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East Meets West

Reminiscences of Two Boys Growing Up in Batavia
Part 1

In 1951 the Board of Education,
recognizing overcrowding at the
Louise White School, transferred a
number of east-side seventh grad
ers to the Grace McWayne School
on the west side. This was a trau
matic move for those students since,
in those days, more than the Fox
River separated residents of the east
side and the west side of Batavia; it
was almost a cultural thing.
Jerry Miller was one of the stu
dents moved, and then and to this
day, he has never lived or worked
more than one block from the Louise
White School. What made the move,
perhaps, more difficult for him and
for similarly situated east-side sev
enth graders was that the school
board, in its wisdom, drew a circle
around Louise White and transferred
those students who were the clos
est to their old school.
One bright side of the move de
veloped, however; in his new school,
Jerry met Norm Freedlund. Thus be
gan a friendship that has continued
to this day. To get their story, not only
of the move but of growing up in
Batavia, Jim Hanson and Bill Hall in
terviewed Jerry and Norm on June
3, 2006. The story that follows is
based on a transcription of that in
terview by Carol Miller; the tape is
available at the Gustafson Research
Center. A continuation of Jerry's and
Norm's reminiscences will appear in
the next issue.

" I n sixth grade, Alice Gustafson
was our principal at Louise White,"
Jerry began. "She came into our class
and announced that there were just
too many kids in the Louise White dis
trict, and that some kids were going
to be transferred to Grace McWayne
the next year. What they did was to
take a compass and draw a circle
around Louise White School, and the
kids that lived the closest to the school
had to move over to
Grace McWayne. I cried
for a week, knowing that
I had to go over and be
in school with the likes
of Freedlund.
"It sounds silly talking
about it being traumatic
to go to the other side
of town to school, but
when I grew up I seldom
went over to the west
side for anything. The
��il\
only thing we ever went
"'""'"....
over there for was the li- .__
brary. Our church was
two blocks away; the
grocery store was two
blocks away; and down- R�..N�:
town was two blocks
away. Everything was
accessible to us; we had
no need to go to the
west side."
"Even though he was
an east-sider," Norm
broke in, "I did feel sorry
for him, having to come

over here when he lived just across
the street from his old school."
"It was tough," Jerry agreed. "I had
been able to get up late in the morn
ing and walk across the street to
school. Now I had to do some plan
ning. There were no school buses
then, except for the kids out on the
farms. So we had to walk, and then
Continued on p. 2
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back home for lunch. We had an hour
for lunch - then back. So we walked
it four times a day.
"But in retrospect, we had a chance
to meet all the kids from the west side
one year earlier. When we got into the
junior high the next year, we knew all
the kids already."
Norm, of course didn't have that
problem. When asked about his west
side background, h e said, "The
Freedlunds have been around here
since about 1 889. They came over
from Sweden and lived on Houston
Street - had eleven kids -- my father
was one of the eleven. All the
Freedlunds stayed in town except
one, and he was the city clerk of
Wheaton for 42 years. I lived on Hous
ton with the rest of Freedlunds and
Strans and Klings. The principal at
school used to call it the Houston
Street Madhouse because we had so
many kids. In fact the old F&H Food
Store was right across the street, run
by my uncle a long time ago. I live just
three blocks from there now, so I didn't
get very far myself."
Asked about early memories of
school, Je[ry recalled, "Probably one
of the fondest memories I had at
Louise White was at Christmas time.
Each room had a decorated tree,
which of course you can't do today.
The whole school would meet at the
west end. In the upstairs, kids gath
ered around a tree in the hall, and the
same thing downstairs. And they
would sing carols back and forth, tak
ing turns. It has always been a fond
memory of Christmas time at school.
"And we were always over in the
playground, just across the street. We
always had a baseball or basketball
game going. The teeter-totters and the
swings were there, and marbles - we
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Norm continued his recollections,
played marbles all the time. You never
"We had Mr. Schneider for a principc>'
see kids play marbles anymore."
at the time - we called him Du k�
"We played marbles, too," Norm
Schneider. I remember he used to
joined in. "I went to the old Grace
stand out in the hall and watch people
McWayne School, where the Bethany
go by. He looked at me once,
Lutheran parking lot is now.
We did the same thing at ---�---- and I asked, 'What did I do?'
He said, 'Get in my office.'
Christmas time; we would
And he said, 'Why do you do
get on the steps and sing
these things, Norm?' I recarols back and forth. And
plied, 'What did I do?' He
w e used to sing to Mr.
said, 'You're not wearing a
Glenn, the janitor, who lived
belt. I know your parents;
next to Bortner's store. He
they are good people, and
was old then -- I don't know
you are not like your parents.'
how old.
So he chewed me out for not
"Then they tore the old
wearing a belt."
school down and built the
That reminded J e rry,
new Grace McWayne just to
"When I was in high school, I
the north. I was in the sixth
worked for Pinoke Johnson
grade there. I had Mrs.
in his clothing store on East
Averill, who was so little.
Wilson. I guess I was a
Mrs. Everett was there, and
sophomore in high school
Ace Hapner."
when Bermuda shorts made
"I think we had Ace
their debut. They became big
Hapner the first year he
for men. So I naturally had
taught in Batavia," Jerry recalled. "He went on to beto buy a pair, and of course
Norman o. Freedlund
In 1951
you wore knee socks with
come the principal of the
them. Probably about that
school. And we had Ruth Seiler; Ruth
much of your knee was showing - th2"
Seiler and Ace-Hapner were tl:le two
was the extent of it. I convinced two d,_;
seventh grade teachers."
my friends also to buy Bermuda shorts,
"Then we went to junior high, eighth
and we all wore them to school one
grade," Norm resumed. "Eighth grade
day. Well, by nine or nine thirty Mr.
was in the basement of the high
Schneider wasthere, corralling us over
school."
and telling us we were out for the day
"Mr. McCloud had his history class
and never to wear those to school
there," Jerry said.
again. And when I see what kids are
"And so did Mrs. Palm" Norm rewearing to school today -they are halfcalled. "She had her English class
naked!"
there. Thirty five years later my wife,
After discussion of the types of fun
Nancy, taught English in the same
kids had back then, Jerry recalled, 'My
room when the school had become
brothers were big into buying fireworks
the junior high school."
-- always had been. They would send
"I had Rachel Palm for a teacher,
out to Ohio and get them shipped in
too" Jerry said.
by Railway Express."
"That was a good old school," Norm
"Banner?" Norm asked.
remembered. "The study hall in the
"Yes, Banner Fireworks Center.
old high school-"
That's what it was. They would go
"Yeah," Jerry interrupted, "the andown to Clark Island and set up these
tics that went on - marbles -"
big pieces of fireworks. They would
"That someone put on the floor:
light a cigarette, and put it on the wick;
they rolled past 400 desks, maybe
then they would drive up and stand on
more," Norm continued. 'We used to
the bridge to watch them go off. And
hang a bra on the window shades
they couldn't be blamed because they
every so often, just to get things gohad been on the bridge all the time."
ing," Jerry laughed.
"We would get all the noise assort"You put your books in the desk,"
ment," Norm recalled, "and have "
Norm said. "Someone would put picome in by Railway Express up ii'W
geons in them, so you would come
Geneva because they couldn't mail it
and open your desk and birds would
fly out- crazy things like that."
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Batavia Greenhouses

Operated as Early as 1875

The last two issues included the

history of the Sykora Greenhouse
Company, predecessor of today's
Shady Hill Gardens at 821 Walnut
Street, and the G & E Greenhouse at
the southwest corner of South
Harrison and Garfield streets. Al
though these are the greenhouses we
know most about, they were only two
of many that operated in Batavia from
1 875, and perhaps earlier, until the
latter half of the twentieth century. In
this story, we shall focus on these
other greenhouses.
Two interviews with Bob Kalina, the
last owner of the Sykora Greenhouse,
and research by Jim Hanson at the
Gustafson Research Center provide
the basis for this story. In the captions,
we shall use the addresses rather
than the names of the greenhouses
in all but one case since most of them
changed ownership and name at least
once over the years.

Andrew Anderson Greenhouse

owner. Some time later, according to
Bob Kalina's recollection, it became
known as the Conlon's Greenhouse.
"It was a green building with a big plate
glass window, and they ran a small
retail establishment. The one green
house ran straight back from this
Batavia Avenue and Main Street
building, going east; then they had
The 1875 census lists the Ogden
another greenhouse, hooked on this
& Williams Greenhouse at the northone, which went straight south and
3ast corner of Batavia Avenue and
wound up on Main Street."
In 1920, the business at that loca
Main Street, now the site of the Chase
Bank. Although there well may have
tion is listed in the city directory as the
been earlier greenhouses in Batavia,
Illinois Plant Co., a name that contin
this is the first recorded history of one
ued through 1940. By 1 943, the
that we could discover. Six years later
greenhouse had been torn down and
we find H. H. Williams & Sons, pre
replaced by the A & P grocery store.
sumably the Williams of Ogden & Wil
Batavia Avenue and Morton Street
liams, operating at the same location.
We find the Moore & McAllister
We know nothing further of any
greenhouse operating in 1 904 at the
greenhouse operation at that location
northwest corner of Batavia Avenue
until 191 0, when we find the Batavia
and Morton Street, now the location
Greenhouse listed there in the city
of the Morton House apartments. By
directory with Henry Wenberg as the
1910, Andrew Anderson owned this
greenhouse. As Bob
recalls, "They
Kalina
--,
-...
had, I forget what it
was, two or three
greenhouses there,
and they had a small
b o i l e r room shed
and a potting shed.
And this was a retail
establishment. On
the south side of the
g r e e n h o u s e ,
fronting
Morton
Street, they had a
"
small field where
....-.u
��..
...'�"'"
'
they used to grow
carnation plants.
N.P. Gustafson & Sons

��--...
-��J�
.._���--Ill
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"Andrew Anderson was an old-time
Swede; he lived to a ripe old age in
the 80s. After he died, his son, Eddie
Anderson took over, along with a sis
ter who was the wife of Jack Wagner,
who used to be a barber up in Iris' pool
hall. The one thing I remember most
of all was that on the Route 31 side,
they had a big plate glass window in
the retail shop, and in this window they
had a big goldfish bowl. It had a little
fountain in the middle, and this thing
was full of goldfish. As a small grade
school kid, I used to go to the Blaine
Street School, and we used to walk
down there and watch those goldfish.
Jeez, I can remember that just as
plain."
Some years later, Herbert Schuldt
and his wife acquired and operated
the business as the Batavia Avenue
Florists. In 1 953 their son-in-law,
Charles H. Johnsen, Jr., and his wife,
the former ldelle Schuldt, bought the
greenhouse and operated it for anum
ber of years. By 1 970 it was gone,
replaced by the present apartment
building.
Jackson, Elm and Walnut Streets
Bellevue had a greenhouse at
Jackson, Elm and Walnut streets; for
how long, we don't know. Besides
serving Bellevue, it sold to the public.
Bob Kalina has vivid recollections of
the operation: "At one time, Bellevue
owned the whole two square blocks;
there was no road going through Jackson Street was broken off. They
used to grow crops in the field, and
Continued on p. 4

Page 3

Batavia Greenhouses
vegetables and stuff like that for the
people they had in the sanitarium.
They had about five or six green
houses located there - one of them
ran the length of their property on
Walnut Street. The rest of them ran
north and south and butted into the
one on Walnut Street. They had two
boiler rooms there - an old one that
was on the end of the greenhouse
on Walnut Street and another on the
north end of the other greenhouses.
This is where they packed the flow
ers.
"Immediately behind the sanitarium
was a small greenhouse that served
as a conservatory. They had a great
big pond in there with a lotus plant
that would stand up with great big
flowers; this was for the benefit of the
patients in the sanitarium. They used
to come in there in the wintertime, I
guess, and see the flowers there.
"The original man I knew who ran
the Bellevue greenhouse was August
Johnson. After that two men by the
names of John Swanson, who lived
over on Jackson Street, and Birger
Nystrom, who was the father of Ray
Nystrom, ran it. They ran it during the
depression days." The 1 940 city di
rectory still listed them as the own
ers, but by 1 947 the greenhouses
were gone.
Gustafson Gardens
The Gustafson Gardens may have
started earlier, but the first record we
could find of them was at 1 1 1 7 West
Main in 1 920 with N.P. Gustafson the
owner. Although John and Arnold
Gustafson were shown as owners by
1 932, Arnold was the grower. As Bob
Kalina recalls, "they had a small
greenhouse where they did retail
business. Arnold used to buy flowers
off us [the Sykora Greenhouse]
wholesale.

continued tromp.a

''The other thing he did in those days
was truck farming. On the south side
of Main Street, right across from where
they lived, they had a big field that
must have been 1 0 or 15 acres. They
used to plant that whole thing with
mostly vegetables. In the middle of it
they had a shed that housed a big one
lung gasoline engine and a big pump
for irrigating the fields. When it got real
hot in July and August, I can remem
ber as a kid hearing these pumps go
all night long - chug, chug, chug.
''They'd get a whole bunch of kids
I did it myself at one time - to come
over there with coaster wagons. They
would fill them up with tomatoes, car
rots, beets, watermelons, you name
it. And we would go out and peddle,
house to house. I don't remember
what we got, whether it was 1 0 per
cent or 25 percent. Anyway we didn't
get rich - and neither did they, I think"
2 1 8 Hamlet Street
Thompson's Flowers, whose owner
lived in Wheaton, was located at 2 1 8
Hamlet Street i n 1 932. Bob Kalina re
calls it as a small establishment that
sold flowers retail. Eight years later,
this greenhouse was operated by the
Heinz brothers, "who did a pretty good
job until they left for the service dur
ing World War II. After they came back
from the war, somebody else was run
ning it, so they built up an establish
ment in St. Charles."
Henry Wenberg's son Roger took
over this greenhouse in 1 946, running
it as a retail operation until 1 956. By
1 958, the greenhouse was gone, re
placed by houses.
With the closing of the Sykora
Greenhouse in 1 974, the discontinu
ance of the G & E Greenhouse op
eration in Batavia around 1 990, and
the demise of these other green
houses and commercial gardens, the

Christmas Meeting Was a Festive Event
As always, a delicious potluck dinner, including the traditional Swedish meat
balls, got the society's Annual Christmas Meeting off to a great start. Despite
slippery conditions following the year's first snowfall, more than one hundred
members and guests were in attendance.
A brief business meeting followed dinner, during which President Patty
Rosenberg paid tribute to the services of Dick Benson, the outgoing president,
and introduced the officers and directors elected at the September meeting.
The evening's entertainment featured singer Julie Ann Vickers, who sang a
number of Christmas songs and led the audience in traditional Christmas carols.
It was a great way to get the Holiday Season under way.
Page 4

www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

cut flower and vegetable industry
ended here, as it did in the whole area.
The growth of air freight, bringing witl.../
it competition from not only the south
and west but also other countries such
as Holland, Israel and Mexico forced
the local businesses to close - an
early example of the outsourcing that
we hear so much about today.
Shady Hill Gardens, successor to
Sykora, continues to run a thriving
greenhouse operation here, but in a
different line of business -- potted
plants.

We Lose a Leader
Robert V. Brown
1 927-2006

With the passing of Bob Brown on
October 2, 2006, the community and
our society lost a valued leader. While
best known, perhaps, for his earlier
service as Batavia's mayor, Bob's par
ticipation in a wide variety of organi
zations continued throughout his life.
The society was privileged to be in
cluded in that list.
Bob served for a number of years
as a director of the Batavia Historical
Society, and at the time of his death
was chairman of its long-range plan
ning committee. His knowledge of
government was particularly valuable
in helping the society receive several
of the substantial grants that have
made expansion of the Depot Mu
seum possible.
Bob's counsel and leadership wi
be sorely missed by both the society
and the community at large.
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An Immigrant Story

The Messerklingers of Batavia
Marj Holbrook
'p "There

tieing. They really wanted to hit the
are
only
three
train locomotives and put them out of
Messerklingers in the United States,"
commission."
says Joe Messerklinger proudly. Then
"When we were in school and the
he adds, evenly more proudly, "and
one in Japan!"
bombers came, we were told to run
Joe explains that a man in Seattle
home," Gudrun recalls, shaking her
"Googled" his last name on the
head. "That doesn't make sense."
Internet and found Joe
Joe says when his school
-----Messerklinger in Batavia. That
was used for a hospital in 1 944man and his father, who lives
45, classes were taught in the
beer cellar of the local tavern.
in New Jersey, are both tooland-die makers, Joe says. And
Despite the hardships of the
the one in Japan? That's Josef
war, both agree their families
Messerklinger Jr., son of Joe
were better off than those in the
and Gudrun Messerklinger of
devastated cities.
Batavia.
Coming to America
"But the name is very comman in the southeast corner of
Joe came to North America
Germany and in Austria," Joe
in 1 955. After graduating from
explains.
the farm's agriculture program,
The story of how Joe and
he had difficulty finding work.
Gudrun came to Batavia in the
"There were still German
POWs (prisoners of war) look1 950s parallels accounts of
ing for work and they got priorother Batavians who arrived
ity," he says. "A friend told me
from the1 880s onward from
Germany, Sweden and other .._
....,ll
.._
liooOI
....
._
.,j
.._
_
...._
...,_____
_. he was going to Canada so I
Joe and Gudrun Messerklinger
J:::uropean nations.
decided to go with him. We
moved from Austria to Ortenburg genJoe and Gudrun met when both
went to the Canadian consulate to get
�ere studying agriculture and farm/
erations earlier to continue to practice
visas. I had no idea where Canada
their Lutheran faith. At the time, Aushome economics on a German teachwas.
tria insisted everyone must be Cathaing farm after World War II. Joe was
"My friend went to Saskatchewan
lie. Her father's family were needle
to work in the wheat fields. I landed in
19; Gudrun was 16. Joe explains that
makers; her mother was a licensed
Brampton, Ontario, about 20 miles
this was a working farm, run by exmidwife who had taken classes in
perts just to teach important farm and
from Toronto, working on a grain and
Munich to earn her license.
home economics techniques to studairy farm for $50 a month plus room
Joe, a Catholic, says Ortenburg
dents. Both received certificates proand board. We milked 32 cows every
was an oasis of Lutheranism in the
morning and evening.
claiming their skills; Joe's framed dimidst of a sea of Catholics. "Lord
ploma proudly hangs in their living
"That same year, the owner sold the
Ortenburg was Lutheran so everyone
farm and retired to Florida. He sent
room. Gudrun says hers was lost durin the village was Lutheran," Joe says.
me on the milk truck to Toronto and I
ing moves.
In school, the Lutherans were outfound a job in a slaughterhouse."
'The farm had a little bit of everynumbered. The public school - with
thing," Joe says. "Crops, animals. It
He says his parents had lived in the
separate entrances for boys and girls
grew potatoes for seed potatoes. A
United States from 1926 to 1931 and
- also had separate grade classrooms
professor at the farm developed the
returned to Germany. "I had a secfor Catholic students, but the few
and cousin who owned two farms near
electric fence for pastures and techLutherans were grouped together in
niques for growing better hay." Joe
New Hampton, Iowa. He sponsored
a single room.
me to come down." (At that time, imalso helped plant and tend the apple
"But after school, everyone walked
migrants needed sponsors who would
orchard. "We're from an area known
home together," Joe adds.
guarantee financial support so newfor its hard cider," he explains. "It was
Both were young students during
big business; close by were two discomers would not become a burden
World War I I and remember the glow
on the states and federal governtilleries where hard cider was distilled
i n the night sky when the Allies
into schnapps."
ment.)
bombed Munich. "We heard the
"I took the train to Chicago," Joe
Farm-home economics meant
bombs, but that was 100 miles away,"
learning everything about the farm
says, "and then took a Greyhound bus
Joe says. The couple also remem(toward Iowa). But I stopped off in
�nd home, Gudrun says. "You helped
�th farm chores, making sausage,
ber occasional Allied bombers ove r
DeKalb. My parents had friends in
their homes. "Sometimes, the gunners
Cortland and they were waiting at the
planting and tending crops. She also
helped preserve and can the harvest,
would shoot at cows or pigs," Joe
bus stop for me.
Continued on p. 6
cook and do other chores.
says. "We figured they were just pracGrowing up during World War II
Joe grew up on a farm n e a r
Vilshofen, Passau County, Germany.
Gudrun grew up in the village of
Ortenburg. Both villages are near the
German border with Austria and the
Czech Republic. Gudrun's ancestors

____
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An Immigrant Story
"They said they would give me a
job on their farm for the same money
my cousin offered so I took it. After a
while, I wanted to make more money,
and the farmer had connections with
Driessen Construction in St. Charles.
He helped me get a job as a laborer
and later I became an operating en
gineer (running heavy equipment)
with Union Local #150."
Joe found room and board with Max
and Marie Striedl of Batavia.
Nine months later, he was drafted
into the U . S . Army and spent 1 3
months in the United States and 11
months in Germany. He returned, got
his job back and went back to living
with the Striedls.
A life together
Joe had been in North America a
little more than four years when
Gudrun left Germany for the United
States on Sept. 19, 1 959. Joe met
her in New York and brought her back
to Batavia where he had rented an
apartment and had completely fur
nished it with new furniture, stove and
appliances from Sears. His sister had
helped him choose the items.
"His sister asked me if I was upset
because Joe had already bought ev
erything - even the cleaning supplies,"
Gudrun remembers. "She thought I
would want to choose them myself. I
was just so happy to be here, to have
everything done and brand new, I
didn't mind." They were married Oct.
17, 1 959.
In the 47 years since, they have
kept their individual faiths ; Joe is a

member of Holy Cross Church and
Gudrun a member of I m m a n u e l
Lutheran.
"That would not have been possible
in Germany," Joe adds with a smile
as he shakes his head. "Society
would have frowned on it so much it
just wouldn't have been possible. But
here in the United States, it is ac
cepted."
Translating church records
In the past year, they've worked to
gether translating the original records
of Immanuel Lutheran Church. They
have sorted through fragile 1 20-year
old pages of embellished German
script and translated minutes of meet
ings from the 1 880s to 1 9 1 2 . 'We still
have 20 years to go," Joe says, "be
fore we get to the English versions."
Gudrun says the translating has
been tedious at times but they both
enjoy it. She doesn't find the elabo
rate script too difficult.

"My father

wrote to me in a hand like that," she
says. Joe is ready with a German dic
tionary to look up unusual words. He
also comments that the early records
often spelled names differently de
pending on who was recording the
minutes or official pastoral acts. "I just
wonder why it has taken the church
so long to get these records trans
lated," Joe asks.
A good place to live
But it's clear that their mutual focus
is on their family. The couple has lived

in their modest Laurel Street home
since Feb. 24, 1 962. They repeat thi.
date in unison, just as they often set!_.;
things together. Their three children
grew up there and attended J.B.
Nelson and Batavia Middle schools
and graduated from Batavia High
School.
Daughter Sylvia, born in 1 960, and
husband Dave Piggott live in Winfield.
She works in the laboratories at Rush
Presbyterian-St. Luke's Medical Cen
ter in Chicago, doing tissue typing for
organ transplants.
Son Joe, born just a year later, is a
professor at the University of Asia in
Tokyo. He has two master's degrees,
one from National Louis University
and one in linguistics from the Univer
sity of Surrey, England. He and his
wife, Hisako, have a son, Johji.
Daughter Lydia and husband Mike
Hughes live in Naperville with their
children, Tyler and Emma. Lydia is a
computer programmer.
Though retired, the Messerklingers
find plenty to keep them busy. Their
early experience on the farm is re
flected in a large garden each sum
mer, geraniums blooming at the fro
door, and a swath of blooming Af
can violets on a shelf above the
kitchen sink. Both enjoy walking, of
ten strolling the Riverwalk. There are
grandchildren to see, more Lutheran
minutes to translate, letters to relatives
in Germany and e-mails to son Joe in
Japan.
"I've lived in Batavia for 50 years,
Joe says proudly. "It's been a good
place to live."

f1
r\_,

Photo courtesy of Laurie Lundborg

Batavia Varsity 2nd String 1944
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New grave unearthed at Fermilab's Pioneer Cemetery
D.A. Venton
The following story appeared i n
...
...,,' ermi Today and is reprinted with the
permission of the editor.
"In a few more years we won't be
able to read this," said Bob Lootens.
Joel Howe's identity might have been
lost if not for the discovery of a Boy
Scout.
Discoveries are a feature of
Fermilab, but rarely do they take the
shape of a headstone. During a re
cent restoration of Fermilab's Pioneer
Cemetery, volunteers repaired and
reset grave markers, and made an
effort to locate unmarked graves.
Adam Rea of Batavia organized the
workday for his Eagle Scout project.
Fellow Scout Kevin Millen was work
ing near a burial site, probing the
ground, when he found a fallen head
stone, hidden beneath mulch. "It was
really cool," Millen said. "It's not ev
ery day you get to find a new grave."
During the next week, Geoff Eargle
and Katie Kosirog, ES&H, and Bob

Since the last issue the society has
welcomed Elton E. Pearson, Sr., as a
new life member. Other new mem
bers, from Batavia unless otherwise
noted, are as follows: Gloria Ander
son (Tallahassee, FL), Patrick and
Nancy Bell, Marjorie Bortner, Sue
Ellen Douglas and Tom Tyloran (Au
rora, gift of Harold and Marj Holbrook),
J. Wendell Johnson (Geneva) and
Joan McKinney (Glen Ellyn, gift of sis
ter Diane Engstrom).
We regret to report the deaths of
Robert N. Johnson and Vernon G.
Schroeder and extend our sympathy
to their families.
We wish to express our apprecia
tion for the following memorials and
donations: i n memory of Ray Bristow
from Jerry and Helen Anderson,
Eleanor Barbour, Richard and Lois
Benson, Ted and Ellen Bergeson,
James and Pam Brennan, David and
Rochelle Countryman, Steven and
Diane Felt, Donna M. Foelske, Ken
neth and Frances Formas, Tom and
Stephanie Gosselin, Elizabeth
'ohnson, G . Richard and Deanna
�<aiser, Ray and Helen Maurer, Alan
and Nancy McCloud, Harvey and Lois
McClurg, Ernest and Nancy Mueller,
The Batavia Historian

Lootens,
Roads
&
Grounds, pieced together
t h e inscription. They
found "Joel Howe, Age
69" but were unable to
make out all of the stone.
Searching for clues, they
examined a nearby
grave, weathered to near
illegibility. Eargle poured
water over the stone. The
sheen cleared some of
"Noah
the
letters:
Sabinah: Son of Joel S.
and Sally Howe." Joel Howe's grave
is part of a family plot; he is buried
next to his son.
Rea has designed and built a new
"Pioneer Cemetery" sign, which in
cludes a directory of the gravesites.
Fermilab's cemetery records, last
drawn up in 1 967, will be updated to
include all known graves and epi
taphs.
Rea's project attracted the attention
of John Heider, a graveyard enthusi-

ll!��j���i���

Membership Matters
Robert and Rhonda Nelson, Roger
and Jean Nepstad, John and
Georgene O'Dwyer, James and
Patricia Saum, Jerome and Marsha
Schuster, Michael and Elmarie Stiers,
Edward and Katherine Symons, Mar
lin and Janet Tevis, Geoffrey and
Diane Upton, Evon Wedemeier,
Kathryn A. Wilson, Lori L. Wilson, Jo
seph and Gale Yagel, and the 6:00
A.M. Park District Exercise Class; in
memory of Bob Brown from James
Anderson, Lorraine Baxter, Richard
and Lois Benson, Paul and Ethel
Bergeson, Mr. and Mrs. R. V. Beth,
Pearl Blass, Karen Bohr, Nick and Sue
Bohr, Greg and Sharon Cryer, John
Cuff and family, Alan and June Daw,
Philip B. Elfstrom, Eldon and Jo
Frydendall, John and Rosemary
Gasper, P h i l a n d Karna Gladd,
Pauline Green, Bill and Barbara Hall,
James and Dorothy Hanson, Frank
and Pam Harshman, Dick and Sue
Heidelberg, Jon and Aija Horton, Doris
Justice, Larry and Kathi Langston,
Van Larson, Don and Carrie Lumbert,
Karl and Edith Madsen, Joe and Addie
Marconi, Clem and Janet Martin, Mary
McCarter, Alan F. Mead, Gerald and
Karen M i l l e r, the M i l l e r Family,
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

ast from Monticello, Ill. who drove to
Fermi lab to aid the group with materi
als and expertise. He commented,
"Locating all the unmarked graves in
the cemetery might be compared to
what Fermilab does. We know some
thing .is there, we look for it, find it,
and then becomes part of our daily
lives. On Saturday we found pioneers
who, 150 years ago, walked on and
worked this earth. Fermi is definitely
a place of discovery."

Mooney & Thomas, CPAs, John and
Georgene O'Dwyer, Doris Perna, Bob
and Sue Peterson, George and
Jeanine Prack, Milton and Kaliope
Russ, Donn and Joan Scherer, Mike
Schrauth, Fred and Marj Schroeder,
Todd and Kathi Schroeder, Eleanor
Courtright Smith, Dan and Lynn
Stevens, Roger Stoneberg, Raymond
Theis, Chuck and Andi Van Gilder,
Don and Elaine Verner, Scott and Pat
Vidlak, Deborah White, Jaimi and
Julie White, John and Mary Lou White,
and Ruth Witschonke; in memory of
Neal Conde from Gerald and Karen
Miller and Georgene Schramer; in
memory of Barbara Conde Hopkins
from Marjorie Bortner, Hazel Harrison,
Linda Harrison and Konrad Mauch,
Ralph and Jean Johnson, Marjorie
and Glendon Morgan, Georgene
Schramer, Evelyn Seto, Kathryn Seto,
Kenneth and Jacqueline Upham. and
Marilyn Woo; in memory of Robert
Johnson from Dennis and Nancy
Bowron, Ralph and Jean Johnson,
and Brenda and Rafael Rivera; in
honor of Raymond J. and Dorothy E.
Patzer on the occasion of Dorothy's
80th birthday from Steve Patzer; and
in honor of Ann Spuhler's 90th birth
day from Stephen and Anita Nelson.
Page 7

East Meets West

continued from p.2

and the water would come down over
the rocks, nice and cold and clean. I
think it ran down from the cemetery
up there."
"Yeah," Jim interjected, "Coming
from right next to the sewage plant."
"It sure was good water," Norm in
sisted, "and there was a knothole in
the girls' bathhouse. The east-siders
told us about it, and we used to check
to see if the girls had their pedal push
ers on right. And there was a trestle
that you could walk -"
''There was one time, "Jerry inter
jected, "that I convinced Ann McClurg,
who lived next door, to try it. Her dad,
who was the mayor, always insisted
that she go down Water Street and
all the way around the factories there.
Well, we started across to the Quarry,
have one of the police motorcycles,
and it was fine until a train came
an old four-cylinder Henderson with a
along. Luckily they had ladders that
sidecar on it. He would stop when we
went down the side so we had to climb
were coming home at lunch from
down. When Ann got home she told
Grace McWayne if we were lucky. He
her mother and her mother about
would pick up two kids and put them
in the sidecar and go in first gear, as
killed me for dragging Ann across that
fast as he could for a block or so, and
trestle. It was scary to see a huge
steam engine coming down the track
then we would jump out.
toward you when you were stuck i n
"On a typical summer day, it was
playing baseball in the morning, not
the middle."
'We used to ride the one that went
organized, up at Memorial field -the
up and down, the old 911," Norm re
Athletic Field we called it. Run home
called. "It would stop at the Alexander
and eat and then go to the Quarry and
Lumber Company, for lunch or what
swim all afternoon. Season pass was
ever, and we would jump right on and
a buck. I passed my test in second
s o m etimes
�����-�����c��Jr.!J�� ride it up by
Fabyan's
and jump off
again.
"We played
by the river all
the time. That
was our enIl!l tertainm ent.
�
,>!JI
And
we
fished in the
river.
"R e m e m 
ber the River
Batavia Swimming Pool
Rumpus and
the Boat Club? People today don't
grade. You would go over and back
remember this stuff. They had boat
and over and back. I dove off the top,
races right here on the pond. And
lay on my stomach and walked home
there was a water ski jump. Bill
- that was it. The nice thing was, at
Schrauth and Trapper, Bosco Hall and
the Quarry, you could go down in the
Bill Montgomery, those guys all had
morning if you didn't play baseball, and
boats. Bob White had a boat with skis.
you could fish there, or to the north
The big treat was to see Bosco come
where there were two ponds.
down on a saucer, in a swimming suit,
"If you got thirsty, you could go be
sitting on a stool, right down the river.
hind the checkroom, the bathhouse,

to us at our house. We would take the
big repeater bombs with a cigarette
and put them in front of police station.
Then we would go up and sit at the
library, watching them go off."
"And you didn't have the number of
police out there," Jerry interjected.
"Ruck Clark was the chief, and he had
about three guys working for him O.T. Benson, Gene Glasco and Levi
Johnson. I think that was about the
extent of the police force back then.
And I think they only had two police
cars. Eventually they got O.T. Benson
that motorcycle so he could mark
tires."
"Doc Anderson used to work for the
electric department," Norm said. "Did
you know Doc Anderson? He used to

�g�����������,!��������1

�l i��
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"There were probably ten piers
down where the Fifth Third and thr
Harris banks are now. Roy Feece ar ._.,
lots of other people kept their boats
down there. You could ski from here
all the way up under the bridge at
Fabyan's and back to Wilson Street.
"In the wintertime when it froze, we
ice skated. They had about, maybe,
three strings of about four light bulbs
each; that's all for skating at night. And
someone always lit a big bonfire there.
Les Bex would come over and shovel
it off at the Body Company. They
would okay the ice right up by Duck
Island; it used to be an open area.
Ruck Clark, the chief of police, would
say if it was safe.
"One time Dave Mettel and Larry
Ridgeway skated into there and went
in. I just happened to be skating there
that day, and Les Sex's father and I
tried to get them out. We lay down on
the ice trying to reach them, and then
Wally Benson skated right up to the
hole and grabbed those guys. It made
the front page of the Beacon."
Jim observed that winters then were
a lot colder. "Yes, Jerry agreed, "when
you think back in the early days, the·
used to harvest ice, right up to whet'-"'
the Boat Club was. My dad did for a
while, working for Adolph Swanson.
He was the iceman."
"We had ice delivered," Norm re
called. "When the guy would get to the
house, we used to chip off the ice while
he was delivering. Whatever his name
was, I think it was Nelson, was he
mean! He came out once and grabbed
the ice pick and threw it - stuck it in
Bill Garleff's arm."
"We had a nicer one when I was a
kid," Jim remembered. "He chipped
the ice for us."
"They still had horses," Norm con
tinued. "So did Batavia Dairy. And
those horses knew the whole route.
They'd take ten steps and stop, ten
steps and stop. I t just ran by itself.
There was an old milk barn up by the
Vasa Lodge across from the Masonic
Hall. There is a gray four-flat; that was
the old milk barn. The horses were
always kept there."
"But the dairy was always on McKee
Street?" Jerry asked.
"Yeah, in the middle of the block. W
used to take milk out of there at nigh�
chocolate milk. They would load those
Continued on p. 9
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Museum Director Learns Juggling Skills
Chris Winter, Museum Coordinator
The volunteers who attended the annual Museum Volunteers Christmas Lunch
on December 7 were treated to more than a wonderful catered meal. Cheney &
Mills, a husband and wife juggling team, provided the entertainment this year.
Our own museum director, Carla Hill, was chosen (involuntarily) from the audi
ence to become part of the show. Much to our amazement, she learned how to
spin a plate on her finger tip! Who knew she possessed this talent?
Once again, we would like to thank our current museum volunteers for their
service. Anyone interested in joining in on the fun of being a museum volunteer
may contact the museum at 630-406-5274. We would love to see you at next
year's Christmas Lunch.

Who Was J.T. Montague?
Mar ilyn Robinson

On Wednesday, July 26, 1 899, a

Adding to the mystery were twelve

stranger came to Batavia to make

strange men who were camped on

inquiries about another man. The

t h e Fox River, north of Aurora

stranger was about town most of the

Brewery. They claimed to recognize

day and occasionally went into the

the dead man and paid for his burial

saloons, but he never showed signs

expenses. They told conflicting

of being intoxicated.

stories about who they were, but all

Thursday morning at 5:30, a freight

lincoln Dinner Theater
February 18, 2007

man

was J.

T.

lying dead in the middle of the railroad

who claimed he was Mr. Stone, went

track between Batavia and North

to the East Side Cemetery and

Aurora. He had not been run over by

purchased a half lot, paying $ 1 5 for

a train. He had no broken bones in

it. He bought a $ 1 5 coffin, paid $2 for

his limbs, but his neck was broken

a hack and $3 for digging the grave.

scalp was cut badly, and his left arm
was pulled out and lay outside the
tracks.

Five

Aurora

Boilermakers

witnessed the burial. Some of their
actions were peculiar. They ordered
the grave dug north and south instead

The stranger was about 35 years

of the usual east and west, and the

old and weighed about 170 pounds.
He had identification saying he was

man was buried feet to the north.
There were no servi.ces.

of the Boilermakers and Iron Ship

back in two weeks to erect an iron

Builders

fence about the lot. If a fence were

J. T. Montague and was a member
Union,

No.

38.

Representatives from the Aurora

Stone told the sexton he would be

built, it is gone today. Someone did

Union found that No. 38 was i n

erect a very large monument with only

Omaha, but telegrams there failed to

his name on it to mark the gravesite.

show any record or information of

East Meets West

such a member or a membership

Continued from p. 8

Who was Mr. Montague?

card.

trailers up, those semi-trailers, and
they were never locked. We would all
get up and take chocolate milk and
sit on the trailers, drinking the milk and
eating apples we stole out of
somebody's back yard. Well, we didn't
have any money. It was entertain�ent."
""-'"" (We'll leave off for now, picking up
more of Jerry's and Norm's reminis
cences in the next issue.)
The Batavia Historian

dead

Montague of Omaha. One of the men,

as was his nose and jawbone. His

On Sunday, February 1 8 , 5:30
p.m,. Donna Daniels will present
"The Last Years of Mary Todd Lin
coln" at the Lincoln Inn, 1 345 S.
Batavia Avenue. Tickets at a cost
of $26, including dinner and the per
formance, are available at the
Batavia Park District, 327 W. Wil
son Street. For more information,
call the Depot Museum, 406-5274.
Mark your calendar now! You
won't want to miss this event.

said the

train from Aurora found the stranger,

I

Dues Are Due!
Membership dues for 2007 are now due. If you have not
already paid, please use the enclosed envelope and save
our diligent membership chairman, Alma Karas, the task of
following up.

'

www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org
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Batavia Historical Society lVIembership
2007

.-

Name
Address
City

D
D
D
D
D
D
D
D

-------....,..--

Dues Structure:
Individual
Joint/Family
Junior
Classroom
Life (each)
Life (family)
Business or Institution
Business or Institution Life

Prompt payment of dues is appreciated!
•

$10.00
$15.00
$2.00
$5.00
$100.00
$150.00
$50.00
$150.00

State

____
_

Zip

___
_

Mail to:
Treasurer
Batavia Historical Society

P.O. Box 14
Batavia, Illinois 60510
D

This membership is being given as a gift

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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The Family of Samuel Hanson
An Early Batavia Alderman
Marilyn Robinson

The Gustafson Research Center
receives many family histories. They
are all interesting and reflect life in
an earlier time. Virginia Hanson Kay
1f La Grange Park, Illinois, gave us
'-one such history in 1 999.
Virginia's
grandfather,
Samuel
Hanson, was an early immigrant,
settling in Batavia. He was elected a
city alderman in 1 9 1 1 .
He was born i n Hesslunda, Ska
na, Sweden, in June 1 852. His wife,
Kathrina Pearson was born in August
1 857 in Zirekopinge, Skana, Swe
den. The couple was married in their
homeland on December 30, 1 876.
Five years later, they left for
America with their four-year-old
son, Gotthard (Gus) and two-year
old daughter, Clara. The family was
quarantined at Hoffman Island for
two weeks where the infant Clara
died. Sam, Kathrina, and Gus ar
rived at Geneva on June 3, 1 8 8 1 .
The Hansons celebrated their
50th wedding anniversary in 1 926
at a family gathering in Aurora. Their
son, Elmer, wrote and read a family
history at the celebration. This is the
work his niece Virginia donated to
our archives.
It gives not only a humorous look
1t the family's story but glimpses of
rife in Batavia from 1 882 to 1 926.
Here is a condensed and somewhat
revised version of Elmer's story. ·
Way, way back in the days of
1872 when horses were self start
ers and filling stations were black-

smith shops, there lived in Bosorup,
Sweden, a little girl named Kathrina
Pearson. From Hesslunda, not so
many miles away, had come a young
man named, Samuel, son of Hans
Anderson, to take employment at
Bosorup.
It was winter; and the days were
short and the nights tedious, save
for the cabarets that cost money.
Christmas arrived and parties and
functions were numerous. Kathrina
begged her parents to go to one of

U.S. Wind Engine & Pump Co. -1903

these parties, and they consented.
After work, Samuel and his brother,
Martin, decided to take in one of the
parties. It happened to be the same
party.
Samuel and Martin entered the hall
intending to get acquainted. Once in
the hall, their eyes centered upon the
same attractive, demure little girl -
Kathrina. Instantly there was rivalry
between Samuel and Martin. Both
had a good line.
Continued on p. 2

Samuel Hanson -2nd row, 4th from left

The Family of Samuel Hanson
As time went o n , Samuel wore bet
ter with Kathrina, and all other suit
ors wore out their welcome, includ
ing Martin. Samuel became a regular
caller. He knew his onions and called
often, never giving another guy a
chance. On the nights he didn't call,
he watched his rivals. One year
of courtship slipped by; two years
passed; three years faded and in the
latter part of the fourth year, Samuel
put on his best bow tie and new shirt
and went to see his girl.
After Kathrina's parents went to
bed, Samuel moved closer. He stut
tered, "Skall ve gifta?"
Kathrina
piped, "Sure -- it's about time you
asked me." And so they were wed.
At first Kathrina objected to go
ing to America; but they soon left
from Lanskrona, a seaport, went to
Copenhagen, and caught a boat to
America.
After stopping at a hotel in New
York, they took the New York Central
oil burner special to Chicago. From
there, they boarded a Northwestern
line dinky to Geneva. There they set
tled for a time.
Samuel was first employed at the
United States Wind Engine & Pump
Co. as a superintendent. He left the
pump company, but being a first
class mechanic in Sweden, went to
Shumway's foundry in Batavia and
asked for work. For two months, all
the scrubs at the foundry wondered
who the new machinist was. Eventu
ally, they bowed to him. As foreman,
he had to have a n interpreter or draw
pictures of what he wanted done
by the others, for he couldn't speak
English.
By this time there were two chil
dren. After Sam had served three
years at Shumway's, during which
he declined three raises, he took a
The Batavia Histonan, recipient of the

Illinois State Historical Society's 1997
Award for Superior Achievement, is
published quarterly by the Batavia His
torical Society. The editor, Bill Hall, will
welcome any suggestions or material
-- 630-879-2033.

The Depot Museum, a cooperative ef
fort of the Society and the Batavia Park
District, is open from 2 to 4 p.m., Mon
day, Wednesday, Friday, Saturday, and
Sunday from March through November.
The director, Carla Hill, can be reached
at 630-406-5274.
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Continued fro m p . 1

year, he was named foreman. The
couple had two more children, Elme·
[the author of this story] and Clar'
ence.
Whenever, Samuel was away,
Kathrina looked after the young
sters, scrubbed the floors, dusted
the furniture, cooked for the board
ers, took care of the garden, gave
lickings, mowed the lawn, managed
expenses, did the buying, nursed the
sick, mended apparel, and shoveled
snow.
The family became members of
the Swedish Methodist Church, and
Samuel was numbered among the
loudest singers in the church until
Gus Benson came along.
Years went by. The children learned
to be good -- they read for the minis
ter and fought with other kids on the
way home. Samuel fired a lot of men
at the plant, and Kathrina washed
many dirty breeches and petticoats.
She thanked the world when women
quit wearing petticoats.
In 1 9 1 1 , Samuel didn't like the way
the city was headed, so he ran for
alderman of the second ward. He

position at the bag factory, right next
door. He stayed there less than a
year, before he went to the paper
mill.
During this time, the family moved
to Batavia because they didn't like
the stop light at Geneva. Here they
had five more children.
A short time later, a fellow who
thought he had his trade learned,
was erecting mining machinery at
Bloomington,
Illinois. They were
trying to sink a coal mine, but were
having trouble. So Sam answered
an S.O.S. and succeeded in bringing
about the coal mine.
All this time Kathrina was watching
four unruly kids, Gus, Ellen, Clara,
and Richard. She also had two board
ers whom she tried to feed right. The
worst job was keeping them sober
and making them shut up during card
games.
Sam returned from Bloomington
and worked again for a short time in
the bag factory. The bags didn't do
so good, so he went back to the U.S.
Company, starting as a machinist in
August 1887. He was appointed as
sistant foreman in 1 892.- The next

'
Continued on p.,
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The Norm and Jerry Show Returns!

East lVIeets "VVest

Reminiscences of Two Boys Growing up in Batavia
Part 2

In the last issue, we began the
reminiscences of Norm Freedland
and Jerry Miller, two boys growing
up on opposite sides of the river but
becoming fast friends after Jerry
was transferred to the west side for
seventh grade. We'll now continue
the recounting of their experiences,
based on their June 2006 intervie'vv
by Jim Hanson and Bill Hall.
Jerry resumed the story, "You al
ways went to the grocery store, like
Harold Maves' up on Route 25 - he
kept his empty pop bottles stacked
up out behind the store. Well, there
was a 2-cent deposit on every bottle,
so when the kids needed money,
they would go back, hook the bot
tles, run around to the front door and
turn them into Harold. He would give
them the 2 cents so they could buy
some candy. Harold knew what was
going on, but he was the kind of guy
\...,.-- l didn't bother, and he would let the
�ds have the cand�"
"And it was penny candy, really
good penny candy," Norm recalled.
"F&H was really a good store. They
had a big old jar with a slot fn it, and
they trusted the kids to put two or
three cents in or whatever for Chum
Gum or whatever they chewed at
that time.
"We had a number ofgrocery stores
on the west side- F&H, Chemp Nel
son up on Houston Street, and Ab
halters on the south end. The A&P
was probably the big store, a super
market, and across the street was
the West Side Food Store."
Bill was reminded, "I remember
our grocery store, Bortner's, which
we used even though it was on the
other side. Barbara would call in her
order to Erv or his mother; then Bill
Bortner would come and deliver the
stuff in the afternoons."
"Yeah," Norm interjected, "Bill
worked at the foundry in the morning
and delivered in the afternoon."
"Sure," Jerry said, "I can remem'-'"'er my dad always charged our
groceries there. We kids would run
over there and buy a loaf of bread;
Martha would write it on a ticket, and
The Batavia Historian

she just kept a
running tab going.
And when my dad
got his paycheck,
he went into Bort
ner's and cashed
paycheck.
the
Paid for the gro
cery bill and got
the change back.
That's just the way
it was then."
"The F&H was
Bloom's
in
my
day," Jim recalled.
"Yeah,
Harold
Bloom."
"That must have
been in the 30s,"
Norm said.
"Well,"
Jerry
continued,
"besides,
Bortner's,
had
Earl
we
Sloggett, up on
corner
of
the
Franklin and Delia
streets -"
" B e a r d s I ey' s
S u p e r m a r k et , " ,
Norm recalled.
"And,"
Jerry
resumed,
"Mrs.
Beardsley was up on North Van Bu
ren Street, and Daniel's had a store
on Delia and State Street. And, of
course, downtown we had a Kroger's
Store next to Bill Rachielle's, and
across the street on the corner was
National Tea Store. So we had every
thing within walking distance. That's
how we got by without a car."
Turning to another subject, Norm
remembered, "The old Capitol The
ater, the movie theater, was 1 3 cents
for kids and 44 cents for adults. A se
rial on Friday nights, wasn't there?
'They had a serial," Jim agreed,
"newsreels and cartoons. Previews
of coming attractions."
"Friday night was always a big
night, wasn't it?" Norm mused. "Loo
ney Tunes."
"And if you were real lucky," Jerry
said, "they would have another deal
like the Three Stooges or-"
"A spaghetti western," Norm re
membered, "then a serial or Tarzan."
"Jerry," Jim asked, "you said you
worked for Pinoke?"

���=:���=;��=�����!__![]
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Pinoke Men's Wear on East Wilson

where Jerry Miller worked du ring
high school.

"Right, when I was a sophomore
in high school. Pinoke used to hire
a high school kid in his sophomore
year, and he worked there his junior
and senior years. At graduation, Pi
noke would hire a new sophomore."
"Excuse me," Norm interrupted,
"but you have to tell them all the plac
es you have worked and how far they
were from home."
"Well, Pinoke's was right there
on Wilson Street and River Street;
I worked there till I graduated from
high school. Then I went across
the street and worked for Angelo
Perna for sixteen years. We were in
the old Duffy's Tavern building over
there. Then I went to work for Larson
Becker, which was a block closer to
home. All that's within three blocks of
home."
"Three blocks!" exclaimed Norm.
"His whole life was three blocks from
his home to his work."
Continued on p. 4
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F & H store in the 1940s

"And I have to say," Jerry replied,
"that I never had to look for a job.
When Pinoke was hiring a kid, Mike
Day was the senior who was gradu
ating, and he told Pinoke I would be
a good candidate to come to work
for him. My mother or dad had been
in the store, and Pinoke said, ' I un
derstand you have a son who would
maybe consider coming to work for
us.' They said, 'We'll ask him,' so I
went down and talked to Pinoke. He
hired me on the spot.
"And then when I was a senior in
high school, my bookkeeping teach
er, Bea Hodson (Ms. Hahn when she
was single), entered us in a book
keeping contest, and I placed rather
high on it, nationally. Angelo Perna
was just fresh in business and look
ing for somebody to work and train
with him, and she suggested me.
So I went over and went to work for
Angelo Perna for $50 a week. And I
worked for him for sixteen years.
"Then Bob Becker, whom I had
grown up with, was working for his
dad at Larson Becker and was look
ing for someone to replace Neil
Conde, who had done their account
ing. He asked, 'Are you really tied to
Angelo in any way?' And I said, 'No
not really.' He asked, 'How about
coming to work for us?' I asked him
what was involved - what they were
offering and so forth. Well, it was bet
ter than what I was getting from An
gelo and I knew Larson Becker was
a good, secure company, so I went
Page 4

to work for them. When the Beckers
sold out '84, I stayed on and worked
for the Larsons until I retired two
years ago.
"But," Jerry said, turning to Norm,
"you haven't had that many jobs in
your life."
"Yeah, but I didn't work three block
from home."
"Well, you Swedes are a little slow
er and -"
"He started at 9 o'clock in the morn
ing, so if we were out at night, he al
ways got an extra hour of sleep, so in
a week's time he had an extra day of
sleep. And he walked to work."
"Plan ahead, plan ahead," Jerry
came back. "My mother didn't raise
fools. But when I first met Norm, he
was peddling newspapers. He had
the elite route in town, out on Maple
Lane. How many papers did you de
liver then?"
"Thirteen - 75 cents for the Bea
con and 90 cents for the News, or
$1.25 for both."
"Did you have to go down to turn
your money in?" Jim asked.
"To the news agency, pushing the
bike across the trestle and going
down to pick up the papers. All the
guys were down there in the base
ment, folding papers a hundred miles
an hour because they had 130 pa
pers or something like that. There
was Toe, Bob Thomas, Dweeb, Stan
Thomas- Billy Kline would steal your
underpants. He was slick."
"Where did you go after that?"
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Jerry asked. "You didn't work during
high school?"
"I worked at the National Tea Stan
.....,..
up in Geneva. I don't remember how
I got to work, though. I must have
hitchhiked, I suppose."
"Hitchhiking was common then,"
Jim commented. "Everybody hitch
hiked back then."
"If we ever had enough money,"
Norm recalled, "we hitchhiked to Pot
tawatomie Parks to go golfing. We
would always hitchhike to Aurora. It
was very common. People felt safe, I
guess, at that time"
Jerry turned to Norm, "How about
the time you hopped on the train?
You rode how far? To the Mississippi?
And about froze to death."
"That was on a freight train. I went
to Iowa."
"Talk about a dumb Swede!"
"Bob White, my neighbor Jerry Pe
terson, and I would wear coveralls.
We would get on the train in West
Chicago and ride it out to the Mis
sissippi; then we get off, take off the
coveralls, and are clean. We rode
to Peoria, Rock Island, all over the
place. You know, it was just some
thing to do on the weekend -"
"And you always told your mother
you were going? Right?" Jerry inter
rupted.
"We were just talking about this this
morning at coffee - turning south in
Dixon and ending up in Peoria. We
caught a freight train to Rock Island
and couldn't get a ride home. So we
hitchhiked home - let's see, I got
home at 5:30 in the morning. I was
walking along with a sleeping bag on
Houston Street, and my mother was
walking down to catch the bus to go
to work in St. Charles. She stopped
and asked, 'Where have you been?'
I replied, 'Denny Swanson's grand
ma's house.' She owned nine acres
out there, and we used to go camp
ing there."
"How old were you when you did
this?" Bill asked.
"Junior high - maybe high school a
little bit. We rode our bikes to White
Pines once and stayed a week - I
think we were in seventh grade. That
was Jack Weist, Steve Nelson and
Denny Swanson from the hardwarr-
store. We were leaving in the darv
and Denny's mother wouldn't let him
go in the dark. So we had to wait unContinued on p. 7
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Two Cousins with Old-time Batavia Roots
Died within Three Months of One Another
J·

Marj Holbrook

Word has been received of the
deaths of two former Batavians who
were first cousins.
Carl L. Anderson, 89, of New Lon
don, CT died Nov. 16, 2006, after an
illness of just a few weeks. He was
born July 20, 1 9 1 7 , i n Batavia. Ward
H. Conde, 96, of Milwaukee, died
Feb. 1 , 2007, in Milwaukee. He was
born Sept. 1 1 , 1 9 1 0 , in Batavia. Both
grew up together in Batavia.
Ward Harrington Conde was the
third son of Guy and Alma Conde.
Carl Leslie Anderson was the fourth
son of Charles and Selma Anderson.
Carl Anderson documented his
family history - and tales of growing
up in Batavia during the 1920s and
'30s, in a series of books, "Walk in
My Shoes." His interest in geneal
ogy and family history spurred him to
recruit various relatives to contribute
to a book about their families, their
lives, their interests. He self-pub
lished a first volume, then updated it
twice over the next 1 0 years. Copies
of each are available in the Gustafson
!enter of the Depot Museum. One of
1e stories in "Walk in My Shoes 1," is
about Boy Scouting in the troop led
by Harry "Cornie" Pierce of Batavia.
Carl's and Ward's mothers were
sisters; each had five sons. Early in
their marriage, Charles and Selma
Anderson lived with the Condes in the
large house at Washington Avenue
and Spring Street. Their sons played,
went to school, participated in Boy
Scouts and went fishing together. I t

was a connection that would last al
most all their lives.
Later, Charles and Selma bought a
home at the corner of North Van Bu
ren and Franklin streets and moved
their family there. But the cousins
were always together. Even after
the men returned from World War
I I service, get-togethers and parties
brought the cousins and other as
sorted friends together at least once
a month.
During World War II, Ward Conde
was a U.S. Navy lieutenant serving
in the European theater. Carl Ander
son was an officer in the U.S. Coast
Guard and commanded a patrol
boat serving along the east and Gulf
coasts. Four of the five Conde sons
were in the Armed Forces; Ward's
brother, Army Maj. Clare B. Conde,
was killed Dec. 28, 1944, in the Battle
of the Bulge. Two of Carl's brothers,
Howard and Kenneth, also served in
the military during the war.
After the war, both Ward and
Carl returned to Batavia for several
years.
Ward Conde moved to Pretty Lake,
Wis., and later to Milwaukee. He re
tired from Pabst Brewing Co. after
35 years of service. He is survived
by two children, daughter Joey (Ron)
Hinzpeter, and son David Conde.
His nephew, Neal J. Conde Jr., was
a Batavia alderman for many years,
and a member of the Historical So
ciety. Neal's widow, daughter and
granddaughter still live in the Conde
house, built before 1850.

tfjreat>s from tfje :}east

Quilt and Textile Show at Eastside Community Center
July 13-15

The Batavia Depot Museum along with The Fine Line Creative Arts Center is
sponsoring a Quilt and Textile show, "Threads From Past to Present" at the East
side Community Center on July 13-15. The show will include exhibits, demon
strations, quilt appraisals and programs. The show hours will be Friday, July
13 from 1 :00-7:00 p.m., Saturday, July 14, from 10-5 and Sunday, July 15, from
12-5. Tickets prices will be Adults $5.00, Seniors and Students $4.00, Children
1 0 & under free.
On Friday, July 1 3 at 5:30 p.m., Clarice Boswell will be presenting her pro
·ram, "Pre-Civil War Quilts: Their Hidden Codes to the Underground Railroad
.nd Freedom." Tickets for the program will be sold in advance for $5.00. All
participants will receive a discount coupon for admission to the Quilt Show on
Saturday or Sunday.
For more information call the museum at 406-5274.
The Batavia Historian
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Carl Anderson was a buyer of floor
coverings for Sears, working in the
Chicago corporate headquarters.
In 1 955, he and his family moved
to New London, CT where he was
the manager for a hard-surface floor
covering manufacturer. When the
mill closed in 1 970, he bought a wa
ter well drilling business, learned the
basics as well as a degree in geol
ogy. The business became a nation
ally-recognized company featured in
Water Well magazine.
He is survived by two sons, Wade,
of Downers Grove, and James, of
Connecticut, and a daughter, Leslie,
of Massachusetts. He also is sur
vived by two brothers, Howard, of
Texas, and Don of Wisconsin.

Memorials and
Other Gifts

In memory of Roland & Marion Ek
man: Georgene K. O'Dwyer; in mem
ory of Cliff & Florence Neely: John A.
O'Dwyer; in memory of Wayne Swan
son: Georgene K. O'Dwyer; in memory
of Robert V. Brown: Robert & B.J. Riley
and Robert & Susan Ducar; in mem
ory of Norma Lundberg: Florence Ol
son, Barbara Maxwell, Denis & Nancy
Bowron, Rosalind Hazelton, Ronald
Grandquist, Wayne & Carol Johnson,
Mary Ann Hubbard, Dean & Joanne
Johnson, George & Mary Tincknell,
Colin Blanchflower, Peter & Leslee
Kraft, Alan & Nancy McCloud, James
Anderson, John & Georgene O'Dwyer,
Robert & B.J. Riley, Karl & Violet Kraft,
Don & Shirley Johansen, Bill & Bar
bara Hall, John & Dorothy Carlson,
Patrick & Nancy Bell, Helen Owens,
Vi Johnson, Eva Peterson, Ruth Lind
gren, William & Trudy Horler, Fermilab
Co-workers, Colleen Feece, Dan, Amy,
Patrick, Kevin & Diana Collins, Floyd
& Sally Braddy, Barbara Bumbar, Nata
lie Jones, Phyllis Soderquist, Jeffrey &
Colleen Cebula, John & Janice Swa
na, Dennis & Glenda Heinkel, Dorothy
Patzer, Jerry & Marsha Schuster, Bob
& Sue Peterson, Janet L. Smudde,
William & Rosemary McConnaughay,
John & Karen McConnaughay, and
Catherine & Glenn Cushing, Elaine M.
Johansen, Marcey Burtch, Ted & Betty
Sharpenter, Martha M. Morris, Douglas
& Priscilla Miller, Dale & Catherine Mc
Connaughay, Mark McConnaughay,
and John & Esther Flodstrom. In honor
of Bill & Barbara Hall: Kathryn Klose.
Annual donation: John L. Hafenrichter.
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N e i g hb o rh o o d Grocery w a s S t o cked w i t h F ri e n d l i n e s s
Sammi King

(Sammi wrote this story in 1999.)
It was the last neighborhood gro
cery store in Batavia, closing its
doors in August, 1975. It had been
at its Walnut Street location for many
years. Originally, it had been called
Bloom's grocery. Later it became
Abhalter's, named after the store's
owner, Don Abhalter. Many in the
neighborhood referred to it as the
Little Store because of its small size.
There were other Abhalter's stores
in Aurora which were run by Don's
brothers; Norbett and Ray.
Back in the old days, it was not un
common to see bicycles parked out
in front of Abhalter's or kids sitting
on the porch enjoying a popsicle on
a hot summer day. The inside porch
was the area for grocery pick-up.
Customers would call and ask Don to
leave items in the porch area for pick
up after the store's 6:00 PM closing.
Don would just attach a hand written
bill that the customer would pay the
next time he stopped in.
Carlisle resident Wally Anderson
worked for Abhalter years ago as a
delivery boy. "It was my job to deliv
er groceries and to do pick-ups and
deliveries from the Aurora stores,"
he told me. "I got to drive an old
'34 paneled truck. Esther Larson
(Koubenac) worked at the store at
the same time that I worked there.
I remember taking her home on a
snowy day and sliding on the ice in
that truck."
The interior walls of the store were
lined with shelving for canned goods
and staples. Bread and dairy was lo-

cated in the back of the store. Also
in the back was the meat area where
Don would cut steaks, chops and
roasts.
Next to the freezer area, the most
popular place for a kid to be was at
the counter. There you could have a
clear view of all the penny candy on
the top two shelves and those expen
sive candy bars on the bottom. In the
late '30's Billy Johnson, son of Augie
Johnson was a frequent customer of
the store. Billy, who was blind, lived
two blocks to the north. He would
make his daily trip to Abhalter's for a
candy treat, without assistance.
In the fifties, Don's wife, Marge,
was the cashier and keeper of the
candy. She made sure that no small
hands made it into the candy shelves
unnoticed.
Former Batavian, Gene Borman,
recalled receiving a phone call from
Abhalter back in the fifties. "Don
called and said, "I have two little kids
about 3 or 4 who don't know their
names, where they live or who their
parents are. But they do remember
Don Borman." Monty Kisser and Jean
Keskitalo, two kids from the Carlisle
Road neighborhood , had made the
3/4 mile trek to the little store. Af
ter questioning, they remembered
the name of neighbor Don Borman,
Gene's husband. Borman immedi
ately went up to the store and got the
happy wanderers.
The Abhalters had two children
of their own who helped out in the
store, son Dick and daughter Lynn.
Dick played basketball and had his
own claim to fame. He was the Bat-

Mark Your Calendar!
June 10 Meeting at Mooseheart

avia Bulldog who scored all three
points in the 1 959 game against ��
Charles, when St. Charles tried t�
stall the whole game. There weren't
a lot of Batavia fans in the St. Charles
gym that night. Tom Skea was there
keeping track of the stats for his
brother Bill who was on the team.
"That game was one of the strang
est that I had ever seen,' Tom said.
"No one had ever stalled for an en
tire game before. It really threw off
all the players' statistics."
People in the neighborhood con
vinced Don to submit the basket
ball story to the popular game show
"What's My Line." Unfortunately the
game show executives thought that
it wasn't unusual enough.
Sports were talked about frequent
ly over the meat counter. Bulldog
fan "Smash" Anderson lived down
the street and rehashed games fre
quently with Don and the people
from the neighborhood.
After closing, the Abhalter's store
was sold and served as a beauty
shop and a TV repair facility. Don
and Vi Cole purchased the property
1 0 years ago [now 18] and converted
it to a family residence. The restr
ration is on going but most of it we.�
done over the course of a year. Don
Cole, who is an extremely talented
carpenter, spent every day working
on the house. He painstakingly re
moved and restored all the original
trim and wainscoting. He also milled
all the additional trim that was need
ed, paying careful attention to the
detail.

Does Your Mailing Label
Have a Red Dot?

The Society has been invited to Mooseheart by Director General William
Airey for a luncheon buffet and presentation on "Mooseheart History."
When: June 1 0 , 2007
Time: 1 :00 P.M. Complimentary Luncheon Buffet
Where: Paul J. O'Hollaren Center For Tomorrow at Mooseheart; Gate
guard will direct to Center and parking.
Who: Members and Guests
Program: Luncheon Buffet
Brief business meeting
Video of Mooseheart History
William Airey Presentation
Bob Zaininger- Museum curator commentary
Museum tour
Bus tour of Mooseheart grounds, those who wish
You will be receiving a notice in the mail, but be sure to set aside this date
now. You won't want to miss this exceptional program.

Please check your mailing la
bel. If it has a red dot, it means
that, according to our records, you
have not paid your dues for 2007,
and this is the last issue of the His
torian that you will receive. If you
believe that our records are incor
rect, please call our membership
chairman, Alma Karas, at 630 879
3809.
The dues form is on the back
page this issue, and we have in
cluded a self-addressed envelope·
for your convenience. Please le
us hear from you: we hate to lose
members!

www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org
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East �eets ""\¥"est Continued from p. 3
til it got light, and then we went. We
only made it to Sycamore because
te only had Schwinn 26" bikes, and
ou couldn't get many miles like that.
We camped out there, and we went
the next day to White Pines and
stayed a week.
"Denny's dad, Art Swanson, came
out and got mad because we hadn't
tipped the ladies in the restaurant.
We had one good meal a day - that
was cheeseburger for lunch, I guess.
We didn't need to tip the waitress for
that, but he got mad at us and tipped
the waitresses. They didn't charge
us for another day, and we didn't pay
him back."
Leaning back, Norm concluded
with a touch of nostalgia, "It was fun
growing up here. It was just an easy
life."
"Another thing I remember from
high school," Jerry said, "was the
Huddle. It was the social club for the
high school kids. And it was always
fun. If you didn't have anything to do
on a Friday or Saturday night, you
went to the Huddle. They had every
thing there for you."
"Mrs. Schiedler ran it, and Mrs.
Westrob before that," Norm recalled.
I think when I started going, it was
"-above the old city hall," Jerry contin
ued, "next to the fire department, way
upstairs. Then after a few years, they
went over to the Legion Hall above
Rachielle's Drug Store. It was a good
hangout.
"Dancing and a ping-pong table
and all that stuff-"
"Cards and checkers."
"Like I said," Norm observed, "we
were easy to entertain then. There

'-Y

were no TVs. Olmstead brought tele
vision to Batavia, for the most part.
Cliffy Anderson had them up on the
Avenue. He had Crosley TVs, and
then in '48 or so Olmstead came to
town. He used to put one in the win
dow so that if there was prizefight on
or something, people would go down
and stand at Olmstead's, watching
it.
"Art Swanson used to sell Mack
TVs at the little hardware store over
by Schreiner's Drug Store."
"I remember our first TV was a
Muntz," Jerry said.
"Oh yeah, Mad Man Muntz- 'I tried
to give them away, but Mrs. Muntz
wouldn't let me.' His TVs were cheap
- he used everyone else's parts. He
built the Muntz automobile, remem
ber, in the early 1950s."

"McCiurgs next door had a TV
early," Jerry recalled. "They were
the first ones in town to have one. I
can remember as a little kid coming
home from school and running quick
over to McCiurgs' to watch Howdy
Doody or Kukla, Fran and Ollie or
something like that. And of course at
night, we had to quick get the dish
es done and get over to McCiurgs'
because Milton Berle was on. You
didn't want to miss that."
"Some of them were coin-oper
ated, like telephones," Norm said.
(And with this, we'll stop Jerry's
and Norm's reminiscences for the
time being, resuming them in the
next issued with their entry in the
military service.)

From a column in The Batavia Herald, May 2, 1947, entitled
You're Getting Old if You Remember
Gleaned by Marilyn Robinson
It is not clear the exact period in Batavia's history that the anonymous writer is
remembering. It is known that Mr. Danforth died in 1913, so these memories are
from probably 80-90 years ago.
Note: The number of music references in the column.
When Benjamin Danforth played the big bass viola. (Danforth was a manufacturer
of horseshoe nails.)
Mrs. Emanuel Holbrook's music studio at the corner of Wilson and Van Buren
Streets.
Miss Linnie O'Conner was a house-to-house piano teacher.
Miss Alice Williams, piano teacher and long-time organist in the Congregational
Church.
Arthur Burton's Music Studio at the corner of Batavia Avenue and First Street.

Membership Matters
Since the last issue, we have re
ceived the following new life mem
bers (from Batavia unless otherwise
noted): Glen Lane (Oakland, CA),
Carl and Leslie Lundberg (already
annual members), and Richard E.
Wagner. Other new members in
clude Carmen Anderson (Geneva),
Rockne Anderson (Richboro, PA
- gift of Duane Stone), Margaret
(Wolcott) Double (Medford, OR), and
Ralph M. and Jean B. Johnson (Ar
lington Heights).
We regret to report the deaths of
-life members Norma K. Lundberg
and Ruth L. Murray and long-time
member Howard W. Miner.
The Batavia Historian

Mrs. Alice Doty Wernicke's Music Studio on McKee Street.
The singing school conducted in the basement of the Baptist Church by Professor
Benjamin, Mr. Joseph Felver, leading tenor.
When Coach Peel's Batavia High School football team scored a victory over
Dundee 49-0.
When J. B. Benson's depot restaurant gave a free ticket for every 25 cents spent
in his place, good for a chance on a gold watch?
When Batavia had several millionaires who were liberal and public spirited.
When lots in the East Batavia Cemetery sold from $2 to $5.73 each.
There were twenty-two businesses cin the east side of the river. These included
gents' furnishings, 2 meat markets, Adams Express, 3 barbers, 2 livery stables, a
glove factory, a medical doctor, a hardware store, a photographer, a blacksmith, a
coal and lumber dealer, a grocery store, 2 shoe stores, and a dry goods store.
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org
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The Family of Samuel Hanson
won and put i n five terms, serving on
the board of local improvements and
on several committees, including as
chairman of the electric light one. At
the end of 1 0 years in office, his po
litical career ended when a woman
beat him at the polls. While on the
council, he helped get the city a new
bridge, got lots of streets fixed, and
told the whole council where to head
in twice a month.
The family's progress in the busi
ness and professional world was
made possible through mother's
good advice and father's spankings.
If the children disobeyed orders, the
parents held a special meeting to de
cide the proper punishment to mete
out to the guilty brat. When father
went out to the maple trees, took out
his knife to cut a switch and came
back to the house, he was like the
patriot who bought liberty bonds -- he
gave 'til it hurt.
The children have had almost ev
ery occupation under the sun. First
of all there is Gus who resembles
Abraham Lincoln in stature. Gus
started out to be quite famous as
a bicycle rider, manipulating one of
those old-fashioned bikes that had a
seven-foot wheel in front and a hind
wheel that looked like the sprocket
of a wristwatch. He developed into
a clever rider but was beaten out for
the world's championship by Wal
ter Swanson, Oscar Johnson, and
Ephraim Lundberg. Gus might have
won the title but fell off his bike. When
this happened, a fellow was practi
cally eliminated from a race because
it required a day and a half to climb

back up on the seat again.
When Gus was about thirteen,
his father gave him a job at the U.S.
Company to learn the machinery
business. One Sunday afternoon,
after Gus had some experience, he
asked Father for a raise. He was
tired of working for $3.50 a week and
wanted another 1 0 cents a week.
Sam lost him temper. "You don't ask
for a raise and certainly not on a
Sunday." So Gus left the U.S. Com
pany and went to work at the Elgin
Watch Co.
He lived at a Swedish boarding
house in Elgin and through friends
there met Anna Holmes. The couple
married, and Gus brought his bride
to Batavia. He often moved his fam
ily around the country looking for a
better job.
Ellen Christine Hanson worked as
a clerk for F. A. Ries, a Batavia deal
er in dry goods, notions, and apparel.
Mr. Ries smoked Old Virginia Che
roots, made rings out of the smoke
and sometimes blew it out through
his nose. Ellen took up needlework
and aspired to be a dressmaker. She
made many little fancy things.
Inasmuch as the Ries store was on
the main street, all of the town dudes
passed by, and Ellen flirted with
plumbers, carpenters, bricklayers
and various others. In one of these
eye winking episodes, Ellen was
lured into the clutches of L. Nathaniel
Brogdon, Batavia's foremost tonso
rial artist, horse lover, constable, and
breeder of cross fire rat terriers.
Ellen fell for Nat. He decided to
become a veterinarian, figuring he

SKEl-ETONS ON THE �AHARA
Bob Riley's Fascinating Presentation
At the March 1 1 General Meeting

After being shipwrecked off the African coast in 1 8 1 5 , Captain John Riley
was sold into slavery by his Arab captors and suffered a grueling trek across
the Sahara before an English consul finally purchased his freedom. This is
the bare outline of the gripping story that Captain Riley's descendant, mem
ber Bob Riley, related to a large audience at the society's general meeting
on March 11.
After his return to America, Captain Riley told his adventures in a book that
sold many copies and was republished several times over many years. More
recently, the story was retold in Skeletons on the Zahara (variant spelling of
Sahara) by Dean King and was the subject of a History Channel presenta
tion.
After numerous questions and answers, the meeting was adjourned, and
members and guests enjoyed refreshments and a chance to visit.
Page 8
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would rather cut up animals than
human beings. After his schoolinr

in Chicago, the couple returned t�
Batavia, where Brogdon took care of
sick animals.
Eventually, the couple went their
separate ways, and Ellen married
Oscar Allen Spradling of Missouri.
Our sister, Clara, got a job in the
abstract office after high school and
later went to work at the courthouse.
She was a remarkable burnt wood
expert, having scrolled many artistic
lines on homemade furniture.
Ice skating was another of Clara's
hobbies. One dark night she followed
the merry crowd to the skating pond
over the Wilson Street Bridge. She
put on her steel blades and started
to skate northward. Bob Hollister
was skating just ahead of her. Trip
ping on a stick, he fell and knocked a
hole in the ice four feet square. Bob
scrambled out, but Clara failed to
see the calamity, and as she reached
the opening, plunk-down she went.
When she came up and got rid of
the water in her mouth, she yelled for
help. Other skaters rushed to her as
sistance and pulled her out with th
sideboards of an old rowboat.
She worked in the gas office
where she was a success because
she sold more gas than any of the
other company clerks. One day, a
new man walked past the gas office
and through the swinging doors of
Fred Larson's emporium next door.
He was tall, debonair, easy to look at,
and minded his own business. The
next morning the stranger sauntered
by again. When he passed, work
was suspended in the gas office,
and Clara nearly broke a window for
a good look at her idol. When the
stranger passed on his return trip,
she gave a woman $14.80 more
change than she had coming.
The stranger passed the office for
several weeks before Clara could
learn who he was. At last somebody
passed the word along that the fash
ion plate was Claus J. Carlson from
Pennsylvania, who had moved to
Batavia.
Eventually Clara took a position in
Chicago, working at a feed store fc
$12.00 a week. Claus got a position
as guard at the Joliet penitentiary.
One hot night in August, Claus and
The Batavian Historian

The Family of Samuel Hanson
Clara were married and went to Joliet
•o live. Later Claus became a special

,_)ficer for the New York Central Rail

At last Richard got to be a sales
man. He and Maude had one son.
The next to the youngest child in

Continuedfrom p. 8

Kane County high school typewrit
ing champion. For eight long years,
Helen's mother fed Elmer over the

road and the Carlsons moved to the

Samuel Hanson's family was Elmer,

weekends; and finally in 1923, Helen

south side of Chicago.

born in September 1 890 in Batavia.

and Elmer were married and moved
to North Aurora.

Brother Richard was born in Oc
tober 1 887 in Batavia. Growing up,
Richard often skipped school and

Elmer held many jobs during his life:
paper boy, pinsetter, errand boy, ci

Clarence was the baby of the fam

would fight anyone who got in his

moving picture machine experiment

ily. I n high school, he won himself
a spot on the great basketball team

way. He even got into trouble with

er.

of 1 9 1 2 , which will be the only state

the local law for his ways.
The stamping ground of Richard
and his gang centered on Atherton
Hobler's large lawn where the Bata
via

High School basketball team

gets beat now [1926]. The gang used
to gather there daily. One day when

gar clerk, assistant bookkeeper, and

Bob Challman hired Elmer to carry

championship that Batavia will ever

the special deliveries and paid him
eight cents for each letter he deliv

see. Clarence played forward, sub
guard, and center. He was the first
player on the team to bump his head
against the balcony of the old Meth

ered. With this money Elmer bought
caps for his baseball team.
Leaving school, Elmer was recom
mended for a job reading gas me

everyone went home to eat, Rich

ters. Next he read slot meters and

ard turned up missing. His parents

collected the quarters.

odist "boxcar" gym.
Clarence was valedictorian of his
graduating class. After graduation,
he helped make pumps for a time
at the U.S. as a preparatory train

searched for him everywhere. They

Then Elmer tried to be a printer

learned that Richard had last been

and office clerk in Aurora, but even

ing to enter college. He chose to at

seen climbing onto Bristol's barrel

tually followed the footsteps of his
predecessors and landed at the U .

tend Milliken University at Decatur,

wagon, headed north. He reported to

Illinois. There he also won a place

Batavia.

til one morning Elmer did something

on the basketball team. After a long
courtship of a fellow student, named
Lucille, he wired home and told them

After a while Richard tired of Bata
via again and once again failed to
'tJow up for dinner. Panic set on in

wrong. Father and son started hol

he had married Mildred Mohr.

lering at one another. When Elmer
couldn't out-holler his father, he left
through the front door. It was 1 1

where Clarence went to work for

the home of brother Gus and Anna i n
Elgin. He was quickly rushed back to

'-me family again. Much later Rich

S . machine shop. Sam and Elmer
hooked up like twins at the U.S. un

The new couple went to Chicago
a large printing establishment and
studied law in the evenings. He was

escapades took him to Nevada and

o'clock. At noontime, everyone in
the family took the father's side, so

other desolate parts of the continent.

Elmer gathered his two neckties, his

drafted into the army. The war ended
before Clarence finished training; he

ard was heard from in Mexico. Later

Eventually, he learned to be a ma

mandolin, machinist's tools, and left

chinist, having served an apprentice

for Milwaukee where he found a job

ship on Kinne and Jeffery's delivery
wagon.

with Schlitz brewing company.
Elmer soon returned to Chicago,

The dance hall beckoned Rich
ard, and he was recognized as the

working at various tasks in machine

best waltzer [sic] around. He was a
steady dancer on Pigeon Hill in Au

the evenings away.

rora. When he couldn't get a date,

World War I, Elmer was turned down

he would play cards. Then he bought

shops for several years and dancing
When the United States entered
by the exemption board, so he en

himself a motorcycle, and was at one

listed in the air service, taking a tool

time a policeman in North Aurora.

maker's job at the airplane factory in
Dayton, Ohio. After the war, he re

Richard then took vocal lessons from
Harry Bartholomew and made his
first appearance as a singer on the

turned to Chicago.
In 1 920, he returned to Batavia

stage of the Nickelodeon in Geneva.

and got a position as a reporter on

At Bartholomew's one night, he
was introduced to a girl singer, Miss

the Aurora Daily Journal. Within six

Maude

Dickinson.

Eventually, the

couple married in a town downstate.
They first lived in Chicago. For two
·'ears they played one night stands

_.� 1 Detroit, Michigan, Van Wert, Ohio,

weeks, the paper was bankrupt. So

was not sent overseas.
He returned to his law studies.
Mildred left him. He married twice
again, but neither marriage worked.
He finally wed Miss Carrie Faith. This
marriage lasted.
Elmer finished his long tribute to
his family with the following.
uThese are some of the highlights
and humorous episodes of the family
tree and all of its branches, as seen
by this writer. The tree is in full bloom
today. The trunk is just as fresh as
any of the limbs, and the twigs of the
generation are sprouting with all the
vigor of youth."
These family accounts and/or dia

February 1 9 2 1 , he again thrust him

ries make for very interesting read
ing. Not only do they give the lin

self upon the newspaper profession,
at the Aurora Beacon-News.

life at a particular time in our history.

Elmer turned into a bus driver. In

eage of a family, but glimpses into

I n about 1 9 1 5 , Elmer had caught

Wouldn't you like your family's his

cities in the central states.

up with a sweet young blonde named
Helen
Frances
Carlson,
former

tory preserved by adding it to our
collection?

The Batavia Historian
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Fond du Lac, Wisconsin, and other
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BATAVIA I N S U RAN C E
Marj Holbrook

Par� 1

Batavia Insurance Agency marked
its 75th year in 2006. Through those
years, it has had only four owners: Philip
B. Carlson and Elmer E. Peterson, the
founders and first partners; Elmer C. Pe
!ttrson who joined the firm in 1953, and
current owner, Eldon Frydendall who
joined in March 1973.
(Editor's note: This early history of
Batavia Insurance Agency was written,
probably in the late 1950s or early 1960s
by Miss Sadie Lundberg, a long-time
employee of the agency. This account is
hers except italicized items in parenthe
ses which were added for clarification.)

The trolley from Eola Junction to
Batavia rolled merrily along with a
"toot-toot" of its whistle and a sing
song grinding of its wheels.
The year was 1 929; the time about
6 p.m. on a weekday evening. The
train was the Chicago, Aurora & Elgin
"Cannonball" which made the trip to
and from Chicago in one hour, flat.
The car was packed with commut
ers; anyone ready to board for the
return trip to Chicago was in danger
of being stampeded as the doors
flew open and homeward-bound
men and women jumped out almost
before the train completely stopped.
Two veteran commuters in the
crowd were Elmer E. Peterson,
known as "Pete," and Philip B. Carl
son, known as either Phil or Ben, or
Uncle Ben to many Batavia relatives
and friends. They were employees

Batavia Insurance Agency

of the Fire Association of Philadel
phia at the Chicago office, 222 W.
Adams St. Mr. Carlson was in the
underwriting department and Mr. Pe
terson in the loss department. Each
wrote some insurance on the side for
friends and relatives, trying to make
a few extra dollars.
It was not strange, therefore, that
word reached them through the insur
ance "grapevine" of the possible sale
of an old, established Batavia agen
cy, namely the Nels Herman Insur
ance Agency. Whether the decision
to buy this was made on the lunch
hour, during working hours or on the
rocking "Cannonball" is not known,
but Mr. Peterson and Mr. Carlson
pooled their financial resources and

purchased the Nels Herman Agency
on June 29, 1931, for $400 cash
and balance, $100, payable Aug. 1 ,
1931.
The agreement reads:
"Nels Herman, doing business
as Nels Herman Insurance Agency,
sells and delivers over to the said
men all his interests, title and good
will in the business now known as
the Nels Herman Insurance Agency,
together with all expirations, records,
furniture and fixtures."
The
name
Batavia
Insurance
Agency was decided and Phil and
Pete were business partners. AnyContinued on p. 2

r-

BATAVIA I N S U RAN C E
one who lived through the Depres
sion knows this was a daring step:
to gather $500 cash and then to start
in business.
The newly-formed partnership's
business was conducted in an up
stairs room in the Anderson Block
at Wilson Street and North Batavia
Avenue. After a long hard day in the
Chicago offices and tiring ride home
on the "Cannonball" the two partners
would climb the stairs, look over their
newly acquired expirations, divide
them as equally as possible and go
out to make calls.
Winter came too soon and they
climbed the stairs to a cold office.
They built a fire in the old heating
stove and while they waited for the
room to warm discussed the prob
lems that had arisen the previous
night and decide what new contacts
to make.
Saturdays and Sundays also were
devoted to the new business. If Mrs.
Peterson and Mrs. Carlson wanted
to see their husbands, they rode
along on calls and waited patiently in
the car, trying to explain to the chil
dren exactly what their fathers were
doing.
The going was rough. Money in the
early 1 930s was scarce and hard to
get from people. However, the busi
ness prospered due to the diligent
work of the two men and within a
year or two the office moved from the
Anderson Block to a downstairs loca
tion in the Connie Sheahan building
on South Batavia Avenue. The office
was in the rear of the building; Mr.
Sheahan had an electrical appliance
store in the front.
One of the first lessons the part
ners learned was that all premiums
collected for a policy could not be
used by the business; companies isThe BatcNia Historian, recipient of the

Illinois State Historical Society's 1997
Award for Superior Achievement, is
published quarterly by the Batavia His
torical Society. The editor, Bill Hall, will
welcome any suggestions or material
-- 630-879-2033.

suing the policies had to be paid. A
rumor said that one of the most em
barrassing mistakes was that each
partner made an entry for the same
deposit; things looked wonderful un
til the bank informed them they were
overdrawn.
For six and a half years, Mr. Pe
terson and Mr. Carlson continued to
work in Chicago and worked nights
and weekends on their Batavia busi
ness. Problems that arose in Bata
via were taken to Chicago and were
ironed out with the help of insurance
colleagues there.
In December 1 937, word was cir
culated that the L.L. Urch Agency
in Batavia was for sale. This was
one of their biggest competitors; it
was originally the Nicholas L. John
son Agency, the biggest in town. (A

newspaper account says that Mr.
Urch was willing to sell because he
wanted to devote his time to his can
didacy for Kane County sheriff.) On

Jan. 1 , 1 938, Mr. Peterson and Mr.
Carlson purchased the agency for
$3,500. Company accounts taken
over with the purchase were:
Scottish Union and National Ins. of
Edinburgh
Home Underwriters of New York
Hartford Fire Insurance Co.
Equitable Fire & Marine Insurance
Co. of Providence, R.I.
Springfield Fire & Marine Insurance
Co., Springfield, Mass.
Phoenix Assurance Co. Ltd. of Lon
don
American Alliance Ins. Co. of New
York
Firemen's Fund Ins. Co. of San
Francisco, Calif.
St. Paul Fire and Marine Ins. Co.,
St. Paul, Minn.
New York Underwriters Ins. Co. of
New York
Royal Exchange
Pennsylvania Fire Ins. Co.
London Assurance Co. of London
Orient Ins. Co. of New York
Philadelphia Fire and Marine Ins.
Co.
Continental Insurance Company
Fidelity-Phenix Fire Ins. Co.
•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

The Depot Museum, a cooperative ef
fort of the Society and the Batavia Park
District, is open from 2 to 4 p.m., Mon
day, Wednesday, Friday, Saturday, and
Sunday from March through November.
The director, Carla Hill, can be reached
at 630-406-5274.
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This purchase was a big step for
the partners. It was in the mid 1 930s;
the Depression was still on. Both
men had mortgages on their homes;
Mr. Peterson had a wife and two
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Contlnuedfrom p. 1

sons to support. Mr. Carlson had a
wife and two daughters to support
Yet it was decided that if they we�\:::3
to do justice to such a large agency
someone must be on the job eight
hours a day - or more.
After much discussion, it was de
cided that Mr. Peterson would quit
his job and take charge of the Bata
via Insurance Agency which had now
moved to 5 W. Wilson St. on the first
floor of the Batavia Body Co. In those
days, to quit a job was unheard of.
No doubt Mr. Peterson did so with
much trepidation. Mr. Carlson con
tinued to commute to Chicago but re
ceived permission from his employer
to work four days each week so he
could be on the job in Batavia on Fri
days and Saturdays.

(Eldon Frydenda/1 says he was
told that the single large Batavia
Body Co. safe was in a hallway that
connected the backs of Batavia In
surance Agency, Batavia Savings
and Loan and Batavia Body Co.,
which occupied the three street-level
storefronts in the limestone building.
The insurance office and savings
and Loan shared the Batavia Bod''
Company's safe and all had acces':::::::;:J
to it.)
The talents of the two partners,
their business acumen, their per
sonalities and the insurance com
pany contacts served them well.
Naturally, some business was lost
but much was gained. Mr. Peterson
and Mr. Carlson were helpful in get
ting homes for personnel when the
Furnas Electric Co. moved from Wis
consin to Batavia in 1940. Both men
were active in civic affairs and had
been instrumental in bringing this
factory to town. Batavia Body Co.,
Furnas Electric Co. and Lindgren
Foundry Co. were listed among the
big accounts at that time.
A small agency conducted by
Charles J. Johnson was purchased
for $50 on March 26, 1943.
On Jan. 1 , 1 946, Phil Carlson left
his job with the Fire Association and
took over his duties as a full-time
partner in Batavia Insurance Agency.
Mr. Peterson was skeptical about
the move but time proved it to be a
smart one. Two men working towar
the same goal accomplished twict
.�
as much and business doubled that
year.

�

Continued on p. 9
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East Meets West
Reminiscences of

Two Boys Growing up in Batavia
Part 3
In th is issue we regretfully con
clude the "Norm and Jerry Show,"
based on a June 3, 2006, interview
of Norm Freedlund and Jerry Miller
by Jim Hanson and Bill Hall. What
fun they had - and what pleasure
they have given us!
Norm reminisced, "We don't have
reunions like we used to. We al
ways had family picnics when all the
Freedlunds would get together."
"That was quite a crowd, wasn't
it?" Jim asked.
"Well, Christmas was big. And ev
eryone gave presents to everyone.
You know, to sit there as a kid and
get 20, 25 pairs of socks and gloves
and whatever you didn't need. But
that's the way it was.
"They were breaking up Christ
mas, and we volunteered to take it
recently. We had 65 in my little house
at Christmas time. That was a 'sit
-1own to eat."'
Today;• Jerry observed, "with ev
erybody so busy and families spread
out so much, you don't have many
big family gatherings like that. We
always had a family reunion every
year, and we had a good-sized fam
ily. My one aunt, Eleanor, and John
Williams had fifteen kids. And all
·

·

my other aunts and uncles had two,
three, four, and so when we had a
family reunion it was a large crowd.
"Years ago families stayed close
together. We used to walk to our
grandma and grandpa's house sev
eral times a week. And to this day, I
can tell you who lived in every house
on both sides of Wilson Street all the
way from my house to Grandma's
house."
"That's the way it was," Norm
agreed . "You played with that circle
of friends in your neighborhood. Did
you know Dale Winter, the principal
of Grace McWayne; we used to call
him 'The Yardstick'? He used to call
our group the Houston Street Mad
house. We had Tom Johnson and
Don Johnson (sons of Eleanor John
son, who was born, lived and died in
the house three doors away from me) .
And we had Dick Larson and Kenny
Larson, and then all the Strans and
Jean Kling - Davey, all of them right
there close, and Steve Nelson. We
must have had twenty-five kids right
there, and after supper they just went
out and played kick the can or hide
and seek -- that kind of stuff. It was
all harmless, and within two or three
blocks of home."
"I have a memento of the Freed
lund house," Jim mentioned. "Some-

Skating on the Pond
The Batavia Historian
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body had a garage sale - an es
tate sale, I guess. My wife was over
there, and she saw a bedroom chest
that matched one of ours. It was from
Hubbard's. So she grabbed it right
away."
"So they bought it at Hubbard's."
Norm asked. "The Freedlunds were
like that. If someone had a hutch,
they got it at Hubbard's. Evie had
a hutch, Lenore had a hutch - they
were all the same. And Jen had one,
so did Irene."
"It was a job getting it downstairs,"
Jim recalled.
"That stairway was something."
"Yeah, and it curved and had a
right angle corner."
"My grandma and grandpa slept
upstairs in the one big bedroom.
And they had eleven kids living in
that house. They slept three to a bed
- two lying this way and one lying
that. Grandma lived to 96
had her
appendix out at 92. And they never
had air conditioning, but they made it
okay. Isn't that something?"
"What you didn't know, you didn't
miss," Jim observed. "We were lucky
to have a fan."
"You are probably right," Norm re
plied. "The people sat on the front
porch, then they moved to patios and
sat in the backyard."
Changing the subject, Jerry remi
nisced, "You didn't have the orga
nized sports that happen now-a
days. You have to have the uniform
and the whole shot; you can't just
start a baseball game. When is the
last time you saw kids playing a
baseball game that wasn't an orga
nized event?
"When we were in Cub Scouts,
Les Bex got a bunch of us together
and formed a baseball team. And he
obviously convinced other Cub Scout
packs in the area. We played in a
field out where J.B. Nelson School
is now; it was Mark Fletcher's prop
erty. Les would pack all of us kids in
his '48 or '49 Kaiser, and we would
play all the Cub Scouts in the area
- Sycamore and any towns around
that had a baseball team.
"The other thing about that Cub
-

Continued on p. 7

Page 3

THE QUARRY - Circa 1940
Marjorie Carlson Withers

A year or so ago, the writer, a former
resident of Batavia, gave us two sto
ries centering on the home and the
family of her grandparents, Patrick
and Charlotte Borg. Now she has
sent us a wonderful new story, one
that brings to life vivid memories
of an important part of her Batavia
childhood. We are sure many of our
readers will share these memories.
And we hope that Marjorie Withers
will favor us with more stories for fu
ture issues.
When reminiscing about summer
fun in Batavia "way back when,"

who could not think of "The Quar

ry." It was a great place to hang out
with friends and to cool off on those
long, hot days before air-condition

ing. At our house, at least two of
us three sisters--plus cousins or
friends--would plan these outings

together, as we weren't allowed to
go alone.

Early in the morning we'd help
Mom pack lunches--a sandwich

� W I M M I N Cl

for the cool, refreshing water.
The shallow end was usually
filled

with

mothers

tending

ba

bies in small inner tubes, as well
as toddlers splashing around and

nickel) in a paper bag was about
it. We'd roll our swimsuits in bath

screaming. So, naturally, we vowed
to escape the shallow and "gradu
ate" to the deep water as soon
as possible. That milestone was

bags into the metal baskets on our

test, administered by city officials.

and chips or an

apple

(plus

a

towels and toss them and our lunch

bikes--one-speed models with bal
loon tires. Those lucky enough to

have an inner-tube-often a black,
patched one salvaged from a car's
flat tire-would sling it over the

handlebars and off we'd go.
At that time, the quarry's main en

achieved by passing a swimming

After that we were allowed "over
the rope," to swim in "the deep."
Fabulous freedom at last!

But just swimming wasn't good

enough, of course. Our play then
became a game of taunts. Lolling

in our inner-tubes, we'd call out

POO L

SA T AV A

h . L I NOI

All that activity made us raven

ous. After retrieving our lunch bags

from

the

checked

baskets,

we

headed for "The Stand"- a small
stone building just southeast of the
shallow pool. They carried drinks,
snacks and ice cream, of course
but we loved their "Twinkies" -ih
best! After devouring our sand

wich/apple lunches,

nearly all of

us spent our "nickel in the bag"

on those soft and scrumptious ba
nana-filled cakes--two to a pack
age! Heavenly!

By mid-afternoon we were get

ting tired at last--more than ready

to go home. But not yet! First we

showered in the bath house, dank

trance was on Water Street, south

"Can you dive off 'first' yet?" (Just

climbing the vertical stairs on that

fully on its slippery concrete floors.

cemetery, down to the quarry. After

lenge for the hardiest!) "Go ahead.

headed to the stairs for the trek to

jump off third!" But ultimate praise

to appreciate those beautiful, flat
stones, carefully laid to form steps.

of Union. Steps were adjacent to
the driveway that led through the
"ditching" our bikes in the grass,

we'd head for the stairway. Down
those old stone steps, through

the park and to the water we ran,

ever so anxious to jump in - but
not until we donned our swimsuits,

old stone diving tower was a chal

Dive off second!" And then some
one would brag, "Watch me while I

was won by daring to dive off the

top. Most of us eventually did that-

smell and all, maneuvering care
Clean

and

dry

once

more,

we

the top. Even as kids, we were able

And were we ever thankful for "the
landing"! We'd always plop down

of course. The bath house had
changing stalls, however primitive,

perhaps only once, like me, but we

on the stone benches there for a bit

we'd swim-in that luxurious, deep

forgo the steps entirely, to walk the

clothes and lunches into baskets

inner-tubes as we watched others

steep, gravel driveway that wound
through the "spooky" cemetery to

-now our bailiwick-- was all the

that seldom happened. After re

that we hastily used. We'd drop our
and give them to the attendant,

who filed them numerically in wall

racks. No lockers back then! Slip

ping the matching-numbered elas

tic bands on our ankles, we'd head
Page 4

did it! Between jumps and dives,

water, out to the raft-or just loll in

tackle the tower. And "the deep"

more attractive to us because we
just knew that no one had ever
"touched bottom." Scary stuff!

www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

of rest. Occasionally, though, we'd

"the top." But, for obvious reasons,

trieving our bikes, we slowly ped
aled the suddenly-long ride home.

Continued on p. 9
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The Three Lakes Rod and Gun Club
Founded by Batavians More Than 100 Years Ago
�"

In the late 1800s, a group of men, principally Batavians, organized the Three Lakes

Rod and Gun Club in the wilds of Wisconsin. The club still exists, with descendants of
founders still among its members. Michael Boehm of Batavia, a descendant of early
members, recently gave a history of this club to the Gustafson Center of the Depot
Museum
Mike Boehm did not move to Batavia until well after he became an adult; however,
his Batavia roots are deep, and he spent much time here as a child. His great-grand
father William Finley, who became president of the Northwestern Railroad, had four
children, one of whom, Max, married Katherine Sperry, the youngest of nine children in
the Sperry family. Max Finley became a member of the club in 1933.
"The History of the Three Lakes Rod and Gun Club" that Mike provided us consists
primarily of reminiscences of Mrs. Barton (Cornelia) Snow, a Batavia member who
died in 1984. The story that follows is abridged from that history, with Cornelia Snow's
reminiscences shown in quotes.
We are sure that you will find these memories of the club's early days fascinating
and evocative of an era long past. The fact that the club survives to this day, with many
members who are descendants of the founders, is testimony to the abiding ties that
evolved over time. Mike Boehm continues to drive regularly to the club for weekends
and holidays. He says, "I want to make sure my children and grandchildren have the
experiences there that I have had."

The Clubhouse at the turn of the century

One of the oldest condominium
concepts in the country might have
originated in Three Lakes, [Wiscon
sin]. In June 1884, thought seeds
were planted by a group of sports
men from Batavia, Ill., who camped
on Lake Gogebic, Mich. The "Goge
bic Club" grew and materialized into
what has become known as the Rod
and Gun Club of Three Lakes, Wis.
These privileged sports-minded indi
viduals were looking for the ideal site
in which to establish a club to fish,
hunt, enjoy good fellowship and to
et away with their families from the
�
' cares and worries of the everyday
world.
So, in 1 886 members from this

)l
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Gogebic Club came to Three Lakes,
having heard of the natural, mag
nificent country, the largest chain of
lakes in the world, and wildlife be
yond compare; all encompassed in
an area called Three Lakes, Wiscon
sin . . . This group of men camped in
"this haven of wonders and found . . .
a wonderful land literally speckled
with beautiful fish-filled lakes . . . vast
forests . . . nowhere had nature been
more lavish with her beauties and
blessings than they found in this land
of lakes and woods.
'They camped on Charlie French's
point, now known as Denby Island,
between Medicine and Laurel lakes,
sleeping in tents on balsam boughs
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

covered with blankets.
"In 1891 some of the members
came up to board with Paul Miller
and Fred John in the old log part of
the present clubhouse.
"On September 27, 1 898, an orga
nizational meeting was held to buy
Paul's property and the furnishings
of the clubhouse. The purchase was
completed on December 30, and on
January 3, 1899, an Illinois charter
was issued for the Three Lakes Rod
and Gun Club.
"The members were as follows:
from Batavia, ILL., Dr. A.A. Pitts,
pres., Dr. John C. Patterson, A.D. Mal
lory, T.W. Snow, H.B. Bartholomew.
S.A. Wolcott, R.N. Jones, Cornell H .
Brown and F.H. Burke. [Eight mem
bers were from elsewhere.] . . .
"Early in the spring of 1900, con
struction began on the first Club cot
tages when Mr. Snow sent in one of
his railroad construction crews to put
up a cottage for him, one for Mr. Mal
lory to the left and one for Mr. Turner
to the right. They also built the nec
essary facility, the "little green house"
overhanging Laurel Lake. These
were all put up in the jig time of ten
days . . .
"The Club was very railroad con
scious in those days and it was not
long before the members had a spe
cial Pullman set off in Batavia on the
morning of their departure. Late in
the afternoon the 'Fisherman's Spe
cial' picked up the Batavia car and
the summer had begun! ...
"By four the next morning the car
was cut off at Three Lakes, and Mr.
Gratton and Mr. Hoole stood wait
ing to take the first arrivals out to the
Club. Mr. Gratton had a fine team of
dappled gray horses hitched to his
Democrat wagon, with a couple of
extra seats set across the wagon box
sides behind the driver's seat. When
Spirit Lake came into view from the
top of Consumption Hill it was greet
ed with a shout of joy; that moment
carried a real thrill for everyone.
"For breakfast there was always
fish and bacon and pancakes, with
maple syrup which Charlie French
and his Indian wife, Leafy, had made
from the trees up on the hill.
"Swimming for everybody was at
three in the afternoon in Spirit.
Continued on p. 6
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Record Turnout Enjoys Mooseheart Hospitality
At a General Meeting on June 10, 2007
Sunday, June 1 0 , was a beauti
ful day. And about 150 members
and friends, a record attendance
for any society meeting, enjoyed an
outstanding program hosted by our
neighbor Mooseheart. It was a great
occasion. Among those attending
were a number of Mooseheart alum
ni, former employees, and their fami
lies. A special guest was the daughter
of Mooseheart co-founder Rodney
Brandon, member Nancy Brandon
Allen, who was accompanied by her
children and grandchildren.
The idea for this meeting came
from our late director Bob Brown; his
brother-in-law John White, also a di
rector of the society, followed through
with arrangements with the Moose
organization. What resulted was an
invitation from William B. Airey, Di
rector General of Moose Internation
al, for members and guests to partici
pate in a luncheon buffet, followed by
a presentation on Mooseheart his-

tory and a tour of the campus. Kurt
Wehrmeister, director of communica
tions and public affairs, and Robert
Zaininger curator of the Museum of
Mooseheart History, conducted this
part of the meeting.
The society is grateful to John White
for helping to make this meeting pos-
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Sunset in the
Homes at
Mooseheart

Three Lakes Rod and Gun Club
All women, from eight years old up,
wore heavy black stockings and their
suits had nice full bloomers under
full skirts, which mercifully were only
knee length. It took quite a girl to
swim far in such an outfit. The stock
ings were the worst - they got full of
water and dragged along no end.
"Housekeeping was very different
then, though nobody felt it was any
particular burden. Mr. Neu, who had
the general store in town, drove out
with his old horse and wagon twice a
week to take orders which he deliv
ered on his next trip. The boys had
a number of chores that just do not
exist any more. Some of them would
row along the shore of Medicine
Lake, pick out a dead pine tree, chop
it down, trim it, and saw it into sec
tions to load in the boat. These they
took home to cut to stove length and
chop up. It didn't occur to anyone
that this was too much of a job . . .
'The Rod and Gun Club was cer
tainly well named as far as Rod went,
but the guns were mostly pistols
used for target practice on a range
down back of the Clubhouse. The
two or three ox carts or wagons that
passed in a day gave ample notice
with squeaks and groans that could
be heard half a mile down the road.

sible and especially to Messrs. Airey,
Wehrmeister and Zaininger for thei
gracious hospitality. We are indebte
to them not only for an enjoyable af
ternoon but also for giving us a better
understanding of Mooseheart's goals
and accomplishments. It's good to
know one's neighbors!

"The summers of 1 9 1 8 and 1 9 1 9
were quiet at the Club; the young
men were in military service and the
older ones too busy to spend more
than a few weekends up north. At the
Rod and Gun Club, as elsewhere in
this country, the end of the First World
War marked the close of a way of life.
For one thing, more people drove
their cars to Three Lakes, though
many still used the trains. Charlie
French got his first Ford in 1918, and
thereafter drove to town for the mail
instead of rowing across Spirit Lake
and walking.
"It was in the early '20s that the
ladies, emancipated from skirts by
the war, took to knickers, real baggy
knee breeches. These were a big im
provement over skirts when it cam to
climbing over the prow of a launch or
rowboat onto a rock or a sand beach,
and fishing and picnics were still the
order of the day. Also, black stock
ings disappeared from ladies' bath
ing costumes, a help to swimmers as
only those who have worn them can
appreciate . . .
"In 1928 electricity arrived at the
Club. No more kerosene lamps to fill
or chimneys to clean; no more can
dles to go to bed by! The old windmill

www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Continued from p. 5

that had faithfully pumped water from
Spirit Lake up into the tank in its towa
er was soon out of a job, and it wa9
not long before that pet observation
post of the children was taken down.
"As the genealogies show, the chil
dren of the original members grew up
spending their summers at the Club
from 1 900 until about the time of the
first World War There were an older
and a younger group of this genera
tion who, for the most part, left the
Club after 1 9 1 8 and did not come
back until along in the '20s when
they began to bring their children up.
Of course, many of this first group
never did come back, except for an
occasional visit, but those who did
were joined by new members and
their children and during the '20s
and '30s there was plenty of young
life around.
"Again during World War II there
were not many younger people
around, but since that time there has
been a rapidly increasing population
in the younger bracket; in fact there
are, and have been children all over
the place ever since. Second, third,
fourth and now even fifth [now sixth}
generation offspring come to spend
their summers beside Spirit Lake . . .
"
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HISTORIANS DIVE INTO BOXES OF - BATAVIA_ HISTORY
By Andre Salles
STAFF WRITER

The pieces of Robert Ker
foot's life are stacked in a cor
ner, lovingly packed in
boxes.
They are old church pro
grams, and photographs,
and newspapers. They are
memories of achievements
and important moments, pre�
served in words and pictures.
They are keepsakes, collec
tions and mementos, and for
the people who run the Bata
via Depot Museum, they are
the only clues to help them
put together an image ofthis
man and his life.
For Carla Hill and Marilyn
Robinson, this is their life.
Theylove nothing more than
siftingthrough the scattered
pages of history, drawing
lines and lookingfor connec
tions. And when someone
drops offatreasure trove like
the Kerfoot legacy, it's like
Christmas. ·
"Every once in a while,
we'll get things like this,"
said Hill, the museum's di
rector. "We getfamilies mov
ing out of town, or estates
that.donate to us, because
they feel that these things
should be kept in the com
munity."
And of course, there's the
thrill of finding hidden trea
sures, ofdiving into well-pre
served documents of times
gone by. The Depot Muse
um, on Houston Street in
downtown a;:.�')via, is a hid
den treasu:
elf, a joint
venture between he
t Batavia

)

Park Districtand the Batavia from the World's Colombian

Historical Society. Its exhib
its contain moments cap
tured in time, a capsule
history of more than 100
years.
Kerfoot's collection was
donated byhisson,John Ker
foot, throuj!h Batavia archi
tectLane Allen. The younger
Kerfoot moved to Arizona
earlier this year, and on his
way out, he presented Allen
with his father's treasures.
The two families were in
tertwined. Fifty;six years
ago, Robert Kerfoot trained
Allen's brother, Jont, in elec
trical engineering, and Lane
Allen and John Kerfootwere
friends.
"Atthe last minute, he said
to do something with all this
wonderful information,"
Allen said. "He knew it was
to be appreciated, but he
didn't have time."
So Allen invited Hill and
Robinson to come down to
his office, and take a look.
"We were shocked when
we walked in, and saw the
amount of stuff there," Hill
said. "Anything related di
rectly to Batavia, we collect
and preserve."

Heirlooms and artwork
Watching Hill go through
the Kerfoot file is like seeing
a small child rummaging
through a toy store. Hereyes
go wide as she turns the
pages of75-year-old newspa
pers and magazines.
Perhaps the most immedi
ately fascinating thing here
is a collection of art samples

Exposition, held in Chicago
in 1893. These are obviously
family heirlooms, as Robert
Kerfoot was not born until
1913, but they are in beauti
ful condition, and the art
work within still brings a
gasp from Hill.
Also among the collec
tion, but delivered to this
newspaper separately, is a
copy of Th� Beacon News
from 1946- the 100th an
niversary edition. It's a relic
of a different time, when the
local paper was the onlyway
most people got their infor
mation. It even contains a
mock-up ofafront page from
one ofthe earliest editions of
The Beacon News, from the
1840s.
But beyond just the inter
esting artifacts, Kerfoot's
collection offers a picture of
who the man was. A lifelong
Batavian, Kerfoot owned a
radio and television shop in
town, and taughtelectronics
at Mooseheart for 11 years.
He graduated from Batavia
High School-there's a pic
ture in the Depot Museum
archives of Kerfoot posing
with the Batavia High Band,
taken in 1931.
Kerfoot also owned the
old Batavia Theatre on First
Street. Lane Allen said his
mother attended that the
ater; she could see movies
for 5 cents, he said.
Down deep in one of Ker
foot's boxes is a fairly well
preserved roll oftickets from
alaterperiod in that theater'
history, emblazoned with

the price: 50 cents.
There are numerous leaf
lets, programs and other
memorabilia from the First
Methodist Church in Bata
via, which Kerfoot and his
family attended. Here is a
leaflet announcing his Sun
day School graduation, in
1925. Here is a program for
the dedication ofthe church's
musical tower, in 1936.
Hill said that personal col
lections are often split up
when it comes to displaying
and filing in the museum.
Kerfoot's extensive collec
tion of First Methodist
Church documents will like
ly go with the museum's file
on the church, and will be
used for research.
The Internet age
The Depot Museum staff
gets a steady stream of re
quests for information about
local history, from people
looking for long-lost family
members or for the inside
story on certain buildings.
Robinson, who has volun
teered at the museum since
1989, is often in charge of
finding out the information
and responding.
"Here's the latest one,"
she said with a chuckle, and
then read aloud: "I'm look
ing for a radio program that
was sponsored by Campana.
What was the name of the
show, and what was the
theme song?"
Robinson is so good at her
job that it only takes her a
wminutes to locate Robert
erfoot's obituary, dated
iarch 28, 1984. He is buried

t

and it becomes clear- this
is context, this is history as
it happened, preserved and
ready to be relived. And
there'sjustno replacing that.
The Kerfoot family is gone
from Batavia, but thanks to
Robert Kerfoot's sense of
in West Batavia Cemetery, in
history, these pieces of his
the city he called home.
life remain, waiting to teach
Both Hill and Robinson · us what they know.
agreed that the way people
And Hill would saythat it's
preserve their own histories a community's job to make
is changing. Withthe advent sure its history is preserved.
ofthe Internet, amateur (and She believes Batavia does a
evenprofessional) historians greatjob in this regard, and
can find out nearly anything
hopes the next generation
they'd want to know about doesjust as well.
the past, and although that
"History is so important
information is difficult to to the future," she said. "It's
verify, Hill said the museum not just about the 1900s. It's
uses the Internet as a tool all about yesterday, and about
the time.
today."
"Before, there was no
other way to save some of
thesethings," she said. "But
nowthatthe Internet has ar
rived full force, it's a world of
knowledge, and it's opened
Reprinted with permission of
so many avenues."
the Batavi? �un, a weekly
But spend a few minutes
newspap•
1ished by the
with the Kerfoot collection,
Beacon Ne .s.
Richard Kerfoot, a Batavia
archivist, is shown in this
1931 portrait of the Batavia
High School marching band.
The photograph is archived
at the Batavia Depot Muse·
um.

·
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Mark You r Calendar Now
September 9, 2007
Mike Gaspari, coach of the Batavia High School's 2006 championship

football team, will be the speaker at the September general meeting.
You will receive details in the mail.

East 1\tleets "V\Test
Scout baseball team is that when we
· finished a game, Les would take us
�ver to the Batavia Body Company
where he worked. Invariably they
would have a broken down refriger
ated truck awaiting repairs; it would
be full of ice cream going to waste,
and he would pass out as much ice
cream as we wanted. We thought we
were in heaven!"
Norm interjected, "Do you remem
ber the athletic field, as we called it
- Memorial Field? Remember when
they had Frontier Days? They used
to have rodeos there."
"They always had a parade on Me
morial Day," Jerry said. "They went
from one cemetery to the other. The
kids were taken out of school. If you
weren't marching in a Scout group,
you had to march with your school
class. And then they used to have a
parade on the Fourth of July. They
always had big festivities centered
around the river and the Boat Club."
'The fireworks were up at the ath
letic field at night," Jim observed.
"And they used to have a big bonfire
there on Halloween."
"Right," Jerry rejoined, "and at
1omecoming you always had a big
bonfire up there at Memorial Field.
We were the first class that ever se
cured an outhouse for the bonfire."
"Go Class of '57!" Norm ex
claimed.
"We requisitioned one somewhere,
I don't remember where. I think it was
down toward Aurora, on the east side
somewhere. We went there and load
ed it onto somebody's pickup truck
I don't remember whose. It was the
hit of that year's homecoming. Now
they can't even have a bonfire."
Jim recalled, 'They used to have a
bonfire to burn the Christmas trees."
"Yeah," Jerry replied, "they used to
do that at the Quarry. And they used
to skate at the Quarry as well as the
pond."
Norm remembered, "We did a
whole lot more skating then than
now because of the weather. The
winters now just don't seem to be as
cold. There aren't many days that the
pond is open. And it isn't very deep,
never has been. But that's where we
1lways water skied and fished.
"Remember that Lenny Johnson
had that big cabin cruiser that used
to sit out i n the middle of the pond?
-
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Ruck Clark had an old boat called
the 'Mary Spareribs' - it would chug,
chug, chug, only ten miles an hour. It
looked like a giant lifeboat.
"People kept their boats there
throughout the summer. They prob
ably had twenty-five horse Johnson
engines, and they had a canvas over
the top. They sat on those boats all
the time, the whole summer- no fear
of them being stolen."
Jerry remarked, "There wasn't as
much thievery back then. You know,
the McCiurgs lived next door - they
never locked their house. And we
never locked ours at night. The Mc
Ciurgs would go up to Wisconsin for
a week and never bothered to lock
their doors. The neighbors would
keep an eye on things."
"And if you did lock the door," Jim
said, "you hid the key outside where
everybody knew where it was. Of
course Norm knew all his neighbors
- they were relatives."
"That's right," Norm replied. "They
married but never left town ."
"One of my teachers lived on that
block," Jim recalled. "Mary Powers.
She was one of my favorite teach
ers."
"Lived with her sister," Norm said.
"Not married. She used to take us
out to look at the stars. The Freed
lunds were here, then the Klings, and
then the Strans. Mary Powers lived
across the street. She was good,
fourth grade, really good.
"Those Swedes really hung out
together. When my aunt Genevieve
went down to the nursing home in Au
rora, her sisters Harriet and Lenore,
who lived two houses away, couldn't
stand it. They were always calling me
or someone to give them a ride down

there. Finally they moved down there
themselves. They just never left each
other, ever, and they were happy."
"They had The Elms, didn't they?"
Bill asked.
"Well, they were part of it. My un
cle, Richie Benson, and my aunt Evie
owned the old Elms. They had ham
burgers, cheeseburgers, pork bar
beque, beef barbeque, French fries
and a little dip of sherbet - that was
it. Richie was a butcher. He would
get a beef roast and a pork roast
every night and would slow cook
them in the oven all night for the next
day. Then he would sit there half the
morning and cut the roast and pull it
apart to make the barbeque."
Jerry recalled, "When he served
the barbeque, it always had a layer
of cole slaw on top of it. It was so
good."
"Harriet and Lenore, Evie's sisters,
were the waitresses. Harriet would
say, They never did pay us.' But they
would both be there all Saturday af
ternoon, all Sunday afternoon. I think
they closed about seven or eight
o'clock."
"Did one or both of them work for
the Batavia Herald?" Jerry asked .
"Yes, Harriet and my dad. Dad and
my Uncle Norm published the Herald.
Dad ran the press. But back to the
old Elms, it was the Rainbow Bread
man's best stop - Rainbow Bread
out of Aurora. On a Saturday night,
business was so good that they ran
about twenty-five minutes behind.
'They would put out so many ham
burgers; people would buy anywhere
from five hamburgers up. A nephew,
Ken Stran, who was an Army cook,
just did this on the weekend for the
heck of it."
Continued on p. 8

1\rllil'l,'S llili,I,I�NINf; il'f Till� 111JSI�1JII?
By the time you read this, the Quilt and Textile Show sponsored by the Depot
Museum and the Fine Line Creative Arts Center will be a thing of the past. At
the time of this writing, however, this show, on which Carla Hill and Chris Winter
have spent untold hours, promises to be an exciting event, one which could be
come an annual event. We shall report on this show in the next issue.
The current special exhibit at the museum features the art of Del Peterson, a
former Batavian now living in Florida. This exhibit was arranged in connection
with Batavia's "Art in Your Eye" event to be held next month. You should be sure
to see this exhibit.
Carla wants us to note that the museum's caboose has been restored i n prep
aration for its 1 DOth birthday celebration, which will be held later this year. Watch
for announcements of that event.
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org
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"They probably didn't pay him, ei
ther," Jerry laughed.
"That could be. They closed about
the fifteenth of December," Norm
continued, "and would take two and
a half months off, to paint, do their
taxes, and then go down to take the
baths in Hot Springs, Arkansas.
"The old Elms was torn down when
they sold the business to the Mor
risons. The Morrisons used to own
the Dog and Suds on the corner of
Fabyan and Route 25.
"The guy across the street, I re
member, cut hair in the back yard.
He was a handicapped guy. Herm
had a rope hanging from the ceiling,
and he would put his arm through it
and stand with a crutch. Do you re
member that? He cut hair in that little
log cabin for twenty-five cents."
"And the cabin is still there," Jerry
said.

Kerfoot Col lection
Comes to
Depot Museum
The insert i n this issue, repro
duced with the permission of the
Batavia Sun, a weekly newspaper
published by the Beacon News, is a
story about the archives of Batavia
history assembled over the years by
the late Robert Kerfoot. These items
were recently given to the Depot
Museum by his son John Kerfoot,
through member Lane Allen.
Although few of us have such an
extensive collection of Batavia mem
orabilia, many of us do have important
bits and pieces - a picture, a year
book, a clipping of some event we
thought worth saving. Unfortunately,
too many of these are lost to posterity
when aging owners downsize, move
away to be with their children, or die.
These items may have no meaning
to whoever is responsible for closing
up a household, sometimes hurried
ly, and treasures of our history end
up consigned to someone's attic or,
worse still, thrown away.
We would urge our members to
bear this in mind and make sure that
any items that would be of interest to
future Batavians ultimately end up
the museum's Gustafson Center ar
chives.
Page 8
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"Getting back to Harriet and Le
nore," Norm remembered, "on a Sat
urday night they would walk three
blocks down to the popcorn stand,
get their popcorn, and take it back
to their porch where they'd sit and
watch the people walk by. This was
big."
"Well," Jerry recalled, "A lot of
people sat on their front porches and
watched people walk by and talked
with their neighbors. We would spend
endless hours on that porch swing at
our house."
"Yeah, that was sure what we did,"
Norm agreed. "We would sit on the
front porch and figure out what we
were going to do for the rest of the
night."
Here, unfortunately, the interview
tape ran out. And we'll never know
what we missed. But Norm did hand
us a note the other day, after this sto
ry was written, covering three matters
that didn't come up in the interview.
They deserve to be included.
'The first east sider I knew," he
wrote, "was Edith Spuhler Benson
- although she wasn't an east sider
then. I met her in kindergarten, which
was in the old home economics

building, about where the entrance
is to the new library. After school we
walked to the Seneca Heat Treatin��
Co. that her dad owned; it was next
door to the Batavia Herald where my
dad worked.
"Edith moved to the east side, and
we didn't meet again until junior high.
We are still good friends today, and
she married my college friend!"
Norm mentioned Batavia's unique
Thursday School, when students
were dismissed from class on Thurs
days to attend religious classes at
their various churches, but that is a
subject that deserves greater atten
tion in some future issue.
"Jerry gave me a package on our
40th wedding anniversary," Norm
continued. "My wife opened it, and it
was the garter she wore at our wed
ding. He caught it and kept it all those
years. Only Miller, the east-side ac
countant, who never worked more
than three blocks from where he
lived, would do that. A good friend!"
Maybe some day we can get Jerry
and Norm to continue their recol
lections of fifty and sixty years agr
- we're sure they have plenty more.'-"'

Membership Matters
Since the last issue, we have re
ceived the following new life mem
bers, some of whom were previously
annual members (all from Batavia un
less otherwise noted): Gayle Bridger,
Bonnie Jackels, Ann C. Jaschob,
Josephine Melgosa, Ann Robarts
(M. Kershulis - Las Vegas, NV), Su
zanne Goldman Rubin and family (in
honor of parents Sophia and Joseph
Goldman of Batavia), and Alan and
Jane Wolff. Other new members in
clude Joan Phipps Anderson (Mer
rifield, MN), Jennifer Armour, Gay
Bronakowski (Geneva), Jane Feuer
born, Bill and Helen Conrad, Martha
Gimnig, Barbara Carlson Gwynn
(Delray Beach FL), Michelle Hans
ford (Geneva), Paul Mark Hassler,
Jeanne and Harold Issei (Geneva
- gift of Sandra McDuffee), George
and Jean Karas (The Villages, FL
- gift of Alma Karas). Keith J. Miller
(DesPeres, MO - gift of Mr. and Mrs.
Jerry Miller). Kyle A Miller (gift of Mr.
and Mrs. Jerry Miller), Barry and
Christine Petit, Barbara Scott Rapwww.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

paport (Boston, MA), Thomas Ward
(Gulf Breeze, FL) and John Wicklund
(Riverside, CA).
Your membership chairman, Alma
Karas, has asked us to inform you
that we shall no longer be sending
out membership cards for new mem
bers or renewals. These cards have
not been required for attendance at
meetings or other member benefits,
and we have discovered that many
members, especially life members,
do not carry or retain them.
We regret to report the deaths of
members Ami L. (Jack) Allen, Cyn
thia Killoran, Mary "Kit" Mielke, and
William Skogland.
We have received the following
memorial gifts: for Bob Brown from
Robert and Sandy Ducar, for Norma
Lundberg from John and Esther Fled
strom, and for Milton (Bill) Russ from
Alma Karas and Yang-Ling Zhang.
Also, we have received a gift of $20f'
from the Hansen-Furnas Foundatio�
in hoinor of Ted Clauser.
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BATAVIA I N S U RAN C E
In November 1 946, Batavia ln
<5urance was notified that they must
� nove from the Batavia Body Co.
building, a spot which was centrally
located.
Where would they go?
About two blocks east, up the Wilson
Street hill, was a shoe store and shoe
repair shop. Its proprietor had just
passed away and his widow didn't
know what she was going to do. Mr.
Carlson approached her about rent
ing the space and, being a good
salesman, sold her on the idea.
(Editor's note: The shoe store

and repair shop had been operated
by Fred Richter, father ofF C. "Bud"
Richter, long time Batavia fire chief,
who continued the shoe repair busi
ness in the back of the building for a
short time.)
On Dec. 1 , 1946, after sharing the
Batavia Savings and Building Asso
ciation office for one month while the
new office was being painted, Bata
via Insurance Agency moved to the
front room of its present location 121
E. Wilson St., where it has been for
60 years!
Quarters were cramped and the
�artners were back to tending a fire
1 the old heating stove which stood
in the back room. I n the front room to
the west, the wooden floor sagged at
least 3 inches letting in cold breezes.
Business, however, continued: insur
ance in the front and shoe repairing
in the back and a congenial atmo
sphere prevailed.
On April 30, 1 947, Mr. Peterson
and Mr. Carlson and their wives pur
chased the building from Mrs. Rich
ter and shortly thereafter, the building
was remodeled. Among the improve
ments were a concrete floor and a
more up-to-date heating unit.
In May 1 949, the partners pur
chased the James Prindle Agency,
another small Batavia agency.
In 1 953, the partners acquired an
other small agency, that of Mildred
Tordt, for $1 plus 20 percent of the
premiums collected on first renewal
of all policies in force and other con
siderations. (Mrs. Tordt was a long

time biology teacher at Batavia High
School. Her daughter, Mary Lindhorst
ofSturgeon Bay, Wis., says she knew
·�er mother was involved in insurance
·usiness, but didn't appreciate what
she did. She says her mother had
taken over took over the insurance
The Batavia Historian

business when her grandfather died
and worked on the accounts at night
after teaching all day.)
Old customers found their way
to the new location along with new
customers. The pressure of busi
ness was beginning to tell on both
partners, particularly Mr. Peterson.
On June 1 , 1 953, Elmer C. Peterson,
son of Elmer E. Peterson, known as
"Bruvver" to his family and friends,
became a third partner. (Even his
employees called him "Bruv.") He
served in the Army during World War
II and had a career with IBM at Phe
oll Mfg. Co. and The Northern Trust
in Chicago. He had some experi
ence with the insurance business.
For a short time after his graduation
from Batavia High School in 1 936,
he worked at the Springfield Fire and
Marine Insurance Co.
Mr. Peterson's hope that one of his
sons would become interested in the
insurance business was realized and
he could now look forward to his re
tirement. Two years later, he retired
but was still a partner. Between trips
to Florida and fishing in Canada he
always found time to stop at the of
fice at coffee time to see how things
were going. A little over a year later,
on Oct. 10, 1957, he died suddenly.
Batavia Insurance Agency, since
1 938, was a policy-writing agency
and office personnel were a vital part
of its successful functioning.
At the time of the purchase of the
L.L. Urch Agency in 1938, Mr. Urch's
secretary, Mrs. Amy Christensen,
agreed to work for the new owners.
She had been in insurance agency
work since about 1 9 1 2 and had been
with the Nicholas L. Johnson Agency
before working for Mr. Urch. She was
an invaluable asset, well acquainted
with customers, companies and the
"ins-and-outs" of the insurance busi
ness. She stayed until 1941 when
she quit, planning to devote more
time to her family. Her "retirement"
was short-lived . Her only son was
killed in action in the European the
ater in November 1 944 and her hus
band died suddenly in June 1 945.
For a while she worked for the Vet
erans Administration, but returned to
her "first love," insurance, sometime
in 1 947. Batavia Insurance Agency
needed help to get its policies out.
In 1 9 4 1 , Mrs. Christensen had
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Continued from p. 2

been replaced with a young woman,
Dorothy Larson, who left within a year
to enter the Army Nurses Training
Corp. The agency then hired Miss
Sadie Lundberg in January 1 943,
who worked for the agency until she
retired.
As business had increased in
1 946 when Mr. Carlson began giv
ing full-time to the agency, business
increased again when the third part
ner, Elmer C. Peterson joined the
staff. In February 1 954, the agency
hired Mrs. lone Blair.
When Sadie Lundberg wrote the
company's history, Mrs. Christensen
and Mrs. Blair shared the duties of
policy writing; each worked part
time. And Miss Lundberg handled
bookkeeping, losses and "a little bit
of everything."
"The Cannonball" has passed into
history, Miss Lundberg wrote, "but
Batavia Insurance Agency is still
making history."

THE QUARRY
Circa 1940
Continued from p. 4

For many years, Quarry Park was
quite the oasis for my family, who
frequently joined other friends and
relatives there for picnics, swim
ming, horseshoe games and just
visiting. And of course, everyone
would spend time pool-side, ooh
ing and aahing over their children's
latest aquatic achievements.
I've recently been to Quarry
Park. In fact, my husband, Jerry,
and I decided to walk up and down
those old stone steps, so I could
more or less re-live that experi
ence. We rested once each way,
of course, stopping at the landing.
By our count, the steps numbered
only in the 70s-far fewer than I
had thought as a child!
Despite its many improvements
-in size, appearance and ameni
ties, The Quarry remains, in my
mind, the rather "primitive" place I
remember as a child -- still full of a
kid's fondest memories.
Page 9
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K E E P E R O F O U R H I STO RY

Marilyn Robinson with 3rd graders

The Batavia Historical Society and
Batavia generally have been fortu
nate to have had a series of talent
ed, dedicated individuals who have
researched and recorded Batavia's
history. The first of these, of course,
was John Gustafson, a member of
the family for whom our research
center is named. Bill Wood, who
served many years as the society's
Historian, distinguished himself as a
major repository of knowledge about
atavia and its past. Then there has
./
'.....
.
b een our mayor, Jeff Schielke who,
along with Marilyn Robinson, edited
and updated John Gustafson's His
toric Batavia.

Many people, however, especially
our school children, have come to
think of Marilyn Robinson whenever
Batavia's history is mentioned. And,
after Bill Wood's death, the society
officially named her Historian, a role
that she had shared in fact with Bill in
his later years.
The story that follows is the result
of an interview with Marilyn that Jim
Hanson and Bill Hall conducted on
August 2 1 , 2007. The tape of the in
terview, together with the transcrip
tion provided by Carol Miller, which
contains additional information, is
available in the Gustafson Center.
"Marilyn," Bill began, "we know that

you are not a native Batavian. Will
you please tell us a little about your
background before coming here?"
"I was born in El Paso, Illinois,"
Marilyn replied, "which is just north of
Bloomington, Illinois. I went to school
there and four years after graduating
from El Paso High School I entered
Illinois State University. After receiv
ing a teaching degree there, I be
gan teaching at a little school called
Tower Hill, south of Decatur. I taught
there for four years and then two
years in Cornell, Illinois.
"Then I came to Batavia in the fall
of 1 965 to teach business education.
My first year here was the last year
that the high school was in the old
building in downtown Batavia; then
we moved to the new high school
out on Main Street. I taught business
education subjects until 1988, when
I had to quit for medical reasons.
"After I got my health back in or
der, one day Lydia Jean Staffney,
a retired teacher, mentioned that
she was very busy at the museum.
I asked why, and she said that all
the third grade mothers were down
there helping with their children's re
ports. One of them, she said, sug
gested that what this town needed
was a book for third graders on the
history of Batavia. John Gustafson's
history was too advanced for them
to use.
"I had always wanted to write
a book: now I had a subject and a
Continued on p. 2
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readership, so I wrote Little Town in
the Big Woods. After all these years,
they are still using it as a text book
for their community reports."
"What kind of research did you
have to do to write that book?" Mari
lyn was asked .
"I had already done a lot of it.
While Batavia was celebrating its
sesquicentennial, I had been asked
to write a pageant. Although the pag
eant never came off, I had done a lot
of research. I used John Gustafson's
material, of course, and what was
available in the museum. It took
me about nine months from when I
started writing the book until it was
finished.
"Shortly after that book came out,
I met Arlene Nick, publisher of the
Windmill Herald, one day at one
of the fall festivals, and she asked,
'Well, what are you going to do next?'
I replied, ' I think I am going to write
about some of the old houses on
the block I live on - I am very inter
ested in those.' 'I have been looking
for someone to write articles about
houses,' she said. 'Well, we can talk
about that some day,' I responded,
and that was the end of the conver
sation.
"About two or three weeks later, I
got a call from Arlene: 'Where's your
article?' And I had always thought
there was more to a job interview that
that! Fortunately I had some informa
tion about log cabins, the first homes
here after the Indians. So that started
my career of writing about houses for
the newspaper, and it led to my sec
ond book, Batavia Places and the

People Who Called Them Home."

"What was your next book?"
"It must have been the Historic Bata
via book that Jeff Schielke and I brought
up to date. I remember saying that they
would have to wait until I finished the
The Batavia Histonan, recipient of the
Illinois State Historical Society's 1997

Award for Superior Achievement, is
published quarterly by the Batavia His
torical Society. The editor, Bill Hall, will
welcome any suggestions or material
--

630-879-2033.

The Depot Museum, a cooperative ef
fort of the Society and the Batavia Park
District, is open from 2 to 4 p.m., Mon
day, Wednesday, Friday, Saturday, and
Sunday from March through November.
The director, Carla Hill, can be reached
at 630-406-5274.
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house book, and then I was interrupted
by my first heart attack.
"After that I helped Dr. Barnes

[Christopher Payne, American Pio
neer, 1786-1871] and Helen Ander
son [Memories of a Childhood] get
their stories into book form so that
we could sell them at the museum.
I remember Bob Barnes saying to
me, 'How can I give you that little bit
of paper, and you make a 64-page
book out of it?' That's a secret - no,
I shouldn't say a secret, rather a skill
that comes with experience.
"Next was Batavia, Illinois: Past
and Present. The original of this was
written in the 1960s, with early pic
tures of a building alongside a then
current picture. I tried to find all the
old pictures used in that book so that
I could update it to 2000. That is why
the picture of the library is just a pile
of lumber - it was just being started.
It was my intent to show things just
as they were in 2000.
"In the interim, I wrote for the
newspapers. I wrote for a long while
for Arlene; then after she passed
away and the Windmill Herald was
gone, I wrote a weekly column for
the Chronicle. Sometimes when I
am looking for something, or when
someone comes in with a question, I
can go directly to my old articles and
find the answer right away.
"In my latest book, I figuratively left
town. The Village of Elburn commis
sioned me to write its history. That
book, finished in 2005, is entitled The

Sidewalks of Elburn.''

"Have you any other books in
mind?"
"Well, I have a novel for middle
school age children set in Batavia.
But I am not a good story teller, so I
don't know if I will ever finish it. When
I was teaching, I was used to writing
technical things for school - "edu
cationaleze," Jim knows what that's
like, a language all its own. Then I
wrote for newspapers for a long time,
and that is a different style. When I
began writing books, I tried to get out
of the journalistic style, but it was still
nonfiction. When you go to fiction,
creating a story and using dialog, it's
an entirely different thing."
"Marilyn, you do a lot of research.
How did you get into that?"
"I learned some of my research
skills when I had to write a thesis in
my master's degree program - somewww.bataviahistoricalsociety.org
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thing that isn't required as much to
day. But it really started with geneal
ogy. A very close friend of mine w<
doing her genealogy, and we wou1t::::'
go in the summer to places where her
family came from. On our first trip, we
went to North Carolina, and she sat
me down in front of some books and
said, 'Now look for this name.' Well,
I got so interested in the stories,
cases involving runaway slaves, that
I forgot what I was supposed to be
looking for. My friend came and said,
'You're not doing your work.'
"Later, researching my family,
I had to go to the places where I
thought they came from. I would go
on vacation for two weeks, and when
I came back people would ask, 'What
did you do, and what did you see?' I
would reply, 'Well, I saw seven court
houses and seventeen cemeteries
and two libraries" - things like that.
I met some wonderful people that
way.
''That's how I got interested in the
research part. To me, history doesn't
mean a thing if it isn't about people.
It's not necessarily the dates. As you
know, Bill, from the things that I give
you to print, it's the people and the'
stories."
�
"Tell us about the work you do with
third graders," Marilyn was asked.
" I go to Batavia's third grades,
all or most of them, every year to
tell them about Batavia history. And
then they come down to visit the mu
seum - I am always there for that.
Carla does the upstairs, I handle the
downstairs, and Chris takes care of
the outside. We work as a team to
tell the children about all the things
we have there. Some of them don't
stay long enough to get much out of
it, but some of them come back right
away with their parents. One Sunday
I could see a kid in the hall showing
me to his parents - I was one of the
relics they were looking at! And, of
course, I went out and introduced
myself."
The Depot Museum's research
capability really came to life with the
opening of the Gustafson Research
Center in 2000. Before that, the soci
ety's archives were stored in a room
on the second floor of the museum
and were not readily accessible t(
the general public. Today is a differ...:::::l
ent story. And from the opening of
Continued on p. 4
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Letter from the Editor The January 2008 issue will be my
lSt as editor of the Batavia Historian.
"-( reached the decision to retire with
great reluctance, but I concluded that
it was time.
It was in December 1995 that I volun
teered to get out the next couple of
issues, on a quarterly basis, until we
could find a permanent editor. I little
dreamt that I was destined to become
that permanent editor -- it just sort
of happened. I found that I enjoyed
doing it, much more than serving as
treasurer, the job I sloughed off onto
Jerry Harris so that I could continue
working on the Historian.
I could never have accomplished
what I have without lots of help. Con
tributors continued to show up when
needed, most frequently Marilyn Rob
inson, Helen Anderson and, recently,
Marj Holbrook. And there were the
interviews with longtime Batavians,
which originated with Elliott Lund
berg; later Bill Wood stepped in, and
currently Jim Hanson has carried on.
.For help with pictures, I could always
·ount on Carla Hill and Chris Winter
'-when I needed them. Alma Karas kept
me up to date on membership, as
well as providing mailing labels, and
JoAnn Stevens handled our not-for-

profit mailing. As you can see, it has
been a team effort.

stories - I don't intend to fade into
the sunset!

From time to time I included articles
about early Batavia, such as tracing
the history of the VanNortwicks, tell
ing the story of Elijah Gammon and
his house, and relating the long life
of the Shumway foundry. Some of
this required original research; more
often it involved putting together mate
rial from the research of others. For
a publication of a historical society,
I regarded it as important to offer
something more substantive than a
mere recitation of news.

President Patty Rosenberg has
appointed a committee comprised
of herself, Marilyn Robinson and
me to screen candidates to serve
as the next editor of the Historian.
Please give us your suggestions. I
shall describe briefly what I view as
the primary qualifications for the job.
It goes without saying that the editor
should be able to write, although he
or she will not do all the writing and
certainly does not need to be an Eng
lish or journalism major. A candidate
should have a deep interest in and
love for Batavia history. And a sense
of commitment to get each quarterly
issue out on a timely basis is essen
tial; this is the "nitty gritty" - pulling
all the pieces together and giving the
printer a finished product- that is key
to a successful publication.

I recount the foregoing to give a
clue concerning what my successor
will want to consider, although I do
not expect him or her to follow too
closely in my footsteps. Each person
has his or her own talents, style and
perspectives. Indeed any publication
such as the Historian needs a fresh
viewpoint from time to time, so we
should welcome the prospect of a
new editor.
Although I shall no longer act as
editor, I shall be glad to work with my
successor for a smooth transition.
And I plan to continue conducting
interviews and possibly writing other

In conclusion, I want to express
my appreciation for the opportunity
of serving as the editor for the past
twelve years. I have enjoyed the un
stinting support of the board and have
derived great pleasure and satisfac
tion from my tenure. It's been fun.
Bill Hall

Batauia Q u i l t I} TeHtile S h o w a S u c c e s s !
Chris Winter
The first annual Batavia Quilt & Textile Show, held last July in the East Side
Community Center, was well received by the community and other visitors. The
show, sponsored by the Batavia Depot Museum and the Fine Line Creative
Arts Center, welcomed over 600 visitors, who enjoyed the special programs,
demonstrations, appraisals, vendors, and - most of all -- the display of over
120 quilts in Shannon Hall.
Among the many beautiful quilts was one shared by our Society Historian,
Marilyn Robinson. Upon her retirement, Dolores Haller created a quilt that
was signed by fellow teachers at the Batavia High School. And you may be
surprised to learn that our Historian editor, Bill Hall, has a talent for quilts! Bill
displayed a quilt that he designed for his wife, Barbara, and hand pieced, more
or less on a dare, in 1990. His previous sewing was limited to replacing buttons
while in the service.

..._

The museum staff would like to thank the many volunteers who helped make
this show a success - such a success that it is being repeated next year. We invite
you to join us at next year's show on July 1 1 - 1 3 , 2008. Mark your calendars now!
Marilyn Robinson with her retirement quilt.

The Batavia Historian
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the center, Marilyn has coordinated
its o�eration. We asked Marilyn to
descnbe generally what is available
and what people look for.
'The beginning of our collection
came from John Gustafson's note
books - I think there were eighty in
all. We have all of those in the form
he left them - items pasted in and
sometimes other items pasted on
top. They're in the hall cabinets.
"Our books are separated by top
.
ICS - not the Dewey decimal system
because most of them are history
books and they would all have the
same number. We have a lot of bi
ographies and family histories on the
north wall. I think we have a fairly
complete set of Batavia High School
yearbooks. And we do have a com
plete set of Junior High School year
b�ok� because Sam Rotolo, the only
pnnc1pal, gave us his collection.

"We have a complete set of the
early city directories. Then we have
early county histories and books
on Illinois and other towns, as well.
There are histories of the railroads
that served Batavia and, of course, a
lot of material on windmills. We also
have books on how to judge the his
tory of houses and on architecture.
And genealogical research books,
too.
"The entire west wall contains our
collection of photographs, a great
collection sorted by subject matter.
We have an index of people, show
ing which binder they are in. We
have such a tremendous number of
indexes that I jokingly say that we
need an index of indexes.
We have over 84 scrapbooks.
Many have been given to us, and
others have been compiled by us.
Over the years, high school student
interns Julia Spalding and Ben Win
ter have helped us index those and
other miscellaneous items that we
have been given. There's more than
I can begin to describe.
"And in the back room, the vault,
we have the probate records. Do
you remember, Bill, when we started
that?"
"Since I didn't start right at the be
ginning, I'm not sure."
"I don't know," Marilyn resumed,
"but it was over ten years ago that

the State of Illinois gave the local
courts permission to microfilm pro

Continued from p . 2

people who were here for only a short
time, maybe in the 1840s and 1850s.

bate records - deaths, wills and

We don't really have much informa· 

_
mals mto
the landfill. But someone
in the state decided that maybe the

was recorded. We don't have the

�hings. Then they could toss the orig
historical societies would like to have
those.
"We worked on them every Thurs
day except holidays - a morning
crew and an afternoon crew. Batavia
was in the afternoon crew. We would
sort through the documents, deter
mining which society they should go
to. Every week we would bring home
a box, index the contents, and put
them back in the box. It took almost
five years, and we ended up with 70
or 80 boxes of those records. As an
interesting aside, that afternoon crew
is still meeting, five or six years later,
for lunch once a month. We became
fast friends through that project."
"What are people usually looking for
when they come to the Gustafson
Center?"
"There's a wide variety. Of course,
Mary Lincoln was a big thing for Bat

tion back that far because not much
newspapers or a lot of the obituaries.
But we do later on, and we have the
pr�bate records and family biogra
phies I mentioned earlier. While we

will help people's research with what
we have, we will not go beyond our
records here. We just can't do that.
But then we refer them to other plac
es, like the Kane County Genealogical Society, where someone will do
research for a charge."
"Many people come to the re
search center asking about the his
tory of their houses. I think it is a mis
conception that we have every house
in town recorded - and of course we
don't, and can't. It is very difficult to
find the history of an older house if
someone hasn't done it earlier. No
where is it recorded when a house
is built. You can track the land, who
owned it from the beginning, but you
cannot always find the answerfor the

avia. We get a lot of requests about
her. Not long ago we had one from

house, especially before there were
building permits.

London. A lot of people must be writ
ing novels about Mary Lincoln and
want pictures of the hospital. One

to find as much about their houses
as we can. We have books about the

novel did come out - a lady who was
in here once said she wrote a book
just called Mary. It was a big book- 2
% inches thick. I bought it to use as
a door stop - not really, but I haven't
read it yet because of its length.
"Early on, we decided we wouldn't
charge for our time, but we do for
copies. But if someone is going to
write a book or something, we don't
just hand the stuff out. And the same

"I am always glad to tell people how

style of architecture; sometimes you
can kind of date of house from that.
We think of subdivisions, with many
houses alike, as a new thing, but it's
not. If you go out McKee Street to
ward Van Nortwick, you can see how
they built the houses. There will be
three or four alike, the basic house
�
although they may have been add
ed to, with a new roof line or a new

of all that.

porch, maybe different windows.
Then you go to the next three or four
'
which are the same, and so one."
As Marilyn points out, she certainly
does not handle the research center

'We get a lot of requests over our
web site about windmills or where
they can buy Campana balm. They
send us orders for Furnas parts since

Marilyn Wenberg is a regular; she is
our Swedish specialist. She can read

way with our pictures: if they are go
ing to use it to make money, they
have to pay. Chris Winter takes care

the name is on our web site."
"Of course," Jim remarked, "you
have a lot of people looking up their
families. There's a lot of interweav
ing of families in Batavia that people
want to learn about."
"Yes, and the difficult ones are for

alone. "Sandy Chalupa and Dorothy
Staples help with the recording. And

the Swedish records that we have
from Bethany Lutheran, records on
tape. You and Dot are helpers, Jim.
Others such as the Dellesasses.
Kathy Fairbairn, Margo Cooper, Ror
Gilkerson, Patty Rosenberg and
Continued on p. 8

Rachielles Pharmacy Closes after 68 Years
Marj Holbrook

Bill Rachielles (I) visiting with fellow pharmacist Bert Johnson

The electrifying news crackled
{hrough downtown Batavia on March
2007, as if sizzling along invisible
-w1res.
Rachielles
Pharmacy
was
closed! A sign in the window said
prescriptions had been transferred
to the Osco Pharmacy, part of the
Jewel Supermarket on Randall Road
on Batavia's far west side.
If there were no tears, there
were lots of people trying to ease
that hard lump in their throats.
Rachielles Pharmacy had been
a Batavia tradition for 68 years.
Some of pharmacist Ron Royce's
customers were third generations of
the same family who depended on
the personalized service and trusted
the confidential advice dispensed at
1 2 E. Wilson St.
It wasn't an easy decision for
Royce, 58. He had owned the drug
store since June 1 , 1980, when
he purchased it from William "Bill"
Rachielles and promised to keep the
Rachielles' name.
The closure marked the end of
an era of independent druggists in
.Satavia.
Just three years earlier, The Daily
-Herald, .1n a story about Royce and his
contributions to the community, listed

"-0_),

�
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four other independent pharmacies
in the Tri-Cities and Elburn. One of
them, Gliddon's in Elburn, closed
about the same time this spring. The
owners sold their business to Osco
and were joining that pharmacy in the
new store at Routes 47 and 38.
"I'd had offers before," Royce says
of the sale. "But with the (Wilson
Street) bridge closed for construction,
the changes in traffic, I decided it
was a good time. I couldn't tell my
customers in advance; my contract
with Osco wouldn't permit it."
His customers' disappointment was
palpable. Many considered Royce
almost a family member. He knew
them by name, knew their illnesses
and recoveries. For 27 years, he had
discussed new medicines and drug
interactions as well as tips on when
to take the drugs and how to monitor
side effects.
A Fox Valley career
Royce grew up in St. Charles and
started college at the University of
Illinois - Chicago as a chemistry
But his roommate was a
major.
pharmacy major and his enthusiasm
intrigued
Ron;
he switched to
pharmacy. At the time, Ul - Chicago
was the only pharmacy school in
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Illinois. He graduated in 1971 and
immediately began working part
time for many pharmacies in the Fox
Valley including Morse Drug Store
and Munch's in Elgin , Rachielles
in Batavia and Carroll Pharmacy in
North Aurora.
"I wanted to learn as much as
I could from each place I worked,"
he says. "When Rachielles came
on the market, I scraped together
$10,000 to buy the business. He had
moved to Batavia two years earlier.
Later, he contracted to buy the entire
1 2,000 square foot building. (The
building which dates to1914 was
known as the Geiss Block for owner
John Geiss, a two-time mayor of
Batavia. Until 1 936, the second floor
had housed the Geiss Cigar Co.
where 10-12 employees hand-rolled
cigars for discriminating gentlemen.
Various men of the community would
climb the stairs for a smoke and
discussion of political and municipal
concerns.)
"I
had
worked
Wednesday
mornings and Friday evenings for
Bill (Rachielles) and admired his
rapport with customers," Royce
says. "He had been here since 1939
�o I figured he was doing something
nght. I emulated him in every way 1
could."
After purchasing the business,
Royce worked 70-hour weeks while
Bill Rachielles came in part-time
about five hours a week until his
death in 1983. "I intended to get
paper work done while Bill was in the
store," Royce says. "It didn't always
work that way. Everyone who came
in knew Bill and wanted to chat. I'm
not sure either of us got much work
done." (Bill's wife, Doris, now lives in
Bristol, Conn., near her son Paul.)
A Batavia tradition
The drug store had been in
existence
long
before
1939.
Rachielles purchased the business
from druggist Glenn Oppfelt. At that
time, itwasat8 E. Wilson St., now the
site of Instrument Exchange. Royce
has a copy of the first prescription
Rachielles filled after buying the
store.
Continued on p. 6
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Rachielles Pharmacy

continued tromp. s

(pharmacist) Ben Limbaugh worked
full-time with Bill. I worked Frida·
evenings with Dud Wasser an �
Wednesday mornings with Bill so he
could do some paper work.
William J. Wood, a retired teacher
and principal, not only came in for
his prescriptions, he would talk
about the town and Batavia history.
"I really enjoyed having him stop by,"
Royce says. As a young teacher at
Louise White School many years
earlier, Wood had worked for Bill
Rachielles.
Long-time
employee
Laura
Peterson is now working at Osco
and many Rachielles' customers are
delighted to see her there.
Royce also hired high school
students to work after school and on
Saturdays. On Sundays, when the
store was closed, Royce would get
one of the high school boys to help
him clean and make small repairs to
the store. "We would work very hard;
the boys learned a lot," Royce says.
One of the high school students
was Royce's daughter, Michelle.
A graduate of Northern Illinois
University, she now sells computer
and lives in the Wrigleyville area CJ,.._..,
Chicago. Royce's other daughter,
Melissa is a nurse for a home health
firm in Naperville.

�

In 1960, Rachielles Pharmacy
moved two doors east to 1 2 E. Wilson
St. The building, owned by American
Legion Post 504, had housed a Ben
Franklin "dime" store for many years.
The Legion post moved to Rachielles'
former store.
included
The
1 960
move
Rachielles' popular soda fountain.
There were three drug stores in
Batavia at the time: the other two
were Johnson's Drugs on South
Batavia Avenue, and Remsnyder's
Pharmacy (formerly Schreiner's) "on
the island" just east of First National
Bank. Each had a fountain and was
popular with teen-agers and adults
alike. (Remsnyder's later moved to
the east side of the Batavia Shopping
Plaza, but the fountain had closed
long before. Later, Remsnyder's was
purchased by Robert Fondriest who
had purchased Johnson's Drugs
when long-time owner/pharmacist
Bert Johnson retired. Mr. Johnson
later was president of the Batavia
Historical Society.) Johnson's Drugs
closed when a Walgreen's opened
on the north side of the shopping
plaza.
At his new location, Bill Rachielles
installed the fountain at the back of
the store. 'The fountain was a great
Page 6

traffic-builder, but not a profit center,"
Royce explains. "Everyone came in
to have a Coke or a soda or ice cream
and you had to have people to serve
them." The fountain was closed, but
still at the back of the store, when
Royce took over in 1980. It remained
until Royce remodeled, moving the
pharmacy from the east side of the
store to the back, adding a greeting
card area and new flooring.
"That original flooring was %-inch
hardrock maple," he remembers.
"We put plywood over that to install
the tile. Drilling through all that to put
in a phone line was a real chore."
When he remodeled, Royce sold
the fountain to Ralph Gebes. Glenn
Peterson,
son-in-law of Esther
McGeachy, a long-time Rachielles'
employee, shut off all the valves to
the fountain. Later, it was sold to
Scooper's, an ice cream shop in the
Carriage House behind Gammon
Corner.
"Glenn turned the fountain back
on and everything worked perfectly,"
Royce says. "Later, I think it was
auctioned; it might still be working
some place."
Royce recalls many employees
over the years. "When I first worked
part-time
for
Bill
(Rachielles),
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Helping through RSVP
Since 1 993, Rachielles Pharmacy
had been the only pharmacy
dispensing
prescriptions
in
a
medication
assistance
program
through Batavia Retired Senior
Volunteer Program (RSVP). Jean
Chevalier, a Rachielles' customer,
had retired and learned that many
retired people were struggling to
pay for prescriptions.
Chevalier,
who died about seven years ago,
talked with Royce about helping
such people.
Royce and Chevalier contacted
pharmaceutical
companies
but
discovered that many people could
notmeetthecompanies'qualifications
or handle the paper work. Chevalier
initially raised money and created a
set of guidelines to help low-income
seniors. The program was funder
-4"-'
__./
Continued on p. 7
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Rachielles Pharmacy
locally. The guidelines have changed
•'">

conform to the Illinois Circuit-

reaker program. Through the pro

.._.,
gram, many Batavians receive as
sistance in paying for drugs. When
Royce sold his business to Osco, he
insisted that the RSVP drug program

be part of it. Thus, low-income Bata
via seniors are still getting financial
help with their prescriptions.
Royce says the program would
never have been created without
Jean Chevalier; his widow continues
to work with RSVP.

continued from p. s

tinued until about 1978 and I think he
retired then."
When Royce started, he remem
bers that 60 percent to 70 percent of

pharmacies - have changed during
his career.
"When I first began working, we
never put the name of the drug on
the label. It was well into the '70s
when we began doing it. I was work
ing part-time at an Elgin pharmacy
and I remember one doctor up there
who came in and demanded that we
�EVER include the drug name on
ny prescriptions he wrote. That con-

for a big transition.
"But even with that first comput

by the druggist. "We'd mix liquids in

er, we kept a 'paper trail' just to be

volume and make capsules when we

sure."

could. If we weren't busy, we were

Another change in pharmacy busi

expected to go in the back and make

ness is the influence of insurance
companies and suppliers. "These

capsules.
"Very little of that is done today. A

days, all the drugs come ready to

few pharmacies - there's one in Na

dispense," Royce explains. "When

perville -specialize in that, but most

that happens, the pharmacy's fee,

drugs are ready to dispense. Phar

per prescription, goes down.

ents to compound prescriptions."

Royce says pharmacists - and

purchased a computer a few months
earlier. He told me to be prepared

all prescriptions were compounded

macies don't carry the raw ingredi
Decades of change

Johnson's Drugs at that time) had

When Royce began his pharmacy

"Drug

manufacturers,

suppliers

and insurance companies dictate
the prices and the pharmacy's prof

career, all work was done by hand:

it. You have to fill more prescriptions

Labels for prescriptions had to be in

to make the same profit. It's gotten

dividually typed; all book work, pric

very complicated."

ing, etc. were tedious and labor in

But he insists this has benefited

tensive. "We had big stacks of paper

customers.

to calculate drug prices and every

screen for patient interactions and

store had its own stack," he says.

''Today's

computers

alerts a pharmacist if there might be

"By the end of the '70s, stores

a drug interaction. I think pharma

started using calculators. I still have

cists are more patient oriented; they

the receipt for my first one: It cost

spend a lot of time counseling pa

$80.

tients, especially when a new drug

"We put in a computer in 1 984. I
remember Bob Fondriest (owner of

is prescribed. I think patients get
better service."

Participants Enjoy Our
Caboose's 1 OOth Birthday Party

1907, was retired in 1973, and has been
1975. This favorite artifact , especially for children visiting
museum, was completely refurbished for its 1OQ1h birthday party.

The Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Caboose #14662 was built in
a landmark at the Depot Museum site since
the

--------�'!'!"'W On Sunday, September 23, the museum staff offered

tours, light refreshments, and family entertainment by
Steven Keefe. His fun and interactive performance
had the audience not only singing along, but play
ing washboards and other hand-held instruments.
Steven is a master teach and entertainer, who has
preformed at the old Town School of Folk Music, Navy
Pier, Dupage Children's Museum, and the Chicago
Folk and Roots Festival.
The Batavia Historical Society took advantage of
this occasion to dedicate the William J. Wood Bench
near the entrance to the museum, honoring its former
=
;;:;;;.;
;.;...,
;

... historian and beloved Batavia educator.

_
_
_
_
_
_
_
_
...;
_
;;;

The caboose being refurbished in 2007
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Membership Matters

Since the last issue, we received
five new life members (from Batavia
unless otherwise noted), all gifts of
John and Rosemarie Dillon: John
K. Dillon (Elburn), Michael Dillon
(Richmond, WA), Kathleen Klehr (St.
Charles), Sharon Nakamura (Mililani,
HI) and Patricia Richardson. Other
new members include Madelyn Bast
(TX, gift of Mr. and Mrs. James Wyl
lie), Frank and Char Kreuz, Muriel
Samuelson Mowry (Delray Beach,
FL), Barbara Rappaport (Boston,
MA), and Virginia Samuelson Snyder
(LeCanto, FL, gift of Muriel Mowry).
We regret to report the deaths of
two longtime members. James E.
Hubbard, a lifelong Batavian, died
August 9, 2007. Another lifelong
Batavian, Clifford V. Anderson, died
on September 1 8 , 2007, only a few
days after he and his wife, Helen,
celebrated their 70th wedding anni
versary. Our sympathy goes to their
families and many friends.
We received gifts in honor of Ben
and Nancy Jewison's 50th anniver
sary from Frank and Sue Blazek and
in honor of Cliff and Helen Ander
son's 70th anniversary from Lillian
Brown, Robert and Lois French, Bill
and Barbara Hall, and Florence Ol
son. We received gifts in memory of
Clifford Anderson from Bill and Bar
bara Hall; in memory of Marian Pow
ers from Joan Spang; and in mem
ory of Ken and Jacqueline Upham
from Mr. and Mrs. Rex Casstevens,
Ralph and Jean Johnson, and David
K. Upham. As a preferred charity of
Marilyn Robinson, the Hansen-Fur
nas Foundation contributed $1 ,000
to the Society.

Mike Gaspari, Batavia's Citizen of the Year
and High School Football Coach
Speaks at September General Meeting
The society was fortunate to have Mike Gaspari, Batavia High School's
athletic director and coach of its football team, as well as Batavia's Citizen of
the Year, speak at the society's general meeting on September 9. The meet
ing was held in the city council chambers.
Mike traced the development of the football program over the last 20-25
years, paying special tribute to the role of Batavia's citizens in their support.
But his remarks were not limited to football; he discussed the wide range of
athletic programs available in Batavia. In particular, he called attention to the
academic accomplishments of our student athletes.
Preceding Mike's presentation, the members elected officers and directors
for the year beginning October 1 , 2007. These included Patty Rosenberg,
president; Carole Dunn, recording secretary; Georgene Kauth O'Dwyer, cor
responding secretary; and directors Norman Freedlund, Alma Karas, Gary
King and John White. The following officers and directors will serve the re
mainder of their terms ending September 30, 2008: Robert F Peterson, vice
president; Gerald Miller, treasurer; Marilyn Robinson, historian; and directors
Lucy Anderson, Philip B. Elfstrom, and Christine Winter.
Following the program, members and guests had an opportunity to enjoy
refreshments and visit with Mike and one another.

Visit by Jason Emerson
Author of The Madness of Mary Lincoln
Sunday October 21
September 2007 will see the

the opportunity to meet Emer

publication of Jason Emerson's

son and have his book signed.

first book, The Madness of Mary

The Lincoln Room exhibit will be

Lincoln.

open, which features a history of

The book is a new examination

Bellevue Place and the furniture

of Mary Todd Lincoln's insanity

from Mary Lincoln's room during

case and her son's motivation for

her stay at Bellevue. A history

having her committed to Bellevue

brochure will be available, and

Sanitarium in Batavia in 1 875. It

visitors can then tour the grounds

is based on Emerson's discovery

of Bellevue during the afternoon.

MARILYN
ROBINSON

of Mary Lincoln's "lost" letters,

At the Batavia Public Library

Continued from p. 4

eleven that were written during

from 3:00 to 4:30, Emerson will

Leonard Wray are frequent volun
teers. And, it hardly needs saying,
our museum director, Carla Hill, and
Chris Winter, the coordinator, provide
indispensable support."
But in the end, although she might
not admit this, Marilyn Robinson has
been the glue that holds the Gus
tafson

Research

Center together.

We are lucky indeed to have had her

her stay at Bellevue, as well as

share details of his research in

numerous other unknown and un

writing her book. The presenta

published items unearthed during

tion will

his research.

hand-written letters that he dis

Batavia

is fortunate

in

hav

covered through descendants of

ing Emerson visit us on Sunday,

a Lincoln family lawyer. He will

October 21 , for two events spon

again be available for book sign

sored by the Batavia Depot Mu

ing after the program.

seum and the Batavia Public Li

following in the footsteps of earlier

brary.

Batavia historians and, in fact ex
panding this vital role.

Depot Museum, visitors will have

Page a

include copies of the

Between 1 :00 and 2:30 at the

www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Books will be available for pur
chase at both locations on Sur
'-..:.V
day.
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House's Move Made It Famous, at Least to Schoolchildren
Sammi King

Did you know that Batavia also
has a home that was featured in
a book? Wondering which one
it is? Here's a clue. It wasn't
designed by Frank Lloyd Wright.
In fact no one knows for sure
who designed it. It is a home that
many know, nevertheless.

The noted house is the home of
Dennis and Kathy Morgan on Franklin
Street.
It was the former Baptist
Church parsonage and was originally
located at 1 5 N. Washington. It was
moved to the present location on
October 26, 1 976.
The move was quite a big day for
the city of Batavia. Many citizens
came out to watch the difficult task
of moving the large house. Other
homes had been moved in Batavia
but this one was not only large, it was
also made of brick. It would present
quite a challenge to the movers.
Louise White School students
1ere able to spend some extra time
�utside on moving day, standing
behind the fence, watching the
house move north on Washington to
the new location four blocks away.
In Mrs. Hill's fourth grade class was
Tim Schmitz, who now serves as our
representative to the Illinois General
Assembly. He remembers the move
and the days preceding the move.
"I remember them getting the
house ready to move," said Schmitz.
"It took quite a few days and we were
all pretty excited to watch what was
going on. One of my friends joked
that maybe it would just go up in the
air like the house in the Wizard of
Oz.
"On the day of the actual move we
got an extended recess to watch,"
he said. "We really didn't want to go
back in because we didn't want to
miss it."
Scott, Foresman Company, a
publisher out of Glenview, brought out
a Basics in Reading textbook called
Racing Stripes in 1 978. Featured
in a 7 page photo spread was the
)rmer parsonage.
In a chapter
�ntitled "How to Move a House,"
author Michael Gross explained the
basics in preparing the house for the
The Batavia Historian

Moving the former Baptist parsonage 1976

move, moving the house and placing
the house on its new foundation.
The reason for moving the house
is unclear. Some say the growing
church
needed the space for
parking. Some say that the pastor
didn't like the home being so close to
the church. It would be too easy for
members of the congregation to run
over to the parsonage at any hour.
If you look closely at the house
you notice the number fifteen which
seems to be indented in the wood.
Undoubtedly it is what remains of the

previous house number.
The Morgans purchased the home
from Reverend Watts in 1 996. At the
end of the closing, Reverend Watts
offered a prayer and a blessing for
the house. The realtor commented
to Kathy Morgan that it was the first
time anyone had ever said a prayer
at a closing. The Morgans thought
that the prayer was appropriate. .
"It seemed to be the right thing to
do," said Kathy. "The house was very
special and it made us feel good to
have it blessed."

Don't Miss the Christmas Potluck!
Sunday, December 2
The Christmas Potluck, a highspot of the Society's year, will be
held at

5 p.m. on

Sunday, December 2, at Bethany Lutheran

Church. Although you will receive a notice in the mail, be sure
to mark your calendars now
As usual, you are to bring your own table ser vice and a dish
to pass. Meat, rolls and coffee will be provided.
The musical group "Freedom" will be the entertainment.
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org
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Batavia Historical Society 1\tlembership
2007
Name

Address
City

0
0
0
0
0
0
0
0

Zip

State

Dues Structure:
Individual
Joint/Family
Junior
Classroom
Life (each)
Life (family)
Business o r Institution
Business o r Institution Life

$10.00
$15.00
$2.00
$5.00
$100.00
$150.00
$50.00
$150.00

Mail to:
Treasurer
Batavia Historical Society

P.O. Box 14
Batavia, Illinois 605 10
0

This membership is being given as a gift

Prompt payment of dues is appreciated!
•

roo may putyour name, address, and membership category on a separate sheet f
i you do not ��t�ant to clip the aiJave 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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