robinson, $500; Agnes Clever in memory of the Lynn Clever family, $200; Lois 
and Dick Benson, $500; Robert and Lucy Anderson, $100; Jane M. Peterson and 
Mary A. Peterson, $1,000 including $500 in memory of Viola E. Peterson; Ted 
Schuster, $200; Barbara and Bill Hall in honor of William J. Wood, $200; J. Burnham 
family by Ruth Burnham, $500; David King, $50; M.I.C., Inc., Denn is Kindtop, 
$300; Ruth Herzberg in honor of Carl and Emelie Groener, $200; Bill Hall in honor 
of Barbara D. Hall, $200; Bert L. and Ruth A . Johnson, $200; and Barbara and 
John Masters, $200. Adelaide Nelson has asked that gifts in memory of her hus
band, Bussy Nelson, in the amount of $570 be used for research center furnish
ings. Many thanks to these generous contributors. 

In addition, we thank Kathryn Klose for her gift of a beautiful Norwegian deco
rated chest brought to this country by her great-grandmother in 1851 . 
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Early the morning of March 14, 
1863, a fire broke out in the upper part 
of Jacob Grimes' drugstore on Easl 
Wilson Street. II soon spread to Dr. 
Isaac Lord's building on the west, oc
cupied as a barber's shop. It spread 
east to a small building owned byWil
liam Coffin and occupied by John 
Coolidge as a shoemaker's shop. 
From there the fire went on west to a 
building owned by Col. Wilson and 
occupied by James Rollins as a boot 
and shoe shop. It was assumed the 
fire originated from a defective chim
ney flue. 

In March 1866 the Flax Factory was 
entirely consumed by flames. Some 
supposed the cause was a spark from 
an engine; others thought it was the 
work of an incendiary. The disaster 
threw a number of men out of work . 

In April 1913 City Marshal 
Monahan served notice on the gen
eral chicken-raising public of Batavia 
that the open season for all poultry 
within the city limits was closed by law. 
Any and all owners of chickens had 
to keep them confined between April 
1 and October 1, under penalty of a 
fine of from $3 to $35 for each and 
every offense. 

The week of October 18, 1866, L.P. 
Barker raised 570 loads of stone from 
his quarry. Each load was equal to 
about 1/3 of a cord and weighed 7 11 
2 tons. The dis lance from Barker's 
quarry to the depot where the stone 
was shipped was over 1/2 mile. That 
meant in horsepower, the horses trav
eled 570 miles. The stone was worth 
on the average $14 a cord. Total value 
shipped that week was $2,660. Barker 
probably didn't recognize half that sum 
as he had to pay for carting and the 
labor of quarrying. He employed many 
stonecutters. 

In September 1902 Thomas 
Harker, age 95, died at the home of 
his daughter, Mrs. John Griffith, at 
Batavia. He was born in England and 
at one time was gardener for King 
George III and often told of chats with 
Queen Victoria when she was a little 
girl and he was gardening for her fa
ther. 

In 1893 Batavia was famous for its 
German Cream, made by William 
Long. It was advertised as "A most 

by Marilyn Robinson 

excellent thing for chapped hands and 
face , making the skin soft and 
smooth.~ Fifty years later the city was 
famous for Campana Balm which 
served the same purpose. 

The men of the U.S. Wind Engine & 
Pump Company began working nine 
hours per day instead of eight on Feb
ruary 1, 1876. At that time the com
pany was building a model windmill 
with three runs of burrs, elevators, 
conveyors, and all the apparatus that 
was needed for a flouring mill for the 
Centennial Exposition. The base of the 
tower was 3 1/2 x 5 feet, having two 
floors of about one foot between them, 
upon which the models wou ld be 
placed. The walls would be of glass 
so that all the operations of the mill 
could be seen. The tower was nine 
feet high. The mill would be kept in 
running order during the Exposition. 

A new Baptist parsonage was built 
in 1912-13 for $2,800. Rev. J.D. Leek 
announced at its completion that the 
money needed had all been raised 
before it was completed. Not one dol
lar was sought during regular services 
of the church. 

In 1892 there were nearly twenty 
who taught the piano and organ in 
Batavia. Prof. John Geiss was a good 
band instructor as was shown by the 
efficiency of the Rock City Band. 

For two decades the Chicago, Au
rora and Elgin Railroad ran special 
trains to Batavia's Glenwood Park 
south of the village on the east side 
of the river. The railroad owned the 
land. Early in 1934 the state was given 
the land by the railroad to avoid pay
ing high taxes on it. When the federal 
government wanted to lease the land 
in July of 1934 the state gladly did so. 
It was converted into a transient camp 
and a group of men from a similar site 
at Algonquin were moved into it. 
Twenty-four dormitories were built, a 
restaurant and recreation building was 
set up, stoves put in, washrooms con
structed, and modern plumbing and 
shower baths insta lled. The men who 
inhabited the camp were used on 
PWA and CWA projects in and around 
Batavia, the most notable work being 
reconditioning of the Island Park. 
Three years later the camp was aban
doned. 

In April 1895 the Appleton Manu
facturing Company purchased the 
Goodhue Wind Mill Company of SI. 
Charles, including the machinery, 
tools, stock, manufactured goods, and 
goodwill of the concern. This was an 
old and popular mill, having sales all 
over the United States and South 
America. Mr. Goodhue and his men 
went to work in the Appleton Factory. 

Vance Helm of Batavia, age 11, was 
believed to be the youngest telegraph 
operator in the world. He clicked off 
and received messages at the office 
of Colton. He was a master of the in
tricate details of his profession in 
1893. 

In 1892 the population of Batavia 
was 4,541. 

On January 17. 1930. it was an
nounced that The Continental Hatch
eries with headquarters at Polo, illi
nois for over ten years, was going to 
open an egg hatchery at 6 West Wil
son Street. The company leased the 
store room which until then had been 
used by the Batavia Post Office. Tho -../ 
new company was to be known as The"""""" 
Continental Batavia Hatchery. 

Continental planned to establish a 
modern all-electric 12,000 egg capac
ity hatchery that would be ready for 
service about February 1. It would 
render a complete service to all poul
try raisers within its trade area by han
dling everything worthwhile for poul
try raisers -- feed, brooders, brooder 
houses, poultry supplies and equip
ment. A mammoth incubator was in
stalled for custom hatching. Appar
ently the business did not succeed for 
it did not last long enough to be listed 
in the 1932 city directory. 

There were fourteen men on the 
1915 high school football squad. The 
seven returning lettermen were James 
Niles, Richard Benson, Ralph Swan, 
Otis Council, Russel Dunlop, Spencer 
Johnson, and George Ticknell. Earl 
Newton, Sugar McNair, Raymond 
Markuson, Elmer Sackrison, Siegle 
Sandberg, Oliver Swanson, and Rob
ert Averill made up the rest of the 
team. 

The men had little trouble defeat ..
ing the St. Charles Boys' Home by 0. __ 

score of 76 to 0 in its first game. The 
Continued on p. 11 

Page 10 The Batavian Historian 



We're not sure whether this late 1800s parade, coming up the West Wilson Street hili with flag fly ing, was 
celebrating the Glorious Fourth -- but it could have been. And anyway, Isn't this a great picture? 

Help Us Complete the Biographical File 
The biographical file that has been in 

process for several years is now set up 
and available at the Gustafson Re
search Center. In addition to the notes 
made by John A. Gustafson in 1960, 
Marilyn Robinson has added many cur
rent families to the file, which now con
tains nearly 800 biographical sketches. 
Be sure to make use of this file if you 
are doing research on a Batavia family. 

We would like to have a brief family 
history of all Batavians for future re
searchers to use. The time to r8COf'd his
tory is now when it is happening; every
one becomes a part of history. Please 
help by giving us as many generations 
of your family as you can. If you have a 
generational chart already prepared, a 
copy would be a welcome addition to 
this file. 

The information desired would in
clude, for each generation in a family, 
the following: 

Husband's name, date and place of 
.,; \ birth, date and place of marriage. date 
~ and place of death, and parents' 

names with vital statistics. 
Wife's maiden rame, date and place 

of birth, date and place of death, and 
parents' names with vital statistics. 
Children's names, dates of birth; who, 
when and where married; and dates 
and places of death. 
A brief history of the family: when it 
came to Batavia, occupations. interests 
and experiences of each member. 

Please use a separate sheet for each 
generation. maii to Batavia Historical 
Society, Box 14, Batavia, IL 60510.Also, 
please include your telephone number 
in case Marilyn needs to contact you 
when she adds your family to the fi le. 
Your number will not go into the file. 

'21c'tJ. '" g'ataGLia "ri'c'dU'Uf Continued from p 10 

second game was away, but the team 
entered it with confidence, being 
backed by a large number of Batavia 
High rooters led by cheerleaders 
James Dunlop, Ted Daniels, Mike 
Cahill, and Paul Parce. St. Charles 
High School got near the goal line 
twice but couldn't get through the 
strong defense of Batavia. The final 
score, Batavia 34, St. Charles O. 

The third and final game of the sea
son was the toughest. Crystal Lake 
was played off its feet in the first half 
as Batavia ran around the ends at will 
and completed a number of forward 
passes. In the second half, Crystal 
Lake came back stronger and held 

Batavia to only one touchdown. Still 
the final score was Batavia 33, Crys
tal Lake O. 

Four days after this game, Coach 
J.K. Fancher contracted diphtheria 
and was quarantined. Five days later, 
school was closed because of the 
epidemic for two weeks. When it re
opened November 8, local doctors 
came to the school each day to give 
medical exams to students and teach
ers. Many others caught the dreaded 
disease; and by December 2, one-half 
of the students were out because at 
it. The school was closed again until 
after the Christmas holiday. 

The Batavia Historian Page 11 
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Batavia Historical Society Meillbership 
2000 

Name 

Address 

City ________ __ State _ _ __ Zip ___ _ 

Dues Structure: 
Individual 

JoinUFamily 

Junior 

Classroom 

life (each) 

Life (family) 

Business or Institution 

Business or Institution Life 

$5.00 

$10.00 

$2.00 

$5.00 

$75.00 

$125.00 

$10.00 

$100.00 

Mail to: 
Treasurer 

Batavia Historical Society 
P.O. Box 14 

Batavia, Illinois 60510 

o This membership is being given as a gift 
Prompt payment of dues is appreciated! 

• You may put your name, address, and membership category on a separate sheet if you do not want to clip the above form. 

• If you would like to give a membership as a gift, send the above information and dues to the Society and indicate in the box 
above that 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 
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Seventy Years Together 
Avenue Motors and the Clark Family 

Main Garage, 1930 l. to R. George Nelson, Bob Johnson, Bill Hepworth andWm. H. ("Scoop") 
Clark 

• 

Scoop Clark· age 75 

The story that follows is based on in
terviews that Elliott Lundberg and 
your editor had with Donald W. Clark 
of Avenue Motors and recollections 
that Wendell Pilz, an early employee 
of Avenue Motors, prepared al Dan's 
request. 

For seventy years, three gen
erations of the Clark family -- first Will
iam H., better known as "Scoop," then 
Donald w., and most recently John W. 
-- have operated an automobile deal
ership in Batavia. The dealership, 
named Avenue Motors for most of those 
years, has been at three locations. 

In 1923 or 1924, Scoop, 
whom his son, Don, describes as a 
crackerjack mechanic, began working 
for Tom Joyce, a Ford dealer in the 
building at 24 North Batavia Avenue -

- a building that was later occupied by 
Avenue Motors. Scoop heard rumours 
that Joyce was connected with AI 
Capone; he had worked on at least 
two of the limousine-type cars that 
were "souped up" to outrun the police, 
reputedly on the bootlegging run be
tween Chicago and Canada. 

By late 1929, Scoop, then the 
service manager, and George Nelson, 
a body and fender man, at Joyce's ga
rage, decided to go out on their own, 
and on January 1, 1930, they opened 
the Main Garage in a rented building 
on Main Street, west of Batavia Av
enue. Besides Scoop and George, the 
first four people working at the Main 
Garage included Bobby Johnson and 
Billy Hepworth. Shortly after that, Don 
said, M A young man by the name of 
Leo Opperman came to Dad and said 
he had done all of the monkey busi
ness he wanted to do and had been 
to California -- he asked Dad if he had 
any room for him. He had worked for 
Dad previously at the Ford dealership 
so Dad hired him in late 1930 or 1931. 
That was one of the best things Dad 
ever did for Leo stayed with him all of 
the years." 

When they moved to the Main 
Garage, Scoop obtained a Hudson 
and Essex dealership. In 1932, how
ever, he was able to acquire a Pontiac 
and Buick franchise, and he discon
tinued Hudson and Essex. The next 
year, as Don recalls, "the Chevrolet 
dealer in Batavia was a sub-dealer out 
of Geneva, and General Motors was 

Continued on p. 2 
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Seventy Years Together Continued from p. 1 

no longer signing contracts with sub
dealers. So Dad contacted General 
Motors and asked if he could have that 
Chevrolet franchise on a direct deal. 
They accommodated him, so that was 
his first year as a Chevrolet dealer." 
He also retained the Pontiac and 
Buick franchises. 

The Great Depression had 
set in, and those years in the 19305 
were tough. As Don put it, "Automo
bile sales were not the greatest. Dad 
acquired another partner later, though 
I don't remember his name.~ In 1933, 
Scoop and George Nelson had an 
opportunity to move back to the build
ing where they had worked before 
opening Main Garage. Tom Joyce had 
gone out of business, probably bank
rupt. (Could it have been that the re
peal of Prohibition had dried up a lu
crative part of his business?) The 
owners of the building, H.T. Windsor, 
president of the Batavia National 
Bank, and Emil J. Benson, a local at
torney, offered to rent the building to 
the Main Garage -- an offer that Scoop 
and George readily accepted. 

The new facility provided 
about 8,400 square feet on each floor, 
main and lower level , as well as lots 
of 100 feet by 140 feet on the upper 
level and 70 feet by 100 feet on the 
lower. At that time, they did not need 
the lower level -- and they could use 
extra income -- so they rented it out 
to tenants who stored trucks there. 
Also, for evenings, they rented a 
couple of stalls out to the telephone 
company, whose drivers had keys that 
gave them access to the shop area 
but not to the office. And, for many 
years, "a fellow by the name of Bob 
Koubenec had some humungous-size 
diesel vehicles that he stored and re
paired on the lower level. He picked 
up milk and dropped it off for the Bow-

The Batavia Historian, recipient of the il
linois State Historical Society's 1997 
Award for Superior Achievement, is pub
lished quarterly by the Batavia Historical 
Society. The editor. Bill Hall, will welcome 
any suggestions or material - 630-879-
2033. 

The Depot Museum. a cooperative effort 
of the Society and the Batavia Park Dis
trict, is open from 2 to 4 p.m., Monday, 
Wednesday, Friday, Saturday, and Sun
day from March through November. The 
director, Carla Hill, can be reached at 
630-879-5235. 

Avenue Motors - Batavia Aenue and Houston Street 

man Dairy Company on north River 
Street where B. D. Price later had a 
plumbing establishment." 

Wendell Pitz, a member of an 
old Batavia family, began work for what 
is now Avenue Motors in 1935. He re
calls, "During the fall of 1935, I re
ceived a phone call from Scoop Clark, 
a partner in the Chevrolet garage in 
Batavia. He explained that the book
keeping teacher had recommended 
me as being capable of maintaining 
their bookkeeping system. As a recent 
graduate in the class of 1935 during 
the depths of the Great Depression, I 
fauna this- very exciting:-At this time, 
work was extremely difficult to find . 

"In our interview, Scoop ex
plained the job description, which was 
to maintain all records regard ing the 
operation of the business, act as cash
ier, greet customers as they entered 
the show room, answer the phone, 
and take inventory at designated 
times. Working hours were 8 to 6, six 
days a week. Also, I was free to work 
later if the work load required. Only a 
person of that time would realize this 
presented no obstacle. The salary was 
$60 per month." 

Wendell's recollections con
tinue, "As I recall our employees in
cluded Leo Opperman, shop foreman; 
Bob Johnson, mechanic; Arnold 
Erickson, body man; Ernie 
Bartholomew, body man and me
chanic; Bob Fowler, gas station; Carl 
Wright, sa lesman; and Walter 
McGary, salesman. Th is was a close
knit group; they worked well together 
and were happy to have their jobs. 
Usually the week ended on Saturday 
at closing, with beer and general con
versation. 

"It was a special privilege to 
be associated with a business deal
ing in new and used cars and have 

steady work. I believe at the time a 
deluxe Chevrolet with radio and heater 
sold in the $600 area. That was in 
1936 and 1937. Because of the poor 
economy, sales were few and required 
extra effort to develop. Because of our 
small town, leads could be picked up 
-- then it was common to take a dem
onstrator and make house calls. 

"In the late thirties, the firm 
was reorganized under the name of 
Avenue Motors, with Scoop Clark the 
sole owner. There was an inter
ruption of the business during this 
changeover. My job was to go about 

--towna nd collect oUtstanding accounts""" 
-- ring door bells, call on offices and 
respectfully request payment. One I 
will always remember was calling on 
a well-known doctor. He spoke of his 
great difficulty in collecting fees. 
There was very little medical insur
ance at that time. Always I came away 
with a check, not in full. In time, the 
account was paid. My share was ei
ther 20% or 25% of the amount col
lected." 

Some of Wendell's special 
memories were: 

At times on Saturday before closing, 
Scoop would take whatever was in the 
cash register as salary for himself and 
his partner. As the bank deposit was 
made earlier in the day, this might be 
very little. 

When my marriage to Anne took place 
in September, 1941, my salary was 
$120 per month. 

It was enjoyable watching Roy Feece 
and Scoop going through negotiations 
when Roy was ready for a new truc~ 
or car. I believe both enjoyed prolong-"""" 
ing completion of the deal. 

Continued on p. 3 
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Seventy Years Together 
Back to Don Clark's memo-

'ies (including stories he heard from 
,-,~is father), he recalls that at one time 

his grandfather Knox lent his father 
$400 when he was having some diffi
cUlty. Scoop had originally gone to the 
First National Bank of Batavia, and 
they told him that he didn't have any 
credit line. Scoop thanked them, got 
up and walked out. He went over to 
the Batavia National Bank where H. 
T. Windsor was the president and 
Walter Johnson his right-hand man 
and asked for the line of credit be
cause that was what was needed 
when buying cars without a floor plan 
arrangement. They took him on as a 
risk, and basically the Clarks have 
been with that bank and its succes
sors to this day. Scoop never would 
have left the Batavia National Bank 
because they helped him out when he 
needed it the most. 

As Wendell Pitz indicated, the 
firm was reorganized in the late 1930s. 
George Nelson and the other partner 
withdrew, and the business changed 

its name to Avenue Motors. Times 
were so bad that Scoop had to drop 
Buick and Pontiac·· an action that was 
then necessary but that Don regrets 
because of what having the three 
General Motors lines would mean to
day. There was a one-month breather 
during the reorganization, and then 
Scoop re·signed as a Chevrolet 
dealer. 

On Sunday, December 7, 
1941, Don recalls that he "was listen
ing to the Bears game on the radio 
when the news came that Pearl Har
bor had been bombed. After a while, 
my dad said that he thought that we 
should go down to the shop, which we 
did. He had a brand-new 1942 
Chevrolet Aero coupe, and he said 
that he had better grab that. So he 
back-dated the order to Saturday and 
bought the car because he figured the 
government would grab what stock he 
had, which wasn't much. He drove that 
car all during World War II. 

~tn those days, any cars to sell 
were the gravy -- the mechanical end 

The Shootout Batavia Missed At 
Wilson and River Streets 

There were a number of interesting stories told at the Heri· 
tage Roundtable, April 11, 2000, that dealt with the great De· 
pression. Elliott Lundberg transcribed some of these, and we 
thought our readers would enjoy this one, told by Mayor Jeffery 
Schielke. At that time, Jeff's grandfather, Herman Schielke, 
owned the former Kinne and Jeffery store situated on the 
southeast corner of Wilson and River Streets. 

During the Depression at about the time John OHlinger was terroriz
ing the Midwest with his hold-ups of local banks, the Kane-Kendall Banking 
Association bought sawed-off shotguns, brought them to all the downtowns, 
and gave them to the merchants who were contiguous to a bank. 

My grandfather Herman Schielke had one in his store underneath 
the counter, and it was still there when I was a kid. My great aunt Erma 
Jeffery and my grandfather were not great friends -- in fact, they did not like 
each other. I can remember her making some disparaging remarks to the 
effect that she always lived in fear that my grandfather and my uncle Howard 
Schielke, whom she also didn't like, were likely to go after each other with 
those sawed-off shotguns. 

The joke was that the police department shuddered about the fact 
that the bankers association gave a shotgun to my grandfather on the south
east corner, to Glenn Crane on the northeast corner, and to the Shaws on 
the northwest corner; as a result the merchants on the three corners across 
from the Batavia National Bank (now the site of the Valley National Bank) all 
had shotguns. God forbid that anything would ever happen because if it had, 

~ these three merchants would have come out in the street shooting those 
sawed-off shotguns and would probably have killed each other in the crossfire. 

Continued from p. 2 

of the business was where you could 
make money. During the war, we didn't 
sell any new cars, and we rarely got 
an opportunity to get a used car. But 
the mechanics all left for the service
_. John Wicklund among them. AI 
Shandor's son worked for us and he 
went into the service, along with a 
couple of the guys we had who were 
just out of high school We had a 
couple of kids still in high school who 
worked aftemoons and Saturdays until 
they graduated. The wage control law 
froze wages for mechanics, while the 
U.S. Wind Engine and Pump Com· 
pany and the Challenge Company, 
wh ich had bee n bought by the 
Garsson brothers and did war work, 
could pay anything. 

~With few mechanics avail· 
able, Dad and Leo started working in 
the shop. They did whatever they 
could and took whatever live bodies 
they could get. It was quite a struggle 
during World War II, and all Dad did 
was hang in." 

Came 1946, and people were 
retu rn ing from the service. John 
Wick lund returned, and Shandor 
came back for a year or two. And Don 
got out in April, 1946; he went into the 
shop where, he says, ~ I could do most 
everything but overhaul.-

In late 1946, new cars and 
trucks finally started coming in. Rich· 
ard Hendrickson, the rural route mail 
man from Batavia who had bought a 
car every year from Scoop, ended the 
war with a four·door Chevrolet that 
ultimately had 500,000 miles on it! 
Scoop saw that he got the very fi rst 
car that came off the truck after the 
war. With that one exception, Don re~ 
membered that Scoop scrupulously 
delivered cars to buyers in the order 
that their orders had been placed. 

By the late 1950s, Don re· 
calls, "My dad had started to tail off a 
bit. I won't say he quit because he 
didn't, but his trips to Marathon Shores 
got longer. He'd leave after Christmas 
and stay until almost income tax time. 
By the time he was 55, I was more or 
less running the place. My dad over 
the years had given me 25% of the 
business -- I was an only child •• then 
25% more and later another 25%. He 
was still a dealer, however; at that time 
contracts were such that they would 
accept two dealers. Then he called me 
the day before my birthday and asked 

Continued on p. 4 
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Seventy Years Together 
me to go to lunch with him and look 
over something. It was then he told 
me he wanted to give me the last 25% 
of the business. I told him I didn't want 
it and wouldn't accept it. He had 43 
years as a Chevrolet dealer, and the 
franchise meant an awful lot to him. I 
told him he only had seven years to 
go until he could get his 50 years, and 
there weren't many Chevrolet dealers 
in the United States who had 50 years 
with the same companY,M 

Unfortunately, howeve r, 
Scoop didn't make it. One morning in 
1975, he awoke to find that Stella, his 
wife of 51 years, had died. Later that 
same day, as he and Don were mak
ing arrangements at the funeral home, 
Scoop himself dropped dead from a 
heart attack. The business was now 
entirely in Dan's hands. 

In 1979, he had identified 
Randall Road as the place where the 
dealership ultimately should move. At
torney Youssi had heard that Don was 
looking for some property there, so he 
asked him to look at some land on the 
southeast corner of Randal l and 
McKee that was being sold for an es
tate. Don went to the Batavia National 
Bank, arranged to borrow the money 
that was needed, and bought the 
property. 

John, Dan's son, had gone to 
work for Peat Marwick, an interna
tional accounting firm, after gradua
tion from Wittenberg College. Within 
a year, he left them to work for Esmark. 
As Don tells it, "John had not taken 
his C.P.A. examination at the time. I 
told him I thought he should get the 
rest of the required year's experience 
and take the examination because 
you don't know what's going to hap-

pen, and having the C.P.A. certificate 
would be something for backup. He 
did complete what was required while 
working for Esmark. Then later on, he 
went to work for John Morrell. He was 
doing that, which included running a 
plant in Montgomery, Alabama, when 
he came over for dinner one Sunday 
in 1983. 

"I told him I was just worn out. 
I had leasing companies that wanted 
buy the company, and a couple of 
dealer friends of mine had sons they 
wanted to put in business and asked 
me about selling. I could get all Margie 
and I needed, and I still owned the 
building down town free and clear and 
the lot across the street, as well. John 
asked if he could come back, and I 
told him he sure could but that I could 
only pay him about half of what he was 
getting. So he decided to come back 
-- this was shortly after the twins were 
born and it meant he was home ev
ery night, even though he did have to 
work some nights. 

"After a couple of years with 
Avenue Motors, John was getting 
along fine, but we realized that we 
would need to move. The location on 
Batavia Avenue was separated into 
two parts, with the dealership on the 
east side of the avenue and the lot 
across the street. It was getting dan
gerous to cross the avenue as often 
as we did, and it was not at all conve
nient. So John began taking over the 
running of the business while I went 
all over looking at dealerships to pick 
up ideas before I ever went to an ar
chitect. 

"I spent two years going 
around to various dealers and mak
ing sketches of dealers who were 

HELP! 
And We Really Mean It 

Kathy Fairbairn , who schedules volunteers for the Depot Museum, 
tells us that we are facing a critical shortage of people to serve as hosts 
when the museum is open. Several long-time helpers have had to retire 
because of health problems -- and there have been disappointingly few 
replacements. To add to the problem, some of our most faithful volunteers 
will be transferring to work in the Gustafson Center that opened for busi
ness in early September. 

Volunteering at the museum is nothing to be afraid of: it requires no 
special knowledge, and the few requirements are easy to master. Best of 
all -- it is fun , and it takes on ly two hours a month. So please call Kathy at 
406-9041 or Carla Hill at 879-5235. Do it now so you won't forget. 

Continued from p. 3 

changing locations and learned a lot 
from them.~ They then developed de
tailed plans that incorporated the~. 
ideas that Don had developed and that 
provided for future expansion. The 
result is the attractive dealership at 
Randall and McKee that opened for 
operations in 1988. In a letter dated 
February 23, 2000, Mayor Jeffery 
Schielke wrote Don, in part, as follows: 
"Your role and farsighted vision in set
ting the stage and crafting the politi
cal mind set necessary many years 
ago that set the Randall Road expan
sion plan into action is a part of our 
history and public record." 

Avenue Motors is doing very 
well these days, Don is glad to say, 
but he recalls the times, some as re
cently as ten or fifteen years ago, 
when the going was tough. The auto
mobile business, he points out, can 
be difficult, with ups and downs over 
the years. When John joined the com
pany, he was surprised at the amount 
of cash in the bank and questioned 
his father about it. Recalling the days 
when business was tight, Don told 
John that he always wanted resources 
on hand for the rainy days that might 
come unexpectedly; a few years later, 
in the late 1980s, John learned the~ 
wisdom of this practice. 

Summing up the seventy 
years of Avenue Motors' existence, 
what Don is most proud of is the loy
alty of the many long-time employees 
-- a loyalty the Clark family has recip
rocated. When Scoop was turning the 
business over to Don, for example, he 
told him to be sure that Leo 
Opperman, who had been with the 
company during years in which wages 
were low and retirement plans were 
not available, should always be taken 
care of, whether or not he was able to 
work. Other, later employees have 
been with Avenue Motors for most of 
their lives. Bill Schweisthal came as a 
"walk in, tired of doing back alley stuff,ft 
in December, 1966. George Hohman 
began right out of high school in April, 
1969. Donny Stammet started a few 
months later, in September, 1969. And 
the general sales manager, James 
Hardy, is almost a 3D-year man; he 
joined in 1971 . 

They, along with a number of 
other employees with more than ten 
years service with the company, have 
found Avenue Motors a good place to"Wt 
work and have helped make it what it 
is today 
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Batavians We Have Known •• Jane Elwood 

The following story is based on 
~ an interview that Elliott Lundberg 
'-- and William J. Wood had with 

Jane Elwood, a life-long Batavian, 
on May 9, 2000. 

Jane Elwood was born in 
1905 in a house on South Batavia 
Avenue. When she was four or five, 
her parents sold the house to Roger 
E. Derby, who replaced it with the large 
stucco house located at what is now 
420 South Batavia Avenue. As she 
recalls, "We then moved to Washing
ton Street, now Lincoln, and I remem
ber going into that great big house with 
great big high ceilinged rooms. It was 
very primitive. We had no indoor 
plumbing. We had no electric lights, 
but we did have gas lights and lamps. 
We had a stove in almost every room. 

"The reason my parents 
bought this great big house was to 
take in roomers, so any of the spare 
bedrooms were filled. I remember one 
time there was a couple in there, and 
one of them put a chair next to the 
">tove pipe. A fire started. With all the 
Gelp in the house, we didn't call the 

~fjre department -- we put the fire out 
ourselves. We did get indoor plumb
ing and a furnace installed some
where around 1915 to 1918." 

Jane's father was Henry 
Tincknell, a tailor from England, and 
her mother was Martha Young. 
Tincknell, as Jane related, "was 
crippled, and there were very few lines 
of work that a crippled person could 
enter, so he could either' be a shoe
maker ortailor. He chose tailoring and 
was apprenticed to a ta il or in 
Wedmore, Berkshire, England. He 
earned a salary, board and keep, and 
after a number of years he became a 
tailor. He went to a cutting school one 
time -- we have a picture of that. 

"He came to this country at 
the urging of Albert E. ("Ed") Davis, 
who had come from the same part of 
England. They worked together as tai
lors. Mr. Davis also had a second-hand 
store. One of my vivid memories is the 
1913 burning oflhe Knights of Pythias 
bu ilding on South Batavia Avenue 
rnow the site of Bank One]. My father 
f~ad his tailor shop in the front of the 
building, and Mr. Davis had his sec
ond-hand store in the back of the 

building. We had heard the fire whistle 
blowing but didn't pay much attention 
to it until someone burst into the house 
and cried, 'Henry, Henry, get up, your 
place is on fire.' My father had only 
one thing left after the fire -- a bodkin. 
He collected a little insurance, but he 
had to go to work for others." 

Continuing, Jane recalled, "I 
was fortunate that the school I at
tended was just across the street from 
our house. I went to the 'church' school 
[formerly the Methodist church, now 
the Buttrey Wolff Mamminga Agency] 
for first and second grades. My sister 
and my brother attended the Central 
School. I had Grace McWayne as my 
teacher in first grade. I learned phon
ics from the old Beacon Readers. 
Edith Dickenson was my second 
grade teacher. When I was in second 
grade, there was a fire that burned the 
cupola on top of the old Grace 
McWayne School. The fire department 
was there putting it out, but it seemed 
to last an awful long time. The first and 
second grades were kept in purposely 
until the fire was out. The other thing I 
remember in second grade was the 
small pox epidemic -- it wasn't really 
an epidemic, but we all had to get vac
cinated. 

"I'm not sure who my third 
grade teacher was, but I think it was 
one of the Bapst girls. I think she died, 
and Miss Woodard came. And then I 
had Miss Gullotta. When I got into high 
school, I had J. B. Nelson and Ethel 
Merrifield. Edith Shepard was princi
pal of the high school when I first went, 
and then J. B. Nelson. Dr. H. C. Storm 
was superintendent. 

"In 1915, there was adiphthe
ria epidemic. For several weeks, dac
tors and nurses would come to the 
schools every day, and each child and 
teacher would be examined. They shut 
down the whole town; no ch ildren 
were allowed in the streets at all. My 
sister Louise was getting married to a 
man who had come to Batavia to work 
on the construction of the Wilson 
Street Bridge in 1911 or 1912 and 
boarded at our house. They had to get 
the health commissioner's approval for 
their home wedding, with no children 
allowed. The health officer came and 
checked to see that no children were 
in the house. I remember that I wasn't 
even allowed to go to the station to 
see my sister and brother-in-law off. 

On the other side of the river, a man 
went around on a big white horse, 
checking the streets to see that no 
children were around." 

We asked how it was being a 
child then as compared to today. Jane 
said, "I think children are missing so 
much now. How much fun we had! 
There was no organized baseball, no 
organized anything else at that time. 
We lived across the street from the 
grade school, and they had a nice big 
playground there. May Downs and 
Harold Gleason and the Swanson 
bays and a number of girls would go 
over the playground in the late after
noon or evening and play. We would 
play Prisoners' Base, and we would 
fight and yell and argue -- we had no 
umpire or referee. We had a good time 
there, a wonderful time until someone 
would get mad and go home. And we 
would play until our parents came out 
and yelled at us to come home. 

"We'd play cowboys and In
dians, too. I think the children had fun 
by themselves. We had other games 
besides Prisoners' Base, like Pam, 
Porn, Pull Away and Red Light and 
others." 

In answer to a question about 
social life in high school, Jane replied, 
"One thing about high school: the rules 
were stricter than they are today. 
There was no smoking and no danc
ing, but there was a senior play, and 
they had social dancing in that. There 
was very little dating. Certainly there 
wasn't any hugging and kissing each 
other in the school. There were more 
get-togethers, but no prom." 

After high school, Jane got 
her further education piecemeal, be
cause she had to earn a little bit. "I 
can't remember when I didn't want to 
teach," Jane recalled, "but there was 
no chance at college. I knew that, and 
I accepted it. Instead of taking a col
lege preparatory course, I look busi
ness. I worked one year after I got out 
of school as secretary in the high 
school office. Then I just quit. My fa
ther kept after me to get some work. 
A friend, Erma Richards, who had 
gotten a job at the Wagner School 
called me up one night and asked if I 
would substitute for her -- she said she 
was sick and just couldn't go. I said I 
would, and I took the "third rail" out to 

Continued on p. 6 
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Wagner Road and walked the half mile 
or more to the school . 1 had about 
twelve kids, and I got along that day 
all right. There were eight grades in 
the school, but I didn't have any first 
or eighth graders. Evelyn Pahnke Wall 
was one of the students. 

"I called Erma that night, and 
she said that she was not going back. 
So I went back, and the trustees 
came, one of whom was Mr. 
Schimelpfenig. They talked to me and 
said it would be all right if 1 would con
tinue at $75 per month; then I could 
take the exams. I didn't have any idea 
what the exams were about, and I 
failed them. If I hadn't failed, I would 
probably not have had my next year 
at college. I went to Wheaton College 
for a year and got my second grade 
certificate." 

After teaching at Yorkville, 
where I earned $100 per month and 
roomed and boarded on a farm, and 
another year at Wheaton College, 
Jane came to a school on Hart Road 
and what is now called State Road 
whe re she taught for three years. "To 
get to school," she said, "I walked from 

our house on what is now Lincoln 
Street to Shaw's store on the corner 
of Wilson and River streets. Then I 
would ride to school with Adam Paine, 
the brother of one 01 the trustees, who 
was a farmer and came into town ev· 
ery morn ing to deliver milk. To get 
home at night, I would walk from the 
school down to the third rail stop 
where I'd wait by the service shack 
until the train arrived. I don't remem
ber how many students they had there 
.. not very many, but quite a motley 
crew in a way. You can't be a reacher 
and not have some trouble, but 1 didn't 
have any serious trouble. 

"By 1929 I had a full two years 
of college, which gave me an 
associate's degree, so I applied at the 
Batavia schools. Mr. Storm and Mr. 
Carr came to talk to me and decided 
to hire me. I was really lucky because, 
with my experience, I began at $1 ,200 
per year whereas beginning teachers 
were getting just $1 ,000; however, Dr. 
Storm wanted me to go over to 
DeKalb that summer to take some 
classes. 

"I was hired at the Grace 

Carla Hill, Director 

This past summer has been a busy one for the museum. The completion 
of the Gustafson Research Center has really increased the museum's visibility in 
the community. The Research Center will be open Monday Wednesday, Friday 
and Sunday during the museum's regular open hours. We are looking for volun· 
teers who would like to help out with staffing the center. 

We had a wonderful turnout for the Museum's 25th birthday celebration 
held on Sunday, August 20. I would like to thank Barb and George Alexander and 
the Alexander family for their part in the celebration. 

Marilyn Robinson and I will be teaching a class on Researching and Pre· 
serving Family History. The three-session class is being offered Thursdays, Octo
ber 5, 12 and 19, from 7:00 to 9:00 p.m. at the Gustafson Research Center. The 
cost will be $35 and will include handouts and materials. Anyone interested in 
attending the class may register at the Batavia Park District. Space is limited 10 16 
participants. 

This will be the last year for the sale of Christmas ornaments through the 
museum. This year's ornament, which will feature Batavia's windmills, will com
plete the collection 01 ten ornaments. 

Plans are in the works for the Volunteer Christmas Lunch and Party. This 
is an annual event and will be h·eld in early December. We are grateful to have 
such a wonderful group of dedicated volunteers, many of whom have been at the 
museum since it opened in 1975. 

McWayne School and started as an 
overflow teacher; whenever there was ........t
an overflow of pupils in one grade, I =---
would get a part of that grade for one 
day. I might start out in the morning 
with a reading class of fourth graders, 
and later on I might have an arithmetic 
class of fifth graders, or I might have 
a language class of seventh graders .~ 

Bert Johnson was in sixth grade at the 
time, and he remembers having Jane 
as a teacher, probably in one of those 
overflow periods . 

W ith respect to behavior, 
Jane recalls, "I don't remember hav· 
ing any problems with any of the chi!· 
dren -- well, yes I d id have a boy in 
seventh grade who got into some fam
ily trouble and stole my keys. But stu
dents were better behaved in those 
days and showed more respect for the 
teachers, and the parents respected 
the teachers more, too. The first year 
I taught I had some difficulty, but it was 
straightened out. There were two boys 
who would fight and scuffle, so I stood 
behind them one day and, when one 
of the boys acted up, I slapped him~ 
across the shoulders and he quieted 
down. About five minutes later the 
door opened, and the County Super
intendent came in; he said that I had 
very good discipline in the class and 
that if I had to give a litt le corporal 
punishment at times, it was all right. 
The following spring the kid I had dis· 
ciplined gave me bouquet of yellow 
v iolets.~ 

In 1958, Jane married Frank 
Elwood, and she retired in 1960 after 
30 years at the Grace McWayne 
School, some in the old building and 
some in the new. Principals she 
worked with included Arthur L. Carr, 
Frank Platt and Dale Winter. She and 
her husband took a trip around the 
world in 1962 in a freighter that car
ried twelve passengers. 

At age 95, Jane still lives in 
her own home, and is active in the 
Historical Society, where she volun· 
teers at the Depot Museum, and in the 
Batavia United Methodist Church. 
where she has been a member all herV 
life. 
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V Growing up on a farm in 20s 
meant living with many different ani
mals. 

Just about the greatest asset 
that dairy farmers could have was their 
powerful draft horses. I would like to 
tell you about Papa's big horses and 
where they lived. 

I cannot remember when 
Papa did not have the same four 
horses. They were large, with heavy, 
strong legs. Some farmers prided 
themselves in having matched teams, 
but Papa always said he was thankful 
to have big horses that worked well 
together. 

Coaly, coal black, lived in stall 
number 1. She was my favorite. She 
whinnied every time I walked into her 
stall. I sometimes brought her a treat 
and petted her silky, black face. On 
the day that Papa fell from the top of 
a load of hay and lay unconscious on 
the ground. Coaly was my comfort. I 
ran into the barn and sobbed on 
Coaly's neck. She understood. 

Stall number 2 was home to 
Foxy. He was a beautiful chestnut 
color, with cream-colored mane and 
tail. He had tremendous strength. Foxy 
and Coaly were the oldest of the four 
horses and seemed like ma and pa to 
the rest of the farmyard. 

Dick was in stall number 3. 
He, along with Foxy, made a powerful 
team. He was a bay (red), with black 
mane and tail. He was a good horse. 
Those three horses were about the 
same size. 

In stall number 4, Chuck was 
different. He was a buckskin with sleek 
golden hair. His mane and tail were 
the color of ivory. Papa said he was 
part Arabian. The other three had hair 
that in cold weather was heavy and 
furry. Chuck was slim and muscular. If 
Papa needed to get down to the 
woods to check on a newborn calf or 
fix a broken wire in a fence, he wou ld 
hop on Chuck's back and get where 
he wanted to go in a hurry. 

I never was real friendly with 
Chuck, nor Dick. Coaly and Foxy were 
so lovable. 

Although these four horses 
were the mainstay of Papa's work 
force, the horse barn had one other 
resident -- our pony, Dandy. He slept 
in stall number 5, actually a fairly large 

Helen Bartelt Anderson 

box stall. Dandy's disposition was any
thing but perfect. He was tempera
mental, and he showed it if things 
didn't go his way, I do be lieve the 
horses and our dog, Teddy, teased 
him. Maybe Roger and I would take 
him out of his stall and start putting 
his harness on, to hitch him to his 
buggy. Then Teddy would start bark
ing and Dandy would kick, trying to 
hit Teddy; it would go on and on, some
times having to be settled by Papa or 
Uncle Charlie. 

Dandy was black, with long 
bushy hair, Shetland pony style. He 
was also plump and lazy. Many times, 
after much coaxing, Dandy would pull 
Roger and me in the buggy to our 
neighbor's farm to play with Pete and 
Margaret Konen and take them for a 
little ride. Dandy did not like to go away 
from home, probably worried about 
getting back for food. When it was time 
for us to go home, Dandy was alert 
and headed in the right direction. He 
would trot all the way home. 

The horse barn was a very 
large old building, with a hayloft above. 
A lean-to on the north side was home 
to the pigs. A long feeding trough on 
the north wall of the horse barn 
stretched the whole length of the barn, 
in front of the horse sta lls. Each stall 
had a wooden box nailed inside the 
trough for oats and corn. Openings in 
the ceiling allowed the farmer to throw 
hay from the loft down into the feed
ing trough of each stall. Anyone walk
ing in the hayloft could, unknowingly, 
also drop into the feeding trough. My 
cousin David did when he and Roger 
were playing basketball in the loft. 

The hayloft was part- time 
home to one of Mama's wayward 

walnut trees. It was my job to check 
on the whereabouts of her nest and 
rescue eggs. In order to get up to the 
hayloft, it was necessary to climb up 
a makeshift ladder, made by nailing 
short boards to the side of the barn 
on the pigpen side. I didn't mind climb
ing up, but climbing down was a bit 
too scary. Instead, I carried the two or 
three eggs in a little basket and slid 
down into Coaly's feed trough. Coaly 
didn't mind. Most of the eggs made it 
safely, too. 

The horse barn was a 
friendly, happy place. Harnesses 
adorned the south wall. Under the 
harnesses was a line 011eed bags that 
made comfortable seats for a rainy af
ternoon. It was a place where a hired 
man would sit and receive instructions 
for the day, or neighbors would drop 
in and enjoy a chat. Roger and I en
joyed listening in. When we were 
there, the men were careful not to tell 
off-color jokes or swear to express 
their feelings. 

These are some of the every
day events of so long ago that are the 
memories we love to relive in our 
minds today. 

chickens. She was a Foxy and Coaly 

horn hen who in- fr. ... ;;" ...... ,;.;:"""""""""""""""""""" ... ,;;:,;;;;;:;;, 
sisted on hiding 
he r nest in the 
hayloft. Her ability 
to produce fi ne, 
wh ite eggs was 
the only thing that 
kept her from the 
chopping block. 
She so ignored 
the other hens 
t ha t she some
times slept high 
up in one of our 
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Were Barney Vermilyer and Charles B. VermilYer the Same Person? 
The Answer Found in the Depot Museum 

Recent Depot Museum visi
tors from California, Jim and Wilma 
Vermilyer, have sent us a letter that 
ties up some loose ends of an 1869 
"disgraceful occurrence" in Batavia 
that was originally reported in the Feb
ruary 4, 1869, Aurora Beacon. The 
incident was retold by Marilyn 
Robinson in the Windmifl Herald, June 
24, 1992, and by Bill Wood in the 
January 1996 issue of The Batavia 
Historian. The Vermilyers were hap
pily able to complete the story, and 
their genealogical search, on the ba
sis of court documents they reviewed 
at the museum. 

The Barnabas (or Barney) 
Vermilyar family, flving in early 1869 
in Batavia, at Washington and Church, 
included Barnabas' wife, Mary, and 
son James, 26, daughter Emma, 21, 
son George, 18, and daughter Viola, 
6. A Mrs. Harriet Keller Roath, age 26, 
and her seven year-old son also lived 
with Vermilyer family, presumably as 
boarders. According to the Beacon, Ma 
party of low-downers, headed by a Bill 
Nooks [or Noakes], went to the house 
of Barney Vermilyea [an alternate 
spelling of the family name] for the 
purpose of applying tar and feathers 
to [Barney's] person. Barney armed 
himself with sundry revolvers, shot 
guns and other deadly weapons, and 
hid in the cellar. Nooks' party broke 
into the house, frightened a woman 

living there into spasms, and ran
sacked the premises from top to bot
tom, appropriating some things that 
allegedly did not belong to them. 

MNot finding Vermilyea above, 
Nooks, with Cooney (Fran Moon), 
started down to the cellar, having a 
gun in his hands. Vermilyea fired three 
shots at him, one passing through his 
groin, making a dangerous wound. 
Upon the faU of their valiant leader, the 
rest of the group made a hasty charge 
away from there that made Sheridan's 
celebrated ride seem slow in compari
son. They stood not upon the order of 
their going but went as if the devil was 
after them." 

The newspaper account gave 
no hint of what might have given rise 
to this ~disgraceful occurrence," but the 
likely cause can be deduced from in
formation in a court document in the 
subsequent divorce of Barnabas and 
his wife, Mary. In February, 1869, Mary 
claimed, she had asked Barnabas to 
go with her to visit their daughter in 
Aurora. He declined, claiming he had 
business in another direction. Even 
after his plans fell through, he still 
declined going to Aurora with Mary. 
Mary left in the wagon. The wagon 
broke down so she was forced to re
turn home. When she approached the 
heuse, she heard rustting inside. Then 
she saw Harriet Roath, the boarder, 
climbing out of the window! She went 

Depot Museum Not for Batavians Alone! 
As our volunteers are well aware, visitors to the Depot Museum are 

not limited to Batavians -- far from it. Our visitors, many of whom are former 
Batavians or friends or relatives of Batavians, come from all corners of the 
world. 

Last year, people from 109 other Illinois cities and towns registered 
as guests of the museum. As would be expected, many came from our 
neighboring communities, but they also hailed from places as diverse as 
Chicago, on the one hand, to small towns with names that might be unfamil
iar to many of our readers .. 

Visitors came from 36 states other than Illinois. California had the 
greatest number of communities represented -- 13. Many guests, of course, 
came from the nearby states of Iowa, Missouri and Wisconsin. 

From outside the United States, we had visitors from 14 countries. 
Surprisingly, none came from our neighboring countries, Canada and Mexico, 
or from Great Britain; but it will surprise no one that we had visitors from 
Sweden, as well as Denmark and NO/way. Somewhere, no doubt, in some 
remote area of the world, a person can be found wearing a Batavia Depot 
Museum cap! 

inside and asked Barnabas why 
Harriet felt a need to leave by way of ~ 
the window. Barnabas had no expla
nation. In the same court document, 
however, George W. Vermilyer, then 
age 19, stated that on one occasion 
he saw his father, Barnabas, dancing 
with Harriet, holding hands and going 
into a bedroom at 2 a.m., then turn-
ing out the lights. It was later in Feb
ruary that Barnabas and Harriet re
portedly "eloped" and left the state. 

Jim and Wilma had long been 
searching for his Vermilyer roots in 
Indiana where an e lderly Lewis 
Vermilyer had a chart showing his 
grandfather as Charles B. Vermi lyer. 
He had heard stories that Charles 8. 
had been married before to someone 
named Mary and had two boys. Pre
sumably this was Barnabas, as sug
gested by the middle initial of Charles 
B., but they needed more evidence. 
Lewis took them out to several cem
eteries in the LaPorte area, showing 
them many stones with the name 
Vermilyer, including ones for Charles 
B. and Harriet Vermilyer, apparently 
the former Harriet Roath with whom 
Barnabas had "eloped" from Batavia. -.......# 

The needed evidence was 
found in the Depot Museum. In a 1907 
Kane County court action to clear title 
to property that had earlier been sold 
by the divorced Mary Vermilyer, the 
list of heirs to Barnabas Vermilyer in
cluded George Vermilyer and Viola 
Jones, children of Barnabas and 
Mary; the children of James, eldest 
son of Barnabas and Mary; Hattie 
Vermilyer, the former Harriet Roath; 
and several children of Barnabas and 
Harriet. This satisfied Jim and Wilma 
that they had the evidence they 
needed: Barnabas Vermilyer and 
Charles B. Vermilyer were one and the 
same, Jim's ancestor for whom they 
had been searching. 

Afterwards Jim and Wilma 
wrote an article for the Vermilyea As
sociation in which they referred to their 
visit here as follows: "Batavia Histori
cal Society is a 'gold mine of informa
tion.'We were on a rather tight sched
ule. They have a new research room 
ready to open in June. We were there 
in May. They offered to let us go into""'" 

Continued on p. 9 
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Growing Up during the Depression 
Charles Beckman 

As Told at the Heritage Roundtable -- April 11, 2000 

I remember that my dad worked 
down at Sperry's in North Aurora. 

He had gone in three days in 
a row to get a job, and they said they 
didn't have any work. On the third day, 
he asked about the three railroad cars 
they had sitting there, loaded with lum
ber. They told him that if he could un
load those cars in a couple of days, 
he could have a job. He worked and 
worked, and he got it done. Then they 
asked him what the numbers were on 
the cars, and he told them the num
bers . They said that he couldn't re
member the numbers like that, but my 
dad told them that those were the 
numbers on the cars. They checked 
the cars, and the numbers were right, 
so they told him he had a job. He 
worked there for twenty-seven years. 

Before I was born, Dad took 
half a day off to go up to the court~ 
house to get his marriage license. And 
they were upset ~~ you just didn't take 
a half a day off. That's how bad it was 

"\ those days. 
=~ ................................... ~ 

Were Barney Vermilyer 
and Charles B. Vermilyer 

the Same Person? 
Continued from p. 8 

their attic, showed us how to use the 
index, and within minutes we were 
holding in our hands a divorce docu~ 
ment dated 1870, and hand written. 
By now it was closing time! They were 
kind enough not to ask us to leave, 
but we felt we should let them go home 
~ after all, they are volunteers. I asked 
if we could come back. They were not 
supposed to open again for several 
days. We would be in Indiana by then! 
A very gracious woman named Carla 
Hill offered to open for us the very next 
day. All without charge! We of course 
left a donation! What wonderful 
people!" 

This is an excellent example 
8# the use to which Batavians and oth~ 

ers will be able to make of the new 
Gustafson Research Center. 

And I can remember the 
Larsons over on Morton Street. Ollie 
worked half a day at Sperry's, and he'd 
take a lunch because he didn't know 
ifhe would have to work all day or not. 
When they came home, Ollie would 
give my dad what he had in his lunch, 
and my dad brought it home to us. Boy, 
you talk about a treat ~~ Twinkies and 
coffee bread and cookies and an or~ 
ange. We never had that stuff at home 
unless we got it from the neighbors. 

When school let out after third 
grade, we went home and our shoes 
came off. We went barefoot. The only 
time we wore shoes was when we 
went to Sunday School. We lived in 
the river ~~ we used to stay in it all the 
time. We'd drag the bottom, and we'd 
swim and we'd swim around with the 
fish, bullheads and everything. We'd 

be gone all day and come home at 
night. 

I remember Ernest Courtright 
had a hobby shop up over Guy's Ga~ 
rage. We'd go up there and use pieces 
of apple boxes, etc., and we'd use a 
band saw or coping saw. He'd teach 
us how trace and cut and glue, and 
we had a wonderful time. 

The opportunity that you have 
and what you've made of it means a 
lot. I remember the jobs I've had such 
as washing dishes for fifty cents and 
a dinner. I never felt that I was poor, 
although I was. I had paper in my 
shoes, and we glued the rubber soles 
on our shoes. But I just feel so blessed. 
We have so much, and especially right 
here in the Fox Valley. 

These remarks were transcribed from 
video tape by Elliott Lundberg. 

Membership Matters 
Since the last issue, Ronald 

and Barbara Dickenson, John 
Gamble, Alfred Morfee, Jr. (Delray 
Beach, FL), Bob and Sue Peterson, 
and James and Wilma Vermilyer (San 
Juan Bautista, CAl, some of whom 
were previously annual members, 
have become life members. Other new 
members (from Batavia unless other~ 
wise noted) include Mike and Michele 
Albers, Lucille Anderson, Charles C. 
Brewer (Washington, D. C.), Jeff and 
Mel Brown, Bob Clever (Mashpee, 
MA), Eleanor Goers (Henry, ILl. 
Jeanne Jones (Chicago), John H. 
Markuson, Mrs. Edward Keyes (De~ 
troit, MI), W. B. Limbaugh (Palm Har~ 
bor, FL), Kay McCampbell (Shaker 
Heights, OH), Steve and Britta 
McKenna, Deborah Mobley (New Port 
Richey, FL), Marcheta Allen Mines 
(Oakland, CAl, Ann Nitkey, Kathy 
McCampbell Vance (Washington, D. 
C.), Mr. and Mrs. John R. Waterfield, 
Paul and Pam Wieland, and Ruth Ann 
Wro ldsen (Geneva). We welcome 
these new members and look forward 
to their participation in the activities 
of the society. 

With deep regret, we report 

the death of long~time member Eliza~ 
beth Hall. 

We recently received an ad~ 
ditional $500 contribution from the 
Hansen~Furnas Foundation. We also 
have received additional contributions 
for furnishing the Gustafson Research 
Center from Margaret J. Anderson 
(Pinckney, MI), together with Mr. and 
Mrs. Jack Bisanz (Gaylord, Mil, Mr. 
and Mrs. John Gibson (Pinconning, 
MI), Dr. and Mrs. Jeff Hemp 
(Mapleton, IL) , Dr. Christine Love 
(Brighton, MI), Dr. and Mrs. Joel 
Mossberg (Venice, FL), Mr. and Mrs. 
James Mulholland (Hale, MI), Carl 
Nelson, Mrs. Emma Nystrom, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Walter Peterson (Kenosha, 
WI) , $200 in memory of Chester "Art" 
Anderson; Cliff and Royce Clifford 
(Encinitas, CAl, $200 in memory of 
John S. Hedges, Company I, 42nd II~ 
linois Volunteer Infantry (Civil War); 
George and Kathryn Fairbairn, $500; 
Robert and Lois French, $25; Mary 
and Jerry Harris, $500; Deborah 
Mobley, $50; Rod and Clara Ross 
(Washington, D. C.), $200 in memory 
of Dr. Edward Ross; and Robert J. and 
Toos S. Warfel. Many thanks to these 
generous contributors. 
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Batavia Historical Society MelTIbership 
2000 

Name 

Address 

City ______ _____ State ___ _ Zip ___ _ 

Dues Structure: 
Individual 

JoinVFamily 

Junior 

Classroom 

Life (each) 

Life (family) 

Business or Institution 

Business or Institution Life 

$5.00 
$10.00 

$2.00 
$5.00 

$75.00 
$125.00 

$10.00 
$100.00 

Mail to: 
Treasurer 

Batavia Historical Society 
P.O. Box 14 

Batavia, Illinois 60510 

o This membership is being given as a gift 
Prompt payment of dues is appreciated! 

• You may put your name, address, and membership category on a separate sheet if)Ou do not want to clip the above form . 

• If you would like to give a membership as a gift, send the above information and dues to the Society and indicate in the box 
above that 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 . 
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