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Who Left This Picture On the Mayor's Desk?
One day last month, Mayor Schielke returned from lunch and found the picture on his desk. No name -- no indication who

had left it. The secretaries had been away from their desks for a few minutes and saw no one enter or leave.
Isn't it a great picture? It was probably taken in the 1920s and shows the Chicago & Northwestern station, built in 1913 at

\ Nilson and Water streets where the Old Kent Bank now stands. Passenger trains like the one pictured connected with the C'-& NW main line in Geneva; in about 1897 according to John Gustafson's Historic Batavia, railroad records showed that an
average of twenty trains a day stopped at the Water Street station. Note the crossing guard tower at the right and the gates
at the left. Service on this line was abandoned in 1934; and in 1964, then owned by the city and scheduled for demolition, the
station was destroyed by a fire that had started in the old livery stable next door.

We certainly would like to know where the picture came from.



Society 1Zeceives Major §ift
Prom 1-fansen-Purnas Poundation

The Hansen-Furnas Foundation has recently given the society a gift of $25,000. This money is to be used for setting
up an exhibit featuring the history of the Furnas Electric Company and for establishing a computer system in the
museum. In addition, Richard Hansen, former president of Furnas and a grandson of the company's founder, is making
photographs and artifacts available for use in the exhibit.

The exhibit will initially be housed in the Depot Museum. John Pitz and Richard Eckblade, developers of the Quarry
Pond condominiums to be built on North Water Street, have offered the society an approximately 2,000 square foot
rotunda at the south end of their project that would be used for additional museum space. Discussions are underway
with the Batavia Park District, the society's partner in operating the Depot Museum, regarding the cost and other issues
in the operation of the rotunda. If these discussions are satisfactorily resolved, the rotunda would be used as a mu
seum for Batavia's industrial history, and the Furnas exhibit would be transferred to that location and probably en
larged. Other industries that have played a major part in Batavia's past would also be featured in that museum.

The society's long-range planning committee, which includes park district representatives, has already identified a
number of areas in which a computer could be used to enhance the museum's operations, and the Hansen gift will
permit work to begin promptly in these areas. As discussed in another article in this issue, the society has recently
created a web site.

The society is most appreciative of this generous and timely gift.

The Annual Christmas Party -- A Great Time Was Had by All

Gustafson/King House 1994

Thanks to Sammi and Gary King
and the society's program committee,
on December 3 members enjoyed
what many consider to have been the
best Annual Christmas Party ever.

It started with.an_open_house_and __ "
tea from 3:00 to 5:00 at the Kings' re
stored home at 1117 Main Street. This
house was built by John VanNortwick
circa 1849 and was long the home of
the Gustafsons, recognized for their
seminal role in preserving Batavia his
tory. Gary's continuing work in resto
ration -- right up to the day of the open
house -- was evident both from pic
tures showing the house before the
Kings commenced their work and
from areas where the work was not
quite complete, giving visitors some
sense of the difficulties involved. The
magnificent Christmas decorations

The Batavia Historian, recipient of the II·
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 n 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
630·406·5274.

were Sammi's specialty. And we must
not forget the efforts of Girl Scout
Troop 354 under the direction of Cyndi
Blunk and Carolyn Preuss for provid
ing and serving the delicious cookies,
tea and cider.

After visiting the Kings' home, mem
bers could go to Bethany Lutheran
Church for chamber music by the
Batavia High School chamber orches
tra. From 3:30 to 4:30, the Kings' sons,
Gregor and Kevin, entertained with a
puppet show.

The dinner at 5:30, attended by al
most 140 people, featured the usual
outstanding potluck offerings of some
of Batavia' finest cooks. (See request
in this issue for recipes.) Then came

the brief business session at which the
following officers and directors were
elected: Bert Johnson, president;
Chris Winter, secretary; Alma Karas,
treasurer; and Bob Peterson and
Marilyn Robinson, directors. Follow
ing that, Gary and Sammi entertained
the audience with a story of their res
toration efforts, told with humor and
original songs.

We owe thanks for all this to the pro
gram committee: chairman Dick
Benson and members Carole Dunn,
Patty Rosenberg, Rosalie Jones, Rut~-~

Burnham, and Don Prindle -- and Dicl"JBenson wants to be sure we acknowl
edge the help of others who pitched
in at dinner.
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boss, Frederick Beach, owned the
building and was on the Library Board.
When they tore down the old library
on the Avenue at the top of the Wil
son Street hill to make room for the
extension of Wilson Street and bought
the Don Carlos Newton house to the
north for the new library, my father
made about ten big solid oak tables
for the library. He was very proud of
those tables.

"I used to walk down the street with
Edna Anderson," Eleanor went on.
"Her grandfather worked for the
Alexander Lumber Company at the
bottom of Houston Street. She would
take his lunch to him, and I would go
with her. Her grandfather would sit on
the limestone wall that used to be
there, and we would sit with him. He
would share his lunch with us.

"When I was a child, we didn't have
any recreation programs or super
vised play.We had to make up our own
games. The boys played ball and
marbles and mumbly peg. The girls,
of course, played with their dolls and
balls and jacks. We used to playa
game called Stoner, where we would
sit on the first step of a porch and one
of the girls would be the Stoner. She
would take a small stone, hide it in
one hand and put it behind her back,
then stop in front of each girl on the
first step. If you guessed which hand
the stone was in, you could move up
a step. The first one to get to the top
step would be the Stoner the next time
around. We passed a lot of time play
ing that. And up on the southwest cor
ner of Houston and Jackson Street
was the old Mission Church -- it had
about ten steps so we would go up
there and play Stoner because there
were so many steps to go up.

"Another thing I remember from
when I was little," Eleanor continued,
" was that several times during the
summer Fred Davey, who had cows
over on the the east side, would come
with his herd up Houston Street, right
on the sidewalks, and take them out
to pasture west of town. I don't even
know if there was a Mallory Avenue
at that time, but there was pasture
land out there, He'd leave them out
there for a couple of days and then
he would bring them back on Hous
ton Street to the east side. We used
to worry about going out in the pas-
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The following story is based on an

interview that Elliott Lundberg and your
editor had with Eleanor Johnson, a life
time Batavian, on March 17, 2000. Her
friend Helen Owens was present.

Eleanor Johnson was born on Oc

tober 5, 1908, the youngest child of
James and Anna Ahlquist Carlson.
Her father had been born Johannes
Johansson in Veddige in the province
of Halland, Sweden; however, when
he immigrated and joined a sister and
two brothers in Batavia in 1891, he
found that his brothers had changed
their name to Carlson, and he
changed his name to James
Johannes Carlson. Her mother, also
from Veddige, came to America in
1893 and married Eleanor's father that
same year.

Although Eleanor does not know
when her father bought the house at
508 Houston Street from his brother,
a tax bill showed that he owned it in
1899. Eleanor was born in that house
and has lived in it her entire life. On

\. '-per mother's death when Eleanor was'--"'six years old, her father was left to
bring up the youngest three children.
Her oldest two brothers went into ser
vice during World War I.

Eleanor started school in what is
now the Buttrey Wulff Mamminga in
surance agency building at First Street
and Lincoln Avenue but moved in the
middle of first grade to the Center
School, later called the Grace
McWayne School, where she finished
her grade school education. Grace
McWayne was her teacher in first
grade and Edith Abernathy in second.
Her father worked at the Newton
Wagon Works plant on First Street,
where he was a foreman for years.
Eleanor recalls, "I used to bring my
father's lunch down to him. One time I
remember carrying a bottle of coffee
and dropping it on the street car tracks
-- he didn't get any coffee that day.We
liked to visit there n he would let us
sit in his little office and write on pads
of paper they had there. He'd show
us all the big machines where they cut
out all the wheels for the wagons.

'- ~ "Later they sold that building and
'- moved over to the north side of Wil

son Street where the Batavia Body
Company was later on. My father's
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Eleanor Carlson Johnson

ture land to play -- they always said
there was quicksand out there.

"Mr. Hollister lived just south of the
old library, and it was all pasture west
of there to the rear of the houses on
Houston. He had a few cows and sold
milk. A neighbor of mine bought milk
from him, and when she couldn't go
down to pick up the milk, she would
give me a couples of pennies to do it.
I'd have to carry the little old tin can
with a lid on it, full of milk.

"The streets weren't paved back
then, which reminds me about the
Mission Church up on the corner. I can
still see the Dahlquists from the east 
side come up Houston Street every
Sunday morning in a horse drawn
buggy with a fringe on it. Mr. and Mrs.
Dahlquist would be in the front seat,
and Elsie and her brother and sister
would be in the back seat. That was a
Sunday ritual. I used to talk to Elsie
about it in later years when I went into
Jules Morris' store where she worked.
The Mission people were very good
singers, and in the summer time when
they had the doors to the church open,
you could hear them singing. We'd sit
out on our front porch and listen to
them.

"In the winter, we would go coast
ing down Houston Street -- I still call it
Smith's hill. The Smiths lived in the
Finley house on the southeast corner
of Houston and Batavia Avenue, which
was later moved to north Jackson
Street when what became the Avenue
Motors garage was built there. One
time my brother went right through the
window of Alexander Lumber Com-

Continued on p. 4
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Qecipes, Please
Many of you who attended the Annual Christmas Party on December 3 praised

the food brought to the potluck. This gave Carole Dunn, a member of the program
committee, the idea of our publishing a Batavia Historical Society cookbook. Would
those of you who were there please send Carole a copy of the recipe you used at
2 S 479 Partridge Road, Batavia, Illinois 60510. Do it now while you're thinking
about it.

P.S. Carole expressed particular personal interest in the red cabbage recipe.

pany when he coasted down the hill.
Of course, the Depot Museum wasn't
there at that time. To go ice skating,
we used to go right down to the river,
and when we got cold we would go
up to the Northwestern depot and get
warm. Mr. Sweigert was the station
master there at that time; later on his
son Jim took it over.

"Yes, I did housework," Eleanor re
sponded to a question. "Because we
didn't have a mother, my father always
laid down the law as to what we had
to do. Every Saturday it was a ritual
that we cleaned the whole house. My
father worked until noon on Saturdays,
and if all the work wasn't done when
he came home we would hear about
it. During World War I, he would have
to work until ten o'clock at night."

When Eleanor was in high school,
she was a cheerleader in 1926 and
1927. "I was wearing a skirt and
sweater," she recounted, "and some
of the senior girls went to Superinten
dent H.C. Storm and Principal J.B.
Nelson to ask if I could wear slacks.
They said absolutely not, so I contin
ued to wear a skirt and sweater.

"I was a senior when I started go
ing with" Albert Joh"nson, who was to
become my husband. AI lived in the
country and had gone to the country
grade school. Until he came to high
school, I had only known him from
Sunday School and church. Right af
ter he graduated from high school, he
went to work for the Burlington rail
road. I was offered a job after I gradu
ated from high school, but my sisters
and brothers thought I should stay
home and take care of the home for
my father. When AI and I were going
to get married, they worried about who
was going to take care of my father
so they asked if we wouldn't stay on
and make a home there. That was how

I ended up living in the same house
all these years."

In 1947, AI decided he would like
to try something on his own. Eleanor
had heard that Alfred Nelson's grocery
and meat market on Lincoln Avenue
at Houston Street was for sale, and
they bought it. It was the store at which
Eleanor's family had bought all of its
groceries. The Burlington, however,
kept asking AI to go back to work, so
in 1954 he decided that was what he
wanted to do, and they sold the store.

"When the Burlington transferred
him to St. Paul in 1969," Eleanor con
tinued, "he had been secretary of the
Zoning Board for some time, and the
Board wanted him to stay here and
go to work in the Zoning Office. He
felt, though, that he owed it to the
Burlington to continue with them,
which he did for about three more
years. He had an apartment in St. Paul
-- we didn't move up there. When the
Burlington offered him early retirement
when he was 62 years old, he took
advantage of the offer and came back
to work at the Zoning Office in
Geneva. He worked there until he was
72. He retired in November and
passed away of a heart attack in Janu
ary."

Albert and Eleanor had two chil
dren, Donald and Thomas. Don, the
oldest, went to DePauw University in
Greencastle, Indiana, and then to
Northwestern University medical
school for four years. After he got
married, he moved to St. Paul where
he had three years at the University
of Minnesota and became an obste
trician/gynecologist. He retired last
summer after practicing for 40 years
and now lives in Arizona.

Tom went to Purdue, graduating as
an electrical engineer. The day he
graduated, he went to California and

worked 33 years for Hughes Aircraft.
He took early retirement at 55 and
moved to Sun City, Nevada, where he'--'"
now lives.

Eleanor said, "I have three grand
daughters, one in Minnesota, one in
Wisconsin, and one in Massachu
setts, and I have three great-grand
children, two 7 and one 13. I don't get
to see them often, but I do enjoy them
when I get to see them."

Asked about changes she has seen
over the years in Batavia, Eleanor re
plied, "The neighborhood has
changed a lot. When I was growing
up, you knew all your neighbors by
name, and of course there were a lot
of Swedish people at that time. Ev
eryone goes by car now, but years ago
everyone walked so you became ac
quainted with the neighbors. Today I
scarcely know any of the neighbors.
So many new young people have
moved in, and most of the young
women work, too, so you don't get a
chance to get acquainted with them.

"None of the streets were paved
when I was young. The first street
paved was Batavia Avenue, and that
was paved w~h bricks. Houston Street
was pretty rough before it was pavedJ
around 1929 and 1930. I was dating
my husband at that time, and he had
to park on McKee Street to come to
my house. I can't remember just when
they paved Wilson Street, but I re
member before it was paved and the
old library was still on the Avenue at
the head of Wilson Street.

"The changes on McKee Street out
west -- I just can't believe it. My hus
band grew up on McKee Street, where
his parents had a farm. When we used
to go out there in the late twenties and
early thirties, there was just open land.
Today it's all built up with houses. The
farm my husband grew up on has
been sold and the outbuildings razed
-- the only thing left standing is the
house. There are 40 new homes there.
And then there's Randall Road, but
everyone knows the changes there."

Eleanor is a life-long member of the
Bethany Lutheran Church, where she
was baptized, confirmed and married
and remains active in the women's
organizations. She is also an active
member of the Batavia Historical So- -

ciety; at age 92, she faithfully attendsJ
its meetings, heritage roundtables and
other events, and is a regular volun
teer at the Depot Museum.
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Those who attended the June 11, 2000, dedication of the Gustafson Research
Center will recall the eloquent address of Dr. Rodney A. Ross, a 1961 graduate of
Batavia High School who is presently archivist at the Center for Legislative Archives
at the National Archives in Washington, D.C. Particularly moving was Rod's reading
of a letter by the late Monsignor William Donovan concerning Rod's father, Edward
Ross, M.D. From 1946 until his death in 1964 at the age of 56, Dr. Ross operated
Bellevue Place, and we believe that our readers will be interested inf learning about
his life during that period. The following story has been abridged, with the author's
permission, from a biography of his father that Rod prepared for his family in 1986.

Edward Ross,M.D.
Bellevue Place -- 1946-1964

• daughter, Judith Helene, on Novem
ber 7, 1952. All four of his children re
ceived their education in the public
schools of Batavia, from kindergarten
through high school (except for the
oldest child, Marla, who entered
Blaine Street School in the second
grade).

During the late 1940s and early
1950s, Dr. Ross expanded his busi
ness concerns in adding two other
medical facilities to those he owned
and operated: a sanitarium for men at
Round Lake, Illinois, and a nursing
home for both men and women in
Waterman, Illinois. He also served as
psychiatric consultant both to the De
partment of Public Safety, Division of
Criminology, State of Illinois and to the
Illinois Youth Commission. He spent
weekdays as visiting psychiatrist to a
number of state-run penal and reform
institutions in northern and central 11

linois. Perhaps the best known
Statesville penitentiary inmate he
helped was Nathan Leopold (of the
1920s sensational Chicago Leopold
and Loeb murder trial).

Also, Dr. Ross served as consult
ant psychiatrist to the Mooseheart
Laboratory for Child Research at
nearby Mooseheart, Illinois, and as
consultant psychiatrist to the Univer
sity of Illinois' Psychological Clinic in
Urbana, Illinois. Beginning in 1948 and
continuing into the 1950s, he would
fly regularly from Aurora to
Champaign-Urbana to teach as a pro
fessor in the University of Illinois' De
partment of Psychology.

In 1963 Dr. Ross fell and broke his
ankle, which never mended properly.
In October 1964 he was rushed to
Billings Hospital suffering from
septisemic shock as his foot swelled
with liquid. He died early in the morn
ing of October 24, 1964, less than a
day after he entered the hospital. He
is buried in the Kovner Verein cem

etery in the Jewish Waldheim in For-
est Park, Illinois, there joining his par
ents and sister.

Dr. Ross' wife, Anne, remained in
Batavia for thirteen years after his
death, putting in an average of fifteen
hours a week as a volunteer at the

library. In 1977 she moved to an apart-
ment in Glen Ellyn. She, like her son,
is a member of the Batavia Historical

Society

Edward Ross graduated from medi
cal school in 1931. After his internship
and a period in general practice, he
began his specialization in psychiatry
and joined the staff of the State of Illi
nois' mental hospital at Alton, Illinois.
In 1942, he and his wife, Anne, and
daughter, Marla Sue, moved from
Alton to Manteno, approximately forty
five miles to the south of Chicago's
center. There he assumed control, as
superintendent, of the state's largest
mental hospital.

While at Manteno Dr. Ross and his
wife gained another family member
with the birth of their son Rodney
Anson on June 14, 1943. Although
young Rodney was given the Hebrew
name of Raphael, the choice of his
English-language first name was dic
tated by the great respect his parents
had for Rodney Brandon, Dr. Ross'
boss as Illinois state director of the
Department of Public Welfare.

Rodney Brandon's home was in
Batavia. One of the more notable es
tablishments in Batavia was Bellevue
Place, a mid-19th century limestone
building which had been in continuous
operation as a mental hospital, or sani
tarium, for women since the 1860s.
The institution's most famous patient
had been Mary Todd (Mrs. Abraham)
Lincoln, who had been an unwilling oc
cupant for several months in 1875 im
mediately following her first sanity trial.
In 1945 Dr. Ross had to relinquish his
position as superintendent at Manteno
when his predecessor returned from
war service. Perhaps it was from
Rodney Brandon that he learned that
Bellevue was for sale. Early in 1946
Dr. Ross made a down payment on
Bellevue Place and moved his family
to Batavia.

Years earlier, under previous own
ers, the Bellevue property, which took
up sixteen acres in the southwest sec-

tion of Batavia (bounded by Elm,
Jefferson, Walnut and Harrison
streets) had been quite a conglomer
ate. Besides the sanitarium proper
there had been a barn, a chicken
house, a greenhouse in which flow
ers were raised for the Chicago mar
ket, a gazebo known as "the summer
house," a three-car garage with an
additional storage area, and a tool
room,workshop, plus an extensive
vegetable garden with raspberry and
currant bushes. Dr. Ross made no at
tempt to revive the farming or flower
raising aspects of the place, but he
did reestablish the sanitarium as a
respected medical facility.

Most likely Dr. Ross had had mixed
feelings upon leaving Manteno. At
Manteno he had been responsible for
several thousand patients and a com
mensurate support staff. At Batavia
the sanitarium never had more than

seventy-nine female patients, one less
than its capacity. Still, in Batavia Dr.
Ross had the chance to be his own
boss and to provide a setting of his
own making for the treatment of men
tal disorders.

Control of Bellevue was a respon
sibility that Dr. Ross and his wife di
vided between themselves. He served
as medical director and general man
ager; she acted as resident manager
(admitting patients, ordering supplies,
planning menus, etc.). At peak opera
tion it took close to three dozen people
to run the place, including part-time
nurses' aides, cleaning women and
yard men.

It could have been that, in moving
to Batavia, Dr. Ross specifically
sought a good place for his children
to grow up. If that were the case, he
found the right location. During the
years in Batavia, his family increased
by two with the birth of a son, Paul
Michael, on July 18, 1949, and a
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Sports in Batavia

~u{!f4rr ~rrifCtgr ~{!UubfCthlr
Bartholomew Room

2 P.M. - January 16, 2001

Probably no one today has
first-hand memories of the
1912 Batavia H ig h School
state championship basketball
team. And only a few will re
member the outstanding bas
ketball teams of the 1920s with

such players as Johnny CZrR,£ EN
Mauer later a star at the Uni- ..

. ' ... L. to R. (pictured above - front row): Jerry McLellan, Richard
verslty of illinOIS and then Markuson, HerbertJohnson, Roland Ekman, Edward Fenske,
coach at Kentucky and West Keith Hopkins, Kenneth Johnson; (middle row): Arthur
Point, and Pinoke Johnson. Johnson (mgr.), Horton Carlisle, Maurice Reggelbrugge, Leon

Many however will recall the Esser, Guy Sperry, "Fats" Seyller', Johnny Williams (coach);
, , . (back row): Weldon Hopkins,Ted Schultz, Russell Clark, Ogden

great team of 1965-66 with Engstrom, Emil Coleman, Harry Pierce * One source lists as
stars Dan Issei and Ken DonScroggins
Anderson, later of Denver Nuggets and Cincinnati L. to R. (pictured above left): Alfield Johnson, Evie Fursell, Miriam Wenberg, Marian
Bengals fame. Miller, Dorothy Stone

And Batavia sports memories are not limited to basketball. With teams sponsored by Anderson Hardware, Miller's Tap,
Lindgren Foundry and the Knights of Pythias, among others, baseball was a big draw here. A step up the ladder were the
Batavia Blues, which in 1916 won games against the Kane Streets, the Chicago Lawndales, the South Ends, and the Oak
Parks of Aurora. And we must not forget the women, who were also active in sports.

Join us on January 16 to reminisce about these and other Batavia sports teams and individuals. It's too bad that we won't
have Ken Peddy, Les Hodge and Bussy Nelson to calion their memories, but we have others like Cliff Anderson to tell us
about teams, games and the people who participated.

Mark Your Calendar!
March 18 for Spring Meeting

The program committee has
planned an unusually interesting
meeting for March 18 -- "The Lincoln
Highway -- Illinois' Newest Scenic
Highway." Did you know that this his
toric highway, which helped open the
"Automobile Age," ran through
Batavia?

Ruth Frantz of Sugar Grove, known
to many of our members, will familiar
ize us with this fascinating part of
American history. She and her hus
band have long been active in the lin
coln Highway Association and have
traveled the highway many times.

Don't miss this.

Dues for 2001

Dues for 2001 are due. Although
many of you paid for the year 2001 at
the Christmas party, most of the dues
remain to be collected. If you have not
yet paid, please use the form on the
back of the Historian (or any paper
with the necessary information) and
the enclosed envelope and respond
promptly. That will save us the cost
and effort of follow-ups.

Carla Hill, Director

This past year has been marked by a number of valuable gifts for the Depot
Museum. Kally Klose donated a beautiful hand-painted Norwegian trunk, a fam
ily heirloom dated 1851 used by one of her ancestors in the trip to America. It is
currently part of the immigration display in the Little Town in a Big Woods exhibit
on the lower level and will be used in various other displays.

At the society's Annual Christmas Party, Jon Habegger presented us with a
rare 1855 Chicago, Burlington and Quincy Railroad timetable and a beautiful,
colored Chicago, Aurora and Elgin brochure entitled "Outings for All Summer
Long." These will be included in the railroad display that Chris Winter and I are
preparing this winter. We have also received many other donations of artifacts
and photographs, too numerous to mention here but all important as part of the
museums's growing collection. Our thanks to all these donors.

In October we offered our first education class in the Gustafson Research
Center. This initial course, "Researching and Preserving Your Family's History,"
was taught by Marilyn Robinson and took place, with fourteen participants, on
three consecutive Thursday nights. The course was well received, and we will be
offering it again at the end of January and first two weeks in February. Inquire at
the Park District Office if you are interested in attending.

As we head into 2001, we have many exciting events to look forward to -- new
exhibits when the museum reopens in March, new classes and special events .. ~
As always, Chris and I have enjoyed working with our many wonderful volun- (
teers and the Long-range Planning Committee and expect this to be another ,~
outstanding year.
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Don't Miss Helen Anderson's

Memories of a Childhood

The society has added another book to our growing list of publi
cations on Batavia history.

This one, Memories of a Childhood, is a delightful collection of
remembrances by Helen Bartelt Anderson. Many of these have been
previously published in The Batavia Historian to great acclaim.

There are two pieces in the book that have not been published
before. One was written just this year about Helen and Clifford's
courtship and wedding as a last chapter to Helen's childhood.

In her stories, Helen tells of her life as a young child growing up in
rural Batavia. She tells of playing, helping her mother, and watching
the men and women on the farms hard at work. She tells of attend
ing Buelter School and of the hard time her brother and mother had
keeping the farm after the accidental death of her father.

To obtain a copy of this book, visit the Park District Office, the
Depot Museum (ring the bell), the Book Nook, or order it from our
gift shop on our web site. The price if $5.00 plus $2 postage and
handling if the book is sent through the mail.

Helen Bartelt Anderson,
8th Grade Graduation

The Gustafson Center Is Off and Running!
by Marilyn Robinson

Since the Gustafson Research Center has officially opened, we
have had visitors from several states. We were able to help each of
them, and some of them helped us.

, ,\ . Our first visitors on October 1, opening day, were two brothers~from Aurora who were related to the VanDeventer family. Dodson
VanDeventer was the first baby born in what became Batavia Town
ship. How fitting that descendants of that family were our first official
visitors.

The following day, Janice Lyon Borden from Graylord, Washing
ton, came seeking information on Col. Joseph Lyon, another very
early settler. She gave us far more information about Lyon than we
could give her. The most interesting fact she could confirm was that
Joseph had not been commissioned a colonel in the War of 1812 as
history books say. Official war records show that he served only a
couple of weeks during the war as a drummer boy.

We helped a lady from Kansas (by phone) who was looking for
information on the Peck family, a man from the Elgin Trolley Mu
seum with railroad information, a man from Indiana with windmill
information, several Batavia visitors interested in church and resi
dential histories, two third-grade boys interested in Civil War his
tory, and Shirley Hoover's daughters, Linda and Joyce, who pro
vided us with a large family history of the Isaac Wilsons, the Grimes,
the Lindgrens, the Hoovers, and other related families.

We have had several requests for help through our new web site.
There is a feature on the site that allows researchers to direct their
questions to us by E-mail. So far we have been able to answers
these requests or direct the searcher to other places to look.

A committee including Alma Karas, Jerry Harris, Bill Hall and my
self as chairman was set up to design the web site. The committee,
with board approval, contracted with Michael Hill, who operates a
web site development company. Within about six weeks he put to-

'gether a long, easy-to-navigate web site for us. Alma took a myriad
~of pictures for the site, and I did much of the writing. Chris Winter

and Bob Popeck contributed data as well. Check us out at
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org.

Memorials and Other Gifts

We recently received additional contributions for fur
nishing the Gustafson Research Center from Shirley
Peterson in memory of Harold F. Peterson and from E.
Louise (Rundle) Tregellas as a tribute to her mother, Marge
Rundle.

Gifts in memory of Sadie L. Lundberg were received
from Joan C. Clausen, Lois Hauman, Dick and Sue Heidel
berg, Bert and Ruth Johnson, Dean S. and Joanne C.
Johnson, Darlene and Dick Larson, Mr. and Mrs. Elliott
Lundberg, James McConnaughay family, Priscilla Miller,
Gladys H. Noren, Dorothy Patzer, Betty Reckinger, Jane
and Mal Seagren, Phyllis Soderquist, Mr. and Mrs. John
Swanna and family, George and Mary Tincknell, and John
and Mary Lou White; in memory of Thomas Maher from
Walter and Georgene Kauth; in honor of Henry and Mayme
Theis from Ray and Anita Theis; in honor of William Wood
from Dr. and Mrs. Robert Barnes; in memory of Neal
Hendrickson from Jim and Dot Hanson; in honor of Marilyn
and Bob Phelps' 50th anniversary from Walter and
Georgene Kauth; in memory of Mrs. Ralph (Marty)
Soderhom from Kenneth and Jacqueline Upham; in
memory of Alice Nelson from Robert and Lillian Brown;
and in honor of her husband, John L. Coleman, from Dor
othy B. Coleman.

Other gifts came from Ray and Anita Theis (in addition
to the above memorial gift), Alfred and Natalie Wulff, and
George and Erdene Peck.

Many thanks to these generous contributors.

The !3atavia Historian Page 7



More about Volunteering At the Depot Museum
We continue to urge readers to

volunteer at the Depot Museum. The
museum needs you -- and it's fun and
doesn't take much time. Here is what
one of our regular volunteers, 92 year
old Eleanor Johnson (see story in this
issue), recently told us.

"A couple of years ago, this elderly,
good looking couple came in, and af
ter they had viewed everything, we
asked them to sign the guest book.
When I saw the name, Mr. and Mrs.
Ray Drew, I asked him if his father
used to have a Cadillac agency in
Aurora. He said yes. I asked if his

mother's name was Abby, and he said
yes -- then he looked at me as if to
ask, 'How do you know these things?'

"I told him his mother was a neigh
bor of mine and a very good friend of
my sister, who was seventeen years
older than I was. And I said that his
grandparents were named
Otterstrom, and he said yes. He said
that they had just driven by the house
where his grandparents used to live,
so I told him that I still live about three

doors away. I said that I remembered
his grandparents well -- that his grand-

father was a short, stocky man, and

that he always wore a brown suit witr,---,
a brown derby. I'll never forget him. Our
visitor was so surprised, and it is
things like that that make volunteer-
ing so interesting."

Probably you won't have connec
tions that go back as far as Eleanor
Johnson's, but you would be surprised
to learn about the interesting experi
ences our volunteers often have. Give
it a try by calling Kathy Fairbairn at
406-9041 or Carla Hill at 406-5274.

Membership Matters

Since the last issue, James R.
Anderson, Randy Anderson (Chi
cago), Sandra Chalupa (St. Charles,
IL), Cliff and Royce Clifford (Encinitas,
CA), Mrs. Dorothy Coleman
(Mendota, IL), Robert Eudeikis
(Spring Hill, FL), Jon and Marsha
Habegger, Mike and Carla Hill,
Lenore Hoving (Warrenville, IL), Gary
and Sammi King, Martha Nelson (San
Marcos, TX), Jane M. Peterson (St.
Charles, IL), Mary A. Peterson (St.
Charles, IL), and Tony and Chris Win
ter, some of whom were previously
annual members, have become life
members.

Other new members (from Batavia
unless otherwise noted) include
Phyllis Davey Averill (Hopkinton, NH),
Leslie Baltzar, Helen A. Bowron (Au
rora), Sharon Breedlove (Ritchey,
MO), Andrea Fairbank, Karen Gill,
Nancy Gill (North Aurora), George
and Bette Hansford, Barbara J. Har
ris (Gurnee, IL), Mr. and Mrs. Michael
Hendon, Karen Jeter (Elburn), Mary
L. Johnson, John R. Killian, Harold
Maves, Mr. and Mrs. Kurt Maves,
Wilma Miller, Stanley Moulding
(Sandwich, IL), Donna Neely (Elburn,
IL), Phyllis Olson (Wheaton IL),
Wendell and Ann Pitz, Harvey and
Elaine Sampson, Mr. and Mrs. Ronald
G. Smith (North Aurora, IL), John
Stepp, Mr. and Mrs. Carl Witschonke,
and Barbara Young (Elgin).

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 charter member and long-time vol
unteer Sadie Lundberg.

WHO CHANGED THE MAPS?
WHERE WAS BATAVIA? THIS WOULD

DRIVE THE POSTMASTER CRAZY!
Dr. Robert L. Barnes

The following was submitted by Dr. Robert Barnes, author of Batavia Historical
Society's publication Christopher Payne. 1786-1871. Payne was the first settler of
Batavia and Kane county. He lived at the edge of America's expanding civilization for
many years. The 64 page Payne booklet, describing his life and times, is available, for
$5.00 per copy, at the Batavia Depot Museum and the Batavia Park District. All sales
benefit the Society. \-.J

From Colonial times until 1818 our town of Batavia (at least the area which
later became our town) existed under a series of different governmental bodies.
It was over the years:

BATAVIA, VIRGINIA. From 1778 to 1780 our Batavia town site was part of the
state of Virginia. After George Rogers Clark drove the British from the area the
state of Virginia claimed a wide expanse of land which included present day
Ohio, Michigan, Indiana, Illinois, Wisconsin, and Minnesota as part of their state.
In a state of exuberance, they had claimed a wide band of western lands bounded
only by the Pacific Ocean. In 1784 Virginia surrendered the western portion of
their claim to Congress.

BATAVIA OF THE NORTHWEST TERRITORY. Today the Northwest Territory
creates a vision of the Royal Mounted Police, the Yukon, Gold Rush, and moun
tains. Our hometown area was once part of the Northwest Territory. But this one
was not in Canada, but instead was the area created and named by the Conti
nental Congress in 1784. Back then the Northwest Territory included the present
day lands of Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Michigan, Wisconsin, and Minnesota. Popu
lated by Indians, Frenchmen, and a few hearty pioneers, it was the geopolitical
area created until such time as population growth would allow for the establish
ment of smaller territories and then later individual states.

BATAVIA, INDIANA: As populations grew smaller, territories were subdivided
from the large Northwest Territory. Indiana Territory was carved out in 1800 and
our hometown site was considered part of Indiana. Then in 1809 further subdivi
sion created the Illinois Territory.

BATAVIA, ILLINOIS: Finally, on December 3,1818, Illinois was admitted as a
state. Its boundaries remain today as created at that time. Yet had the politicians
of the time not changed their minds, all of us living in northern Illinois includinr
Chicago, would be living now in Wisconsin and Illinois would have no shorelinl.,J
on Lake Michigan. The original border between Wisconsin and Illinois was moved
northward from the earlier plan and its boundaries remain today as finally drawn.
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Reminiscences of Batavia

Sadie Lundberg - July 25, 1982

Scouting Information Needed
The society is seeking information on the history of boy scouting in Batavia. For

the east side, we are looking for names of members, reminiscences and pictures
of activities of Troop 12, Harry Pierce, scoutmaster, including trips to places such
as Starved Rock. Specifically, does anyone have a recollection of whether this
troop had a cabin like the one on the west side? If so, any information and especially
pictures would be welcome.

For west side Troop 6, Fritz Carlson, scout master, we know about a cabin.
Otherwise, we need the same kind of information and photographs as for the east
side.

Please send any information to Carla Hill at the Depot Museum or call her at
630406-5274. We will be glad to make copies of any photographs the owners
wish to retain and will return the originals promptly.

\......;. Sadie Lundberg, a charter member
of the Batavia Historical Society and
an active volunteer at the Depot Mu
seum for many years, recently died
at age 85. Marilyn Robinson came
across these reminiscences in the
Gustafson Center, and we are sure
that members will welcome a chance
to read them.

In the early 20s when I was a child,
we lived on South Water Street in a

three-apartment building, on the cor
ner of Elm and Water. My world only
extended as far west as 15 South
Jefferson Street, where grandmother
Lundberg lived, and as far east as
Kinne & Jeffery store, which we vis
ited once a year at Christmas to view
the toys upstairs.

Our next door neighbors to the west
were the Bergesons, parents to
Elaine, Mary, Walter, and Paul. Mary
Bergeson baby-sat once when my
brother, Carl Winston, died. She made
windmills out of paper that I thought
fascinating.

Next door to the south lived my
,--,friend John Sanders, on the corner,

and next to him the Will Wolcotts. John
invited me to dinner a couple times;
that was my first experience with the
English practice where the father
dished out the food for each member.
My sister Martha May worked for the
Will Wolcotts for $1.00 a week.

Across the street lived Theodore

"Coffee" Larson, who always wore a

black glove as he'd lost his hand
somehow. Across the street and two
houses north lived Abraham Johnson
who was superintendent of our
Lutheran Sunday School. Also a few
houses further north lived Olas Finna

whom we called "Cookie Ninny" be
cause she always had a cookie for us.
She was a real old Swedish lady who
had a loom up on the porch in the
summer for weaving rugs.

The Erwins lived in the last house
on the east side of South Water. Alice
Erwin was my age and she wasn't
even allowed to read a funny paper
on Sunday!

Our family usually walked to the
quarry and along the tracks by the
river each Sunday. The quarry wasn't
really used for a pool but it was a beau
tiful place with natural springs com-

ing from the rocks--it was a cool place.
In front of our house to the east we

had a cinder walk. To the north we had
a cement walk. We always could af
ford roller skates, and I had scabs on
my knees all summer from going down
the hill into the cinders.

We rented our apartment from Nels
Benson who had a meat market on
Batavia Avenue. I remember Miss
Alexander also had a hat shop on the
east side of Batavia Avenue.

About 1924-25 we moved to North
Jackson Street. On a summer
evening, there were more children our
age, and we were older, too. We
played "Run, My Good Sheep, Run,"
"Prisoner's Base," and skated. The
skates weren't the noiseless kind so
we were yelled at quite often for mak
ing too much noise!

I Batavia Trivia from Marilyn Robinson I

A new depot for the Northwestern Company was being built in February 1873. J. Coger had control of the work and
contractor Barker had received orders to commence filling and grading the grounds which were located on the site of
the Newton's Livery Stables, on the northeast corner of Wilson and Water Streets. L. P. Barker was cutting a large
number of piles for the Chicago and Northwestern Railroad, sawing from 6 to 8,000 feet of lumber per day. He had sixty
men chopping wood and cutting timber.

At the same time, Daniel Halliday of the U. S. W. E. & Pump Co. invented and was testing a new windmill-one that
would better meet the wants of farmers as it was cheaper than any windmill being built in Batavia at the time.

The local election of May 11, 1866, may not have been tame, according to this account of the results.
"The election on Tuesday for a corporation board was hotly contested, and a large vote polled. Although there was hot

blood from morn till night, no black eyes or broken heads came before the police court.
"A license board triumphed by a majority of forty-four. It consists of John VanNortwick, Thomas C. Moore, A. W. Bull,

L. P.Barker, and C. C. Stephens. They won on the platform that was posted around the streets, as follows: 'Rigid license,
restricted to a small number of proper persons and places; organization of hook and ladder companies; repair of sidewalks,

~. and suppression of all nuisances.'The radical temperance reformers hang their heads, but we trust the new administration
will inaugurate a brilliant career of law and order for our circumspect community."
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Batavia Historical ~ociety :M:embership
2001

Name

Address _

o This membership is being given as a gift

Mail to:
Treasurer

Batavia Historical Society
P.O. Box 14

Batavia, Illinois 60510

$5.00

$10.00

$2.00

$5.00

$75.00

$125.00

$10.00

$100.00

City State

Dues Structure:
o Individual

o Joint/Family
o Junior

o Classroom

o Life (each)

o Life (family)
o Business or Institution

o Business or Institution Life

Zip

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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Six terms as Mayor:
Six Generations in Batavia

Reminiscences on Family by Mayor Jeffery D. Schielke1

The April 3 election of Jeffery D. Schielke to a sixth consecutive term as mayor
marks a unique moment in Batavia's history. With six terms to his credit, Jeff doubles
the record of mayoral longevity, a three-term run (1949-1961) by the late J. Edward
Anderson. It gives us a chance to reflect on Mayor Shielke's deep roots in Batavia
and the effect that that must have on his approach to_his job.

This isn't just a genealogy story, although the family tree provides the framework
for it and is interesting in itself. Our purpose is to show how a family, over generations,
merges into a town, becomes a part of the fabric that makes the town truly a commu
nity. One recognizes such a community when, upon hearing a name mentioned, some
one is sure to speak up and say, "Yes, don't you remember -- his father worked with
your grandfather down at the Challenge." And then someone else chimes in, "Sure, I
remember him -- his cousin Anna married my uncle."

That is how Batavia was through the 1950s -- and to a great extent, still is. Initially
settled primarily by people from upstate New York, our town became home to a num
ber of immigrants, primarily Swedish, beginning in the latter part of the nineteenth
century. The make-up of the town remained virtually unchanged through the first half
of the twentieth century. The explosive growth of the last fifty years, during which
Batavia's population has quadrupled, together with the mobility of today's society,
may have stretched that fabric, but it still exists at the heart of our community. That is
why our mayor, Jeff Schielke, loves Batavia, having an innate sense of its quirks and
undercurrents. We hope that Batavia, whoever its mayor may be in the years to come,
retains the same "connectedness," the vital ties with its past.

Jeff Schielke

It starts with my great-great-great
grandfather, Cornelius Bogardus
(C. B.) Conde, born In Glenville, New
York, on December 27, 1814 -- the
height of the War of 1812. The other
great-great-great-grandfather in that
branch of my ancestry was a twin,
born in Cortland, New York, while his
father was fighting with the militia on
Lake Ontario during the same war.

C.B. married Hannah M. Quant in
Rotterdam, New York, on March 17,
1837. Sometime after the birth of
Margaret, their first child, they came

>•••••...•,,(0 Batavia, Illinois, when the town was
only about five years old. Their sec
ond child was Sarah Truex Conde, my
great-great-grandmother, who was fol
lowed in short order by a boy and four

more girls. The six girls appear in the
accompanying picture; unfortunately, I
don't know which one is Sarah.

C.B. set up the first blacksmith shop
in Batavia on North River Street. Their
farm was just south of the East Side
Cemetery, and the house they built at
what is now 210 North Washington
Avenue is still in the Conde family.

According to family lore, C.B. heard
about the California Gold Rush and
decided to head out there. On the way,
he got involved in a skirmish with In
dians. He didn't have much luck find
ing gold, so he came back to Batavia
and had more kids.

Sarah married Francis Forbes
Loveland on October 10, 1860. and
they had six children -- five girls and
one boy. The oldest, Ida May
Loveland, my great-grandmother, was
born August 29, 1861. Sarah died
March 8, 1917, in the house at 203
North Washington that her daughter,
Ida May, and son-in-law had built.

One of Sarah's sisters, Katherine
Elizabeth, married Winfield Scott
White. They had a daughter named
Louise Conde White, the well known
teacher after whom one of Batavia's
schools is named.

Continued on p. 2



Six terms as Mayor: Six Generations in Batavia Continued from p. 1

Sarah's daughter, Ida May, married
John Jeffery of Syracuse, New York. In
1893, they built the house on North
Washington that remained in the family
until after the death of my father, Don
Schielke, in 1998. I have a picture of
John Jeffery with his nine brothers and
sisters, so I must have a lot of cousins
out there. A lot of them were in the Syra
cuse, New York, area. My great-grand
father had a brother who moved over
near Niles, Michigan. The wood that
was used to build the house on North
Washington came from the lumber yard
owned by John Jeffery's brother in
Michigan. Itwas shipped by boat to Chi
cago and then by train
to Batavia -- to the old
depot that is where
Amsted's is today.2

John and Ida May
had three daughters.
Vera Jeffery, my
grandmother, was
born April 12, 1886.
The other daughters
were Erma Hazel
Jeffery and Norma
Jeffery Burke.

I have to credit a lot
bf-mypuolic-i hvc5l'ile=
ment interest to my
great-aunt Erma. She
was highly sought af
ter for after-dinner
speeches from Rock
ford to the Quad Cit
ies, to Kankakee and Chicago. When
I was growing up, she used to prac
tice her speeches on me; as a result,
I picked up a lot of public speaking
tips from a professional. Because she
was hindered by bad eyesight, Erma
always gave her speeches from
memory --never reading or writing
them down. Her motto used to be: "If

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
630-406-5274.

Pictures were
donated to the

Depot Museum
by the author.

you don't know what it is that you are
going to say, you should not be stand
ing up there before a group to begin
with."

On several occasions, Erma used
to team up with Sammi Maier King
when Sammi was a youngster, and
the two of them would perform at the
same event. I remember once when
Sammi and her mother, Laverne,
came over to pick up Erma to go out
for one of those speeches; as they
pulled away from the house, my fa
ther remarked, "There goes a power
ful combination of woman power."

Vera married Herman Schielke;
they were the parents of my father,
Donald Schielke. Herman's father and

Don Schielke

my great-grandfather, John Schielke,
came from the Lemont and Lockport
area. My great-grandmother Schielke
was born in Germany. They had a
whole bunch of kids. One was
Hannah, who was Harold Holbrook's
mother. Another daughter named
Elizabeth was married several times,( ~
the first time to a Zuehl and then to a-..-l
Miller; from that marriage came Donna.

Continued on p. 3
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Six terms as Mayor: Six Generations in Batavia Continued from p. 2

bailiff out to get another flag. Emil
stepped forward and whispered
something in the judge's ear; then the
the judge said OK. So they got the
Swedish and Norwegian flags to
gether, and the judge said that this
was not common practice but they
could each swear off their native coun
try. Then they got together in front of
the American flag and swore their al
legiance to the United States.

My mother's mother, Tioliva
Bloomquist, came from a large Swed
ish family. So, my mother had a bunch
of cousins who came into Chicago to
the Andersonville area. The daughter
of my grandmother Odee's brother,
Karin Cory, now lives on Pine Street
with her husband Fred; so does their
son Tom and his family. My mother
had another bunch of relatives up in
Rockford. One of that family has just

Dallesasse's mother. Yet another

daughter, Alma, had four kids; she was
'- Bob Becker's grandmother. And there

\....:/ were Carrie, who married a Schwager,
and John II, whose son and his kids
are carrying on the Schielke name in
Aurora.

My father, Donald Schielke, was
born January 10, 1919. One of the
great honors of the family was my
father's service as an army medic in
the European Theater during World
War II. He had first-hand memories of
the Normandy invasion and spent 278
straight days in front-line combat
across Europe for which he was
awarded the Bronze Star.

After the war, my father married my
mother, Catherine Odee. She had
been married once before, right be
fore the war, to Henry Magnuson. I
think it was kind of an adversarial
thing because my grandparents didn't
like the situation. They got married in
Tennessee and came back to town for
a while; then they went off to a mili
tary base in California. It didn't work
out so she came back. Although there
was a law at that time that a wife
couldn't divorce a serviceman, she did

'----.-.:geta divorce, probably with the help
\..:;::? of Ernest Oswalt and Emil Benson.

My mother was half Norwegian and
half Swedish. Her father, Ole Odee,
was the caretaker of the Oswalt es
tate on North Batavia Avenue (now the
Holy Heart of Mary Novitiate); he did
all the landscaping and the planting,
as well as a lot of the work in the
house. When Ernest Oswalt built the
Campana building, my grandfather
was put in charge of doing all the land
scaping and a lot of the internal work.
My grandmother worked thirty years
for the Oswalts.

Gunnar Anderson, who was the As
sistant Fire Chief and worked at

Lindgren's Foundry for many years,
and my grandfather went into the
same naturalization class. They had
to go up to the courthouse and swear
off of their native ties and swear alle
giance to the United States. Ernest
Oswalt had probably gotten Attorney
Emil Benson to go with them to the
courthouse. Emil could work magic in
the county; he could get things done.
So they came in together and the

~tjudge was told they had these two
~ guys, one a Swede and the other Nor

wegian. The judge got a little huffed
because he would have to send the

We are opening this
Readers' Corner to include

comments sent in by readers
that we think would be of interest to
others. Sometimes these comments
will address mistakes in our stories;
other times they will be reactions to
stories that appeared in a recent is
sue. We will assume that persons who
write us are willing to have their com
ments referred to or quoted in the His
torian unless they indicate otherwise
in their letters.

Scouting information. In the last is
sue, we asked for information gener
ally about the history of boy scouting
in Batavia and specifically about the
location of a cabin for the east side
Troop 12. Several persons have told
us that the cabin, surprisingly, was on
the west side of the river, south of the
old City Hall and across from the
Shumway foundry. As a result of the
letter, Sandy Chalupa, whose father,
Harry Pierce, was scoutmaster of
Troop 12 for many years, gave the
museum a collection of photographs
and films of scouting activities.

Chris Winter has asked us to repeat
the request for scouting material. She
writes, "Maybe we could include any
scouting group (boys or girls) because
the museum has very little about
scouting in our collection."

Location of Johnson grocery store.

moved down here and is working for
the Kane County Cougars.

I was born December 16, 1948, and
married my wife, Linda Anderson, on
July 12, 1986. My mother died in 1984
and my father in 1998, leaving me as
the end of a long line of Batavians that
began with C.B. and Hannah Quant
Conde about 1840.

There must be a number of Batavians
with ties to the early days here and to
many interrelated families. We would
welcome their stories.

1 Based on a recent interview with Bill Wood,
Elliott Lundberg and Bill Hall.
2Susan Stark and Vince Gatto, who bought
the house, are doing a phenomenal job re
storing it. In the walls, Vince found a rolled
up paper -- the original plans for the house,
in mint condition. The plans were drawn up
by a Jeffery in Syracuse, New York, so one
of the Jefferys must have been an architect.

In "Reminiscences of Eleanor
Johnson" in the January 2001 issue,
we stated that the store she and her
husband, Albert Johnson, bought was
located on Lincoln Street at Houston
Avenue. Bob Peterson has written that
"the store, owned by Charles
("Charlie") Nelson was at the address
which is now 521 Houston Street, al
most across the street from where
Eleanor and Albert lived -- and where
she still lives. After the store closed,
the building housed the Rubo Sheet
Metal Shop and is presently a tri-plex
or 4-plex apartment."

Old Northwestern station. Under the
picture of the old Chicago and North
western station that appeared on the
cover of the last issue, we said that
the station was destroyed in 1964 by
a fire that started in the old livery stable
next door. Mayor Schielke has pointed
out that the fire damaged but did not
destroy the station.

By the way, no one has come forth
to claim credit for leaving the picture
that appeared in the last issue on the
mayor's desk.

Girls' basketball picture. Ardene
Pinner has written that the picture was
of her mother's basketball team in the
last issue. Her mother, Marian (Miller)
Larson Powers gave Ardene the pic
ture; along with several others; it was
restored by Ardene's son, Dave
Pinner, and copies were given to the
museum.
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Fun at the Old SwimmingHole
By Florence Peterson Liedberg

slats nailed across and then steps the
rest of the way. Later they were re
placed by stone.

There were three ponds besides the
swimming pool. Two were at the far
north end and one directly west of the
swimming pool. Spring water drained
from the cliffs behind this pool. We'd
go there for a cold refreshing drink not
realizing that the water probably
drained through the cemetery.

The shallow end of the pool was
roped off from the deep end, and com
ing down the hill along the east side
was a slide-like structure with metal
tracks. At the check room, toboggans
could be rented for riding down these

Donated to Depot Museum by Florence Peterson Liedberg

r

I

The following reminiscences of
Florence Liedberg will kindle
memories of many readers. In
addition, they will remind us of how
blatantethnicand racialdiscrimination
was and how far we have come in
eliminating it.

I started swimming when I was five
years old at the Frederick Beach Park.
That was back in 1925. My brother,
Arnold Peterson, was a lifeguard at
the quarry and would bring my sister
and me along with him when he went
to work. We stayed until he went home
for supper, so we had a
long afternoon to splash
around. It was no wonder
that we learned to swim at
an early age. A season
ticket cost 50 cents back
then; by the time I was in
high school, the price had
doubled.

There was a wooden

check-in building where
swimmers got baskets to
put their clothes-in-while
they swam. To begin with
there was a tag on a
stretch band to wear
around the neck. Later it
was changed to an ankle
band, which was easier to
wear. On the tag was the
basket number for reclaiming one's
clothes. It also gave the lifeguards a
way to check for swimmers who hadn't
paid to swim. I remember a sign on
the checkroom that said, "Gentiles
only." I asked my mother if I was a
gentile because I didn't want to be told
I couldn't go in the pool.

There was a wood refreshment
stand at the southeast end of the pool.
At the south end was a steep hill with
stone steps going up to picnic tables
on the top. There were no fences
around the pool.

The entrance for driving into the
park was the same as now, but the
exit went south from the parking area,
wound around up by the cemetery
and came north to Water Street. For
walkers there were steps down from
Water Street coming in at the north
end of the pool. Originally, the steps
were wood, starting with boards with

tracks. Swimmers had to be aware of
the danger of getting hit by these to
boggans. On the same side was a
regular slide on which I wore out the
seat of many swimsuits.

The diving tower was a wooden
structure-much the same height and
shape as the one there now. In the
water were two rafts. They were
boards with two metal barrels at each
end. Unlike the stationary rafts of to
day, these rafts could be tipped over
a sport enjoyed by the bigger boys to
tease the girls.

The north end of the beach was wild
compared to the sandy area today. The
fish would spawn among the green
water grasses; and if you walked there,
they would nip at your ankles. We
avoided the far north end because of
the water snakes. They weren't poison
ous, but scary when you found one
swimming in front of you.

The Green Pheasants started a lo-

cal swimming meet in 1928. I swam0
for the first time in 1931. After 1933,
the pool sponsored the meet, which
consisted of girls' and boys' dashes
(25 and 50 yards), starting from a plat
form built at the north end of the pool.
Joe Morton and my sister Helen were
two of the better swimmers. The girls
diving was won by Janet Anderson
Knauer and Jim Ryan won the men's
division. Jim was known for his dare
devil stunts and was one of the few
people to dive from the top tower at
the North Aurora Fairground pool.

Joe Morton, Jim Ryan, Jack
O'Connor, and Harold Swanson were

the lifeguards I remember
from my high school days. I
swam mostly with Joan
Mason, Helen Martin and
Mary Lou Larson. Janet
Anderson, Mary Nystrom
and Midge Coleman were
friends who worked in the
checkroom. There were
many different managers
over the years. I'm sure
there are people with a bet-,
ter memory for names thanJ
I have who can recall who
they were.

After I married, I brought
my two kids to the pool to
swim and for lessons. I later
taught adult swimming in
the mornings. Many of

these women had never learned to
swim before and were excited about
being able to join their children in the
water on summer vacations.

The Batavia Park District started
what they called the "Country Club
Swim." Cliff Avis was one of the regu
lar men swimmers, and Edna Hailey
would put us all to shame by plunging
quickly into the cold water. She was
80 years old at that time. We ended
the season with a picnic for the life
guards who did extra duty so we could
swim.

One additional thing I'd like to men-
tion happened during the time I was
Day Camp Director for the Batavia girl
scouts. The girls wanted to swim, so I
arranged through the city park system
for time in the mornings to use the

pool. Problems started when IlearnedJ
that my African-American scouts

Continued on p. 6
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Batavians We Have Known: Emma Hazelwood Brigham

The Lincoln Highway: An Informative
and Interesting General Meeting

Our Website Is Up and Running
Marilyn Robinson

Our new website is proving very popular. Requests for information come from
all corners of the world and are diverse. They've come from as near as Batavia
and as far away as Canada, England, and Hawaii. They've been about windmills,
family history, Italian Balm, and a mermaid that is supposed to have been discov
ered by a Batavia sea captain.

Windmill questions are referred to Bob Popeck, the society's windmill expert. I
have been able to answer many of the other questions with help from materials in
the Gustafson Research Center or from other Batavians. Roberta Poole was able
to give us the address of a man whose lost relative was trying to locate him. Bill
Wood found the name of a young lady who left Batavia to swim professionally at
Cypress Gardens.

The mermaid question is intriguing. A man in England is writing a story about a
mermaid that was discovered by a Batavia sea captain. I explained to him about
Captain Carr, but he doesn't seem to fit the time. Apparently the author was search
ing the internet for any Batavia he could find, and there we were. For our help,
he's promised to send us a copy of his article when it is finished.

We have posted two pictures on the website of people who need identification.
Perhaps you can help us. Visit the site www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org and see

~if you know anyone in the pictures.
We also have a list of people who have made some recent donations to the

society or the research center.

Emma Hazelwood Brigham has
lived in Batavia for less than 50 years

-v(sometimes regarded as the cutoff
period for history), but she is part of
an extended family, members of which
have lived in the Fox River Valley for
many years. Perhaps the one best

Picture by Alma Karas

known to Batavians is Emma's
brother, Truman Hazelwood, long-time
pastor of the Logan Street Baptist
church, now retired.

~ The-DICiest of nine children, Emma
was born to William Wheeler
Hazelwood and Bessie Emma
Catherine Williams Hazelwood in
1914 on a tobacco and dairy farm
near Campbellsville, Kentucky. The

Hazelwoods owned two farms, one of
95 acres on which they lived and an
other of 75 acres several miles dis
tant. They were the only black farm
ers in their neighborhood. The home
farm is still in the family, owned by
Emma's nephew, Ed Hazelwood, Jr.

Emma's father died at age 45, and
she has vivid memories of the days
when she worked on the farm "like a

man."The children went to segregated
schools. Emma remembers having to
walk four miles to school rather than
going to the school in the nearest town
just a half mile away.

Some of the family moved to
Batavia; others including Emma went
to New York City. She lived in Harlem
and commuted to the 7th Avenue gar
ment district where she worked as a
packer at the Ai Dress Company for

The many members and visitors
who attended the March 18 general
meeting were privileged to enjoy an
outstanding program, "The Lincoln
Highway -- Illinois' Newest Scenic
Highway." Studying the history of the
Lincoln Highway is a passion of many
today. There are state and national
Lincoln Highway Associations. Ruth
Frantz of Sugar Grove, Director of the

fourteen years. It was while she lived
in New York that Emma met Gilbert
Brigham. He had been an MP in the
army during World War II and subse
quently got a job with the U.S. Postal
Service, driving a semi in Chicago.

Emma and Gilbert were married in
1956 and moved to Batavia in 1959.
They built their home on Lathem
Street in 1964. Over the years, she
did housework for several families in
Batavia and Geneva including the
Donald Clarks, the Sol Simons, the
Shodeens and the LeRoy Linvilles.

Gilbert died on March 5, 1992, and
Emma retired the following December.
She continues to live in the home they
built, decorated with paintings by lo
cal artists including Sylvia Simon and
Ruth Ford. She is an active member
of the Logan Street Baptist Church.

Illinois Association, and Sue Jacobson
of Aurora, Secretary for the National
Association, presented an informative
and entertaining program on the high
way, complete with slides and many
artifacts on display before and after
the meeting.

Carole Dunn was ready with re
freshments at the conclusion of the
meeting. As is usually the case, many
members enjoyed a chance to stay
and visit with the speakers and their
friends after the meeting -- even until
they had to be moved so that the
chairs could be put away. It was a
great day.Thanks to Dick Benson, vice
president and program chairman, and
his committee.

We hope to tell more about the lin
coln Highway, which came right down
Batavia Avenue, in a future issue.

Do You Have a Red Dot?

Check the label on your Historian.
If it has a red dot, it means that, ac
cording to our records, you have
not paid your dues for 2001. If you
think there is a mistake, please call
our treasurer, Alma Karas, at 879
3809.

Dues must be paid before the
next issue if you wish to continue
receiving the Historian. We hope
you will.
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Was Wheaton College
Conceived in Batavia?

Membership Matters
Since the last issue, Larry M. and Janet Overstreet, Thomas and Rica

Peterson, William J. Peterson, Inc., Kenneth and Jacqueline Upham, James
and Marilyn Wenberg, and John and Marylou White (Elburn), some of whom
were previously annual members, have become life members.
Other new members (from Batavia unless otherwise noted) include Mr.
and Mrs. Erik Anderson, Mr. and Mrs. Ken Anderson (Ft. Michael, KY),
Millard E. Benson (Oklahoma City, OK), Emma Brigham, Tim Draper,
Charles F. and Judy A. Driscoll, Susan Foxx, Mrs. Rosella Gladd (Delray
Beach, FL), Rick and Karen Grant, Joe Haugen, Lori Hoad, William and
Delores Walters Holm, Immanuel Lutheran Church (% Louis Berndt), Inez
"Lynne" Irving, Helen Johnson, Robert M. Johnson, Tom Johnson (Las
Vegas, NV), Charles A. Karas, Don and Lois Kraft, Lois Moulding (St.
Charles), Lyle B. Nelson, John and Mary Ellen O'Dwyer, Bruce Patzer (St.
Charles), Mr. and Mrs. Steve Patzer (St. Charles), Helen E. Peterson, Helen
Penton, Alice Morfee Pitts (Ft. Wayne, IN), Mal Seagren, Mrs. Jane Seagren,
Walter Stephano (West Chicago), Merwin and Sheila Tierney Stroup
(Covington, LA), Terrence Taylor, Duane Treest, Bernice Wenberg, Red
and Gail Wilkie (North Aurora) and Mary Yeager.

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

We have received monetary donations from the Batavia High School
Class of 1955 ($280) for a television and VCR in memory of Dale Feece,
Clif and Royce Clifford ($125), Robert J. and Susan E. Ducar, Alan M. and
Nancy L. McCloud in memory of Russell Nelson. In addition, we have also
received artifacts for the museum collection as described in the accompa
nying box.

Rod Ross, a former Batavian
known to many of our readers, re
cently sent us an intriguing quotation
from a new book that he was read
ing, A River Running West: The life of
John Wesley Powell by Donald
Worster. A statement on page 55
reads: "A conference of Wesleyan
Methodists meeting in Batavia, Illinois,
in 1851, with Joseph [John Wesley
Powell's father] in attendance, re
solved to create a comprehensive
school and college under church aus
pices -- an Oberlin for the prairie. Two

brothers named Wheaton stepped
forth ..:' .'

This appeared to be worth following
up on, so we researched the Wheaton
College website and found that "in
1859 Jonathan Blanchard ... Ieft his
position as president of Knox College
in Galesburg, Illinois, to lead the
struggling Illinois Institute, founded in
Wheaton, Illinois, by the Wesleyans in
1854. This able administrator was
known widely as a staunch abolitionist
and crusader for social reform.

Continued on p. 9
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Our Heritage Roundtable, "Sports
in Batavia," held January 16, 2001,
was a tremendous success, well at
tended and with enthusiastic partici
pation.

Now we have another Heritage
Roundtable coming up and a new
person in charge. Although we still
hope to find Elliott Lundberg guiding
the meeting, Bob Peterson has
agreed to take over the planning and
scheduling of the roundtables. On
Wednesday, May 23, at 2 p.m., we'I'
have something of a repeat perfor~
mance, "Our Schools, their Teachers
and Administrators." Our first
roundtable several years ago dealt
with the same general subject; it was
well received by those who partici
pated, but attendance was rather
sparse. Afterwards quite a few people
expressed regret at not having been
there, and some -- even among those
who attended -- have asked to have it
repeated

So here's your chance. Mark your
calendar for May 23.

Swimming Hole

I2ecipes, Please
In the last issue, we reported that Carole Dunn wanted recipes for dishes that

were brought to the Annual Christmas Party last December. The response has
been underwhelming, and she still wants the recipes.

Even though the weather is getting better, we would hate to see Carole trudg
ing the streets of Batavia to secure these recipes. Don't be bashful -- please call
her at 879-3988.

Continued from p. 4

could not go in the pool. I talked to
Mayor Anderson who wasn't aware
that this problem existed. He quickly
changed the rules and it was the be
ginning for all Batavia youngsters to
use the pool. He was a very kind, un
derstanding man-one of Batavia's
great mayors.
I know there are many people who

shared my love of the old quarry poolJ
I hope they'll add a postscript to what
I remember.
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Carla Hill, Director

RECENT DONATIONS TO
THE MUSEUM'S COLLECTION

Quarry photos from 1930s with a reminiscence of the swimming there,
which appears in the issue.
Donor-- Florence Leipold.

1933 histories of Batavia businesses, organizations, and churches.
Donor--Jean Runde

A first-day air mail cover with Charles A. Lindbergh stamp, letter on C. W.
Shumway letterhead, carried from Springfield to Chicago by Charles
Lindbergh in 1928.
Donor-- Rodney Ross of Washington, D. C.

1855 C.B.&Q. Railroad timetable, C.A.&E. Railroad color promotional
brochure, 1948 C.A.&E. Railroad employee timetable, C.A.& E. Exposition
Amusement Park Brochure, 2 C. A. & E. Brochures 1929, C.A. & E.
Brochure 1920s.
Donor--Jon Habegger

A note for those who may not
remember: Dr. Rodney Ross, archivist at
the Center for Legislative Archives at the
National Archives in Washington, D.C.,
spoke at the dedications of both the
Deport Museum in 1975 and the
Gustafson Research Center in 2000.

We are looking forward to a won
derful spring season at the museum,
with many new exhibits and programs.
We are always looking for new volun
teers. If you would like to volunteer at
the museum or the Gustafson Re
search Center, please contact Kathy
Fairbairn at 406-9041.

Appleton Manufacturing Shredder
A Challenge Company Shredder
Tools from the Batavia Body Company
Photographs of Batavia Body Company.
Donor--Denis and Nancy Bowron.

Industrial Artifacts from Furnas Electric Company
Donor-- Richard Hansen

Furnas Electric Company memorabilia
Donor-- Jeanette Smardon, Napa, California

Illinois Census microfilm from 1855 and 1865

Donor-- Marilyn Robinson

Photograph of Gustafson Family from 1920s
Donor-- Gary and Sammi King.

Wheaton College Continued from p. 8

When Warren L. Wheaton gave a Batavia at a meeting attended by a
parcel of land to the Institute, member of the family that founded
Blanchard proposed to have the Wheaton, Illinois.
school renamed Wheaton College."

Although we have not been able to
verify the connection completely and
are not aware of any connection today
with the Methodist church, the
evidence strongly suggests that
Wheaton College was conceived in

Thank you to all of the dedicated
volunteers who helped us keep the
Gustafson Research Center open all
winter. Marilyn Robinson has dedi
cated a great amount of her personal
time to the center; without her effort,
the center would not have been ready
to serve the public as quickly as it was.

The museum opened for the 2001
Season on Monday, March 12. Chris
Winter and I have had a very busy
winter working on several projects that
should be of interest to our members
and others.

Thanks to the $25,000 gift from the
Hansen-Furnas Foundation an
nounced in the last issue, the society
has purchased a new computer and
server, a printer which will produce
photo-quality reproductions, a scan
ner and a digital camera. Lines for a
network have been installed. All of
these items will be used to develop the
museum's technical capabilities for
research and computerized records
storage. Putting the museum's records
on the computer will begin this sum
mer, probably with the assistance of
temporary help.

We are developing a display about
Furnas Electric and the role that the
company has played in Batavia's his

0'ory. Dick Hansen, former president
'---''cind a grandson of the founder, has

brought in many artifacts and products
from the company and is helping us
develop the display. If you worked for
the company at one time or have a
story or memory that you would like
to include in the display, please con
tact Chris or me at the museum.

A new brochure for the museum and
the Riverwalk is at the printer, and we
should have it at the museum by the
end of April.

The Batavia Rail History exhibit is
well under way. This will be an excit
ing addition to the main floor of the
museum.

On March 6, Chris and I went to
Springfield to take part in the Illinois
Museum Day Annual Celebration that
is held at the Capitol Building.

Plans for the annual volunteer trip
and another training session are un
derway.

We are offering two new programs
this spring. "Preserving Your Family
Treasures" will be offered on April 4,

____and "Researching Your Home" will be
L/Joffered on April 19. You can register
'-,,,Ifor either of these classes at the

Batavia Park District office.
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Batavia Historical Society :M:embership
2001

Name

Address _

City State Zip _

Dues Structure:
Individual

Joint/Family
Junior

Classroom

Life (each)

Life (family)
Business or Institution

Business or Institution Life

o
o
o
o
o
o
o
o

$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,V
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CAN YOU IDENTIfY TtII6 PAQADE?
This picture is uniquely appropriate to this issue of the Historian for at least three reasons -- other than that it's a wonderful

picture.
Some of you will jump to the conclusion that it's a picture of a Fourth of July parade because that is the holiday we now

have in mind. And it could well be that: many Independence Days had parades just like this one. But this particular parade
wasn't on the Fourth.

It is the Memorial Day parade that was held in either 1951 or 1952 -- a parade like the ones Rod Ross described in
"Memorial Day Memories: Logan's GAR General Order 11, Yesterday and Today," an address included in this issue that he

Io".,../gaveat the society's June 9 general meeting.
Now note the oufit that leads the parade. It is Boy Scout Troop 12, remembered in this issue by Don Miller, the donor of this

picture. Don is carrying the American flag, while Harry ("Corny") Pierce, the long-time scoutmaster of Troop 12, can be seen
marching alongside the flag. Others in the picture are identified in the copy available for inspection at the Gustafson Re
search Center.



Most of us probably think of Nelson Lake as a beau
tiful nature preserve. And it has been that for years.
Harold Holbrook recalls that the Morton Arboretum
came out there and took some kind of a willow that is

native to thatarea, as well as other rare species. Many
bird watchers have long come out there. But the lake
also has a commercial heritage.

Batavia Soil Builders began taking peat moss out
of Nelson Lake after World War II, and the operation
continued into the 1970s. As Harold, who began work
ing for the company in 1953, describes the product,
"The peat from Nelson's Lake was neutral, neither al
kaline or acid. Neutral peat was very unusual. Peat
from Canada, which is what is mostly sold here, is acid. The neutral peat, mixed with dirt, perlite and other things, was a
perfect growing medium, especially for large operations like greenhouses."

Paul Wasser, Dr. Morley and Speed Pasetti owned Nelson Lake, having bought it from Carl Marcuson. They rented out the
hunting rights to various people, which Harold believes is the reason they bought it. Speed and Dr. Morley liked hunting, but
Paul never did. He had a lawn and landscaping business before becoming a partner in Nelson Lake. He probably saw this as
an extension of his lawn business -- and the fact that he could stock fish in the "ponds" formed from digging peat was a bonus.

The company built a road out across the swamp. Harold recalls, "They kept dumping fill in there. They would get the fill from
Lindgren's Foundry and would dump it in there and then put gravel on top of that. John Soderdahl would operate a drag line

from the road, and_they w9~ldls>a~ th~ucks and ~aul peat up o~~h~ "flar(platfQ~m) by the b~ldir:!g and the'2_~red It into.~
great big piles. They had to let it dry out first, though -- the water would be running out of the peat.

"Dave Treest, who came out and worked when Lindgren's Foundry was on strike, built great big mats out of elm wood. It
was green wood, and they put bolts in to make those mats and bolt them to the bottom of the crane so it would float. John
Soderdahl would dig the peat out, never going over the same spot or the crane would disappear. He always would move it
over a little bit. One Cat went down once, and the only thing showing was the exhaust pipe. They pulled it out. They dug down
about six feet for peat. Below that was blue clay.

"Paul mixed peat moss with dirt behind the Central Pattern Works, which was located in the middle of the block behind
what is now Bistro America. We hauled the dirt from the property where the Fair Grounds in St. Charles is located. We mixed
the soil together with the peat and perlite and cow manure. We'd pile it up and then run it through the shredder." Later the
company had a building, 50 by 100 feet, out at Nelson Lake. Built mainly by Jim Kalina, it had a poured cement floor and a
steel framework. The walls were rounded so that they could pile dirt against them."

Quite a bit of the peat mixture was sold in bulk. It would go to such places as Garfield Park and Marquette Park in Chicago
and George Ball in West Chicago. If a customer needed acid peat or real dry peat, Paul would have a carload brought in by
train to Prairie Street where he would unload it, truck it to Nelson Lake, mix it up and box it. He would have boxes of dried peat
that he would sell to Jiffy Pot, which would put it in little trays and sell it.

"For R. S. Hatch & Sons, we packaged the peat," Harold continued. "We had a
packaging machine, and we had a room set up with an automatic weighing machine
that weighed so much in each bag, and then the bag went down to a man who sealed
it up. The smallest bag was about a pound and a half; the biggest was about five
pounds. R. S. Hatch had their own name on the bags, but we also had the Batavia
Soil Builders name on our bags."

Generally there were about four men working there. Besides Harold Holbrook,
John Soderdahl and Jim Kalina, employees over the years included Paul Wasser's
two sons, Fred and Dud, George and Tom Ward, Lisle Bower and Jim Benson, former
Batavia building inspector. Paul used to hire neighborhood kids to work "the swamp"
-- Jim and Jack Schuler, Robert Thrun and Harold's and Marge's son, Dan. They
worked hard, but Paul gave them a chance to operate equipment.

Harold reminisces, "1 drove a truck and worked the shredder and did everything
else, too -- anything that came along. I got paid all the time I worked there, not much, ~
but nobody made a lot of money then. I quit about three times, and I went back about

!:OI;:lbrOOk, NelsonLake
and the Batavia Soil Builders

The following story is based on an interview that Elliott
Lundberg had with Harold Holbrook on April 24, 2001.
Harold's wife, Marge, was present. Harold was born in
1929 to Norman and Hannah Schielke Holbrook -- an
example of the widespread family connections that Jeff
Schielke described in the last issue.

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
630-406-5274.

Harold Holbrook at Batavia Soil Builders

Continued on p. 3
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Don Miller's Memories of Boy Scout Troop I~
The reques! for information regarding scouting in Batavia that appeared in the

January 2001 issue elicited considerable response, particularly regarding the loca
tion of Troop 12's cabin. Some of that response appeared in the April issue, but we
continue to receive a great deal of information, all of which is on file at the Gustafson
Research Center. It is not possible to reproduce it all here, but we are printing ex
cerpts, summarized information and a wonderful picture from "A History of Boy Scout
Troop 12, Batavia, Illinois, 1945 through 1952," submitted by member Donald Miller,
who now lives in Grampian, Pennsylvania, but obviously left much of his heart in
Batavia.

I.'-'

The Boy Scouts were officially es
tablished in this country in 1910. Troop
1 in St. Charles was founded shortly
thereafter, and Troop 12 was not far
behind it. (Don notes that "the troop
number has no significance relative to
age or chronology -- they were se
lected arbitrarily as available within a
council.") Both were initiated some
where between 1910 and 1920.

Troop 12, a part of the Chief
Shabbona Council, was essentially an
east side troop; it was sponsored by
American Legion Post #504. Batavia
had two other troops, both on the west
side --Troop 6, sponsored by Bethany
Lutheran Church and Troop 3, spon
sored by the Congregational Church.

Harry (Corny) Pierce was Scout-
" master of Troop 12. In Don's view, "he
~'-"was'undoubtedly the best scoutmas

ter within the council." While most
scoutmasters had one or two adult as
sistants, he never did. To the contrary,
he knew the individual scouts within
his troop well and always worked hard
with the most promising of them to the
point of their achieving Eagle Scout
rank; then he would confer Junior As
sistant Scoutmaster status upon them.

It was not, however, as though
Pierce was completely without adult
assistance. Max Cavender was the In

stitutional Representative, liaison be
tween Troop 12 and its American Le
gion sponsors. Mel Few was of valu
able assistance in working with the
older scouts through the Explorer
Scout program, and Les Bix, having
been an excellent Cubmaster, was
good at easing the younger genera
tion into the Boy Scout ways of doing
things. Not to be forgotten was a loyal
cadre of fathers who were always on
hand for driving purposes; included
here ("just off the top," Don writes, "and
thus not necessarily all-inclusive")
were Glenn Anderson, Bob Bina,

~Weldon Daniels, Scoop James, Russ
(Whitey) Marshall, John Schiedler,
and Gordon Thomas, Sr. Last, but by

no means least, in the adult leader
ship setup was Arlie Lundborg, who
functioned as the Board of Review, not
just for Troop 12 but all of Batavia
Scouting.

The Historian's request for scout
ing information in the January, 2001,
issue began with an inquiry of whether
anyone could tell us whether Troop 12
had a cabin, if so where it was located,
and whether anyone had a picture.
The first two questions were answered
in the last issue: Several persons told
us that, yes, Troop 12 had a cabin and
that, surprisingly, the cabin was on the
west side of the river, south of the old
City Hall and across from the
Shumway foundry. No one has come
up with a photograph, but Don Miller
has sent drawings and a floor plan that
are included in information on file at
the Gustafson Research Center. The
cabin was large and attractive. Does
anyone know what happened to it?

In response to a question from Bill
Wood, Don wrote,"You asked if I
couldn't include the names of some
of the boys who were active. Accord
ingly, I tried putting on the proverbial
thinking cap and came up with the
following for those years in which I was
involved n that being the spring of
1945 through the fall of 1952. You'll
note that I've grouped the names.

"Group 1 is all of those who were
already members and active at the
time I joined. The next five groups are
sorted by high school graduating
class. The final group is a collection
of younger individuals whom I cannot
segregate by class, but who were all
active before I bowed out.

"Group 1. Donnie Anderson, Mike
Beebe, Wayne Benson, Maurie
Brown, Jim Curnock, Norm (PeeWee)
Dietz, Fred Goldman, Bob Jansen,
Don Jeske, George Kidston, Milt
Larson, Stan Lenart, Jim Mair, Bob
Maytum, Gene Minor, Ed Quinn, Jim
Quinn, Vic Schrauth, Gordie Thomas,
and Bruce Wright.

"Class of 1950. John Conde, Ray
Hallin, Don Miller, Don Parre, Bill
Schrauth, Russell Treest, and Dud
Wasser.

"Class of 1951. Bill Cavender, Ralph
Jaschob, Louie Kouzes, Joe Lenart,
and Bob Schiedler.

"Class of 1952. Jerry Anderson, Bob
Barnes, Jim Benson, Fred Buri, Mike
Daniels, Harvey McClurg, Rich Miller,
Tom Moran, Russell Scott, Billy Smith,
and Fred Wasser.

"Class of 1953. Clifford Carlson, Roy
David, Dan Kohler, Harry Pasley, and
Bobby Thomas.

Continued on p.4

Harold Holbrook ...
Continued from p. 2

three times. Paul never paid me
enough, and I had no benefits. I'd work
at the Batavia Body Company, and
Paul would run over here and ask me
if I'd come back, and he'd give me a
little more money, and I'd go back to
work. I made a little over $1 00 a week
at the end.

"Paul's wife, LaVona, kept the
books. Paul used to have about three
or four hundred dollars of cash in his
pocket. If he wanted something, he
went and bought it. That's the way he
did business. Once in a while LaVona
would ask about some money that she
had no record of receiving. He figured
anything he could sneak by her was
his money. He'd sell a couple of bush
els of dirt to somebody, and the money
would go in his pocket. But most of
the income went into the business.

"When I left Batavia Soil Builders
after twelve and a half years, they
were still in business. After Paul
Wasser died, the man who took over
at Nelson Lake packaged peat in
North Aurora before he went bankrupt.
He bought the business and the
name, but I don't remember who it
was. That would have been in the early
1970s~ .

After Harold left the company, he
worked for the City of Batavia for five
and a half years, and then worked for
the Batavia School District for 21
years. He now enjoys retirement, to
gether with his wife, Marge, who
records acquisitions as a volunteer at
the Depot Museum.
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-Memorable Dedication-

Continued from p. 3

Don Miller's Memories ...

Continued on p. 9

Earlier this weeki called Illinois in
formation to see if there was a listing
for Jake Birkeneder in the town where
I grew up. I knew it was a long shot,
but Birkeneder is an uncommon
name, Batavia a small town.

There was no Jake but there was
an AI, and when I called him he said
that Jacob was his father, that he'd
died in 1982.

He told me all about him -- how he
had come to America from Germany
in the mid-1920s, how he loved chil
dren and gardening and growing
trees, what a good-hearted man he
was.

He remembered the dedication well
-- how touched and grateful his father -~

had been, how he'd never expectec0
such a thing.

Gone but not forgotten ----

Sharon Tierney Stroup

So we dedicated the yearbook to
our favorite janitor instead.

We wanted to be a little shocking, I
suppose, and do something no other
class had done. And we liked the little
man with the German accent, who
never raised his voice and always had
a smile for us, who at 61 still rode his
motorbike to school.

Someone made sure that Jake
came to the May assembly when the
yearbooks were handed out. It was
that fluttery time of senior year, when
the work is over but the fun isn't, when
all that's left is the prom and finals and
graduation, and you're in a limbo of
mixed emotions as everything in your
life is about to change.

When we called Jake to the front of
the gym and read the dedication to
him, he seemed overwhelmed. I don't
remember what he said exactly, but
tears filled his eyes and he spoke ir
soft, halting voice. ~. V_

I looked over at Barb, my best
friend, who'd been in on the dedica
tion business, and we both started
crying too. We knew that without re
ally intending to we'd done something
right and good.

moved to eleven in the early fifties)
and advance through requirements to
a First Class rank and two or three
merit badges. By that time, he'd be
about fifteen, maybe sixteen. At that
point, however, different individuals
would go different ways.

"Scouts with natural athletic abilities
would be maturing into full-fledged
athletes, and usually tended to move
on to varsity athletics and all the prac
tice time demanded. And at sixteen,
obtaining a driver's license became a
top priority. Once accomplished, an
extreme desire for that first car took
hold. Cars took money and, of neces
sity, work. Jobs were necessary to
support this new-found diversion.
Again, time now devoted elsewhere.
And finally, the single largest item at
this point in life -- girls, much more
fascinating at this point than anything
else.

"And so, on average, most Scouts
started drifting away at the four or five
year mark of tenure. Those who didn't
were the ones who pursued the more
advanced requirements and aspired
to the Star, Life, and possibly Eagle
ranks."

What we did started out as a lark,
really, an act of defiance by the year
book staff.

We thought we were so smart, the
way seniors always do. We were ready
to whip the world into shape, and
when our sponsor decided we should
dedicate the yearbook to the English
teacher who retired in the middle of

the year, we rebelled.
We liked to think we drove her to

her untimely departure, for one thing.
And nobody was going to tell us what
to do.

Rebels with a cause -----

There's a photo of him in gray pants
and work shirt, a ring full of keys on
his belt. He's looking down at a ply
wood table as if he just finished build
ing it -- a set-up shot if ever I saw one.
We should have gotten a better pic
ture, one where we could really see
him, I thought.

But the Echo is full of bad photos
and good memories.

"Class of 1954. Don Allen, Ron
Allen, Gordon Anderson, Ken Benson,
Don Brandenburg, Rich Buri, Carl
Gibson, Paul Hanlon, George
Hermes, Herbie Hurtt, Bob James,
Jim Miller, Max Striedl, and Bob Tho
mas.

"Younger Group. Howard Anderson,
Bob Becker, Leslie Bex, Tony Bex,
Bobby Bina, Bob Buckner, Skip
Challis, Chuck Clark, Bob Engstrom
Guy Few, Bobby Hanlon, Don
(DeeDee) James, Dick Marshall,
Roger Maytum, Jerry Miller, Bob
Morley, Dick Riseling, Roger Riseling,
George Striedl, Stanley Thomas, and
Chuckie Wright."

Although Troop 12 was essentially
comprised of the boys on Batavia;s
east side, there were occasional ex
ceptions, including George Kidston,
Guy Few, and Bob Morley.

Toward the end of his history, which
includes sections on troop organiza
tion, meetings, summer camp, Ameri
can Legion party, Memorial Day pa
rade (see accompanying picture),
Camporee, fall football and competi
tive rallies, and the annual Christmas
party, Don noted: "Generally a boy
would join Scouts at age twelve (later

The following column by Sheila
Stroup is reprinted with the permis
sion of the New Orleans Times-Pica

yune newspaper. Sheila, the daugh
ter of Dorothy Vilven Tierney and the
late L.Clifford "Mike"Tierney, grew up
in Batavia and is now a Metro colum
nist. She graduated in the Batavia
High School Class of 1961, which is
having its 40th Reunion this fall.

I'm not sure what made me think of
Jake Birkeneder.

Maybe it was looking at graduation
cards or maybe it was just the smell
of May. All of a sudden he was in my
head, like a lyric from some long-for
gotten song.

When I dug out myoid high school
yearbook, it all came back to me. He's
on the dedication page, which reads:
Friendliness and cooperation are
qualities which seldom go unnoticed;
however, they often go unpublicized.
It is for this reason that we, the Class
of 1961, dedicate our Echo to you,
Jake Birkeneder.
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Another Mayor's Batavia Roots
Civil War and More

Gleanings from Boh Brown's Family Records

The introductionto MayorJeffery
Schielke's family reminiscences in
the last issue stated: "Our purpose
is to show how a family, over gen
erations, merges into a town, be
comes a part of the fabric that
makes the town truly a community,"
Rod Ross alluded to this in his ad
dress at the society's June 9 gen
eral meeting. Since then, this no
tion has been driven home anew
by our reading of the family papers
that former mayor Robert V.Brown
and his wife, Lillian, have given to
the Gustafson Research Center.

When Robert V. and Lillian Brown

bought the house at 228 North Wash
ington Avenue in 1949, this perpetu
ated continuous family ownership of
the property for almost 100 years. This
property, which together with the ad
jacent 218 North Washington, be
came known as the Stephens Home
stead after it was purchased for
$1,000 from Charles B. and

~~_ Cassindana Wells by their son-in-law
and daughter, Charles C. and Mary
Sophia Wells Stephens, in 1876.
Mary's father had purchased the
house, previously the Baptist parson
age, from Orsanus Wilson in 1866 for
$900, and it is possible that the
Stephens family had occupied it dur
ing the intervening ten years.

Charles C. and Mary Stephens had
a son, Charles R. Stephens, and three
daughters, Cassindana, Fannie and
Clara. Charles R. was the first opera
tor of the Mooseheart grocery store.
Sister Cassindana (better known as
Cassie) Stephens, was Batavia's li
brarian from 1911 to 1939. Charles R.
married Maud Seldon. One of their

children was Marjorie, who served at
one time as executive director of the
Batavia Chamber of Commerce; she
and her husband, Merwin Brown,
were the parents of our former mayor.

The relationship between Charles
B.Wells and Charles C. Stephens was
more than just that offather-in-Iaw and
son-in-law. At the outbreak of the Civil

~f War, Wells joined the 52nd Illinois regi
ment as a private, eventually advanc
ing to the rank of major. Stephens

served as a commissary sergeant
(quartermaster) in the same regiment.

The papers at the Gustafson Re
search Center include an interesting
letter that Stephens wrote to his wife
shortly before the Battle of Corinth in
Mississippi; it made the tedium and
frustrations of life in camp come alive
to anyone who has ever served in the
military. There were the usual com
plaints about not receiving mail from
home and about superior officers.
Stephens wrote: "I had a little talk spat
with the Col. this morning -- he un
dertook to tell me my duty. I referred
to the Army Regulations and I was
right. The Col. is very hard to please 
- cannot do anything with [him] until
he gets a little waspish."

During the Vicksburg campaign,
Wells, then a captain, was attached
to the staff of General Ulysses S.
Grant. On a visit to the site, Bob and
Lillian found his name on the plaque
listing members.

The Wells family had a long history
in America, with Peter Wells arriving
in Rhode Island from England in 1656.
1Charles B. Wells had come to Illinois

from Massachusetts as a young man,
with a wife and one child. After mov
ing from Dundee to Geneva, he stud
ied law while operating a store and
teaching. Later he was elected and
served as clerk of Kane County.

In 1850 he bought the three lots at
the corner ofThird and Franklin streets
for $60 and built the handsome Geor
gian house that in 1908 became
Geneva's first hospital and was later
occupied by Robin's Book Store. This
house has been cited by the Historic
American Buildings Survey and is re
corded in the Library of Congress as
an outstanding example of early
American architecture. In 1857 Wells

bought another house in Geneva, at
128 South Fifth Street; it is not known
whether he moved there from the

house on Third Street or bought it for
an investment or for one of his chil
dren.

The Stephens family also had an
eastern background, although we
cannot trace it as far back as the Wells

Charles B. Wells

family. Charles C. Stephens came
from New Jersey. Longhand notes in
the family papers at the Gustafson
Research Center show a line of
Stephenses from 1732 on but without
indication of where they lived or how
they fit in. In an attachment that ap
pears to be similar handwriting, there
is a listing that ends with Isaac
Stevens (spelling sic). A question
naturally arises whether this might be
the Isaac Stephens who, in the latter
part of the nineteenth century, was a

,partner with J. W. Randall in the op-

Continued on p. 6

Charles C. Stephens
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Our readers will be glad to see
that Helen Anderson did not stop
writing about growing up in rural
Batavia Township after the
Society's publication last winter of
her Memories of a Childhood.
Copies of that book can still be
purchased for $5 at the Depot
Museum.

"One is nearer to God in a garden
Than anywhere else on earth"

Mama knew that, as she planted
seeds in her very large farm garden.
Many times I heard her say, "And God
will give the increase," just as Cliff and
our children have heard me utter that

phrase as we planted our own garden.
Each February the seed catalogs

filled up a goodly portion of the mail
box. Seed catalogs replaced the Au
rora Beacon as Mama's after-dinner

reading. Papa said it really wasn't nec
essary to help choose the seeds be
cause Mama would order the same

as she did in other years anyway.
At school, our teacher, Miss Agnes

Nelson, sent to Ferry Seed Company
for packets of seeds. Each student
could choose one packet of vegetable
seeds and one packet of flower seeds.
Each packet cost one penny.

In March and April, the birds were
beginning to come back. Out in the
pasture, dandelions were blooming.
When Mama saw them, she grabbed
her big butcher knife and made her
way to the patch of dandelions. She
would come back with two or three

clumps of dandelion greens, wash
them and into her skillet they would
go, along with bacon, mustard, an
onion, an egg and vinegar. Roger and
I learned that dandelions were not

only pretty, but good to eat as well -
after we got used to their bitterness.

One year Papa decided to make
some dandelion wine, which he stored
in a milk can in the garage. It so hap
pened that a neighbor stopped by and
enjoyed too large a sip of the the wine.
Shortly after the neighbor went home,
Papa received a phone call from the
neighbor's wife. The wine disap
peared, and we never heard any more
about it.

~ Jlfarm~r's Qiar!t~u
Helen Bartelt Anderson

Papa's garden work meant planting
the bushel of potatoes that he had
selected much earlier from the potato
bin in the basement. He chose the

most perfect ones he could find. Now
it was time to get them ready for plant
ing. They were cut into chunks, with
at least two eyes in each piece. Roger
and I could not help with so important
a job. Papa told us it was dangerous
because of the very sharp knives they
used.

The potato patch was at one edge
of an already plowed field. Papa would
lead patient Coaly, pulling a small
plow, to make the furrows. Then Uncle
Charlie would take a hoe and chop
holes two feet apart and six or eight
inches deep. Now it was our turn. We
dropped a piece of potato into each
hole and then stepped on it. That was
lots of fun -- for a while. Roger, of
course, finished his row first.

Around the first of July, Roger and I
were appointed to watch for potato
bugs on the young plants. Papa gave
us each a tin can and a stick to knock
the beautiful brown and gold striped
beetles into our cans. We each tried

to find the most beetles, but most days
I felt lucky to find one or two. Of course,
Roger always found more. After a
while there were no more beetles;
then Papa sprayed the potato vines
with a poison -- I believe it was called
Paris Green.

Potatoes were the main garden
crop. Papa said, "Men who work so
hard have to have good, solid food to
keep them strong, so we need to plant
a lot to last us through the winter." In
July or August Mama or Charlie would
dig a few hills that would only last a
few days. Then Mama would an
nounce at breakfast that she needed

potatoes. If no one offered, she would
dig them herself. This schedule con
tinued until late fall, when the rest were
harvested -- enough to fill the potato
bin -- enough to last all winter.

Back to Mama's big garden -- veg
etables and berries were rapidly rip
ening, one after another. Along the
west fence grew thorny gooseberries,
currant bushes, asparagus, parsley
and dill. A strawberry patch was at the
south end, with raspberry bushes near

the road. The north fence supported
grapevines, with horseradish and rhu
barb near the gate.

Tomato plants and cabbage plants
were planted as seeds in flat boxes in
early spring. In between the fences
were several long rows running north
and south, with carrots and beans -
green, yellow and lima. There were
lettuce, radishes, onions, beets, peas
and spinach. How we waited for those
radishes to get big enough to slice on
a piece of fresh bread with butter and
a pinch of salt and pepper.

The garden was filled, with the ex
ception of the squash, pumpkins and
sweet corn, which Papa planted along
with the field corn.

In spite of the weeds, dry weather
or flooding, vegetables and fruit from
the berry bushes were always a ma
jor part of our meals. Farmers eat big
breakfasts, big dinners and big sup
pers. We were well fed.

"From tiny seeds,
God gave the increase."

Another Mayor's
Batavia Roots

Continued from p. 5

eration of a quarry on the south side
of Batavia east of the river, served as
the stone work contractor for the build
ing of the Methodist church, and built
and operated the Mill Creek Park
south of Batavia. Bob Brown is not

aware of any connection.
With Bob's and Lillian's three boys,

seven grandchildren, and three great
grandchildren living in Batavia (eight
generations) and son David serving
as an alderman, the family's ties with
Batavia are continuing strong into the
twenty-first century.

1 Perusing the genealogy of the family re
veals an Orson Wells born in 1795. This
makes one wonder, with such an unusual
first name, whether there is a connection
to the famous actor, even though his name
was spelled Welles. Anyone who has
spent time tracing family roots finds that /_~
spelling of a name, sometimes even for .
the same individual, was likely to vary G~
before the middle of the nineteenth cen-
tury.
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June 9 General Meeting
Memorial Day Memories:

Logan's GAR General Order 11,Yesterday and Today
Dr. Rodney Ross

At our June 9, 2001, general meeting, we were privileged to hear Dr. Rodney Ross reminisce about Memorial Days,
past and present. As most readers will recall, Rod, a Batavia High school graduate with a doctorate from the University
of Chicago, previously spoke at both the 1975 dedication of the Depot Museum and the 2000 dedication of the Gustafson
Research Center. He is presently an archivist at the Center for Legislative Archives in Washington, D.C.

Following an introduction by John Maxson, past president of the Illinois State Society of Washington, D.C., Rod deliv
ered the message that follows (taken from Rod's prepared remarks with some introductory comments omitted because
of space limitations):

Almost precisely a year ago, I had
the pleasure of appearing before
many of you in this same room. Again,
I'd like to thank the Batavia Historical
Society Program Chair Dick Benson
for having me. One result of Dick's ini
tial invitation has been the ongoing
contact I've had with the editor of The
Batavia Historian, Bill Hall. While I've
long been a fan of Bill's work, I was
particularly impressed with the most
recent issue of the society's newslet
ter and its lead story "Six Terms as
Mayor: Six Generations in Batavia -
Reminiscences on Family by Mayor
Jeffery D.Schielke." In connection with

. \ . that feature, Bill observed: "This isn't-~just a genealogy story, although the
family tree provides the framework for
it and is interesting in itself. Our pur
pose is to show how a family, over
generations, merges into a town, be
comes a part of the fabric that makes
the town truly a community."

As I mentioned last year, my family
came to Batavia only in 1946. While
no place is perfect, I can't think of any
place whose heritage could be more
fulfilling than Batavia's. For me, grow
ing up Batavia in the 1950s, one par
ticularly significant aspect of our
town's heritage was the annual obser
vation of Memorial Day.

Memorial Day in Batavia in the
1950s was a big deal, complete with
parades of hundreds of participants,
in large part because entire grade
school classes marched as classes.
The starting point would be Wilson
and Batavia Avenue. The destination
alternated, year by year, between the
West Side Cemetery and the East
Side Cemetery. At the parade's head
would be veterans of the Spanish
American War, followed by veterans

~from World War I, and then those from
World War II, and by the middle of the
decade, veterans from the Korean
conflict.

At the respective cemetery the pro
gram seemingly was unchanged year
by year. It always including the read
ing of John A. Logan's Grand Army of
the Republic General Order 11 and
the recitation of John McCrae's poem
"In Flanders Fields." At the program's
end a trumpet player near the
speaker's podium would play taps,
with a repeat refrain sounding from a
far off spot within the cemetery. Then
the crowd would quietly disperse.

In the 1950s alii knew of Logan was
that he was the commander of the
Grand Army of the Republic, whatever
that was. Subsequently, I've come to
know something about Logan, includ
ing his service as the third president,
or rather "commander" of the key or
ganization of Civil War Union veter
ans, the GAR. Also, after reading
Marilyn Robinson's September 1998
article in The Batavia Historian,
"Grand Army of the Republic -- Post
#48. Batavia Men Who Helped Pre
serve the Union," I've come to under
stand a bit more about the background
for our town's May 30th celebration of
what started as a quasi-public "holi
day" in 1868, and in 1887, along with
the Fourth of July, became a holiday
with-pay for Federal workers.

If you were to reread Marilyn's ar
ticle, you'd learn that the Grand Army
of the Republic was founded in Illinois
in 1866, with its purpose the "defense
of the late soldiery of the United
States, morally, socially, and politi
cally." At its peak in 1890, the GAR
had over 400,000 members nation
wide. Batavia's racially integrated post
had more than 130 members. As
Marilyn noted: 'The post always par
ticipated in Decoration Day programs,
the holiday established to honor Civil
War veterans ... In 1927 the post gave
the Batavia American Legion post the

$100 in Liberty Bonds it •.owned and

passed to the post the duty of tending
to veterans' graves in Batavia cem
eteries."

As for GAR Commander John A.

Logan, at one time he was truly a
major figure for the nation as a whole
and in particular for Illinois. As you
may remember, last year's Batavia
Historical Society program began with
the singing of Illinois, including the
song's fourth verse:

Not without thy wondrous story,
Illinois, Illinois

Can be writ the nation's glory,
Illinois, Illinois

On the record of thy years,
Abraham Lincoln's name appears,
Grant and Logan, and our tears

Illinois, Illinois
Grant and Logan, and our tears,

Illinois.

The high point of Logan's career
came two years before his 1886 death
when he was the Vice Presidential Re
publican candidate on the 1884 ticket
headed by James G. Blaine. The
names of both men are commemo
rated in Batavia streets, with Blaine
Street on the west side (as in the
Blaine Street School of which I and
my siblings are alumni) and Logan
Street on the east side (as in the Lo
gan Street Baptist Church).

In the flier I've passed out, you'll see
that I've condensed into one para
graph what I consider to be the es
sence of Logan's general order of May
5, 1868, designating May 30th as
Memorial, or Decoration, Day:

The 30th day of May is desig
nated for the purpose of strewing
flowers or otherwise decorating
the graves of comrades who died
in defense of their country during

Continued on p. 8
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- Memorial Day Memories -
Continued from p. 7

cemeteries where my ancestors
are buried, the feeling comes over
me again. I was in the old section
of East Batavia Cemetery with
Jeanne Jones, whose ancestors
founded Quinn Chapel A.M.E.
Church in 1847. It was Chicago's
first African American church. I

was interviewing a historian -- that
would be Batavia's teacher/histo

rian John Dryden -- who was giv
ing Jeanne and me a tour of the

by Carla Hill, Director

.. W4l~Tl UW ~T T4Il mmlUm?·· ,

the late rebellion. Their soldier
lives were the reveille of freedom
to a race in chains and their
deaths a tattoo of rebellious tyr
anny in arms. We should guard
their graves with sacred vigilance.
Let no vandalism or avarice or
neglect, no ravages of time, tes
tify to the present or to the com
ing generations that we have for
gotten as a people the cost of a
free and undivided republic.

If you were to visit the thrillingly dy
namic Logan statue by August Saint
Gaudens in Grant Park in Chicago off
Michigan Avenue where 11th Street
dead-ends into Michigan Avenue, af
ter making the pilgrimage up the stairs
leading to the statue, on its base you'd
read an excerpt of another key part of
Logan's general order, that the dead
should be honored as long as a survi
vor of the war remained alive.

In the flier you'll also see that I've
reproduced photographs from the
backside of the ILLINOIS HERITAGE
MAP showing the Grand Army of the
Republic Memorial in Washington, as
well as Washington's own statue of
John A. Logan and Logan's final rest
ing-place. I would hope that the ILLI
NOIS HERITAGE MAP would prove
useful to any tourist visiting the
nation's capital as a means of navi
gation with the city. I would also hope
that the associated commentary in
identifying the map's sites would pro
vide a measure of insight into the rel
evance of the sites per se.

Since I began my talk by referring
to Mayor Schielke's genealogical es
say, it might well behoove me to con
clude with a plug for a genealogical
primer by a Chicago friend of mine,
Tony Burroughs. It's a 2001 work en
titled Black Roots: A Beginner's Guide
to Tracing the African American Fam
ily Tree. Don't be put off by the title, or
by the fact that you may not have had
any ancestors who were slaves or
collateral relatives who served time in

Statesville in Joliet. It's truly a won
derful book that highlights unlikely ge
nealogical resources and suggests
pitfalls to avoid. I'll leave you with this
short paragraph from Tony's introduc
tory chapter:

Sometimes when I visit the

Summer has finally arrived! Chris
Winter, Marilyn Robinson and I spent
almost the entire month of May giving
tours to Batavia third grade students.
By the time the month ended, we saw
just under 600 students walk through
our doors! The Passport Program,
which encourages children and their
families to visit the many museums
and historical sites throughout Kane
and DuPage Counties has now
started. The Batavia Public Library
and the museum are working together
once again to promote this program.

Chris and I are working on a new
display for Furnas Electric, which will
be placed in the hallway of the
Gustafson Research Center. The dis
play will detail the history of Furnas
Electric and the people who worked
there. Work will resume on the Batavia

Rail History display, which will feature
artifacts from Jerry Rubles collection.

The new computer center is now
completed in the Gustafson Research
Room. We have purchased a new
computer system, a photo quality
printer, a scanner and a digital cam
era. We have also purchased collec
tion software, which will allow us to
computerize our collection records
and indexes. The entire computer cen
ter and equipment has been funded
by a very generous grant from the
Hansen-Furnas Foundation.

On June 21 , Julia Spalding will be
gin a summer internship with at mu
seum. Julia will work with our new
software and will be entering many of
our indexes as well as many other
tasks. She is being funded with some

cemetery. He pointed out the
headstone for her great-grandfa- 'J
ther and I heard a gasp. I didn't
understand why because she had
visited this cemetery before.
When I realized she had not lo-
cated his grave site and head-
stone on previous trips, I under-
stood her excitement and emo-
tion.

I thank you.

of the grant money that was received
from Hansen-Furnas Foundation.

Some of the many recent donations
to the museum's collection:
• Beautiful wool lap robe - Katherine
Reed
• Painting of "City of Batavia" boat
painted by Roy McGary - Donna
Dwiggins
• Metal tools, steel yard scale owned
by Axel Peterson, scrapbooks fillec.J
with book marks collected by Viola
Peterson.
• Strawberry Basket stamped Otto
Mier, Batavia, II - Florence and An
drew Liedberg
• Shumway Foundry 100th Anniver
sary items from Georgene Kauth and
Elliot Lundberg
• Several Batavia business advertis
ing items - Donald Weaver
• 1883 marriage certificate - Marj and
Harold Holbrook
• Early tools and fishing pole - Larry
Kloehn

We have also received many new
additions to our photograph collection.
We are always looking for additional
Batavia photographs. We will copy
photographs for our collection and
return the originals.

We are anticipating a very busy
summer and we are always looking
for new volunteers. We would really
appreciate anyone who would be
willing to volunteer occasionally on
Sundays in the research center. If
you would like to volunteer at the mu-;/~

seum or the Gustafson Researd\...,;
Center, please contact Kathy Fairbairn
at 406-9041 .
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Dues to Increase in 2002
At its April meeting, the board of directors voted to set the dues for 2002

and thereafter until further notice as follows: Individual, $10; Joint/Family,
$15; Junior, $2; Business or Institution, $20; Life (individual), $100; Life
(family), $150; Life (Business or Institution), $150.

A few facts indicate the need for this increase. First, dues received are
not sufficient to cover two of our major membership services alone -- meet
ings and the Historian. And we are incurring new expenses since the open
ing of the Gustafson Research Center.

Our dues will still be a bargain, the lowest in the area -- substantially so
in most instances.

Membership Matters1------ .--
Since the last issue, Mr. and Mrs.

. ?avid Brown, Jeff and Mel Brown, Mr.
'-"and Mrs. Robert Brown, Jr., Bill

Buchanan (Redlands, CA), John and
Judy Gosselin, Marilyn Hughes
(Oshkosh, WI), Kade Corporation,
George Von Hoff, and Francis E.
Youssi, some of whom were previ
ously annual members, have become
life members. The memberships of the
three Brown families were gifts of Bob
and Lillian Brown, and the member
ship for George Von Hoff was an 80th
birthday gift from Bob Nelson.

Other new members (from Batavia
unless otherwise noted) include Will
iam Byrnes (Carbondale, IL), Rick and
Karen Grant, Joe Haugen, Kristin and
David Hemink, Nancy Hollmeier, Dr.
Craig Bowron (St. Paul, MN -- gift from
Nancy and Denis Bowron), Richard
and Audrey Miller, and Bonnie
Schumpert (Somonauk, IL).

$5,000 Grant from
Township

for Microfilming
Records

Batavia Township recently granted
$5,000 to the society for use in a
sorely needed project -- microfilming
old and fragile records in the
Gustafson Research Center. Micro
filming will not only help preserve the
records but will also make them more

readily usable by those engaged in
research. We are deeply appreciative
of this support from the township.

We welcome these new members

and look forward to their participation
in the activities of the society.

With regret, we report the death of
charter member Donald W. Clark, who
along with his family was the subject
of "Seventy Years Together -- Avenue
Motors and the Clark Family" in the
October, 2000, issue and of member
Edith (Mrs. Wesley) Arter.

We have received monetary dona
tions in memory of Donald W. Clark
from Richard and Lois Benson, Alma

J. Karas and Yangling Zhang, and
Walter and Georgene Kauth; in
memory of Edith (Mrs. Wesley) Arter
from Barbara Conde Hopkins; in
memory of Marcella Johnson from
Walter and Georgene Kauth; and for
general purposes from Lyle B.
Nelson, Kay Peterson, and Mrs. Guy
Giannini. Also, as discussed else
where in this issue, we received a
grant of $5,000 from Batavia Township

Memorable
Continued from p. 4

"He relished that for the rest of his
life," he said. "After he died, I found the
yearbook among his things. It meant
a lot to Dad."

I think we grew up a little the day
we handed that book to Jake and saw
how much it meant to him

We realized that sometimes you do
the right thing for the wrong reasons
and that we weren't as smart as we

thought we were.
It was probably the last lesson we

learned in high school -- one that
served us well as we stepped out into
the world.

Why Campana
Is in Batavia

While Bill Wood, Elliott Lundberg
and Bill Hall were interviewing
Mayor Schielke about his roots
(see story in last issue), the ques
tion arose of why Campana is in
Batavia. Mayor Schielke's recollec
tions are the basis of the story that
follows:

Did you realize that Campana is in
Batavia? Most people, we are sure,
assume that it is in Geneva since

Fabyan Parkway is the general bor
der between the two cities. But

Campana is an exception
When Campana constructed its

building in an unincorporated area on
the northwest corner of Batavia Av

enue and what is now Fabyan Park
way in the early 1930s, the insurance
company required the installation of
a large water tank to provide water
pressure in case of fire. A large
wooden tank was installed in the

tower; in fact, Mayor Schielke believes
that the purpose of the tower was to
house the tank.

About 1968, this water tower started
leaking. At that time, there was a large
amount of cotton used in manufactur

ing products, and the insurance com
pany told Campana that it needed
more water capacity and should have
a municipal water supply. Geneva told
Campana that it had no water line
nearby, so the company went to see
Mayor Swanson. It so happens that
there was a Plan Commission meet

ing at 7:00 that night, with a City Coun
cil meeting beginning one-half hour
later; the incorporation of Campana
and the water hookup was approved
that very night. Campana agreed to
pay for the necessary extension of
Batavia's water line on North Batavia

Avenue, recovering the cost as oth
ers later tapped into the line.

That is what accounts for a jog in
the boundary line between Batavia
and Geneva. And it is after that that
Geneva decided it would be wise to

put in writing what had been an as
sumed boundary.
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Name

Address _

City State Zip _
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o Individual

o Joint/Family
o Junior

o Classroom

o Life (each)

o Life (family)
o Business or Institution

o 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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Carl Furnas ... And the Company He Built

The Furnas Electric Company, for II Part 1: The Early Years II
years Batavia's largest employer, and
the company's founder, Carl Furnas and
his wife, Leto, played an important part
in the life and growth of Batavia. After
the deaths of Carl and Leto, their role
was carried on by their grandson, Rich
ard W. Hansen. The influence of the fam
ily is still felt in many ways, including the

~continuing-contributions-of thEfHansen=-
.• Furnas Foundation to worthwhile

causes in our community. This first part
of the story of Carl Furnas and the com
pany he built is based on information in
Carl's biography.1

"In the typical American success
story the words are by Alger and the
red, white and blue music is by Sousa.
This isn't that kind of story. Our man
didn't fit this mold. He was 45 before
he got around to starting his own firm,
and in the next 25 years he didn't
amass a fortune or build an empire.
His greatness lay in character traits
which are in short supply today.

"In a sense Carl Furnas was truly
one of a vanishing breed. He insisted
on going his own way. He did it at a
time when every visible claim was
staked out. He did it when the Ameri
can economy was 'mature' -- so ma
ture, in fact, that Frederick Turner's
frontier was covered with concrete and
asphalt. This, after all, was 1931, the
gray time of hope deferred. It was no
''l1e to borrow on your insurance and

~b into business. Carl Furnas did.
"To those who remember the

smokeless chimneys and bread lines,
the sheer, glorious gall of the act is a
thing of shining wonder ..."

These words from the introduction
to the biography of the late William
Carlyle ("Carl") Furnas, published
shortly after his death, set the stage,
for the story that follows.

The life of Carl Furnas began with
hisbirth-on-September27, 1886, to)
Henry and Louise Furnas in Edinburg,
Indiana. But in a real sense, the story
begins with his devout Methodist, en
terprising Furnas and Runkle fore
bears who had come to Indiana from
Ohio shortly after the Civil War. It was
they who instilled in young Carl the
integrity, the discipline and the work
ethic that guided him throughout his
business career and his personal life.
And it was the nurturing of a close
knit, extended family that gave him the
sense of security that made possible
his later willingness to incur risks in
pursuing his goals.

As a boy, Carl spent whatever free
time he could find during one period
working with his cousin Fred on an
electric motor that Fred had devel
oped. He was curious about what
made things work, especially when
electricity was involved. One can see
the direction that his future life would
take from the address that he gave at
his high school commencement,
"Nature's Greatest Wizard" -- electric
ity. This clearly foreshadowed his de
cision to go to Purdue University, West
Lafayette, Indiana, in 1905 to study
electrical engineering.

Seeking money in the summer of
1907 to see him through his last year

Carl Furnas as assistant works manager at
Allis-Chalmers

at Purdue, Carl took a job as motor
man on the Wabash Valley Traction
Company between Lafayette and Fort
Wayne. Although he was earning only
sixteen cents an hour and working a
split shift to boot, he wrote exuberantly
of the experience: "Friday night it was
raining to beat the band and dark as
pitch and it was quite a thrilling expe
rience running a fast car back, mak
ing up five minutes and the road is as
crooked as a snake. I like the job real
well. I have not learned all the lines
yet but I will likely have to run a car
this afternoon to the park as the traf
fic out there is very great."

Since jobs were scarce when Carl
graduated from Purdue in 1908, he
was glad to return to the Wabash Val
ley Traction Company. Besides, be
cause it relied on electricity for its op
eration, he felt that association with
this business furthered his career

Continued on p. 2



Carl Furnas ... And the Company He Built Continued from p. 1

goals. And it turned out there was an
unexpected bonus -- a young lady
passenger who boarded the train to
go to her job as a dental assistant was
Leto Webb. By 1910 when Carl left for
a new job in West Allis, Wisconsin, it
was clear that the two would marry.

In the fall of 1909, Carl sought a job
with the Milwaukee Control Company
but was rejected because, as he put
it, "They said that I would never be any
good in the control business." How
ironic an evaluation of a man who was
destined to build a career and a com
pany on the basis of controls! It re
minds one of the teacher who thought
that Thomas Edison would never suc
ceed in anything.

But even though Carl did not get the
job he was seeking, the trip to Milwau
kee was not a failure. It gave him the
opportunity to contact Purdue alum
nus Bill Motter, an electrical engineer
with Allis-Chalmers; this led to Carl's
getting a job with that company in
January of 1910 at seventeen cents
an hour. And on September 27,1910
-- Furnas' 24th birthday -- he and Leto
Webb were married in Ft. Wayne's
First Methodist Church.

While at Allis-Chalmers, Carl's pri
mary interest was focused on control
ling the speed of small machines. The
many innovations he introduced in
cluded a high-speed punch press ca
pable of stamping out 600 stator slots
every minute; a unique periscope for
checking material defects after turbine
holes had been bored; a method of
milling the ends of copper armature
bars so they could be welded prior to
installation in a-c motors; a machine
for metering exact lengths of coiled
wire in the shop; a portable oven for
baking motor windings; and a pat-

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
630-406-5274.

ented control for a reversing 25-foot
planer.

The biography cited above suc
cinctly characterizes Carl's 21-year
career at Allis Chalmers in the follow
ing words:

From 1919 until 1931 Carl
Furnas would consistently pursue
the promise of an inventive rain
bow at Allis-Chalmers. In the pro
cess he would also rise to become
assistant works manager under
William Watson. But as he made

the climb, discerning fellow work
men ... could sense a basic lack,
a constant rebellion against cor
porate protocol. Carl Furnas had
to be free to prowl the aisles at
Allis-Chalmers; he had to be on
the loose, forever in search of bet
ter methods and better machines.

During this period, the Furnases en
joyed a happy family life. In 1913,
daughter Helen was born. Many
happy weekends were spent heading
south to Montgomery, Illinois, where
they visited with uncle Cyrus Furnas
and his family. In particular, Carl wel
comed a chance to talk about current
industrial practices with his cousin
Dan Furnas, one of the founders of
Aurora Steel Products.

Everything changed, and abruptly.
In the fall of 1931. As George Coo
per, one of Carl's close associates at
Allis-Chalmers, recalled, "It was
Wednesday and we decided to walk
to work that day. We were going down
Greenfield Avenue but instead of

heading for the entrance we always
used Carl told me he was going to
stop in the office for a minute and that
he would be down to see me a little
later in the morning. Sure enough, a
little while later Carl came up to me
with a big smile on his face and told
me he had just quit his job:'

What an unheard of thing -- quit
ting a $10,000 a year job in the depths
of the Great Depression! That was
roughly equivalent to $100,000 today.
But it was not a surprise to Leto, who
later said, "I could sense the longing
in Carl. He didn't feel that he could
sacrifice a good job at Allis-Chalmers
while his mother was alive, but I knew
he was itching to go into business for
himself. From boyhood, this was al
ways his dream:'

Gilbert Hansen and Helen Furnas just prior
to their marriage.

When Carl left Allis-Chalmers in
September of 1931, he had an incom
plete invention on his hands and
$10,000 in the bank, and his house
was mortgage-free. Leto's and his
house became the manufacturin(

-planlofthe new Furnas Electric Con~'bJ
pany. A promising young hockey
player, Eddie Kampa, who was also
an accomplished electrical man, be
came his first employee. Operations
were primarily in the basement, but
they frequently overflowed into the rest
of the house, with Leto's approval and
with her and daughter Helen's active
participation. Whether they date back
to the company's beginnings or not,
people at the Furnas Electric Com
pany in its early years frequently re
fer to events that happened "in the
basement."

The drum controller was the
company's real beginning. A drum
controller was a manual switch used
for starting, stopping and reversing
industrial-size motors by changing the
flow of current by internal contact
points. While the drum switch devel
oped by Carl was not a new idea, his
product was significantly more com
pact and, most importantly, less ex
pensive than the then-available prod
ucts. To herald its advent in 1932, Leto
and Carl decided to send out 100 post
cards to manufacturers specializing t~

small machine tools. In response, U(JO'Brien brothers from the South Bena
Lathe Company asked if Carl would

Continued on p. 4
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Museum to Expand with Generous Help from Quarry Stone
Pond Developers, I<ane County Board and Dennis I<intop

Rotunda at Left of Condominiums and to Right of Depot Museum

Rod Ross, whose address on Memorial Day appeared in the last
issue, wrote: "Your July issue provided documentary evidence that
Sheila Tierney Stroup as a college English major and I as a college
history major each, in a way, fulfilled our predestined career lots in
life. The last time our names appeared together in print was in June
1961 for the Batavia High School graduation program, with me giv
ing the salutatorian's address and Sheila giving the valedictorian's
address."

included in the estimated build-out
cost; and the society will cover the re
maining cost of $56,500 out of its spe
cial project funds.

We are most grateful to Rick
Eckblade and John Pitz; to the Kane
County Boar,d, especially the mem
bers from our area, Doug Weigand
and Jim Martin, who actively sup
ported our request; and to Dennis
Kintop, all of whom are helping to
make our dream of an expanded mu
seum come true.

Marilyn Robinson wrote: "The question of where is Potter's Field in the East
Batavia Cemetery comes up now and then and no one seems to know for sure.
This item I found in the Batavia Herald of May 9, 1900, seems to furnish the
answer.

"'The East Batavia Cemetery Association have very generously donated a lot
17 and 1/2 x 12 for the burial of Old Soldiers, who hold no family lots. It is in No.
270 in the southeast part of the cemetery. The Old Soldiers of Batavia desire to
express their heartfelt thanks for this kind and generous donation. There are now
the remains of two old soldiers lying in the Potter's Field, and thus we see the
benefit of the new lot above referred to.'

"It is too bad the names of the two civil war veterans already buried in what
became Potter's Field were not given. Perhaps I'll run across them sometime
when I'm again looking for something else."

roof and floor and will need to be fin
ished before it can be used. Dennis
Kintop, president of M.I.C., Inc., the
contractor that built the Gustafson
Center, has estimated that the cost
of the build-out will be $122,600. Ex
hibit preparation will cost an estimated
additional $75,000. To defray these
costs, the Kane County Board of Su
pervisors has granted the society
$125,100 from its riverboat funds;
Dennis Kintop has offered to waive
M.I.C.'s supervision fee of $16,000

L-) As those of our readers who live in
.. Batavia probably know, Richard (Rick)

Eckblade and John Pitz, both mem
bers of the society, are working on a
condominium project, known as
Quarry Stone Pond, just north of the
Depot Museum. In developing their
plans for this project, Eckblade and
Pitz offered to donate to the society
approximately 2,000 square feet of
space for museum use. The space, to
be built at an estimated cost of
$250,000, will be a rotunda, built at
the south end of the project, as shown
in the accompanying picture.

Economic conditions and unex

pected events such as the Septem
ber 11 attack on the World Trade Cen
ter and the Pentagon pose an unusual
degree of uncertainty for new projects
of all kinds, but especially for real es
tate developments. Rick and John
have pointed out that, even though site
preparation has begun, they cannot
say at this time when actual construc
tion will begin and be completed.

This is truly a once-in-a-lifetime
opportunity for the society -- and the

~Jncertainty regarding timing certainly
does not change that since our need
for the space this will provide is long
term, not immediate. Although we and
the Batavia Park District, with the help
of the State of Illinois and Kane
County, have recently added the
Gustafson Research Center, we have
foreseen an increasing need for dis
play space, and there had appeared
to be few opportunities for expanding
the Depot Museum or obtaining us
able space nearby. Because the en
trance to the rotunda will be immedi
ately north of the present caboose
and Coffin bank, the new space will
provide a unique fit for our needs.

Most of the history now on display
at theDepot Museum ends with World
War II, and much has continued to
happen since then. Batavia has a rich
industrial history, only certain aspects
of which are featured in current dis

plays. The society's board of directors
and Carla Hill, director of the museum,
therefore plan to use the new space
to create a museum for Batavia's in
dustrial history.

~ Other than for utility lead-ins and
sprinklers, the structure that we are
to be given will consist of bare walls,
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School Names Recognize
Great Leaders in Batavia Education

On June 26, 2001, Batavia School
District 101 announced the names of
its two new elementary schools, one
on the west side and one on the east
side, and its transplanted administra
tive center. The nominations had been

made by a committee of parents and
teachers.

The new west side school, located
near Deerpath Road and Main Street,
has been named the Grace McWayne
School; it is the third school building
to bear the McWayne name. The first
two were in the same location, on
Wilson Street between Batavia Av
enue and Lincoln Street. The old Cen
tral School, which had been built in
1867for $27,100, had been renamed
the Grace McWayne School to honor
its long-time principal. In 1950 that
school building was razed to make
way for a modern facility, this time
bearing only the McWayne name to
honor both Grace and her sister, Ellen,
who taught in Batavia for 40 years.
Earlier this year the school that was
built in 1950 was closed for the last
time (it had been closed once before
and then reopened).

Grace McWayne began teaching in
Batavia in 1868 at the age of 21, the
start of a career that spanned 59
years. As described in John
Gustafson's Historic Batavia, "It is dif
ficult to measure the influence of a
single individual, but Batavians be
lieved that she was the first lady of
their city. Each year she would meet
children of the factory workers and
children of the industrialists, children
of the native-born and children of the
foreign-born, perhaps fifty of them at
a time. She taught one group of
youngsters, then their sisters and
brothers, then their children, and then
their grandchildren. Hers was a pro
duction line whose output could never
be evaluated by an inventory, for she
shared with her pupils her gentleness,
her wit, her human kindliness, her
eternal youthfulness, her technical
knowledge of modern pedagogical
practices, and her brilliance."

In its report to the school board, the
committee on school names wrote:
"Upon completing the 50th year of
teaching in 1918, the whole commu
nity held a celebration in Grace
McWayne's honor. A prominent busi
nessman at the time said:

'Everyone in town contributed his
bit. Some maybe could spare only a
nickel; one gave a hundred dollars; it
was a spontaneous contribution and
nobody turned the committee down.
There were about 6,000 residents and
we garnered $2,000. Even in the poor
est section of town where it is almost
impossible to make a successful drive
of any kind, every last family contrib
uted something to the fund. The name
of everyone who gave was signed in
a book. One man whose contribution
had been most generous remarked,
"She has done more than any ten men
who ever lived in Batavia'"

"The $2,000 she received was
about double her yearly salary. Miss

Continued on p. 7

Carl Furnas
come to South Bend and demon
strate. As Carl's biography puts it, "He
would, he did and that's how Furnas
Electric Company made its first sale."

It was during the West Allis years
that a young musician named Gilbert
Hansen was dating the Furnases'
daughter. Although his family owned
the nationally known Modern Engi
neering Company in Milwaukee, Gil
bert wanted to make it on his own -
as a musician. As Carl Furnas later
put it, "Gilbert played in a band, but
he was also a brilliant mechanic. Af
ter a while he seemed more interested
in working on drum controllers than
in playing in the band. Before long, I
had a very able assistant in the shop."
And Gilbert's interest was not just in
controllers: it was not long before he
and Helen Furnas fell in love and
eloped to get married in Rockford.

The company grew slowly but
surely. In 1937, according to Carl's bi
ography, he "was just beginning to
assemble the industrial team that
would stay with him until his death a
quarter of a century later. In the be
ginning his interest in church work and
youth combined to serve as a kind of
labor pool. Times were hard in West
Allis and the young men he recruited
... were usually students in his bible
classes at the First Methodist Church
in West Allis.

One by one they made their appear
ance -- John Blass, Gerry Robinson,
Lee Dungey, Art Wendland -- most of

Grace McWayne

••• Continued from p. 2

them coming shortly after Carl rented
3500 square feet of space in the Fed
eral Malleable plant in West Allis in
1934.

By 1937, annual sales had climbed
to approximately $40,000, and thp

-company had 30 employees. The bi~
break-through came in 1938 with the
introduction of the Gilbert Hansen
designed G-Series pressure switch.
Montgomery Ward's Hummer Division
had been searching for a trouble-free
pressure switch for its popular line of
water pumps, and Carl and veteran
salesman Roy Baur drove to Spring
field to show them the "G."After check
ing the connections and basic design,
Hummer's chief engineer told his pur
chasing agent that he'd like to use
some of those switches. The purchas
ing agent then told Carl that he would
like to buy 16,000 of the units if the
two firms could agree on price. Carl
told him that he could give them a
price after lunch; after some furious
noon-time figuring, Carl and Roy gave
Hummer the figure and got the order.

This put the company into volume
manufacturing as the innovative pres
sure switch was quickly adopted by
the water pump industry across the
country.
1 Lorz, Robert; Shadow of a Man:
Furnas Electric Company, Batavia, IL;
1964

,~
(To be continued with the move t~
Batavia in the next issue.)
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A Plea from Carole Dunn

Hey Hungry Historians --

As you prepare your favorite dish for our December meeting potluck, please
write down the recipe on the bottom of this sheet. Bring it to the December meeting.
Don't forget!

I know you'll do it, so I'm thanking you now.

Carole



Oops! Sorry, Sheila

We'll never know how Sheila Tierney Stroup's first name got changed to Sharon in

the headline for her column that we reprinted from the New Orleans Times-Picayune in

the last issue. We are truly sorry, particularly as this issue was sent to her fellow

members of the class of 1961, which recently held its 40th reunion.

We have other columns that Sheila has written that deal with seasonal topics and

her life in Batavia. We hope to use them at appropriate times and promise to see that

they carry the right name.

--- -------~ -~------------~---~-~----- --.-.---..-. ~._~~'--



------Cliff~s Turn------

Eva Fillis welcoming a customer with coffee and pie.

Helen Anderson, a writer beloved
of all our readers, hasfavoredus over
the yearswith her memories of grow
ing up on a farm in BataviaTownship.
Now she decided that it was time to
let her husband of 64 years, Cliff,
share some of his memories. She
has written his story with the help of
their son Jim.

At 7:30 a.m., young Clifford Ander
son came down the stairs that led from
the apartment above the Anderson
Hardware store where he lived with
his father and mother, Victor and Alma
Anderson. He grabbed the very wide
brush broom, went out the front door
of the store, and swept the sidewalk
clean from all the clutter of leaves and
dirt from the previous day. Then he
brought saleable items like garbage
cans, rakes, shovels and hoes from
the store. He placed them against the
large windows to advertise some of
their wares.

Next Clifford swept the brown lino
leum-covered floor inside the store

after he had sprinkled orange sweep
ing compound around to prevent dust

~I:rom settling on the merchandise.
-= Then, picking up the feather duster,

he quickly went over the surfaces of
Philco radios, paint cans, Speed
Queen washers, aluminum cookware,
boxes of candles, and much more.
This was the start of Clifford's daily
activities at 67 S. Batavia Avenue (now
119 S. Batavia Avenue) in about 1929
and the early 1930s.

Victor Anderson, having eaten his
breakfast, descended those same
stairs, looked north and south on
Batavia Avenue and greeted neigh
boring merchants; then he spoke to
his son, "Mother needs groceries." Cliff
proceeded to go to Dominic Perna's
Fruit Store, which was two stores to
the south. When he returned, he car
ried the bag of groceries upstairs to
his mother, who was waiting to serve
him breakfast. She had already eaten,
so now she poured herself a second
cup of coffee, relaxing in the big ma
hogany rocker that sat in their very
large kitchen.

To the north of the hardware store,
,B~rt N. Johnson (ed. note: father of

~;our society's president, Bert L.
- Johnson) greeted the morning and

neighboring merchants, then went

back to work in the busy pharmacy
that he and Glen Opfelt co-owned.
One of the big attractions at the drug
store was the soda fountain and the
candy counter.

Sheehan's Radio and Electric Shop
and Batavia Insurance Agency shared
space in the store north of the drug
store. Sheehan sold Majestic radios
and electrical supplies. Connie
Sheehan loved to play tricks on people
and enjoyed even more telling about
it.

Martin Nelson and sons, Bussy and
Earl, occupied the next store to the
north. Martin Nelson's plumbing busi
ness grew rapidly with two
sons joining the firm. Ear
lier the Nelsons had shared
space with Harry Frolich, a
jeweler, who sold and re
paired watches and clocks.

Beyond that to the north
was National Tea Co., a
grocery chain store. It was
managed by Ellis Linder. It
was not an uncommon
thing to see Mrs. Linder
and daughters Caroline
and Helen helping out.

Carlson's Texaco station
was the last business go
ing north before crossing
First Street on the west
side of Batavia Avenue.

Back at Anderson Hard-
ware, Victor busied himself with glass
and screen repairs, with the thought
that it would soon be time to make
stove and furnace pipes. Clifford did
most of the deliveries, which left the
store with no one to wait on the cus
tomers; however, a tapping on the
water pipe brought Alma down from
their apartment to fill in at the store.

People usually paid cash to Clifford
for the articles he delivered. There was

no extra charge for delivery and no
sales tax at that time. Occasionally
someone would say to Clifford, "Tell
your dad I'll stop in the store and pay
him some time; I'm a little short of cash
today."

The nail counter at Anderson Hard
ware was the gathering place when
other merchants or helpers had a
break in their workday. It was easy to
back up to the counter and pull your
self up for a 10-15 minute discussion
about sports.

At 10 a.m. each day, Victor would
put on his well-worn cap and an
nounce, "Well, I'm going." Then he
would cross the street to join in the
male gossip and fun at Alex and Eva's
Coffee Shop. There, a half dozen col
leagues greeted him. Victor did not
have to give his order to Eva -- she
had already given him a cup of coffee
and a piece of her good apple pie.
Salesmen, truck drivers, and business
people soon discovered that Alex and
Eva's was the place to stop for a morn
ing break. Those whose work took
them from town to town were anxious

to tell of goings-on in neighboring
towns. Patrons of this little restaurant
rarely left the shop without a broad
smile on their lips.

South from the hardware store was
Mike Shomig's Crystal Barber Shop,
another place where wild stories and
bragging were enjoyed by patrons
waiting for haircuts. Quite a few men
came in because they had nothing
else to do. If they became rowdy, Mike
would ask them to leave. Mike Shomig
was a master of his trade. He spent
extra time and care trimming the
heads of special clients so that not a
hair was out of place when they left
Crystal Barber Shop. On the counter
under the mirrored wall of the barber
shop was a line of beautiful china
shaving mugs. Each mug belonged to
one of his clientele who stopped each
morning for a shave and steamy hot
towels to soften the bristles.

Continued on p. 6
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Cliff~s Turn Continuedfromp.5 Scrapb,ooks Indexed

Tom Poulos' Confectionery

A special signal was used by Mike
Shomig to alert 12-year old Clifford
that he was needed in the barbershop
to shine a certain gentleman's shoes.
This signal was accomplished by Mike
pounding on the wall that separated
the two buildings. The special some
one needing the shoeshine was Mr.
Newlin, president of the First National
Bank.

Anne Johnson's Polly Anne Beauty
Shop was housed in the rear of the
barbershop. She cared for the fine la
dies of Batavia and Geneva who wore
their hair "just so." Sometimes the sto
ries that were told in the barbershop
were a little too rough for the delicate
ears of Polly Anne's clientele, which
brought forth a word of caution to
Mike's customers.

Dominic Perna owned the very suc
cessful Fruit Store next to the barber
shop, going south. Mrs. Perna often
helped in the store, too, even though
their children were quite young. On
nice days they played out in back of
the store. The Fruit Store was located
next to an alley.

At one time there was a small freight
depot located in back of the Fruit Store
named A&E&Fox River Express Of
fice. Freight was exchanged between
Aurora and Elgin my way of the street
cars. The merchandise was delivered
to merchants or sent out by them. The
streetcars at that time ran in the

middle of the brick-paved street. The
freight manager's name was Mr.
Halvorson. He did his job well in spite
of the tobacco juice that dripped from
both corners of his mouth.

There were several places of busi
ness south of the alley, such as Funk's
Tire Shop and Car Repair, Tom
Poulos' Confectionery, the A&P Store,
and Hettinger Hardware. Tom Poulos,
Sr. and his wife had seven children -
Gus. Tom, Sophie, Pete, Steve, Stosh,
and Andy, who all helped to keep the
ice cream parlor open. When they
weren't helping mom and dad, they
played in the alley behind their shop.
Once little Andy fell in a well behind
the store and had to be pulled out by
the fire department.

Batavia Hotel stood in the middle.
It was formerly known as Revere
House. There is a fascinating article
about it in Marilyn Robinson's book
Batavia Places and the People Who
Called Them Home, a book that is
hard to put down.

In this small business community,
the merchants were a friendly, jovial
group, who did not quit when the go
ingwas tough, knowing that tomorrow
would be a better day. A spirit of ca
maraderie existed among this group
of retailers that could not be duplicated
anywhere. They were stable, hard
working people, loyal to each other
and to Batavia residents.

by Marilyn Robinson

In making our move from thJJ
third floor to the research center,
we gathered together forty-eight
scrapbooks that contain a wealth
of newspaper clippings on various
topics and people. To make use of
the books, a computer index was
needed.

During the summer our research
intern, Julia Spalding, entered over
8,000 names of individuals and
topics into the computer to be al
phabetized. First, Julia and I num
bered the pages in each scrapbook
and chose an identifying name or
topic for each clipping. The books
also received a number. The index
has been completed and contains
nearly 8,000 entries. The printed
copy is over 300 pages long.

Items in the scrapbooks date
from as early as the 1880s to the
1990s. A great number have to do
with men and women who served
in the armed forces during World
War II. Viola Peterson kept an ex
tensive collection of news items

from 1941 to 1945. Mrs. F.P.SmiU< Jkept a smaller collection, but hel~
items tell of the servicemen return-
ing home and of their activities
while away. War brides are intro
duced in her book. She also kept
another book of news items about
Batavia servicemen in the Korean
War.

Mrs. William Bartelt kept several
books during the 1930s that con
tain numerous birth announce
ments, obituaries, birthdays, anni
versaries, and marriage write-ups.
Harold Patterson's books contain
articles on a number of different
topics. Some books are single top
ics ones: for instance, Plain Dirt
Gardeners and Batavia's 1933
Centennial.

Eunice Shumway's collection
contains articles about her family's
activities as well as other topics.

Julia was paid for her time from
the technology grant the society
received from the Hansen-Furnas
Foundation. This index is just one
of several similar projects that the

research center hopes to completE J:and is possible through the~
Foundation's generous grant.
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School Names Recognize ..
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McWayne graciously accepted the gift
but later gave the money to the Board
')f Education to fund the building of

~ennis courts at the athletic field in
Batavia (now known as Memorial
Park) .. She decided on tennis courts
because she said, 'It would be some
thing for the children to enjoy for many
years.'''

Grace McWayne died in 1940 at the
age of 92.

The new east side school is the
Hoover-Wood School, named to
honor the contributions of two of

Batavia's outstanding teachers. It is
located on Wagner Road.

Eldora Hoover

As the committee reported in rec
ommending the name to the school
board, "Eldora Hoover was more than
one of Batavia's finest teachers.
Former Illinois Education Association
President Woody Lee said upon nam
ing her Humanitarian of the Year, 'In
her community, she is an institution.'
He praised her for devoting time, en
ergy, and money toward helping chil
dren and adults in minority groups and
the mentally handicapped that need
extra attention and personalized in
struction.

" ...Her forty years of teaching in
Batavia began in 1915, the year she
graduated from high school. She
started teaching at the Wagner
f )chool, a small house on Giese Road

~hat is still standing. She moved on to
a one-room schoolhouse on Bliss

Road before teaching in Warrenville,
Downer's Grove and back in Batavia
in 1944. Mrs. Hoover continued teach
ing in Batavia at the old and new
McWayne School and then at Alice
Gustafson until her retirement in
1964."

Mrs. Hoover's activities were legion:
they included serving on Batavia's
Human Relations Commission, serv
ing as a substitute teacher after her
retirement, serving as an early presi
dent of the American Field Service
Committee, and, perhaps most impor
tant of all, tutoring children at her
home and at the J. B. Nelson and Alice

William J. Wood

Gustafson schools. She gave one day
per month to the Head Start program
for the tri-cities, and she helped chil
dren at Batavia's Trinity Chapel
Church of God in Christ learn to read

so they could be educated about the
Bible.

As the staff and students at Trinity
Chapel said in a letter recommend
ing Mrs. Hoover for Citizen of the Year
in 1970, "Her work has resulted in
improved reading scores and general
improvement in school work. Her sac
rifice was unfailing during even the
coldest part of the year. She is a pierc
ing example of humanitarianism and
Christian endeavor. She has a com
passionate hand for the poor, a rare
sensitivity for work among the un
learned, the hard core, and those of
narrow cultural experience. Her heart

• Continued from p. 4

and hand go out to the poor wherever
she finds them."That year Mrs. Hoover
was named Batavia Citizen of the
Year.

She died in 1984.
It is fitting indeed that Eldora Hoover

shares the name of the new school
with her "foster" son, William J. Wood.
They met before World War II while
both were teaching in Downer's Grove.
As Bill put it, "She and her husband,
Arthur, had a history of taking in the
lost and strayed." After he and a friend,
Bill Favero, returned from military ser
vice, they came to work in Batavia.
Mrs. Hoover felt sorry for the two
young men and opened her house to
them. Bill still lives in that same house
on Washington Street that he shared
with her for many years both before
and after Arthur's death. Although
never legally adopted, Bill always re
ferred to Eldora Hoover as "Mom."

As the committee reported to the
school board, "Adored and loved by
so many, William Wood was one of the
most popular picks for the new east
side school's namesake. But Mr.
Wood, being as humble as he is kind
and considerate, would not hear of it
unless his beloved foster mother's
name came before his."

From age six, Bill had dreamed of
being teacher, a dream that took form
in 1945 in Batavia when he took over
for another teacher at the old Louise
White School. In 1955, he was named
principal of the J. B. Nelson School.
He remained principal there until his
retirement in 1976, except for three
years when he returned to the class
room as a teacher and one year when
he taught fourth grade at a U. S. Air
Force Base in Japan.

As principal of J. B. Nelson School,
Bill Wood was so loved by his students
that one sixth-grade class petitioned
the city council to name a block-long
street near the school in honor of their
principal. The alderman concurred,
and today William Wood Lane runs in
front of the school.

Much as Bill enjoyed the stint in Ja
pan and his travels that have twice
taken him around the world, it has al
ways been to Batavia that he longed
to return. "This is home," he said. "The
people here have become my family.
I have a strong feeling that Batavia has

Continued on p. 8
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How Did Your Family Arrive? September 23 General Meeting

School Names Recognize ... Continuedfromp.7

More than 80 members and guests
had the privilege of hearing Marian
Richter Schuetz of Naperville speak
at the Society's September 23 meet
ing. Her subject, "It Wasn't a Cruise
Ship -Immigrant Voyages," described
what it was like when our ancestors
came to America. A number of people
shared the experiences of their ances
tors in the question and answer pe
riod that followed.

Prior to Ms. Schuetz's presentation,
Bill Hall, chairman of the long-range
planning committee, reviewed the tre
mendous financial support that the
Society has received and is scheduled
to receive in connection with the mu
seum. He pointed out that the
Gustafson Research Center, already
familiar to our members, was financed
in approximately equal amounts by
the Society itself, the Batavia Park
District, the State of Illinois and the
Kane County Board from its Riverboat
Funds.

Membership Matters
Since the last issue, Susan G. Duffy

and Karen Bohr, both of Batavia, have
become life menbers of the Society.
Other new members (from Batavia
unless otherwise noted) include
Marilyn K. Anderson, James and Sue
Benson, Sol K. Carlson, Donald and
Pauline Carlstedt, D. Harvey and Lois
M. McClurg (Briggsville, WI), Robert
L. Nelson (Ashland, OR), and Stan
Tragarz and Kathy Carlson. Rod and
Clara Ross of Washington, DC, have
given memberships to Connie Bond
(Washington, DC), Josh Bond
(Durham, NC), Terry Bond (Sunset
Beach, NC), Phil Burnham (Washing
ton, DC), and Bill Schmitz (Bowie,
MD). William Byrnes of Carbondale,
IL, has given a membership to Peg
Ricks (Beavercreek, OH).

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

With regret, we report the deaths
of members Lucille Carlson, Pauline
Mair Carlson and William Hamilton
and extend our sympathy to the fami
lies and friends.

The Hansen-Furnas Foundation
has given the Society $400 through
Marilyn Robinson. We have also re
ceived monetary donations in memory
of Evelyn D. Anderson from Alan N.
and Julie M. Beckstrom and in
memory of Lucille Stuttle from Elliott
and Norma Lundberg. We wish to
thank the donors for their support.

He described the new museum
space to be donated by Rick Eckblade
and John Pitz and to be completed
with a grant from the Kane County
Riverboat Funds, a donation of ser
vices by Dennis Kintop, and money
from the Society's special project fund,
all as discussed more fully elsewhere
in this issue. Special tribute was paid
to our members on the Kane County
Board, Doug Weigand and Jim
Mitchell, who ably supported our re
quest for the grants from the county.

given me so much that there is no way
I can ever repay."

In 1976 Bill Wood was named

Batavia's Citizen of the Year, making
him and Eldora Hoover the only
mother and son duo to be so named.
They are also the only mother and son
In Batavia to both have streets named
after them. And, as Mayor Schielke
said when he declared September 10,
2000, Bill's 80th birthday, to be Will
iam J. Wood Day in Batavia, "Bill
Wood's life has revolved around the
children of our city. Consider all the
lights of creative spirit he has kindled
throughout his career. Doing this we
know that Batavia is a much brighter
place because Bill Wood chose to
share his life with us."

Bill is a member of the Batavia His
torical Society's board of directors and
has served for many years as its His
torian.

Rosalie Jones

Finally, the Board Education took a
signal step at its June 26,2001, meet
ing by naming the new headquarters
that it will occupy after the library

Patty Rosenberg, chairman of the
fund-raising committee acquainted

the members with the purpose of th0
committee and some of the eventS
under consideration.

We thank program chairman Dick
Benson and his committee for the
outstanding programs they have been
arranging for us. Carole Dunn played
a major role in planning for this meet
ing. Others on the committee are Ruth
Burnham, Rosalie Jones, Don Prindle
and Patty Rosenberg.

moves into its new building, the
Rosalie Jones Administrative Center.
Rosalie Jones served on the Batavia
Board of Education for 22 years, miss
ing only three meetings since her first
election to the Board in 1979. She
served 8 years as Board President
and before that an additional eight
years as the Board Vice-President.

As the committee reported, "For the
last quarter of the 20th century,
Rosalie Jones has been the eyes,
ears, voice and heart of the Batavia
Public Schools. She has generously,

tirelessly and. without compensatio~
volunteered countless hours of hel::::::/
time and effort to serve Batavia
School District 101, its Board of Edu
cation and the children, parents, tax
payers and teachers of the district."

To quote again from the committee
report: "Rosalie Jones has served in
leadership roles on numerous local
and state educational boards She is
a founding member of the Batavia
Foundation for Educational Excel
lence and the Batavia PTO Council.
She has served as a Division Officer
for the Kishwaukee Division of School
Boards and has served on the Board
of Directors for the Illinois Association
of School Boards (IASB), She also
served on the the IASB Legislative
Committee and as a Delegate to the
National Association of School
Boards. In addition, Mrs. Jones has
been a Director of the Northern Illi
nois Special Education Cooperative
and Treasurer of the Illinois School
District Agency, a property-casualty
insurance agency for school districts.

Rosalie is a member of the program
committee of the Batavia Historic(~
Society. '::::/

Page 8 www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org The Batavian Historian '':



Gustafson Research Center Busy Helping Others by Marilyn Robinson

by Carla Hill, Director

The best way to measure the suc
cess of the Gustafson Research Cen-

~er is to review the roster of visitors to
the center and the website over the
past six months. Over sixty people
signed the center's register. Others
have visited but not signed, so couldn't
be counted.

The largest number of requests for
information from local visitors is on the
history of their house. We have had at
least a dozen of these.

Several third graders found informa
tion for their Batavia reports last
spring.

Besides Batavia, visitors came from
these other Illinois cities: Hopedale,
Villa Park, Big Rock, Elmhurst,
Lombard, Highland Park, Westchester,
Naperville, North Aurora, Newark,
Millington, and Sandwich. Most of these
were searching for family history, but
others were looking for windmill or rail
road information.

Out-of-state visitors came from Phoe
nix and Tucson, Arizona, Las Vegas,
Nevada, California, and Wisconsin.

We were able to give Henry Norbert
of Las Vegas a big help. After we sent
him information over the website, he

~ame to visit one F.riday.He was look-.
Ing for the Streed, Dawby, and Ander
son families. Ten days later on a Mon
day, Phyllis Holstead of Batavia came
in. She was seeking information on the
Streed, Dawby, and Anderson fami
lies. Henry and Phyllis share ances
tors, but did not know one another. We
linked them together and hope that
they have been able to share lots of
information.

Fifty-five people requested help on
a variety of topics over the Website
during the last six months. Many of
these required back and forth corre
spondence. E-mail makes our re
sponses nearly instantaneous.

Five website requests came from
Batavians, one from England, and one
from Indonesia. Out of state requests
came from Arizona, California, Mas
sachusetts, Minnesota, Missouri, Ne
braska, Nevada, New York, Ohio,
Pennsylvania, South Carolina, Ten
nessee, Texas, Virginia, Washington,
and Wisconsin.

One request came from a writer do
ing a story on Mary Todd Lincoln and
-'mother from Newberry Library in

~Chicago seeking information on Dr.
Patterson.

Most of the requests are for family

information though several have
asked where they can buy Campana/
Italian Balm made by the Campana
Corporation. Writers say their grand
mothers swore by the balm, and they
want some.

One man in Arkansas is building a
replica of the old powerhouse and has
asked for pictures. Requests on how
to restore windmills are referred to

Summer is winding down as fall
quickly approaches. The heat of the
summer had a negative impact on the
daily attendance at the museum, but
we still saw many families from the
Kane-DuPage areas that were partici
pating in the annual Passport pro
gram. This program continues to be
very popular and truly encourages
families to visit area museums and
historical sites.

The museum hosted its first flea
market during the Windmill City Fes
tival. This was a fun event, and we
hope that it continues to grow each
year.

With some of the money that was
received from the Batavia Township,
we have begun the process of micro
filming. The first project, which is the
microfilming of the museum's set of
Windmill News, is currently underway.

Fall will also bring some much
needed repairs. The museum will re
ceive a new roof, new plexiglass will
be installed over the gazebo windows,
and we will be installing ultra-violet fil
tering glass over the transom windows
on the main floor of the museum. Work
on these projects will begin in the next
few weeks.

We are offering some new classes
this fall. Marilyn Robinson will be
teaching a new class, "Genealogy on
the Internet," in October. Anyone in
terested in taking a class can sign up
through the Park District.

Chris Winter just completed a new
exhibit entitled "Batavia Artists Past

and Present." There are many forms
of art represented in the display, which
features items from the museum's
collection as well as many items on
loan from local artists. Two of the

Bob Popeck.
Some who seek information give

back more than they get. We have re
ceived several family histories includ
ing Rawson, Sheets, Glines, and oth
ers. People who visit often share pho
tos and relics of old Batavia.

A big thank you to all contributors
and volunteers who help in the
Gustafson Research Center.

museum's volunteers, Kathy Fairbairn
and Pat Meyer, have loaned the mu
seum their beautifully hand-crafted
ceramic dolls. The exhibit will run un
til mid-October.

Jim Richter saw the picture on the
cover of the last issue of The Batavia
Historian and stopped in to look at the
original. He identified the little boy at
the front of the parade as himself! As
a result of his visit, he has donated
several other wonderful photographs
to the Society.

Other recent-donations include
items from Ralph Voris and family,
1871 Atlas and 1878 Kane County
Past and Present; Laura Lundgren,
several items from Campana; Ronald
McConnaughy, wooden strawberry
crate; Ray Bristow, calendar from the
Crane Furniture Store; Tim Glines,
Glines family history, George and Ruth
McCloud, Batavia yearbooks; Inge
Martin, The War As I Saw It, 1918 let
ters of a Tank Corps lieutenant; Bob
and Lillian Brown, several items in
cluding Farmers Almanac and World
War II artifacts; Ed and Anne Bonifas,
handcrafted wood windmill models;
Harold and Marj Holbrook, tintypes of
the Schielke family; and Don
Longacre, Batavia High School year
books.

Chris and I are currently working on
the annual volunteer trip and Christ
mas party. Volunteers will receive in
formation on both events in the mail.
We are always looking for new volun
teers -- anyone who would be inter
ested in volunteering at the museum
or research center can call Kathy
Fairbairn at 406-9041 or Chris or my
self at 406-5274.
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