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Early Batavia Business Transportation
The other day we were leafing through some of the wonderful old photographs in the Gustafson Research Center, and
this picture caught our eye. Isn't it great? The legend on the reverse says "Simon Pierson driving a hack - early 1900s.
Used for funerals weddings or taxi ."
We have been unable to find out anything about Simon Pierson, even whether he actually lived in Batavia, although he
probably did -otherwise, why is the picture in our files? But even if he didn't, there was undoubtedly someone performing
the same function here.
This gave us the idea that our readers would enjoy seeing pictures of how our businesses handled their transportation
1eeds a century or so ago. These pictures appear on pages 2 and 5.

The Historian Lives On!
Sammi and Gary King Will Take Over As Editors
The Batavia Historical Society received a wonderful Christmas gift when Sammi and Gary King
offered to take over as editors of the Historian, beginning with the July issue. Marilyn Robinson
has agreed to help with the intervening April issue.
As many of our readers know, Sammi, an experienced journalist, has been a long-time contributing columnist for the Daily Herald. In fact she has granted us permission on several occasions
to reprint stories about Batavia and Batavians that have appeared there. Gary, her husband, is a
director of the society.
Your editor for the last ten years is delighted to leave the Historian in such extremely capable
hands. Now he can retire in peace.
C.F. Rehder Bakery
Carl Rehder operated a
bakery on first block of
Wilson St. west of Island
Ave., south side of street.

Geneva-Batavia Laundry
Frank Smith was a Batavian,
but the picture was probably
taken at the laundry on W. State
St. near the river, in Geneva.

Grand Union Tea Co.
We do not know who the driver is.
The truck suggests that the picture
was taken c. 1920.

The Batavia Historian, recipient of the
Illinois State Historical Society's 1997
Award for Superior Achievement, is
published quarterly by the Batavia Historical Society. The editor, Bill Hall, will
welcome any suggestions or material
-- 630-879-2033.
The Depot Museum, a cooperative effort of the Society and the Batavia Park
District, is open from 2 to 4 p.m., Monday, Wednesday, Friday, Saturday, and
Sunday from March through November.
The director, Carla Hill, can be reached
at 630-406-5274.
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Musings during a Walk Through the Cemetery
Bill Hall
Nowhere else, I think, can one get
a sense of a community's history, its
continuity, in quite the same way as
in walking through a long established
cemetery. In Batavia we have two
beautifully kept municipal cemeteries that invite one to take a stroll and
to stop from time to time to read a
headstone that catches the eye.
I must confess that I greatly prefer these older cemeteries with their
variety of stones, some beautiful,
others possibly a bit pretentious as
they proclaim how important the
deceased was, and still others perhaps a little quirky. Newer cemeteries where the graves are marked by
flat stones are obviously easier to
maintain, and many are beautifully
landscaped; however, they do not
encourage a casual stroller to stop
and read what is inscribed, and they
do not give one the feeling of history
that the older cemeteries do.
My wife, Barbara, and I are fortunate to live next to the West Side
Cemetery, close enough that we
;an sit in our screened-in porch and
make out such old Batavia names
as Shumway and Hyde on nearby
stones. This is the cemetery in which
we take our walks. It was officially established in 1859 by Elijah H. Gammon, William Coffin, A. N. Moore, D.
K. Town and J. E. Derby; however, a
number of graves precede that date.
A history of the cemetery, prepared
by Marilyn Robinson, is in the kiosk
near the northwest entrance. The
kiosk also has a map and an alphabetical listing, which enable visitors
to find graves they may be seeking.
(There is a similar kiosk at the East
Side Cemetery.)
The cemetery reveals the ethnic
origins of Batavia. Headstones in the
oldest parts, generally in the northeast section , usually carry AngloSaxon names reflecting the fact that
the first settlers came principally from
or near upstate New York in the early
1800s. It is there that we see such
names as Town or Towne, Peck and
Bristol. The first names, often of Biblical origin, mark the era - Asenath,
clihu and Abiah, for example.
In this area, also, we find impressive monuments to the community's
early leaders: Newton, VanNortwick,
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Mallory,
Shumway, .....-E--.~
Lockwood and Wolcott,
to name just a few. It
has struck me how few
of those names can still
be found in Batavia. The
names Shumway and
Wolcott still appear in
the telephone directory,
but most of the names Wiiinii'IM!IIii.i
of these early Batavians
have disappeared - a
result, no doubt of our
mobile society. I can't
help regarding that as a
loss of continuity in our
community.
Another thing one notices in the older part of
the northeast section is
the number of stones
with inscriptions that _,..._T...
have become illegible, (jj~il!!
eroded with the passage of time. This is
particularly true of those
made of limestone; hundred-year-old
granite
and marble markers, on
the other hand, are as
clear today as they were ~~~~L.:..::.~::_-~~=-~:_j_:__
when new. Some of the to
early headstones have toppled over
Tombstone of daughter of E.H. Gammon
and others are leaning, about to fall.
His wife, Arvilla, was 60 when she
My initial thought was that something
passed away in 1869.
should be done about these; howOliver lived longer, dying in 1867
ever, on more serious consideration,
at
age 65. Elvira, his wife had died
I concluded that the stones should
nine
years earlier at age 58. On the
be left as they are. It is not the city's
side
of
their monument is the name
responsibility to reset fallen stones:
of their daughter Mary, who was 23
it might not even have the right to
when she died in 1844, leaving a
meddle with private property such as
husband, H. Douglas, and at least
that. Then , too, such fallen or tilting
two sons. The monument reveals
headstones may give the cemetery a
that these sons, Enos and Oliver B.,
feeling of age, much like the abbey
"died
in defense of their country" durruins one finds standing in England
ing
the
Civil War.
and Scotland. The cemetery caretakI wonder what became of the Brisers have carefully laid broken parts
tol family. Was this the end of the line,
of some of these stones in proximity
or did descendants move elsewhere?
to those of other family members.
Could
they have been part of a larger
On a recent walk, I happened to
family settling in this area, possibly
give particular attention to the stones
even giving their name to Bristol,
marking the Bristol family. Neighborsouth of Aurora? This frequently haping truncated shafts bear the names
pened.
Barbara, who was born and
of what were probably two brothgrew up in Aurora, has noted a numers, Harvey and Oliver. The names
ber of stones in the West Side Cern
of wives and children appear below
or on the sides of the stones. HarContinued on p. 4
vey died in 1845, at the age of 42.
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Musings during a Walk
etery bearing the names of families
she remembered from Aurora.
Leaving the northeast corner, we
begin to encounter the headstones of
Swedish immigrants, who generally
arrived in the decades after the Civil
War -- Andersons, Bensons, Carlsons, Johnsons, Freedlunds, Bengtsons, and on and on. And as we move
farther on we increasingly encounter
names such as Melgoza and Havlik,
which reflect our evolving population mix. It is also interesting to see
the same name appearing in different
parts of the cemetery - for example,
Frydendall, which first appears on the
very north edge and then reappears
in other places throughout the cemetery.
The inscriptions on some tombstones are subtle reminders of how
our society has changed. A number
of nineteenth and early twentieth century stones show the husband's name
at the top and below, sometimes in
smaller letters, the phrase "and his
wife
, a clear indication of the
male domination that prevailed in
those days. What husband would dare
have such a stone put up today?
Batavia's only grave of a revolutionary war veteran is in the East Side
Cemetery, but a walk through the

West Side Cemetery reveals service by our citizens in all our nation's
other wars. The impressive Newton
War Monument near the northwest
entrance to the cemetery commemorates the more than 300 Batavians
who served in the Civil War. Of these,
at least 32 died, and we have noted
the graves of several of them in our
walks through the cemetery. I was
intrigued enough by one marker that
it led me to do some research and
write "Why Was Lt. Col. Edward H.
Mix of the 32nd Iowa Infantry Buried
in Batavia?" which appeared in the
July 2006 issue. Incidentally, I never
found the answer. Neither do I know
why his name is not on the Newton
Monument; census data and records
of Calvary Episcopal Church indicate
that he lived in or near Batavia prior
to the war.
There are other mysteries. Anyone
who has visited the cemetery has
undoubtedly seen the large mausoleum that bears the name "Horan."
Jim Hanson did some research on
this but got only fragmentary, somewhat tantalizing information regarding the Horan family. We wrote about
this in an earlier issue, hoping some-=one would tell us more - but to no
avail. We have noticed that a wreath
appears on the mausoleum each holiday
season, and Jim
even left a note asking whoever placed
it to get in touch with
us - but again without results.
I often wonder,
too, about what happened when I find a
stone bearing the
names of a husband
and wife, with the
date of death shown
for one and left
blank for the other.
Was there no family remaining here
to have the date inscribed for the later
death? Or, perhaps,
did the surviving
spouse remarry and
end up buried elsewhere with a second
husband or wife?

Continuedfromp.3

Some of the markers tell poignant
stories of loss, particularly involvinf'
children . As was common practic~
years ago, some of the stones are
in the form of hearts or lambs. There
is a marker that reveals the death on
the same day of two children, aged
eight and twelve, undoubtedly the result of a tragic accident. Then there
is the bench on which Barbara and I
frequently sit as we rest in the middle
of our walks. It carries the legend:
MARC! WAS MY ANGEL ON EARTH
AND NOW
SHE IS MY ANGEL IN HEAVEN.
IN HER
SHORTENED LIFETIME SHE
WANTED NOTHING MORE
THAN TO BE A MOTHER. SHE IS
NOW AND FOREVER WILL BE, THE
LOVING MOTHER OF
OWEN AND DEAN, OUR TWIN BOYS,
WHO REST HERE WITH HER.
I MISS THEM AND LOVE THEM
VERYMUeH -AND I LOOK FORWARD TO THE DAY
WHEN WE
ALL WILL BE REUNITED.

Next to the bench is a marker for
Marci, who was only 33 when she
died, two days after giving birth to
her sons. Next to it is a stone for
Dean, who died at birth, and Owen,
who survived for ten days.
Not far away is the headstone of
Joseph A. Burnham, who was chairman of Marshall Field's when he died
suddenly in 1977. Unlike the imposing monuments of earlier successful leaders, Joe Burnham's simple,
dark gray marker gives only his date
of birth and death and the inscription "Remember, you're just here for
the experience," a favorite saying of
his. Perhaps this reflects changing
tastes, but it well might mark the lack
of pretence of the man and his wife,
Ruth.
I could ramble on about things I
have observed during walks in the
cemetery, but I think this gives the
flavor. I would encourage others to
take advantage of such an opportunity to absorb the sense of their
community's history. It is well wortl
while.

Newton War Monument
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An Excerpt from

BATAVIA AS I REMEMBE.R LONG AGO WHEN A BOY
/

By Gus Hall

'

Published in The Beacon-News
Condensed by Marilyn Robinson, 2008
In 1921 , an old Batavian, Gus Hall, worked as a custodian at The Beacon-News.
The editor there asked him to write his memories of growing up in Batavia. Copies
of some of these columns can be found in John Gustafson's notebooks at the Gustafson Research Center.
Gus was the son of Rev. Abraham and Joanna Hall. They lived on North River
Street. Abraham was the founder of the African Methodist Episcopal Church in
Batavia.
"Gus," a nickname for Elisha Augusta, was born September 8, 1855, in Chicago,
before the family moved to Batavia in 1866. He had eleven brothers and sisters.
He appears to have had a good sense of humor. His memories are not so much of
what building was where but rather who did what to whom.
Many of the old timers will remember three colored boys, Sam, Mount,
and Gus in 1867.
It was one beautiful March day and
the river was as high as I have ever
seen it since. These boys were playing hat tag close by the river. Mount
threw his hat to hit one of the boys,
and it went into the river. He cried and
wondered what his mother would say
when he got home.
. The fall before Dan Mahoney and
'\1thers, when the river was low, had
hauled stone to make some needed
repairs. The river came up, and the
work was stopped until it got low
again. The stone was five feet from
the fall of the dam. Gus and Sam, to

get Mount's hat, went down to the
river, unchained old man Anderson's
old boat which had no oars, only
some paddles, and tried to catch the
hat which had gone with the fast running current. The old boat got in the
middle of the steam, and by chance
landed against the stone.
The boat was about to leave when
someone hollered from the old Challenge Mill, "Don't move; get on the
stone.H The whistles blew, the fire
bells rang, the bridge was full of
people watching every moment to
see us two boys go to our watery
graves.
John Moss, bless his soul, if living, had a boathouse close by. He

got the boat out quickly tied a rope to
the bow of the boat. But who was to
get the boys? Old man Sheets, bless
him , a good Christian old man, said
he would give $50 to any man who
would go and get the two poor boys.
They kept calling to us as the swift
water would wash down a big stone
from under our feet. James McMaster, former postmaster, only a few
days before had lost a son by drowning. He took off his coat. They put a
rope around a tree. Several men took
hold to hold the boat. Mr. McMasters
let it down close to the rock, and hollered to hold it. They tightened the
rope.
He took Sam first. It seemed many
hours before he got back to get me.
All the time, the largest crowd I bad
ever seen in old Batavia stood 011 the
banks of the raging Fox, telling me to
stand still, some crying, some praying. At last Mr. McMasters came. He
hollered again to hold the boat. I was
so eager to get in the boat, I nearly
tipped it over; and if it had not been
for the strong men on shore, both
Continued on p. 6

Patch & Lemly Bakery and Groceries -1914
James Patch and Lloyd R. Lemly operated
this business at 7 E. Wilson St.

Davey Ice Co.
Harold Davey operated an ice company
in Batavia during the 1930s.
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BATAVIA INSURANCE
Part2

...

Marj Holbrook
The July 2007 issue carried Part 1
of the story of the Batavia Insurance
Agency, which commenced business
in 1929. In this concluding part, we
resume the story in 1973 when Eldon
Frydendall, the present owner, joined
the company.

Eldon P. Frydendall joined Batavia Insurance in 1973. In a letter to
policyholders dated March 13, 1973,
Philip B. Carlson, one ofthe founding
partners wrote, "The time has come
for me to retire and I am pleased to
have Eldon take my place."
He went on to add that Eldon, who
had purchased Carlson's share of
the agency, was his nephew, a lifelong resident of Batavia and had 10
years experience in life insurance
business and seven years in casualty insurance.
Carlson's letter continued: "I have
enjoyed my association with you and
greatly appreciate your friendship
and the business you have brought
to us. . . . I plan to continue in one
phase of business, that of real estate
broker. I will have an office upstairs
in the same building. Do stop in and
see me."
In the years between Sadie Lundberg's history of Batavia Insurance

Agency and 1973 when Phil Carlson
retired, the agency had received
many honors and its partners had
been active in the community.
Carlson was chairman of the 1964
Batavia Community Chest campaign;
he was on a committee that arranged
a program to honor Arnold P. Benson
on March 11, 1970. (Arnold P. Benson, a life-long Batavian, was the
long-time owner and publisher of the
Batavia Herald weekly newspaper,
a former state senator and a former
Secretary of Agriculture for the State
of Illinois.)
Both Phil Carlson and Elmer C.
Peterson, son of founding partner Elmer E. Peterson, were among Batavia independent insurance agents
who supported an annual poster
contest for Fire Prevention Week.
The agencies provided money for
prizes awarded to grade school students. Fire Chief F.C . "Bud" Richter
promoted the contest in the schools
and newspapers.
From the 1950s to the late '70s,
the Batavia Insurance partners also
supported the Fire Department's annual toy collection and refurbishing.
Toys distributed to needy Batavia
youngsters included new and gently used games and toys as well as

Internship at Deport Museum
Prepared julia Spalding for Work at Major Museum
Society members, particularly
Gustafson Research Center volunteers, will remember Julia Spalding,
our intern in the Center during the
summers of 2001, '02, and '03. She
presented a program to the society
in 2003 on the history of the Indians in our area. She had prepared
a teacher kit entitled, "Museum in a
Box" on that topic as a part of her internship that year.
Julia graduated from the University
of Colorado at Boulder in the spring
of 2006. During that summer she
went to work at the Denver Museum
of Nature and Science, the fourth
largest natural history museum in
the United States. She is the office
manager for Adult Programs, Health
Science, and Education Collections
"I just love my job," Julia said. "esPage 6

pecially the Adult Programs portion. I
get to meet so many neat people. It's
an amazing learning experience."
Julia's work at the Depot Museum
helped prepare her for the position.
"I was told a short time ago that the
reason I was chosen for the job was
because I was the only candidate
who had worked in a museum. Thank
you to the people at the Depot for the
opportunity for that experience while
I was still in high school and college,"
Julia said.
A grant from the Hansen-Furnas
Foundation made it possible for us to
hire an intern those years. She did
a lot of tedious computer data-entry
work for the Center. Her name is on
many of the indexes that we use almost daily.
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org
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reconditioned bicycles and tricycles
that were repaired and painted to
"brand new" status by Batavia fire
fighters.
In November 1959, Carlson and
Peterson were honored by the Freeport Insurance Co. for 27 years of association with the company. A news
clipping from that year says Carlson
was a past president of the Batavia
Chamber of Commerce and past
president of Batavia Rotary Club and
both men were members of the Insurance Board of Batavia, the Illinois
and the National Associations of Insurance Agents. In 1961, Carlson
was elected to the board of directors
of First National Bank (now Harris
Bank - Batavia.)
Community involvement
Frydendall knew he was JOining
not only a successful agency but one
that actively supported Batavia. He,
too, was involved; he had a long association with Boy Scouts and had
served as a leader for a group of Ex
plorer Sea Scouts and the U.S. Navy
aboard the J.C. Beckinridge, a military transport ship. He also had been
on a national Boy Scout trip to Hawaii
and Japan in the early 1960s. For
several years, he was Scoutmaster
for Boy Scout Troop 12, sponsored by
Immanuel Lutheran Church. He also
started the troop's annual Christmas
tree fund-raising sale that continues today. In 1968 and '69, he was
chairman of the Fox Valley District of
Continued on p. 7

BATAVIA AS I REMEMBER
Continued from p. 5

would have been lost. I never knew
before I was so well liked by all. On
hearing the news, my poor mother
gave one look at the two boys on the
dam, fainted, and it was weeks before
she was herself again. We played no
more hat tag by the riverside. Mr. McMasters would take no pay.
I never go to my old home but what
I go down by the dam to see what ..
could have been a fatal day. Mount itt
dead; Sam is in Mexico, and Gus is
still living and employed by The Beacon-News.
The Batavia Historian
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the Boy Scouts and was on the local
souncil executive board . Today, he
~;ontinues to serve on the Boy Scout
Council Advisory Board.
In the late 1960s, Mayor Robert
V. Brown appointed Frydendall to a
committee investigating formation
of a park district. When the district
was formed, he was elected to the
first board and served for 10 years.
He was its president for two terms
including when the Depot Museum
was dedicated on April 13, 1975.
Frydendall then was elected to the
Batavia City Council; he has been
a fifth-ward alderman for 26 years.
"Mayor Jeff Schielke and I were installed the same night," he says
proudly. For 23 of those years, he's
been chairman of the council's Utilities Committee which has responsibility for electric, water and waste water departments. (Batavia, Geneva,
St. Charles, Naperville and Rochelle
are among the northern Illinois cities
which operate their own electric utilities, buying power from companies
such as Commonwealth-Edison.)
His efforts for the city's electric util'ty take him throughout the state;
1e's one of the most knowledgeable
elected officials in the field.
"If I didn't own my business, I would
not be able to travel and attend meetings for the electric department," he
says. "It's tough to find the time."
Insurance experience
Eldon Frydendall came to Batavia
Insurance with a background in the
business. After graduating from Batavia High School and a stint in the
Army, he was a draftsman for Hansen Kitchens in Batavia. He went to
work for Lyon Metal Products in Aurora in the production control department and then decided he wasn't
meant to stay in an office.

He joined the John Hancock Co . in
1962 selling life insurance. In those
days agents often traveled to people's
homes to collect weekly or monthly
premiums. He worked in an Aurora
office and had coffee each day with
agents from Prudential and Metropolitan Life. They met in a basement
restaurant in the Leland Hotel.
In 1965, he joined General Associates Agency shortly after it was purchased by Batavians Dan Davey and
Marvin Meyer. Henry Meyer joined
the firm shortly after. All began their
careers in the life insurance business: Frydendall and Davey with the
John Hancock; Marv and Henry with
Prudential. About eight years later,
Frydendall came to Batavia Insurance.
His agency specializes in property
and casualty insurance. 'There's a lot
of difference between life and casualty insurance," he explains. "These
days, most life insurance is term insurance and people who sell that
also specialize in investments, IRAs
and tax shelters. We insure things
- not people."
Batavia Insurance is one of three
independent agencies in Batavia; the
others are Kane County Insurance
and Buttrey-Wolfe-Mamminga. "We
all have a good relationship," Frydendall says.
When Batavia Insurance began,
there were several independent insurance agents in the city. Many independent agents have disappeared
as single companies open offices
and some insurance is offered only
by telephone or the Internet.
"I see independent agents making
a come-back," Frydendall says. "But
I think they will go together to become
a larger buying group.
Batavia Insurance sells personal
and commercial policies. Among the

Photos of Move of the Depot Museum's Caboose
Are Available for Purchase at the Museum
A collection of photos depicting the move of the Batavia Depot Museum's
caboose in 1974 is available on CD-R from The Depot Museum.
"Batavia Waycar - The Move" was produced by Dan Holbrook from photos
he took in 1972-74 and donated to the Depot Museum. Copies are $7 each
and can be viewed on a home computer in either Microsoft or Adobe PDF
.\.\ . formats. Both formats are on the CD. People wishing to have copies mailed
~~ to them should contact The Depot Museum for mailing costs. These cannot
be viewed on DVD equipment.

1
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companies it represents are General
Casualty (auto), Drive- Progressive
(an arm of Progressive Insurance
for autos, sold only through independent agents), Metlife Auto and
Home, Auto-Owners Insurance and
Kane County Mutual. He says Kane
County Mutual is based in Geneva,
specializing in farm and property insurance; it has only a few agents.
Its board members are farmers and
business people in Kane County and
nearby counties.
He takes pride in Batavia Insurance's long-time association with
many of its policyholders. For instance, the company's records show
a 1911 policy written on a small house
at 187 Elm St. (That's the original
address, not the current one. The
address was changed in 1947 when
Batavia adopted a new street-numbering system.) In 1911, the house
was valued at $800, furnishings at
$400; a policy for three years cost
$9.60 and expired in 1914. In 1923,
a policy for the same amoum on
property and furnishings cost $10.20
for three years. "We still insure that
house today," Frydendall says.
It's interesting to note that both
those old policies included damage
from lightning but specifically excluded damage from "cyclone, tornado
or windstorm."
Another policy in the agency's archives was written March 1, 1935,
for Charles Alban of rural Batavia
to cover damage from "windstorms,
cyclones, tornadoes or damage by
hail only when driven by wind." The
policy covered damage of up to
$1,600 on household contents, grain
in buildings, farm machinery, horses,
mules and colts, cattle and poultry.
The policy was valid for five years;
the premium was $3.60.
Personnel changes
In March 1976, just three years after Frydendall joined the agency, Elmer C. Peterson died. He had been
with the agency for 23 years.
In a letter to policyholders, Frydendall said "Bruvver" would be greatly
missed by everyone. He added that
John H. Hartman, formerly a special
agent with General Casualty Co. for
18 years, had joined Batavia lnsurContinued on p. 8
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ance to assure continued service to
clients.
Philip B. Carlson died less than a
year later, on Jan. 30, 1977. He was
78 years old and had been a partner
in Batavia Insurance for 45 years.
With the support of a knowledgeable office staff, the agency continued to serve customers. Employees,
in addition to Amy Christensen, Sadie
Lundberg and lone Blair, have included Mary Tincknell, Pat Brown, Marjorie Bortner, Rosemary Holtz, Marcia
Roman, Joan Carroll, Beth Drover,
Rita Dwiggins and Susan Wormwood. These were noted in a memo
from Mary Tincknell who worked for
the agency for 20 years from Sept. 6,
1977 to July 29, 1997.
A scrapbook containing agency
documents and bits of history has a
collection of postcards from around
the world sent by owners and employees. Some of them are from Eldon and his wife, the former Jo Saum.
They were married in 1966 and have
two daughters, Polly and Peggy, and
three grandchildren.
"Over the years, Jo and I were
privileged to take several incentive
trips through insurance companies,"
Frydendall says. "We've been to Germany, Switzerland, Nassau, on a Caribbean cruise and to Hawaii. We've
also traveled extensively through
the United States and Canada." He
adds that he met many insurance
colleagues on these trips and many
have become good friends.

A changing business
In the 1980s, Frydendall acquired
two more agencies. He purchased
the Shea Insurance Agency of Batavia from Bernard "Bernie" Shea on
November 5, 1981. In March 1987
he purchased the Graham Insurance
Agency in Geneva from Don Graham.
Computers and technology have
changed the insurance business just
as they changed business and personal communications and information gathering.
But it was an earlier "invention"
that shows up in Batavia Insurance's
archives. It's a yellowing scrap of paper dated May 1, 1947. On it is written: "This is a sample of writing with
a ball point pen on this date. Check
on July 1st, Sept. 1st and Nov. 1st as
to fading." While the paper has yellowed, the blue ink is still bright.
Frydendall unfolds a long yellow
cardboard filled with numbers. It's
the Rating Factors information for
private passenger and auto classes
for General Casualty and Regent Insurance companies, effective Aug. 1,
1972. The card is about 29 inches
long and 9 inches wide. Classifications and rates are in tiny print on
one side and a master multiplication table on the reverse. "Today, this
information is in a book about this
thick," he says, spreading his fingers
about four inches apart."
Mary Tincknell also listed seven
calculator/computer changes made

A Large Turnout Enjoyed the October Visit
Of the Author of The Madness of Mary Lincoln
The book The Madness of
Mary Lincoln can be found on many
book shelves in Batavia since the
October 21 visit of author, Jason
Emerson. A steady flow of visitors
\£ "' I<Xli lit•"'J"
1 \IIIIUI

Jason Emerson w ith I. to r. Chris Winter, Carla Hill and Marilyn Robinson.
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came through the Depot Museum to
meet the author and have his book
signed .
Later that afternoon , it was "standing room only" at the Batavia Public
Library, where he presented a program about his research in writing
the book about Mary Lincoln's insanity case and her subsequent stay at
Bellevue Place in Batavia. The book
includes copies of the "lost" letters
written by Mrs. Lincoln during her
stay at Bellevue Place and shares
opinions of noted psychiatrists about
the mental and physical aspects of
her illness.
Anyone interested in this book can
find it at the local bookstores.
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org
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by the agency from 1977 through
March 1987. Frydendall says com
puters make his business easie,:::::.
than in years past, but he also has a
computer expert on call when something doesn't go right.
Frydendall is a member of a national Insurance Users Group and its Research and Development Committee
that seeks to help computer experts
understand insurance needs. "Computer people don't really understand
insurance people," he says, "and we
really don't understand computers.
So we work together."

Mark Your Calendar
6th Annual
Lincoln Dinner Theater
To BeHeld on
Sunday, February 17
The Batavia Depot Museum will
sponsor the all new theatrical program The Lincoln Douglas Debates
on Sunday, February 17, 2008
at 5:30 p.m. at The Lincoln Inn in
Batavia. Lincoln history interpreters Max Daniels and Brian Gugal?
will portray Lincoln and Douglas tv._,
commemorate the 150th anniversary .../
of the 1858 debates that centered
around slavery and the morals, values, and logic behind it.
Tickets can be purchased at the
Depot Museum or Batavia Park District office for $30.00, which includes
a buffet dinner and performance. For
more information, contact the Depot
Museum at 630-406-5274.

Have You Paid
Your Dues?
The 2008 dues are now
due. If you have not paid yet,
please complete the form on
the back page and send it,
with your check, in the envelope included with this issue.
Please do this promptly so
that our diligent membership
chairman, Alma Karas, will not
be pursuing you with her usual
tenacity. As many have found ~
out, she doesn't give up mem-'
bers easily!
The Batavian Historian

Comments made in the year 1955
"I'll tell you one thing, if things keep
·oing the way they are, it's going to
~d impossible to buy a week's groceries for $20."
"Have you seen the new cars coming
out next year? It won't be long before
$2000 will only buy a used one."
"If cigarettes keep going up in price,
I'm going to quit. A quarter a pack is
ridiculous."
"Did you hear the post office is thinking about charging a dime just to mail
a letter?"
"If they raise the minimum wage to
$1, nobody will be able to hire outside help at the store."
"When I first started driving, who
would have thought gas would someday cost 29 cents a gallon. Guess
we'd be better off leaving the car in
the garage.."
"Kids today are impossible. Those
duck tail hair cuts make it impossi. le to stay groomed. Next thing you
~1ow, boys will be wearing their hair
as long as the girls."
"I'm afraid to send my kids to the
movies any more. Ever since they
let Clark Gable get by with saying
'damn' in 'Gone With The Wind,' it
seems every new movie has either
"hell" or "damn" in it.

"I read the other day where some
scientist thinks it's possible to put
a man on the moon by the end of
the century. They even have some
fellows they call astronauts preparing for it down in Texas."
"Did you see where some baseball player just signed a contract
for $75,000 a year just to play ball?
It wouldn't surprise me if someday
they'll be making more than the president."
"I never thought I'd see the day all our
kitchen appliances would be electric.
They are even making electric typewriters now."
"It's too bad things are so tough nowadays. I see where a few married
women are having to work to make
ends meet."
"It won't be long before young couples are going to have to hire someone to watch their kids so they can
both work."
"Marriage doesn't mean a thing any
more; those Hollywood stars seem
to be getting divorced at the drop of
a hat."
"I'm just afraid the Volkswagen car is
going to open the door to a whole lot
of foreign business."
"Thank goodness I won't live to see

Membership Matters
Since the last issue, we received three new life members, all from Batavia:
Judy (Blass) Larson (gift of Pearl Blass), Jason and Margaret LeKander (gift of
William LeKander) and Ronald and Bridget Link. Other new members include
Charles S. Beebe (Mystic, ME), Robert Bunnett (Lakewood, CA), Noreen Jasinski (Batavia), Dolores (Schiedler) Nelson (North Aurora), Cynthia L. Ogorek
(Calumet City, IL), Glen Peterson (Sun City, AZ- gift of Tracy Peterson), Robert
Schiedler (Charlestown, Rl), Julia Spalding (Denver, CO- gift of Marilyn Robinson) and Sharon Wise (Payson, AZ- gift of Sandy Ekblade).
We regret to report the deaths of two long-time members, John Dillon and
Roger Mullen.
We received gifts in memory of Dorothy Coleman from Mrs. and Mrs. Donald
Beitsch, in memory of Roger Mullen from Thomas and Rica Peterson, in memory
of Gunnar and Ethel Wiberg from Denis and Nancy Bowron, in honor of Cliff and
Helen Anderson's 70th anniversary from James R. Anderson and Beatrice Hodson, in honor Pearl Blass' 90th birthday from Karen Bohr, in honor of Lois and
lob French from Alan and Ann Drover, in honor of Bill Hall from Kathryn Klose,
~5r the Batavia High School Class of 1957 from Stephen and Edith Benson, and
for continued research from Keith and Virginia Smith. General donations were
made by George and Erdene Peck and by Marv and Jane Peterson.

The Batavia Historian
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the day when the Government takes
half our income in taxes. I sometimes wonder if we are electing the
best people to congress."
'The drive-in restaurant is convenient in nice weather, but I seriously
doubt they will ever catch on."
"There is no sense going to Lincoln
or Omaha anymore for a weekend.
It costs nearly $15 a night to stay in
a hotel."
"No one can afford to be sick any
more; $35 a day in the hospital is
too rich for my blood."
"If they think I'll pay 50 cents for a
hair cut, forget it."
Know friends who would get a kick
out of these? Pass it on!

Batavia Historical Society
Christmas Potluck Dinner
On Sunday, December 2, the Batavia Historical Society held its annual Christmas Potluck Dinner. The
evening included a short business
meeting led by Vice-President Bob
Peterson, a wonderful assortment of
dishes provided by Historical Society
members and a great program given
by the musical group "Freedom." A
special thanks goes out to Carole
Dunn and her committee for providing table decorations, set-up and
planning for the event. Another job
well done!

Batavians Help after
Chicago Fire
Marilyn Robinson discovered
this interesting item in John Gustafson's notebooks, which are
available for research in the Gustafson Research Center.
Mrs. Earl C. Newton used to tell
how they sat up all night baking
bread at the time of the Chicago
fire in 1871 to send the bread
to Chicago. She said that most
everyone who could bake bread
that day and night did so for the
Chicago unfortunates.

Page 9

Batavia Historical Society l\1:embership
2008
Name
Address
City _ _ _ _ _ __ _ __ _ _ State _ _ _ __ Zip _ __ _

Dues Structure:

D
D
D
D
D
D
D
D

Individual
Joint/Family
Junior

$10.00
$15.00
$2.00

Classroom
Life (each)
Life (family)

$5.00
$100.00
$150.00

Business or Institution
Business or Institution Life

$50.00
$150.00

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

D

This membership is being given as a gift

Prompt payment of dues is appreciated!

• You may put your name, address, and membership category on a separate sheet if you do not want to clip the above form.
• If you would like to give a membership as a gift, send the above information and dues to the Society and indicate in the box above
that it is to be a gift. The gift membership card will be mailed to you so that you may enclose it with a personal card or note.
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BILL HALL
WRITER EXTRAORDINAIRE
Bill and Barbara Hall have lived in
Batavia so long-and been so active
in the community-that many people
think they must be lifelong Batavians.
Since late 1997, Bill has been
editor of "The Batavia Historian," the
newsletter of the Batavia Historical
Society. In those years, the Historian
has reflected his deep interest and
dedication to Batavia and its history.
But, the January issue was the last
one for Bill who is "retiring" from the
post he's held for 11 years.
The Halls came to Batavia in
1963. Bill had grown up in Kansas
City, Missouri, and Barbara grew up
in Aurora. In high school, she was
an editor of the West Aurora High
School newspaper. That experience
helped her obtain a job at The Beacon-News after graduation.
After high school , Bill decided to attend the University of Illinois. "Illinois
had a good engineering school and
I thought I was going to be an engineer," he says. "It was a time when
there were jobs for engineers and I'd
grown up through the Depression.
My aunt was an assistant registrar
at the university and I wanted to get
away from home."
He pauses, then adds: "I paid tuition of $105 a semester because I
was from out-of-state. In-state students paid $40."
His graduation was delayed; in
1943, he joined the Army Air Corps
and served until 1946. He stayed in

the inactive reserves after returning
to civilian life.
"While I was in service, I learned
that I heartily disliked engineering,"
he explains. "A team from UCLA was
giving aptitude exams to servicemen
and they agreed that engineering
was not my field. When I returned to
the university, I considered law, but
switched to business." He earned

his bachelor's degree in 1947 and a
master's in 1948.
After earning his master's, he
joined accounting giant Arthur Andersen and was based in Chicago.
"Theoretically, I was there," he remembers, "but I traveled so much
that I virtually lived out of a suitcase.
I was seldom in the office."

Bill Hall, Editor of the Batavia Historian since 1997.

Continued on p. 2

BILL HALL Continuedfromp. 1
The Army Air Corps had become
the independent U.S. Air Force when
Bill was recalled to active duty in August 1950 after the start of the Korean Conflict.
"I was based at Rapid City, South
Dakota, on the crew of a B-36, flying
reconnaissance. I was once up for
37 hours straight," he remembers.
The B-36 was the largest plane ever
used by the military-and was often
called "six turnin' and four burnin"'
because of the 10 engines, six propeller-driven and four jets. Bill says
they were never used in Korea.
A Romantic Meeting
Though Bill, based in Chicago,
and Barbara, living in Aurora, were
only 40 miles apart, they didn't meet
until both boarded a plane headed
from Kansas City to Chicago.
"I was already in my seat and this
attractive woman came down the
aisle and asked if the seat next to
me was taken," Bill says with a soft
smile. "I told her 'no' and she sat
down. Then the plane had some engine trouble and the passengers deplaned. We went into the terminal together and had coffee, then got back
on the plane and flew to Chicago. By
the time we got to Chicago, I had her
telephone number," he says, eyes
twinkling.
"I was living in Evanston and she
lived in Aurora. That was a long
drive for a date. I proposed just three
months after we met, and we were
married six months later." They just
celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary.
At first they lived in Geneva in a
house that backed up to the Geneva
Golf Club. They sold it when Bill was
transferred to Arthur Andersen's Detroit office in 1957.
The Batavia Historian, recipient of the
Illinois State Historical Society's 1997
Award for Superior Achievement, is published quarterly by the Batavia Historical
Society. The editor, Marilyn Robinson,
will welcome any suggestions or material
- 630-879-2253.
The Depot Museum, a cooperative effort of the Society and the Batavia Park
District, is open from 2 to 4 p.m., Monday, Wednesday, Friday, Saturday, and
Sunday from March through November.
The director, Carla Hill, can be reached
at 630-406-5274.
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A Special Home
In 1962 they were back in Illinois;
Bill was doing some work in the Chicago office, and they were staying
with Barbara's parents in Aurora.
Knowing that Bill soon would be
transferred back to Arthur Andersen's
world headquarters in Chicago, they
decided to do some house hunting.
"We looked on the North Shore
and in Hinsdale," Bill says. "I came
home one evening and Barbara said,
'I drove by a house today that I've
seen all my life. I made an appointment to see it tomorrow."'
The Halls were barely inside the
house the next day, Barbara's birthday, when she told Bill , "I want this
house."
Bill replied, "Shh! The realtor will
hear you. But she got the house after
some negotiation."
The handsome house at 345
North Batavia Avenue dates to 1852.
It is depicted on a Batavia coverlet
produced in the 1990s and identified
as the William D. Hall House. That is
testimony1o the Halls' longevity in the
house; they lived there more than 40
years before moving to Stone Manor
on South Batavia Avenue. Joel McKee, one of Batavia's early businessmen, originally built the house.
The Halls' four children grew up
there. Daughter Laurie now lives in
Eugene, Oregon , with her husband,
Joel; they have a daughter, Kristina. Son Tom lives in Batavia. Son
Alex and his wife, Mary, live in Minnetonka, Minnesota, and have four
children: a son, Andrew, and triplet
daughters, Rachel, Anna and Isabel.

Son Andy and his wife, Julie, live in
Des Moines, Iowa, with their two cbjr
dren, Nicholas and Marian.
\...1
World Travelers
Bill was transferred to Europe in
1970 as the accounting and auditing practice director for Europe and
South Africa. The family lived in London from 1970 to 1973, but returned
to their Batavia home when Bill was
transferred back to Chicago. A few
years later, he was named chairman
of Arthur Andersen's Committee on
Professional Standards.
During his last 15 years at Arthur
Andersen , Bill traveled the world for
the company. Often, he took Barbara- and sometimes their childrenwith him.
"We've been out of the country more than 40 times," he says:
"Through much of Europe, Egypt,
Morocco, Tunisia, Australia, Singapore, Hong Kong, Tokyo.
"We were able to take our children on many trips and think we're
the luckiest people in the world to be
able to do that."
After the children were grown, Be>·
bara often accompanied Bill on bu5.
ness trips. "She's very self-reliant," he
explains. "While I was in a meeting,
she'd talk to the concierge and find a
tour or trip and go alone. Or she'd arrange things that we could do together on evenings and weekends."
A Focus on History
After Bill retired in 1984, Barbara
saw a newspaper notice that the
Continued on p. 3

HAVE YOU PAID YOUR DUES?
Does the address label of your newsletter have a red dot?
If so, we haven't received your 2008 dues. They are now past due, and
you should pay them right away. This is the last copy of the Historian you will
receive unless you renew your membership.
Dues are to be paid by December 31 every year unless you are a LIFE
MEMBER. We have 262 Life Members, but it seems we lose one or two
every quarter, and that is sad. We have 148 members who live outside of
Illinois.
With the price of pqstage going up, we have quit sending you a membership card every year when you renew, but we are grateful to receive your
dues and have you as a member.
Please remember to send us a change of address if you move, as the for-.
warding and sending of First Class copies is very expensive.
~
So if you have a red dot, complete the form on the back page and sen
it, with your check, to Treasurer, Batavia Historical Society, P. 0 . Box 14,
Batavia, Illinois 60510.
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org
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BILL HALL Continued from p. 2
Batavia Historical Society would welcome anyone interested in its activi~ ties. "She called and told them she
thought I'd make a good treasurer,"
he says.
"Elliott Lundberg was the treasurer at that time, and I called him and
apologized. But they put me on the
board. Shortly after, Elliott resigned
and I was made treasurer. People
assume that because you have an
accounting background you like to
work with money."
At the annual Christmas meeting in
1997, former Historical Society President Jim Hanson complained that
he had not received issues of "The
Batavia Historian" in some time.
"I decided to edit the newsletter and pawned off the treasurer's
job on Jerry Harris," Bill says with a
chuckle. "It (editing the newsletter)
has been one of the most enjoyable
and rewarding things I've ever done.
"Because I'm not from here, it's
been the way I learned so much
about Batavia." He credits the late
William J. Wood for information, inspiration and friendship in producing
tour yearly issues of "The Historian".
Bill Wood, a long-time Batavia
teacher and principal, became the
society's historian after he retired.
He immersed himself in research
and led annual bus trips for thirdgraders who study Batavia history
throughout the year to show them
buildings and sites in the community.
He also carried on a voluminous correspondence with former Batavians.
Neither Bill Hall nor Bill Wood was a
native Batavian but both adopted the
city- and were adopted by it. And
both gave generously of their time
and knowledge to preserve the city's
history.

Bill's efforts with The Historian
earned the newsletter and its editor
a much-deserved Illinois State History award less than two years after
he took over.
Bill and Barbara Hall have been
regular volunteers at The Depot Museum for many years. Last summer
they were among Historical Society members who worked at a Quilt
Show sponsored by The Depot Museum and the park district. Bill revealed another of his many talents
by displaying a quilt he had made.
In addition to being the Historical
Society's treasurer in the 1990s, Bill
Hall also was chairman of the society's Long-Range Planning Committee. When he "retired" from that
role, former Batavia Mayor Robert V.
Brown became chairman of the committee.
A Journalistic Career
Bill Hall worked for a world-wide
accounting firm, but also had lots of
experience with writing. While working on his master's degree at the
University of Illinois, he had taught
half-time in the English department.
"I like to write," he says. "I wrote a
lot of papers for Arthur Andersen, but
they were pretty dry. I think the ability
to write got me further in my career
than debits and credits." He's written
three books and many position papers for Arthur Andersen.
"Writing history is much more interesting," he says. "I try to write with as
many quotes as I can. I believe that's
more interesting. Without quotes, the
stories are more like high school essays.
"I also believe the stories should
have substantive historical information. I was so fortunate over the years

Batavia History Roundtables Mark Your Calendars!
Museum staff is working with the Batavia Public Library in scheduling
several Batavia History Roundtables in the months leading up to our 175th
Batavia Celebration. The discussions will be held in the meeting room at the
library. Bring your memories of days gone by (and a picture or two, if you like)
and enjoy an afternoon of reminiscing and light refreshments. The schedule
is as follows:
Thursday, May 8
Tuesday, June 3
August (TBA)
The Batavia Historian

2:00p.m.
2:00p.m.
2:00p.m.

Sports in Batavia
Schools in Batavia
Commerce in Batavia
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

because Bill Wood helped provide
that background for me."
Asked if he had any stories he
particularly enjoyed , he smiled. 'The
one that received the most comments was the interview with Jerry
Miller and Norm Freedlund," he
says. "Carla Hill and Chris Winter at
the museum overheard the two talking and thought they'd make a good
interview."
The three-part story, published
in 2007 issues, tells how Jerry, an
east-sider who grew up across the
street from the original Louise White
School, and Norm, a west-sider, met
as junior high students and became
fast friends. The stories include their
remembrances of growing up in Batavia, the eastside-westside rivalry,
school days, going to the quarry, and
other tales.
"Some stories aren't as much fun ,"
Bill admits. "It can be like pulling
teeth to get interesting information.
He remembers one interview with a
long-time Batavian who told lots of
great stories. But when he reviewed
the text for the Historian, he wanted
to cut "all the good stuff," fearing it
might offend someone.
"I said those people had died and
were gone, but the interviewee worried that their families would be upset," Bill explains. "I finally convinced
him that most of the stories could be
used."
Continued on p. 9

Donations Make
Restoration Possible
Thanks to the generous donations from members to the Batavia Historical Society, the Mary
Lincoln dresser in the museum's
Bellevue exhibit is being restored .
The Board recently approved
sending the dresser to Springfield, where a State of Illinois Conservator will repair missing pieces
and stabilize this important piece
of Batavia's history. The conservation work should be completed
in June and the dresser will again
be on display for visitors. Your
contributions to the Society in the
form of memorial gifts have made
it possible to preserve our collections for generations to come!
Page 3

M emories of William Purdum
through the mica. Putting up the
stove in the fall and taking it down i.,
the spring were "events".
\....v
The Sunday afternoon walks on
the Burlington tracks to Mill Creek.
The trips to Uncle Joe's farm (Josephus Davenport) about three miles
on the road to Bald Mound. He took
the milk to "the factory" very early
and would pick me up on the return
trip. It was thrilling for me to sit on
the high seat beside him and look
down on the backs of the horses.
We jogged along on the high center
road, or lane. When horses and buggies approached, they would turn
into the lower level- "passing" road.
I was never taken west of the farm.
When I was in Batavia in 1947, Mrs.
George Alfred Jackson drove me to
Bald Mound, and at last I realized my
ambition to see beyond the horizon.
It's no wonder that Purdom's Shoes was popular. A customer couldn't miss the store
when riding or walking west along Wilson Street. This large ad was painted on the east
side of the Anderson Block. The door to the store is just below the sign.

In 1966, William T. Purdum of
Washington, DC, wrote to John Gustafson to tell him of his father, John
Purdum , who ran a shoe store in
the Anderson Block. He may have
been the first tenant to move into the
newly completed building. Before he
opened the store he was a coachman for Mrs. Newton. (He does not
say which Mrs. Newton, perhaps
Mrs. D. C.)
William wrote that his father carried a good grade of shoes and did
a good business; because at the
time, transportation facilities to other towns did not exist and people
needed local stores. He said that his
father was in business from 1895 to
1905, when the family moved west.
(Other sources say John began his
shoe business in 1892.)
William also shared some of his
childhood remembrances of Batavia
during that time.
He wrote: "I have many memories
of Batavia:"
The Chicago-Aurora commuter trains
with their yellow cars and open vestibules; the commuters walking up the
Pa e 4

hill, carrying wooden baskets of peaches covered with red cheesecloth.
The Aurora-Elgin electric cars,
with open cars in summer in which
we traveled to picnics' in Lords Park
in Elgin and to Oswego?
The Chatauqua in Oswego, where
I saw my first movie, under a tent.
The winters; commercial ice cutting on the river. For many years, it
was my recollection, probably not
correct, that the ground was covered
with snow from late November until
well into the new year. At any rate
I well recall the sleighs, with their
bells, and the bobsleds in which the
farmers transported milk into town.
The sprinkling wagons which in
summer tried to moisten the dusty
streets.
The early automobiles: Dr. Bothwell in his electric carriage and Fred
Beach driving what seemed to me a
palatial car.
The absence of plumbing. I think
it was the universal custom to empty
the dishpans with a big splash in the
back yards.
The cheerful baseburner stoves;
the glowing anthracite coals visible
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Do you have memories of old
Batavia you'd like to share with our
readers? They don't have to be long
accounts or as old as these. E-mail
them to our website (bataviahi·
toricalsociety.org) (click "ask us") or
drop them off at the Depot Museum.
You may mail them to the society at
Box 14, Batavia 60510. Be sure to
mark them to the attention of the Editor of the Historian. We'll use any we
receive in future issues of the newsletter.

Save the Date
Next
General Meeting
June 22, 2008
Batavia Windmills
Bob Popeck, Speakef
The Batavian Historian

Bells, A Part of Batavia's History
high school. During those days, the
declared ending World Wars I and II.
Various peddlers used hand bells.
school janitor was Clybourne Turner.
He wore blue overalls, a blue denim
Dad (N. P. Gustafson) had one when
he sold bakery goods from the wagjacket and stood with watch in hand
waiting to ring the last bell at five
on for the C. F. Rehder Bakery. The
minutes to nine. Then he went to
scissor grinder was another who
the center of the lower hall, and at
rang bells to attract housewives as
9 sharp, rang a hand bell, the tardy
he walked the streets with his grindbell. After 69 years had passed, the
stone strapped to his back and his
East Side School Bell fell silent. The
little bell clanging with every step
school was equipped with electric
he took. Housewives came out with
gong bells required by insurance
their dull knives and scissors; and
the man would take his stone from
laws.
his back, set it up, turn the stone with
The West Batavia schools had no
Bells have always fascinated me;
a foot pedal. Soon he would have a
central bell in a belfry. David Bristol,
maybe because they have so many
sharp edge on the utensil. It cost 15
janitor of the Central School for 19
uses, and there are so many kinds.
cents for scissors and ten cents for
years, rang a hand bell. The bell was
They range from little sleigh bells to
kept on a little shelf overhead near
a knife.
huge church bells weighing several
the window in the southwest corner
There was a container of water betons. There are church bells, school
of the building near one of the enlow the grindstone and occasionally
bells, alarm bells, locomotive bells,
trances. John remembered Mr. Bristhe grinder man would ask for some
town bells, dinner bells, and hand
tol throwing open the window and
water. It was a "big deal" to get water
bells.
leaning out to ring the bell so that all
for the scissor grinder man.
There used to be sleigh bells, --------~------------, might hear.
jingling melodiously on a frosty
According to Town records
winter night. There were cowfor August 22, 1873, there was
bells and bells on horses that
a stone building being erected
were muffled during the day, but
on the Island that was called the
rang clear during the night to tell
"Watch House for the Village of
•he early cross-country wagoners
Batavia." This was under the
~<.there their horses had strayed
custody and charge of the police
during the night.
constable. Prisoners were kept
The leader of a flock of sheep
in part of the building called the
wore a bell. Other sheep followed
calaboose. The fire engine was
·the "Bell Sheep." Years ago when
kept here, and the alarm bell
a group of youngsters became
was hung in the belfry.
involved in some act of deviltry,
Years ago the community dethe expression we used in trying
pended on the church bells to
to locate the culprits was, "We
get them to the church on time.
want to find the Bell Sheep of the
This information of the bell at
gang."
the
Bethany Lutheran Church
A bell hung majestically in the belfry at the
The ease with which churches and
was
copied
from church records.
East Side School about 1890.
other buildings could be broken into
In 1901, Rev. Carl P. Edblom
and the bells rung by trespassers in
called a meeting of the three classes
Several shops here had springthe early days was a cause of worry
that he had confirmed since taking
operated bells mounted on the
to our church officials and to our town
up his pastorate in Batavia to orgaentrance door to announce to the
fathers.
nize a society that would purchase
storekeeper in the back of the
In July ot-1877, the Batavia Town
a bell for the church. Arthur George
store, or in his living quarters, that a
Board voted to instruct the police conAnderson was elected the first presicustomer had entered his store.
stable to supply churches, schools,
dent of the "Church Bell Society"
When the first East Batavia School
and the engine house with a man, or
which took until 1904 to have enough
building was erected in 1860, a bell
men, to prevent the ringing of bells in
money to purchase the bell, costing
was hung in an open belfry. Thirtythe early morning of July 4. For this
three years later on January 10,
$411.17 plus $91 .20 for its installaservice the special police received
1893, this building was destroyed by
tion. Fred Carlson, Frank Wingquist,
$1.50 each.
and Adolph Swanson were chosen
fire, and the bell was injured. EvenAt other times, the churches rang
to purchase and dedicate a bell. Mr.
tually it was replaced. (The later bell
their bells because of the importance
Carlson, Chairman of the committee,
is now displayed at the Louise White
•f an occasion, such as in 1912 when
had the privilege of ringing the bell
School on Prairie Street.)
~~e Batavia High School basketball
for the first time.
Twelve years of an east sider's
team won the State Championship.
school years were governed by
Continued on p. 6
It happened, too, when victory was
that bell-8 in grade school, 4 in
Some time around 1965, John
~ Gustafson wrote a very long piece
entitled, 'The Tintinnabulation of the
Bells." This apparently was an oral
presentation to the historical society
as others seemed to add their memories as he went along.
The original ten pages can be
found in one of his many notebooks
at the Gustafson Research Center.
Marilyn Robinson, our Society's
Historian has condensed the piece.

The Batavia Historian

www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Page 5

Bells, A Part of Batavia's Historycontinuedfromp.S
A bell was purchased from Meneely & Company, West Troy, New
York, weighed 2000 pounds and
was in the key of E. An inscription
was engraved on the bell.
"Donated to Swedish Evangelical
Lutheran Bethany Church
Batavia, Illinois
Christmas- 1904
By catechumens 1899-1904"
The bell was dedicated December 22, 1904. Dr. L. G. Abrahamson
was the speaker. Miss Ida Johnson
(Mrs. Emil Larson) , a member of
the Bethany Bell Society read an
original poem in Swedish, "Kiinga
Klara Klocks Klinga ." (Ring Clear
Bell-Ring)
After the bell was dedicated, the
society disbanded, and on March 8,
1905, was reorganized as the Luther League.
An article in the Beacon-News
of July 23, 1965, stated, "The
"new" bell at the Calvary Episcopal Church is in reality an antique
model, purchased from the trading
post in Lombard a few weeks ago.
Part of the church's yearly Pence
Box collections was used to pay for
the chime." Mrs. H. Hoover said the
bell is small, about the size of an
old school bell. It's rung every Sunday at 9:00 and 11:15 to call worshippers to church. After 85 years
of silence, their belfry is living up to
its name and duty.
The Holy Cross Catholic Church
(at Wilson and Van Buren Streets)
was dedicated June 15, 1897 and
the bell was installed previous to the
dedication. A non-Catholic, James
Mair, donated the bell. Mr. Mair had
a shoe store on East Wilson Street,
and the family lived in the house to
the east of the store.
The Holy Cross bell had a deep
tone and lots of volume. Some of
the neighbors complained, saying it
was disturbing the peace and was
a public nuisance. The bell stopped
ringing on Sundays. However, it still
tolled whenever there was a funeral
procession from the Crane Funeral
Home to the church.
Page 6

The last bell, taken from the Louise White School (formerly the East Side School)
now rests on the front lawn of the current Louise White School on Prairie Street.
Students ring the bell the first day of each new school year.

The Immanuel Lutheran Church
built a frame building on Webster
Street in 1888. It had a bell. When
they replaced the frame building
with a brick one in 1924, it, too, had
a bell. When the new bell was purchased, the old bell was traded in
as part payment.
Their bell rings every Sunday for
both services, also for weddings,
funerals and is rung for a special
part in their confirmation service.
By June of 1871 , the cost of a
new stone building for the Congregational Church, dedicated in September of 1856, had been met and
all bills paid. However, the members were having trouble securing a
good draft for the new furnace and
good ventilation for the audience
room.
Despite this need, it was suggested that D. K. Town, George
C. Partridge, and H. C. Paddock
be appointed a committee to raise
funds to purchase a bell.
Later the committee was instructed to procure a bell of not less than
1,500 pounds and that the name
"Lockwood" be cast in the bell. It
seems obvious-Judge Lockv10od,
was the principal donor of the bell.
Having to repair the heating
problem first, the committee had
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

only $400 to apply toward the purchase of a bell. Members thought
a larger (2 ,000 pounds) bell should
be purchased. It took some time ··
mainly due to the scarcity of mon~
ey and because after the Chicago
fire, the price of bells at the foundry
rose considerably. So the trustees
waited. December 31 , 1872, church
minutes show an item of $986.04
was paid for a bell. This supposes
that a bell was in place by then.
The Congregational Church bell
has been rung on special occasions.
When Deacon Nelson Wolcott who
lived to be nearly 100 years old,
died, the bell was tolled 100 times.
When the Church was 100 years
old, in 1935, and again in 1956,
when the building was 100 years
old, the bell was rung. In 1965, at
the end of the successful financial
drive to raise $100,000 for the new
educational wing, it was rung 100
times in triumph.
There was a bell in the first Methodist Church, at Lincoln and First
Streets. Rev. A. C. Petrie was sexton of the Methodist Church and Eugene Mann, of the Congregational
Church. They had an agreement tc toll the bells alternately for Sunday._./
morning services so they didn't conflict with one another.
The Batavia Historian
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En~hre

Clnhs W ere On~e A Big P a rt of Life in Bataria
by Mrs. Barton S. Snow
Gleaned by Marilyn Robinson, Society Historian

On February 12, 1967, Mrs. Cornelia Snow presented her memories
of Euchre Clubs at a meeting of the
Historical Society. John Gustafson
preserved a written copy of her talk
in one of his many notebooks now at
the Research Center. It seems that
the meals may have been the real attractions of the evenings. (Mrs. Snow
doesn't give a date, but it appears to
be around 1905-1910.)

One of my early memories is of
Mother and Dad (Jessie and Edward
Brown) coming to kiss the children
"good-night." They were all dressed
up with jewels and perfume and going to the Euchre Club.
The club had some 12 or 14 member couples, and there were always
guests. It met every two weeks all
winter at the homes of the members
and began with a dinner.
When I was in high school, I sometimes went with Dad. Mother was a
good Episcopalian and did not go
to parties in Lent, but Dad liked to
go and took me along. He always
admonished me before leaving the
house, "Now don't keep them waiting, Cornelia. Play fast; they can't
stand a slow player."
Naturally, I am more familiar with
the menu at my mother's house. It
began with grapefruit (something of
a treat in those days) with all the fiber
cut out and a red cherry in the center. This was followed by the main
course; one-half roast mallard for
each guest. Dad brought the ducks
from Duck Slough Club and in the
early days Tilden (her brother) and I
picked them dry out in the barn. Later Dad brought them home all picked
and cleaned.
After they were picked, they were
singed, washed with soda, stuffed
and roasted. With the duck went
dressing, wild rice, cranberries or
loganberries, hot rolls, and a dainty
bit of salad. And there were a few
guests who always were ready for a
second serving!
Once we had parsnips, and
that was the time Tillie (Anderson)
showed me how to boil them first and
skin them afterward. Then they were
rolled in sugar and browned in the
oven in butter. Coffee and rolls were
passed continually.

The Batavia Historian

One year I was assigned to serve
up the dessert, charlotte russe made
from home-canned pineapple in lemon jelly with whipped cream beaten in
after it had set; all put in a dish lined
with ladyfingers. Well , I served as
much as I thought anyone could eat,
but my mother came and inspected
and had me put another spoonful in
each dish!
I am sure that by now you understand why the services of four super cooks were required. Engaging
them was the first step in planning a
Euchre Club Party. There was Alma
Hendrickson, who died recently
(1967). Besides Alma, there was Tillie Anderson, Florence Johnson, and
Esther Johnson.
I doubt if any cooking can be
found anywhere these days to compare with what those four prepared
and served , with the family serving
as flunkies. It didn't matter whose

house they were at; most hostesses
had their favorite dishes, but whatever they had , it came onto the tables
just perfect.
After the debris was removed, and
the gentlemen had retired to their
cigars (no liquor in those pre-Prohibition days) and the ladies had powdered their noses; cards and tallies
were put around on the tables and
the game began. It went fast and
furious with special scores for "lone
hands" and "play it alones." There
were prizes- ladies high score, gentlemen's high score, lone hand, and a
consolation price.
That was the Euchre Club in the
days of its glory. The last parties were
held in the 1930s, often at the Aurora
Hotel. The members were not up to
having them at home any more; and
besides, it was impossible with Alma
and Tillie working at the Little Traveler and Florence at Campana.

Carla Hill
The museum re-opened on March
10 for the 2008 season. We are looking forward to a great spring and
summer!
Spring is here and summer is just
around the corner. April and May will
be busy months at the museum. We
are scheduled to give tours to approximately 700 Batavia school children
who will visit the museum as part of
the third grade Batavia history unit.
Chris Winter has once again put
together a wonderful exhibit "A Peek
Inside Batavia History." Be sure to
stop in and see this very interesting
display.
This year promises to be a very
exciting one. The museum will host
its second annual Batavia Quilt and
Textile show on July, 11 , 12 and 13.
The show promises to be even better
than last year. We will once again be
looking for volunteers to help out at
the show. Everyone who volunteers
for a two- or three-hour shift will receive free admission to the show. If
you are interested in volunteering for
the show, contact Chris or Carla at the
museum by calling 630-406-5274.

www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

We are participating in the planning
of the City of Batavia's 175th Birthday
Celebration . The celebration will be
held over Labor Day weekend and
will be filled with many great activities
and events including a long awaited
Batavia History Pageant that was
originally written by Marilyn Robinson
for Batavia's 150th Birthday Celebration but was never produced.
We are also working with Kurt Riesselmann from Fermi lab on the possibility of a new display in our "Little Town
in a Big Woods" exhibit. We hope to
prepare an exhibit using some of Augie Mier's arrowhead collection that
was on display for many years in the
main building at Fermilab. The exhibit
will also contain biographical information on Augie Mier. The display will
be sponsored by the Batavia Historical Society using donations that were
made in the memory of Bob Brown.
We are always looking for new volunteers at the museum, especially
for the Gustafson Research Center.
If you are interested in volunteering,
call Lois Benson at 630 879-1 080 or
the museum at 630 406-527 4.
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BOB PO PECK NAMED 2007 CITIZEN OF THE YEAR
Former Society President Wins Honor
Each year, the Batavia Chamber
of Commerce recognizes a person
who has devoted her/his energies
and time to promoting worthy causes
in our community over a long period
of time.
This year it chose Bob Popeck, a
member of our society who served
on our board from 1987 to 1996,
and as president between 1992 and
1996.
During this time, Bob began the
creation of a community-wide museum of windmills. Over the past
20 years Batavia has placed, under
Bob's guidance and direction, 16
historic windmills-all builtin Bataviaduring the city's prominence as a
manufacturing city. They have been
placed along the Riverwalk and at
various commercial sites throughout town. The manufacture of these
windmills is an integral part of our
city's history.
Other reasons for Bob's selection
include his life-long community service. In 1959, he joined the Batavia
Fire Department as a volunteer, and
by 1960 had become only one of
three full-time firefighters who worked
for the city. In 1963, he transferred to
the Batavia Police Department and
served as chief from 1970 to 1980.
He is credited with helping create the
Tri-Com Emergency Dispatch Center, which answers all emergency
calls for police, fire, and ambulance
services in Batavia, Geneva, and St.
Charles.

Bob Popeck, 2007 Batavia Citizen of the Year, gets a hug from Carla Hill (left) and
Chris Winter (right).
1n 1981, he took on a position he
has held ever since-administrative
assistant to the mayor.
Bob continues his participation in
our society's programs. He serves
as a volunteer at the museum, he
handles all requests for windmill information over our website, and is
chairing the planning committee for
Batavia's 175th anniversary this fall.
Congratulations to Bob for winning
this prestigious honor. He is a credit
to our community and especially to
the Batavia Historical Society.

The Fox River Valley
Before Settlement
Over the Labor Day weekend, Batavia will celebrate its beginning 175
years ago when Christopher Payne
built a cabin near today's Wilson and
Kirk Roads. In August 1885, Batavia
banker, William Coffin, described
what it was like before 1833 when
Native Americans lived here.
"Fifty years ago, there was no
County of Kane. At the time, LaSalle
County extended over this part of the
state with its county seat at Ottawa,
sixty miles away, and in all the Fox
Pa e a

River Valley there was not a settlement that could be called a village.
"Different localities in this section
were designated by the names of the
groves. Thus the traveler starting out
from Chicago would have his course
marked out by bodies of timber dotting the prairies at various distances
and directions and connected by
Indian trails. The name Big Woods
was given to a large body of timber
about seven miles in length, linContined on p. 9
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Membership Matters
Since the last issue, we received
two new life members: M.I.C., Inc
Batavia, and Norman & Patrici~
Murray, Elburn, IL. Other new members include Dale Bortner, (Batavia),
Mary Hassler (Boulder, CO, gift from
Bruce and Carolyn Peterson) , (Mrs.
Maryann (Wolcott) Jordan, (Bremerton, WA, gift of Darlene Larson)
Patty King, (Batavia), Bruce Larson ,
(Batavia)Mike McCiisk, (Yorkville,
gift of mother Gloria Arnold), Bradley
Rachielles, (Upland, CA, gift from Bill
& Sue Blair), Paul Rachielles, Burlington, CT (gift from Bill & Sue Blair),
Susan Rocchi , (Shelton WA, gift of
father John E. Wicklund), Marquetta
Skarin Bruce, (Lakeland, FL),Homer
Skarin, (Carol Stream, gift of Marquetta Skarin Bruce) , Phyllis M.
Soderquist, (Batavia, gift of Marquetta Skarin Bruce).
We regret to report the deaths of
four faithful and lifetime members,
Fern Anderson, Helen Louise Brown,
Mary Ann Hubbard, and Bob Ducar.
We received gifts in memory of
Mary Ann Hubbard from Bob and
Lucy Anderson and Alan and Nancv
McCloud. A general donation we.
gratefully received from John Hafenrichter.
The Batavian Histonan

The Fox River Valley Before Settlement
ing the banks of the Fox River from
~Aurora to Batavia. Hence our first

name, Head of Big Woods.
"The question might arise. 'Why
was this portion of our state, so rich
and beautiful, left so long unoccupied, while other portions of the state
were filling up so rapidly?'
"Our state held a population of
200,000 before there was a settler in
this part of the Fox River Valley. This
was not because it was inaccessible.
The canal through New York and the
Lakes made it more accessible from
the northeastern portion of the country than any other part of the state.
But at the time, this was an Indian
reservation .
"By treaties made with the Indians
in 1816, all that part of the present
state of Illinois lying north of a line
running from the southern end of
Lake Michigan directly west to the
Mississippi, was allotted to certain
Indian tribes as a perpetual reservation , and on maps of our state, previous to 1816, is a long, black line,
~unning across the state marked,
'Southern Boundary of Indian Territory, ' while the region above is dotted with Indian names, showing the
location of various tribes.
"In 1835, these Indian tribes, or
some of their chiefs, were induced to
relinquish this reservation, and new
treaties were formed. The Indians,
however, were not willing to abandon the graves and hunting grounds
of their fathers, and for seven years
this portion of our state was exposed
to Indian depredations, and could
only be occupied in close vicinity to
forts established and maintained by
the U.S. Government.
"The Winnebago War, in 1827,
brought about mutual acts of hostility
between these Indians and the miners of Galena. In 1831 and '32 the
Sac War, better known from its leader as the Black Hawk War, brought
about by an attempt by the Sac and
Fox Indians to recover possession of
\their
old hunting grounds.
1
\,_....) "In these wars, there was not much
fighting, but a good deal of rapid
marching in both directions and a
The Batavia Historian

great deal of cruelty, not confined
to the Indians alone. There were no
depredations in this immediate vicinity for there were no white settlers
here, but as near as 40 miles away, a
family was surprised, and members
massacred or kidnapped.
''The result of the Black Hawk War
changed things. After suffering many
hardships, the Indians were driven
across the Mississippi, disheartened.
''Thus in the fall of 1832, it became
known that this part of our state was
open for peaceful occupation, and
the tide of immigration immediately
turned our way. In 1833, it began
along the Fox River and by the fall
of 1834,this vicinity was occupied by
settlers."
A copy of Mr. Coffin's full address
can be studied at the Gustafson Research Center. Mr. Coffin came to
Batavia in 1852 and opened a private banking house four years later.
He was active in business and civic
affairs until his death in 1890.

continuedtromp. s

To learn more about Batavia's history before its 175th birthday, read
one of the books available in the gift
shop at the Depot Museum. They
may also be ordered from the society's website bataviahistoricalsociety.org.
Titles available include:
John Gustafson's Historic Batavia
by Marilyn Robinson and Jeffery D.
Schielke
Little Town in a Big Woods 3rd edition by Marilyn Robinson
Christopher Payne, American Pioneer by Robert F. Barnes, M.D.
Batavia Revisited by Thomas A.
Mair
Batavia Places and the People Who
Called Them Home by Marilyn Robinson
Memories of a Childhood by Helen
Bartelt Anderson
Batavia, Illinois, Past and Present by
Marilyn Robinson
Batavia 1833-1983 by Roberta
Campbell

BILL HALL Continuedfromp. 3
Other Batavia 'Connections'
For many years, Bill Hall and Jim
Hanson have worked together on
various stories and research for The
Historian.
Both proudly proclaim that they
are the only active surviving members in what was once Bill Wood's
Senility Club . The two men maintain the tradition of getting together
on Tuesdays. The Senility Club began about 1987 and over the years
included Bill Wood, Elliot Lundberg,
Tom Mair, Don Schielke, Bob Kalina,
Bob Phelps and Jerry Harris. Originally, it met on Tuesday afternoons
at a downtown Batavia bank and later at Don Schielke's home on Washington Avenue.
"Don's house was like a museum ,"
Hanson says. After Dan's death, the
group switched to luncheon meetings
at area restaurants. The lively discussions usually focused on Batavia
history, genealogy and government.
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Retiring Again
As he talks about retiring once
again, Bill says, "I'll quote Rosalie
Jones (former president of the Batavia School Board) : 'I'd have quit this
job a long time ago if the pay wasn't
so good."' (Neither School Board
members nor Historian editors are
paid; they all volunteer their time.)
In the past 11 years, The Batavia
Historian has reflected Bill's interest in the city's history as well as his
dedication in writing and producing a
quarterly newsletter packed with anecdotes, facts, remembrances and
humor. His contributions and expertise have given the Historian continuity and the respect of other historical
societies and editors. Hundreds of
Batavians and former Batavians living throughout the United States and
some foreign countries eagerly await
each issue.
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Batavia Historical Society 1\tlembership
2008
Name
Address
City _ _ _ _ _ __ _ _ _ __ State _ __ _ _ Zip _ _ __

Dues Structure:

0
0
0
0
0
0
0
0

Individual
Joint/Family
Junior
Classroom
Life (each)
Life (family)
Business or Institution
Business or 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 60510

0

This membership is being given as a gift

Prompt payment of dues is appreciated!
• You may put your name, address, and membership category on a separate sheet if you do not want to clip the above form.
• If you would like to give a membership as a gift, send the above information and dues to the Society and indicate in the box above
that it is to be a gift. The gift membership card will be mailed to you so that you may enclose it with a personal card or note.
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Kane County Insurance A Family Business
by Marge Holbrook

Stationery for Kane County Insurance has a bold logo at the top of
the sheet: "1957-2007, our 50th Anniversary."
In those 50 years, (and in his lifetime) owner Gordon Anderson has
faced and overcome challenges that
could have daunted someone with
less courage.
Anderson joined Victor E. Anderson's insurance office on September 4, 1954, just a couple of months
after graduating from Batavia High
School. He had grown up in Batavia
and during those years had lived on

Victor Anderson, Kane County
Insurance Co.

both the west side and the east side
at a time when those designations
were important to residents.
"My mom and dad really wanted
me to go to college," he says, "and I
was not really interested in furthering
my education. I knew my skills were
limited." (Those who have been his
clients for the past half-century would
argue that point.)
"My parents were good friends
with Vic and Fern Anderson ," he continues. "Vic asked my dad, 'What's
Gordie going to do now that he's finished high school? I could use some
help in the office."' (Though they
shared a last name, Vic and Gordon
Anderson were not related.)
Vic Anderson's office, at 13 E.
Wilson Street, sold insurance and
real estate and he did income tax
returns. "He had purchased Russell
Strickland's small insurance business about 1951- it wasn't a very big
business- and had been handling it
since then," Gordon says. "Vic's real
love was taxes and real estate. Elva
Strickland was working with him on
the insurance business.
"I soon found I liked the insurance
business and had nothing else on
my mind," Gordon adds.
He worked with Vic Anderson for
three years and was trained by Marie Haag who lived on North Prairie
Street. "After three years, Vic asked
if I wanted to buy the business. 'I'd
like to sell it to you,"' he told the
young man.

"I was just 21 years old," Gordon
recalls with a smile, "and it was immediately apparent that this was a
big responsibility." He bought the
business on September 1, 1957.
A Family Affair
At the time, he'd been dating Charlene Montgomery. "Now I needed a
receptionist and typist, so Char came
on board ," Gordon recalls, looking
across his massive desk at his petite
bride. "She worked with me about
a year before we were married (on
February 18, 1961 ). She stayed on
until their daughter, Laura, was born
in February 1962, and then took off
for five years.
"During that time, I hired a variety
of people," Gordon says.
One of those was his older brother,
Glen. "He had to get his insurance
license, and then worked for me for
about 10 years," Gordon says. "By
then it was obvious he needed more
income than the business could provide. Vic was still selling real estate
from the office and Glen began selling real estate for a time."
The Kane County Insurance office
was in a complex of three units that
included "Something to Eat," a coffee
shop/cafe that sold ice cream and
doughnuts, and Valley Upholstery.
About the time brother Glen joined
the insurance agency, Gordon and
Charlene purchased the buildings at
9, 11 and 13 E. Wilson Street.
Continued on p. 2

Kane County Insurance continued tromp. 1

Intersection of East Wilson and River Streets. Oval marks the Office of Kane
County Insurance.

When Glen left, Charlene returned
to help in the office. So did Gordon's
father, Glenn A. Anderson, who had
retired from Furnas Electric and
was looking for something to do. He
helped with filing for about five years.
"My mother, Ruth, was managing apartments at Park Shore in St. Charles
at the time; then she retired and they
moved to Florida," Gordon says.
Earlier, Gordon's younger brother,
Larry, also worked for him for a time
during his high school and college
years. He then married and built his
own insurance business in Ohio.
Others who worked in the office included Lester Petersen, who helped
Vic Anderson with income tax, and
Hanley Thomas who answered the
phone on real estate matters.
Son-in-law Don Olson joined the
business in 1984 and worked with
Gordon until 1996. "I was delighted
to have Don with me," Gordon says.

The Batavia Historian , recipient of the
Illinois State Historical Society's 1997
Award for Superior Achievement, is published quarterly by the Batavia Historical
Society.
The Depot Museum, a cooperative effort of the Society and the Batavia Park
District, is open from 2 to 4 p.m., Monday, Wednesday, Friday, Saturday, and
Sunday from March through November.
The director, Carla Hill, can be reached
at 630-406-5274.

"When we parted, I was sorry to see
him go, but he and Laura had four
children to support." The Olsons and
their four sons live in Geneva.
Daughter Laura also has helped with
filing and paper work over the years;
she's now a teacher, but has continued
to help in the summer months.
And son , Marcus Anderson, also
was part of the business for a while
after graduating from high school and
college. He left to join Metlife where
he worked for two or three years.
He's now vice president for the state
of Michigan for lNG, an insurance giant. He and his wife live in Oxford,
Michigan.
Facing Challenges
Gordon Anderson's first challenge
struck in October 1949. He was 13
years old, just beginning eighth
grade, and he was stricken with polio.
Today, children receive polio vaccine;
in 1949, it was a dread disease.
By the time he was ready for high
school, Gordon returned to classes
wearing heavy metal braces on his
legs and using crutches to navigate
the many stairs at Batavia High
School. Friends carried his books
and papers for him. (The three-story
high school, completed in 1915, was
at Batavia Avenue and Wilson Street,
the current site of the Batavia Public
Library.)
Even though his parents wanted
him to attend college, Gordon under-

stood the challenges he would face
in those years before there were ADA
laws to make buildings accessible. 1
When he first joined Vic Anderson-:-'
Gordon used crutches to get around.
Later, he began using a wheel chair
that is still his transportation. He
drives his car, now a van, and goes
to the post office with mail, to a downtown coffee shop for morning coffee,
and on brief vacations. He and Charlene love to drive to Lake Geneva for
an autumn cruise on one of the boats
and lunch at a downtown restaurant.
Close friends never hear him complain about limited mobility.
"I feel fortunate that I've had a business all these years," he says, "that
Char and I have been able to send
two children to college, and I've been
able to contribute to my community."
For the past 28 years, he's been
one of three trustees on the Batavia
Township Fire Protection District.
Last fall , he toured the new Station
No. 2 on the west side and praised
the expanded facilities. The district
contracts with the Batavia Fire Department and the City of Batavia to
provide fire protection to areas out~
side the city limits.
A Devastating Fire
Gordon Anderson knows the destruction fire can cause. His block
of stores caught fire in the late evening of February 12, 1989, one of the
coldest days of the year.
"It was below zero outdoors," he
remembers. "Bob Riley was president of Batavia Bank and he opened
the bank so we and the other business owners could get inside and
stay warm." The bank, now Valley
Community Bank at the corner of
Wilson and South River Streets,
was directly across the street from
the buildings on fire. Gordon sat in
his wheelchair inside the bank and
watched the fire consume the buildings he owned.
"Most of the people in that block
rented space," he recalls, "except
Craig Foltos at the barbershop." Foltos' barbershop was in an adjacent
building. Larry Bain, and Bob Hardy
at Something to Eat" rented building
space from Gordon Anderson.
.•
Firefighters worked valiantly; Gor
don remembers that the fire apparatus tires were frozen to the ground.
Continued on p. 8
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- - - - - - - - - M y First J o b s - - - - - - - by Marjorie (Marj) Carlson Withers
Marj grew up in Batavia and has
donated many family artifacts to the
society. Other of her wonderful stories have been published in past issues of ''The Historian."

Peter was an adorable little curlyhaired, red-headed guy-probably
six months old when I met him. His
family lived in the next block up and
I became their baby-sitter. But since
they moved out of town after a few
months, there went that lucrative fifteen-cents-an-hour job!
When I grew up, back in the nineteen thirties and forties, Batavia was
a comfortable town of 5,000 people
situated on the edge of farmland. Its
westernmost street, I believe, was
Van Nortwick Avenue, but I spent
many a summer day beyond that.
Going west on McKee Street, my
boundary was the first big tree on
the left, which was in front of a goodsized farm-"way out in the country" back then. Quite often a sister,
cousin or friend and I would cycle
out west, dropping our bikes at last
Jnder that magnificent maple tree to
eat our sack lunches. What blissday-dreaming under rustling leaves
of that lovely tree, while listening to
birds chirp beneath bright blue sky
and billowing white clouds. God's
creation of a perfect summer day!
But getting back to jobs. One year
some of us young teens were asked
to de-tassel corn during the summer. It sounded like fun (not!) so we
agreed. Soon we were out in the
fields, under endless sun, trudging
through rows of corn, day after day,
pulling fuzzy tassels off of each ear.
We were really sorry we had said, yes.
Thankfully, it was a short-term job.
As a girl, domestic chores had to
be learned and mother was pleased
that I could get paid to do so. Two
of her cousins, sisters Segried Carlstrand (a dressmaker) and Ann Johnson (a beautician) lived a block away
from us on North Jefferson Street.
After school I did dusting, vacuuming
and food preparation for them. They
were lovely ladies. and looking back,
it was a "cushy" job. (They were rei alives, after all.)
And , oh joy, another housekeeping job! Several evenings a week,
The Batavia Historian

Ladies working in the Campana Office, date unknown.

one year, I rode my bike to the large
home of the Ffolliott's (Charles and
Edith) on Batavia Avenue. (You can
see why I still remember their name.)
Every evening the family of four sat
down to dinner in their very formal
dining room. My job was to serve
the food, clear the table and wash
and dry the dishes-easy chores,
but so routine and borrrring. But
the whole deal was made more fun
because of my cousin/ best friend,
Georgene Sandell. She had a similar
job at the house next door, so as we
walked together to and from home,
we compared notes about our families-okay, we gossiped. But all of
the "juicy stuff" spiced it up.
Back in the 1940s, Campana Company made various skin products for
women. Their building was on Batavia Avenue at the corner of what is
now Fabyan Parkway. It was a new
and huge (to us) all-glass structurebeautiful and a real magnet for sightseers. (It still stands, I think.) One of
the company's best-selling products
was Italian Balm-a pleasantlyscented lotion for women-very popular for quite some time during the
1940s. So day after day we packed
bottles of Italian Balm into gift boxes
and then into packing cases. Not bad
work for a couple of months.
Times were really hard in the
1940s, but we tried to make the
best of things. It was tough to see
our high-school boys drafted, leave
school and go off to war. But many
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Saturday mornings, Batavia's high
school band gave the guys a good
send-off. We serenaded them at
Geneva's railroad station as they
boarded trains to leave for service.
(I felt honored to play clarinet in that
group, under the direction of Paul
Peebles.) In the mid-forties, we welcomed our troops home in the same
way.
WW II certainly provided more
jobs for women. With the guys gone,
women were asked to "take up the
slack" regarding work. The concept
of women employed outside the
home felt strange, but suddenly,
assembly-line jobs were available
to almost anyone. Thus it was that
one day some of us high-school girls
found ourselves perched on stools in
front of a conveyor belt. Schumann
Label Company manufactured all
kinds of labels. The building was located near Batavia in a decent-looking red brick building . Cut, cut, cut,
stack, stack those labels, no talking
allowed (though we whispered, of
course). Mid-morning and mid-afternoon breaks, as well as a lunch period were our only salvation during
the eight-hour shifts. Boring, but it
meant more money in our pockets.
But my best high school job, by
far, was working for Johnson's Drug
Store in Batavia. Bert Johnson, Sr..
located his storefront operation in the
middle of the block on Batavia Avenue. Display counters were along
Continued on p. 4
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Carla Hill
Late spring and early summer has
been a very busy time at the museum. In May, Marilyn Robinson, Chris
Winter, and I were very busy giving
tours to Batavia's third graders. We
also have been making plans for the
quilt show and serving on the Steering Committee for Batavia's 175th
Birthday which will take place on
August 29-September 1. Watch the
local news for a list of all the great
activities for the celebration, including Marilyn's, "A Little Town In A Big
Woods," a pageant being sponsored
by the Society. It's being directed by
Lori Holm.
In June, the museum was able to
purchase three wonderful pieces of
furniture and a serving cart from the
High Hat resale shop in Geneva that
had been donated by Rose and Jerry
Ahasic of Batavia. The one-of-a-kind
pieces were made by a resident at
the Kane County Poor Farm out of
fruit and vegetable crates and are
a form of Tramp Art. They were discovered by Jerry in 1969 in an attic
of one of the buildings before it was
torn down. They are truly a wonderful treasure, and we are thankful that
they were preserved! We were able
to purchase them with donations to
the Agnes Clever memorial fund.
Chris Winter has installed another
wonderful exhibit, "Freedom of Ex-

Don't Forget

BATAVIAS

175TH
BIRTHDAY
PARTY
August 29
to September 1,

2008
Check your newspaper
for details!
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Tramp Art, purchased for our collection from the Agnes Clever Memorial Fund.
The pieces originally came from the old Alms House on Fabyan Parkway.

pression", an art exhibit by Batavia
High School students. The exhibit
will stay in place until September so
be sure to stop in and see it!
This summer we have another
great intern, Alexa Nosek, working
in the Gustafson Research Center.
Alexa is from Geneva and attends
Illinois Wesleyan University. We are

very grateful to the Batavia Historical
Society for the opportunity to havf
her help.
~
We are always looking for new volunteers at the museum, especially
for the Gustafson Research Center.
If you are interested in volunteering,
call Lois Benson at 630 879-1080 or
the museum at 630 406-5274.

My First Jobs
Continued from p. 3

the walls of the store, of course, with
the prescription counter and drug
items at the back. Personal products
were also at the back and, as "uninformed teens" we were instructed
to ask "Mr. Bert" when customers requested those things. Heaven forbid
that we youngsters should handle
such items!
The neatest thing about the drug
store was its soda fountain. Located
on the left, it was topped by a thick,
gray marble counter with a few spinning stools sitting in front. Round
metal "ice-cream" tables with curvylegged chairs were crowded in. Behind the counter were all of the dispensers, flavorings and ice creams.
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Yummy stuff! As a soda-jerk, I couldn't
count the number of soda-fountain
root beer floats, green rivers, malted
milks, milk shakes, ice-cream sodas,
etc., that I "drew up". And ice cream
cones and sundaes, of course. One
of the best parts of that job was seeing my high-school friends when they
dropped by after school. The memories of that drug store are priceless,
as are the people. Mr. Bert, Bert, Jr.,
and Elsie taught me so much during
those two or so years. They were
"the best!"
So what job did I end up with?
Registered Nurse-far better thar~
soda jerk!
The Batavian Historian

SchoolDays, SchoolDays
On June 3, the Batavia Public LiPeck School in Geneva. Her music
reason at the Nelson Grove School.
'"'rary and the Historical Society coteacher was Marian Mann from BatWhen it was time to return to class
~)onso red a round-table on schools
avia. After Helen began teaching,
after recess whoever was up to bat
1n Batavia. More than twenty people
some of her fellow faculty members
had the responsibility to hit the ball
attended and reminisced about their
were her earlier teachers from the
to the flat roof of the school. Then
school days in one of the nearly 20
one-room schoolhouse.
he had to shinny up the side of the
one-room schools that once circled
When Helen was at Geneva High
school to get the ball. That took
Batavia. The last of these schools
School, her family moved into the
some time, allowing the student to
Batavia District. She was horrified at
be legally out of the classroom.
were sold at auction in May 1952
after city District #1 01 absorbed the
having to attend a rival school. Her
Rural students had to find their
smaller districts.
parents allowed her to stay at Geown way to Batavia High School.
John White and Jerry Miller, memneva and drive the family car. She
Many walked, but hoped to be picked
bers of the society's board of direcnot only continued her "prestige" as
up by a passing farmer or a student
tors, moderated the discussion.
a Geneva girl, but also added to it as
with a car. Often those coming from
Kenneth Johnson attended first
one who drove a car.
the west could get a ride with a dairy
grade at the original McWayne
Leroy Konen attended Buelter
farmer who would be bringing his
School on First Street in Batavia. AfSchool on the east side. His brother
milk to one of the dairies in town.
ter that he went to the Nelson Grove
was the janitor and would go to the
Some remembered six or seven
Scho~. His f~her~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ude~s
from fue
died when he was
southeast side who
young, leaving the
attended Batavia High
family poor finanSchool. For a time.
cially. In the mornNorth Aurora stuings before school,
dents could choose
their mother would
whether to attend Battell he and his
avia or Aurora High
brother, Wendell,
Schooi.(Members
that if they wanted
may have been remeat for dinner
calling the Eastview
·ney'd have to kill it
School located on
'ter school.
Church Road, a block
As the school
south of Butterfield
day wore on, KenRoad.Thisschoolwas
ny would watch
annexed to Batavia
out the window to
District in June 1952.
the west. EventuThirty-two
students
ally, he would see
attending the school
a younger brother
were transported to
hide a shotgun
Batavia. Some by taxi
near the school- Study hall in the downtown high school.
before busses.)
yard fence. Kenny
In these rural schools all eight
had the shotgun shells in his pocket.
school on Sunday nights and put
grades learned in one-room. The first
When school ended for the day, Kencoal in the stove so it would be warm
graders sat at small desks in the front
ny and Wendell would get the gun,
the next morning. Some suggested
of the room, and the upper grades in
shoot a rabbit, squirrel or pheasant
that his must have been a high-class
larger desks at the back. Older stuand take it home for dinner. The men
school, as they had no janitors at
dents helped out and watched over
admitted they'd go to jail today if they
their school. The rural school teachthe younger students in class and at
play.
did that.
er served as the janitor, the music
Jerry Miller lived across the street
teacher, the art teacher, nurse, and
Lillian Brown recalled that she
from the original Louise White School
educator for all eight grades.
was the only student in her grade
on Washington Avenue and attended
Everyone chuckled when Leroy
all through elementary school. John
there. When he was in seventh and
recalled how someone would bring
White had three classmates- all
eighth grades, he was transferred to
in a pail of drinking water each day,
girls.
the west side school, a deep insult
and everyone drank from the same
Statistics from 1903 about these
to his loyalty to the east side. Placdrinking cup.
rural schools are interesting. The
ing these students together was an
John White recalled that there
Wagner School was in session for
experiment to see if east-siders and
was a rivalry between the one-room
8 months and had yearly expenses
e st-siders could get along in a comschools by way of softball teams that
of $290.93. Enrollment consisted of
10n school.
went from one school to another to
21 pupils with an average daily atHelen Anderson, a retired teacher
play each other.
tendance of 15.
Continued on p. 6
from J. B. Nelson School, attended
Baseball was good for another
The Batavia Historian
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School Days, School Days continuedtromp. s
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Roberta Becker, David Peebles, Chris Winter, and George Scheets inspecting the
picture display at the School Days Round Table.

Tanner School met for 9 months at
a cost of $402. They had 27 students
on the rolls, but an average of only 8
attended daily.
Nelson Grove School was in session 9 months this year at a cost of
$356.82. Thirteen of their 19 students
attended on an average day.
Several recalled Viola Peterson's
social studies classes at the high
school. Miss Peterson's reputation
as a strict teacher preceded her, but
only fond memories were recalled
today.
Miss Peterson's class met the period before lunch and resumed after
lunch. One day Bob Popeck and Bill
Schultz went out a window of the
study hall, crawled along a ledge, and
went through an open window into
the social studies classroom. When
Miss Peterson unlocked the door
and found them in their seats, they
convinced her she'd locked them in.
She gave them the period off.
Jim Hanson recalled that when
he first ran for Kane County Superintendent of Schools Miss Peterson
phoned him to ask if there were
anything she could do to help his
campaign. Though retired, she addressed hundreds of campaign letters for him.
Marilyn Robinson noted that although she had never met Miss
Peterson, she had heard the tales
Page 6

about her. Still sheformed a different
view when a scrapbook Miss Peterson had kept came to the Gustafson
Research Center. Miss Peterson
had cut out every newspaper mention from December 8, 1941 , until
V-J Day in 1945 (World War II) that
named a young man or woman she
had taught at Batavia High School.lt
might be only a change of address,
but she carefully cut it out and pasted
it, hinged oneon top of another. "This
was a labor of love-love for her students," Marilyn said. The scrapbook
is brittle and can't be handled, but is
properly stored at the center.
Bob Popeck recalled that he became known in school as a "kind of
Mr. Fixit" for he worked for Lee Olmstead in his appliance store across
Wilson Street. Whenever he went
into Gretchen Coulter's classroom
and saw a small appliance, he knew
she was going to let him skip class to
go across the street to fix it.
Barb Dickenson said that she
could remember every teacher that
she had ever had at Batavia. She
said she liked learning, but she loved
her teachers. She felt this was tribute
to the kind of teachers that manned
the Batavia schools- that they were
remembered by so many past students.
Marilyn Robinson suggested that
another tribute to the city's schools
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

was the fact that in the nearly 100
years the city schools have been
consolidated, there have been b
eight superintendents: Hugh A. Bon~
Howard C. Storm, John B. Nelson,
Arthur Perry, William Dickson, James
Clark, Stephanie Marshall, Edward
Cave, and Jack Barshinger.
Some topics simply recalled
memories that needed noelaboration- the bell tower at Louise White
School, fire escapes, snake dances,
Jane Ticknell Elwood, Bill Wood, Will
Favero, Mr. Glen , the janitor at the
original Grace McWayne, Thursday
School which ended in 1985 after
65-years.
When eighth graders were housed
in the basement of the downtown
high school, they went upstairs and
were so frightened of the "big kids"
they never went upstairs again.
Ruth Johnsen reported that it was
her daughter who broke the dress
code at the junior high school when
she wore pants to school. Ruth had
warned Principal Sam Rotolo that
sheand several friends were going
to do so, and that Ruth had lawyers
from Chicago lined up to fight him .if
he sent the girls home. Sam didn·~
the other girls didn't do as promised,
but the dress code was broken.
Jerry Miller and a couple of his
friends wore Bermuda shorts and
knee high socks to school one day.
Principal Jim Schneider sent them
home. Barb Dickenson wore culottes
to school in 1961, and Mr. Schneider
sent her home as well.
Jim Hanson and AI Benson
skipped school one day their senior
year. They took the third rail to Aurora. Once back in Batavia, a car
stopped beside them. "As was a custom at the time, we ran and jumped
in the back seat, never looking at the
driver. It was J. B. Nelson. He didn't
say a thing, just took us to our front
doors," Jim said.
Jim Hanson also related a story
his father, who graduated in 1908,
told him. In those days the school
played basketball in what is now part
of Hubbard's Ethan Allan. There were
six boys on the team. Five would
play, and the one who was sitting out
would sell tickets.
A complete transcript of this rounc~
table conversation is at the Gustafson Research Center.
The Batavia Historian

Additions to Our Research Collection
JOSEPH VOLLOR
Norman L. Stone of Nashua, New
1ampshire, sent us a transcript of an
~ 861 diary and a biography of Joseph Voller of Batavia.
Joseph's diary covers six months
of his life as a college student in Chicago, who rode the train between
school and Batavia, and another six
months in the quartermaster corps
with the 42nd Illinois Infantry. Many
from Batavia served in this regiment.
Joseph was born in Toronto, Canada, in 1836, to Joseph and Ellen
Vollor. The family migrated to Milwaukee where Ellen died in 1847.
Soon after, his father moved to
Chicago. Six months later, the family came to Batavia, where Joseph,
Sr., died in 1851 . After his father's
death, Joseph, Jr., lived with Spenser Johnson* to keep until he became
of age, the understanding being
that he would attend school three
months each winter and when age
21 would receive $100 and two suits
of clothes.
The last winter Joseph attended
school but four weeks, as he had
been notified that he would have to
speak a piece" on Friday afternoon.
~e concluded he was not cut out
as an orator, and when Friday noon
came, he gathered up his books,
went home and never returned to

school.
In 1859, he was taken with the
Pike's Peak fever and invested his
hard-earned savings in provisions
necessary for gold mining . Full of
hope, he started out. Before he was
half way there, he met thousands
coming back, hungry and foot sore,
and he joined them and returned to
Batavia. When his mining outfit was
disposed of, he had but little left of his
seven years hard earnings. In 1860,
he worked on a farm on shares and
cleared about $400. He took this with
him to Chicago in September and
went through a course atbusiness
college.In his diary, Joseph mentions
visiting many people from Batavia in
Chicago, in Batavia, and on the train
riding to and from school.
At the outbreak of the Civil War,
Joseph enlisted.After the war,he
moved to Elginand opened a chewing gum factory with 36 employees,
which operated from1876 to 1890
before going bankrupt.
Joseph died January 20, 1918,
presumably in Elgin. He was married
to Martha Calista Waldron of Elgin in
1868. She was a daughter of Andrew
Waldron, a leading citizen of that city.
They had a son and a daughter.Martha was a sister of Mr. Stone's grandmother, Bertha Waldron Stone.
*By coincidence, Mr. Johnson's

A busy Friday afternoon at the Gustafson Research Center.

farm was on the site of Christopher
Payne's original cabin near Kirk
Road. It is the founding of Batavia by
Mr. Payne 175 years ago that Batavia is celebrating this summer.
GERTRUDE BOYCE PHILLIPS
Louise Von Hoff has donated a copy
of a lengthy memoir that her great
grandmother wrote in 1952 at age 87.
Here is a short excerpt. Mrs. Phillips's
spelling is maintained to keep the flavor of her writing.
Gertrude was born in Roxbury,
Massachusetts, in 1865; her sister,
Mary in 1860.
In 1868, the family came west,
living with an aunt until her father
bought a 160-acre farm with 17 acres
of woodland from H. W. Titus. The
farm was located on the west side of
Bliss Road, about 1Y2 miles south of
Main Street. Its mailing address was
Batavia.
"We lived six miles from Batavia,
nine from Aurora. Trips always made
in a lumber wagon, the only riding vehicle ever owned. Mother always returned with a headache. Wheat and
oats were taken to Batavia Mill furnishing flour, corn meal, and chicken
feed. We were poor but comfortable.
Economy, the watch word, never extravagance. Butter packed in firkins,
poultry dressed for the Aurora market, a few things shipt to Boston."
'Thru my long lived years I've ever
carried a very vivid picture of this
home farm and buildings. This farm in
Blackberry Township faced the east to
the road extending from Bliss Woods
to Ball Mound.
"All of the 160 acres lay back of
this road to the west and a road on
its western border. I can't recall the
location of the 17 acres of timber. The
north boundary line skirted the Titus
Farm: the south , that ofthe Wm . West
farm, where here a few rods from the
road inland was a small pond.
"The front yard was spacious enuf.
Near the N.E. corner of the house
were three large lilac bushes and
one evergreen tree. On the north
side were three small round mounds
and why I don't know: near them two
bushes of flowering almond. On the
south side was a large garden enclosed by a picket fence; in the east
end were rows of pie plant; on the
north, red and white currant bushes
and on the west Mother's sage patch.
Continued on p. 9
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Kane County Insurance continued tromp. 2
"Mayor (Jeff) Schielke came to the
bank building to ask how he could
help," Gordon says. "All our records
were paper records stored in the file
cabinets in the office. The fire had
not gotten to my office yet-it started
in one of the restaurants-and we
needed those records.
"Mayor Schielke called upon Elburn firefighters who were waiting
for instructions to empty my office
of all equipment and files onto the
downtown sidewalks. He asked if I
had a place to put them. I thought we
could store them in the garage at our
house.
Then Mayor Schielke called city
crews (street department) to bring
their trucks and load up everything.
They took it to the driveway of our
house, unloaded it and covered it
with tarps. (Gordon and Charlene
Anderson live at 2S336 Meadow
Drive in unincorporated Batavia, just
off Hart Road. Even though it was
not within the city limits, and still isn't,
all his records and equipment were
delivered there.)
"I can never thank everyone
enough," he still says today. "The
fire department, the mayor, the city
crews, Bob Riley, Batavia Bank,
neighbors, business and townspeople. Everyone was so kind. They
saved our business." He pauses for
a moment, then adds, "But that's the
way Batavia is. It's always been that
way. Everyone helps each other."
Firefighters and apparatus from
Geneva, St. Charles, Elburn and
North Aurora helped the Batavia
Fire Department fight the blaze. It
was one of the biggest fires in town.
People in New York heard about the
Batavia fire as they listened to WGN
radio that was reporting that the Wilson Street bridge was blocked because of the blaze.
Just as the Batavia crews removed all the furniture and records,
firefighters went into Gordon's office,
poked holes in the wall and began to
fight the fire from that direction. All
three buildings were lost. Gordon
had insurance, but not full coverage.
"The buildings were old wood frame
construction," he explains; "no one
would insure them for the full value."
"I lost $5,000 as a result of the fire,"
he says. "But I felt lucky to have inPage 8

surance on the buildings at all." The
charred embers were removed, and
he had a fence erected at the edge of
the sidewalk for pedestrian safety.
Bank president Bob Riley came
to the rescue again. The bank was
leasing the building at the northwest
corner of Wilson and North River
streets. Riley asked Gordon Anderson if he'd like to rent it for an office
so he could be back in business. In
less than two weeks, Kane County
Insurance was up and running in the
building which now houses Limestone Coffee House.
"We were on that corner for a year
and a half," he remembers. "I rented
the main floor from the bank, but the
building was too big for me. We didn't
need that amount of space ."
"The owners offered to sell me the
building, but I knew it would take a
lot of work and lots of money to make
the necessary improvements. The
windows leaked; it was cold in there.
We decided we needed to move."
He and Charlene decided to remodel their home's two-car garage
into office space. They hired Lew
Gallup carpentry/contractor to convert their two-car garage into a finished office.
"Batavia Township let us put up
a modest sign in the front yard that
says Kane County Insurance," Gordon says. "Everything seemed to
work out so well."
"Through it all, we felt God's protection- His Master plan- in all of
this," Charlene adds.
"It's been a blessing for us to come
home and still keep our customers,"
Gordon says.
"I don't think we bother our neighbors," he adds. "We don't generate a
lot of customer traffic, and when we
do have customers, it's by appointment. Our driveway is wide enough
for two cars, so there's no problem
with parking."
He says that while his business
has continued strong, being at home
has had its own blessings. Charlene
points to a copper bell on the bookcase near the desk. "That was my
mother's," she explains. "She had
arthritis and needed to use it. When
we came home, Gordon used it at
times, and I've used it at times when
I needed him." Charlene, too, has
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

arthritis and sometimes, in recent
years, has needed care with variou J
health issues.
·~
Three Generations of Service
Over the years, Gordon says he's
had many families as clients. In
some cases, he's served parents,
children, and then grandchildren. He
acknowledges that there's less of
that today when about 50 percent of
his customers are second- or thirdgeneration. Twenty years ago, the
percentage was more like 70 or even
80 percent. "Times have changed,"
he says. "People are more price conscious than ever before."
As he and Charlene approached
their 50th year in the business, Gordon says he began thinking about
retirement. "All these years, it was
hard to get away," he admits. "The
longest vacation Char and I have
had is about 10 days. Mostly it's just
a day trip. Most people my age (he's
71) have retired. But I've been my
own boss all these years and decided to stick around a while longer."
At the same time, he began looking around for an agency to take ovE,._ ;
his business. He queried some of the::::.-'
insurance companies he represents.
They offered suggestions and someone mentioned the Valentine Agency
in Elgin. "I talked with owner Donn
Valentine and found we shared some
of the same philosophies about business and customer relations," Gordon says. The two agencies also
represented many of the same companies.
Last year, Gordon decided to gradually turn over his business to the Elgin firm.
"It's a bigger agency than mine,
but not too large," Gordon says. "It's
a good blend. I feel they will continue to serve customers well. They're
experienced, trustworthy and reputable."
Though he's gradually edging out
and would like to be done completely by summer, Gordon says he still
gets about five phone calls a day. He
used to handle 25 to 30 calls a day.
His desk still is layered with policies,
account information and other paper
work. He says retirement will perrr.._.,
him and Char to take trips, visit son=:..'
Contined on p. 9
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MESSAGE FROM THE PRESIDENT, PATTY ROSENBERG
On behalf of the Batavia Historical Society, I would like to extend a special good will wish to Bill and Barbara Hall.
Their years of dedication and service to our organization has left us all a very special gift-the Batavia Historian. A
special thanks to all of those members who have contributed articles, hours of interviews, and the many memories
that has made our newsletter what it is today. There is not a newsletter without an article, an article without a newsletter, and neither one without an editor. Thank you, Bill Hall, for your selfless dedication to our society and our community. You will both be missed.
Our historian, Marilyn Robinson, has graciously volunteered to be our interim editor. Marilyn stepped up to the
plate to ensure that not a single newsletter would be missed by our over 600 members. Thank you, Marilyn.

Additions to Our Research Collection
Continued from p. 7

The rest of space grew vegetables
and melons.
"The house distant from the road
set on a slight rise, the upright was
two story, the west part one and a
half. Direct north was a small building
mother used for a milk house during
the coolest weather between early
spring and winter. Many shelves on
the inside walls were filled with large
pans of milk, the rising cream to be
churned. In hot weather the creamery was moved into our nice cellar
and in winter a N.E. small corner
room off the kitchen where in the
coldest nights a tall galvanized can
9acked with ashes having hot red
;oal on top.
"Back of the house at some distance N.W. was the pig house; in
line on the W. very small grove of a
few butternut trees and promiscuous
ones where on its edge was sheltered a tiny one- half story habitat
with seating capacity for three only:
also in line to the south was an old
blacksmith shop where father kept his
grindstone and all tools, and in corn
shelling time held the cobbs which
it was the chore of two little girls to
keep the house basket full. Next, the
corn crib. There was quite a space
between this and the barn on the
south. I forgot to mention the smoke
house near the house. Here hams
and bacon were always cured."
Gertrude's complete memoirs are
on file at the Center.
CRIMSON AND GOLD
Mrs. Shirley Holden of Batavia
has donated a large box of Batavia
High School memorabilia, including
3 eight-page booklets, entitled, Crimc;on and Gold, to our collection.
Here are two excerpts from theSeptember 25, 1925, issue, edited by
the Kolinthian Literary Society.

The Batavia Historian

'The Kolinthian Society is an established literary society for the girls
of Batavia High School to promote
fluency in speech, friendship, loyalty,
and high ideals. It is an organization
in which the members may learn
about the lives of great men and
women, actors, authors, statesmen,
and musicians. It provides for every
girl the opportunity to find and to exhibit her own talents.
"The work of the society this year
is being conducted by Miss Rachel
Wilson. Twenty-eight girls joined the
new society September 30, 1925."
"To Whom It May Concern:lt goes
without saying that there are always
some people who insist upon destroying the peace. It has been just
recently that we have slipped into the
habit of loud talking and laughter in
the halls, etc.
"Now, it does not become one to
be a rowdy, for remember that wellknown phrase-'Quiet manners
show good breeding.' Let us all try
to remember this, and in the future
refrain from unnecessary noise in the
hallways. Thank you!"

Kane County Insurance
Continued from p. 8

Marcus, or just make appointments
that are convenient to them without
worrying about being absent from
the office.
And Charlene looks forward to
having her husband without his responsibilities. "I've asked him," she
says with a proud smile, "Why didn't
you tell me I was marrying a business as well as a man?"
Then she adds, "I have so much
respect for Gordon, for who he is
and what he's accomplished. He's
had so many interruptions, so many
life challenges, and he's met them
all."
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

Membership
Matters
Since the last issue, we received four new life memberships, three from current members: Peter and Leslee Kraft,
(Batavia) Alyce Konen, (Batavia)
and Glenn H. Peterson, (Sun
City, AZ.). Norman & Patricia Murray (Elburn) became members
for the first time.
Other new members include
Doug and Barbara Marsh, Rose
M. Berndtson, Mr. & Mrs. Michael
Udelhoven (all Batavia) Stewart
F. and Patricia Johnsen (North
Aurora) William Wulff (Sugar
Grove) Mike McCiisk (Yorkville, a
gift from Gloria Arnold, his mother) Lois Laidig (Celina, Ohio, a
gift from Donna L. Reid.)
We regret to report the deaths
of four faithful and lifetime members, Betty Lee Skoglund, Dr.
Robert E. Lee, Svea Lynette
Hundley Erd, Agnes Cleaver, and
current members Shirley Marie
Johnston, Mary Jane Stephana,
(all Batavia) and Kathryn Thompson of Fountain Hills, AZ..
We received gifts in memory
of Agnes Cleaver from John and
Joanne O'Connor, Robert Cleaver, Dorothy Willey, Pearl Blast,
Doris Christensen, Peggy Frank,
Larry and Carol Lippold, Patricia
Barrtt, Paul and Nancy McKee,
Don and Sue Berg, Emily Kaus,
Ann Spuhler, Edith Benson, Mary
Stretch, George and Sandra
Batzil, and Karl and lnga Holzl.
A donation was given by Phyllis
Soderquist in memory of Dennis
Larsen.
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Happy Birthday Batavia
Batavia celebrated its 175th birthday over the
recent Labor Day weekend. The three day event
included a reading of an original pageant created by
Marilyn Robinson at the Rotolo Middle School along
with many downtown activities
which took place on the
Riverwalk.
“We really appreciated all of
the time that the volunteers put
into making the weekend a
success,” said Depot Museum
Curator, Carla Hill.
Hill and Assistant Curator,
Chris Winter, put in many
hours in both preparation and
on site coordination of the
many events that took place.
About fifty children kicked
off the celebration on Saturday
by participating in the Pioneer
Parade. Dressed in costumes the kids competed for
prizes. The parade ended at the Peg Bond Center
where the Fox Valley Band performed. After the
concert Batavians were invited to view the many
displays at the Batavia City Hall Chambers. From
19th century farm implements to historical exhibits of
many of Batavia’s service organizations and
governmental bodies, the City Hall was filled with
various aspects of Batavia’s history.
Sunday began with a community church service
that was sponsored by the Batavia Ministerial
Association. Participating in the service were clergy
from Bethany Lutheran, Calvary Episcopal, Batavia’s
Congregational Church, the Covenant Church, Logan
Street Baptist and the Batavia Islamic Center.

Following the service, there was an old fashioned
picnic complete with pie eating contests and old
fashioned games such as pin the tail on the donkey
and gunny sack races. There was also a competition
for the longest beard and the
longest braid.
The afternoon included
visits from special guests of
Batavia, as actors took on the
roles of famous people who
have come to Batavia.
Coinciding
with
the
birthday party was the official
dedication of the Donovan
Bridge
named
after
Monsignor
William
J
Donovan who served the Holy
Cross Parish for 37 years.
Participating in the dedication
were Mayor Jeff Schielke,
Mayor Tom Weisner of Aurora, a former altar boy
for Monsignor Donovan and Monsignor Dan
Deutsch, the current pastor at Holy Cross.
The celebration ended with a downtown fireworks
display that took place over the Fox River.
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Two former teachers passed away in recent months. Jane Elwood passed away August 29th at the age 103.
She came to Batavia and taught at both the Wagner Road One Room Schoolhouse and at the Hart Road School.
She then spent 30 years as an elementary school teacher at Grace McWayne School.
Marie Pitz passed away September 13 at the age of 97. She began teaching English and P.E. at the high
school in 1936. After raising her children she returned to teaching and taught at the elementary level. What
was it like for those early teachers? In 1992, former teacher Lucille Carlson shared her recollections with the
Historian.

MEMORIES OF BATAVIA SCHOOL YEARS
by
LUCILLE McQUEEN CARLSON
I graduated from Northern
Illinois State Teacher's College
(now known as Northern Illinois
University) in June of 1930. I
was prepared to teach in the
elementary grades.
Teaching positions were scarce
as the "jaws of the Great
Depression" were beginning to
come down on every village, city,
and farm. A large majority of
individuals attempting to earn a
living at that time would be
definitely affected. The recession
of this time, 1992, is a vivid
reminder of those days in the
1930's. As I recall nearly every
family felt the financial crisis--no
jobs meant no paychecks in many,
many homes. As the school year
in 1930 drew to a close, I was
concerned as to whether I would
find a job.
In the later part of April, Supt.
The Batavia Historian, recipient of
the Illinois Historical Society’s 1997
Award for Superior Achievement, is
published quarterly by the Batavia
Historical Society.
The editor
welcomes any suggestions or
material – 630-406-5274.
The Depot Museum, a cooperative
effort of the Society and the Batavia
Park District, is open from 2 to 4
p.m., Monday, Wednesday, Friday,
Saturday, and Sunday from March
through November. The Director,
Carla Hill, can be reached at 630406-5274.
Page 2

H. C. Storm came to the college
to interview teaching prospects.
He related what he needed in a

would pay an additional $50. My
starting salary was $1,000 for 9
1/2 months' work.

Wagner Road Schoolhouse
teacher—someone to teach girls
to sew and cook, plus remedial
reading classes.
Naturally, I
hesitated at that combination as I
was looking for a nice "made to
order" elementary grade teaching
position. But jobs were scarce,
and I wanted to start earning some
money. Mr. Storm looked at me
and abruptly asked, "Didn't you
ever make doll clothes?" We
discussed the situation and came
to the conclusion that I should go
home and think it over.
In the way of encouragement
he said if I would go to summer
school and take some courses in
sewing and cooking the board
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

I did go on home that
afternoon--I lived about four
blocks from the college. I was
relating my experience to Mother
and a friend when the telephone
rang. I answered and a voice said,
“This is Storm, what did you
decide?"
I think the thought flashed
through my mind. A job is a job
and hesitatingly I said, "I think I'll
take it." It so happened that my
sister was teaching junior high
home economics in Sterling,
Illinois, at the time, and I felt I
could rely on her for some help.
Later Mr. Storm wrote saying
he didn't mean to rush me, and if I
The Batavia Historian

wanted to change my mind to let
him know.
I still have the contract I signed
in 1930. It listed the weeks of
service and the total yearly salary
of $1,000 for 9 1/2 months.
Typed on the contract was "For
Women:-- Marriage cancels this
contract." Also typed in was the
stipulation that I would be paid
the
additional
$50.00
for
attending summer school.
In 1930, when I came here to
teach, we teachers roomed and
boarded as best we could in
family homes. Renting a single
room was the accepted thing to
do.
A small apartment was
almost unheard of. I went to live
at Clara and Connie Sheahan's on
Main Street. I paid $3.00 a week,
going home every Friday night
which meant taking the street car
to Geneva and then a North
Western train to DeKalb.
I
roomed at Sheahan's for seven
and a half years, establishing a
friendship that lasted a lifetime.
Since we wanted a homecooked dinner in the evening, if
Page 3

possible, one of the teachers
persuaded an Italian lady, Mrs.
DaPeola to serve our evening
meal. She agreed to do it for
seventy-five cents per evening
meal. At first we thought that
was really expensive, but we did
eat there for at least a few months.
Later Hiram and Bertha
Nicholson and Miss Harriet Mann
cooked for teachers in their
homes for several years, serving
all three meals each day.
Miss Mann's home was at 356
First Street. Grace McWayne
lived in a small section of the
downstairs and ate her meals with
us; so we were privileged to
become acquainted with her. She
was a lovely, gracious lady. She
would relate many of her
experiences from her many years
of teaching in Batavia.
During the depression, a pay
day came; and we received no pay
check. This continued for several
months. I do not know just what
year this was. We did receive
scrip that drew 6% interest. This
scrip was issued in $25.00
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

denominations. We had not been
forewarned that we would not
receive a check, so it was
naturally a shock until we
adjusted to the situation.
It was around this time that
once or twice a year we would
have a "pot luck supper" at
school. Mr. and Mrs. Storm and
special teachers, when we had
them, were invited and joined us.
Miss White, as principal,
planned these suppers.
Alice
Gustafson was teaching in our
building, and her mother usually
prepared the main course. I recall
in particular a "mock" chicken
loaf--it was delicious. I have the
recipe, but when I make it, it
doesn't taste nearly as good as
hers did.
Often we would come to
school and find a rose bud or
small vase of flowers on our desk.
Alice had placed it there. The
Gustafsons
were
operating
Gustafson's Gardens at that time.
The whole Gustafson family was
always thoughtful and generous.
As a result of no home
economics classes during the
depression, I asked for and
received a third-grade teaching
position that was to be available
in the fall of 1934. My room was
on the first floor, northwest corner
of the old Louise White School.
There were usually two rooms for
each grade below the junior high
school (6, 7, 8th-grade) level.
All grades were dismissed for
recess and lunch hour at the same
time. The lower grades had a
little longer noon hour.
As
teachers
we
took
turns
supervising the playground.
Miss White, as principal, went
out for every recess. She was a
wonderful
principal,
always
available when we needed her;
but she never told us what to do.
The Batavia Historian

HAVE YOU PAID YOUR DUES?
Does the address label of your newsletter have a red dot?
If so, we haven’t received your 2008 dues. They are now past due, and you should pay them right away. This is
the last copy of the Historian you will receive unless you renew your membership.
Dues are to be paid by December 31 every year unless you are a LIFE MEMBER. We have 262 Life Members,
but it seems one or two are lost every quarter, and that is sad. We have 148 members who live outside of Illinois.
With the price of postage going up, we have quit sending you a membership card every year when you renew, but
we are grateful to receive your dues and have you as a member.
Please remember to send us a change of address if you move, as the forwarding and sending of First Class copies
is very expensive.
So if you have a red dot, complete the form on the back page and send it, with your check, to Treasurer, Batavia
Historical Society, P.O. Box 14, Batavia, Illinois 60510.

She had a good sense of humor
always enjoying a story or joke.
Miss White never criticized us but
expected us to do our work as we
should.
We were fortunate to have Mr.
George Knox, Don Clark's
grandfather, for the janitor. It was
Mr. Knox who rang the big bell
that called us in from the
playground.
It was rung by
pulling the heavy rope that hung
just inside the northwest steps.
Miss White rang the tardy bell
from the upstairs office.
This bell, that called in so
many youngsters to their lessons,
is silent now, having been
mounted in a place of honor on
the front lawn of the new Louise
White School. A brass plate with
the following information is at its

base, placed there by the Batavia
Historical Society. "This bell
hung in the Louise White School
from 1893 until the belfry was
removed in 1961.
Before I came to Batavia and
after I had been hired, friends and
acquaintances in DeKalb, my
hometown, would ask me where I
was going to teach--east side or
west side--and then always added,
I hope not on the east side.
I was as wrong as they were. I
was so happy teaching in the
Louise White School. I wouldn't
have had it any other way. The
memories of those days are
always pleasant to recall as are
my memories of H. C. Storm.
Mr. Storm's initials were H. C.
so during the years he acquired
the nickname, Hurricane, Cyclone

Storm. True, he was brisk and
abrupt in his actions--when
walking quickly through the halls
it seemed his coat was straight out
in back, with his hat simply
plopped on his head. But at heart,
Mr. Storm was a kind and
considerate man. The Batavia
School system was his love and if
there was any way he could
improve and promote good
education for the children of
Batavia, he was determined to do
it.
Although he left Batavia and
the work he dearly loved, I'm sure
his heart was always here in
Batavia with School District 101.
Needless to say I have not
forgotten the happy years I spent
teaching in Batavia.

1896 Batavia Herald advertisements
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Help With The Next Issue
Please help us with the next issue of the Historian. Send us memories of winter time fun, whether skating on
the Fox River or quarry, or sledding at the Windmill. Please send your thoughts to the editor at
king60510@aol.com, or mail them to The Batavia Historian, P.O. Box 14, Batavia, IL 60510.
Gifts to the Museum
Memorials have been given from the following:
In memory of Mary Ann Hubbard from John and Joane O'Conner.
In memory of Agnes Clever from Karl and Inga Holzl, George and Sandra Batzli, and John and Sandy
Wilcox.
A donation has been received from the Hanson Furnas Foundation in honor of Marilyn Robinson (Preferred
charity)
The museum has acquired period furniture indirectly from Jerry and Rose Ahasic. Recently, assistant
curator Chris Winter saw the furniture at the Hi Hat House, a consignment shop in Geneva that benefits
Delnor Community Hospital. Chris purchased the furniture and the shop paid the consignment commission
to the Ahasics. Upon hearing that the Museum had purchased the furniture the Ahasics gave their
commission to the Historical Society. Thank you so much.

Membership Matters

Sadly We Will Miss

The Historical Society welcomes:
Jody Switzer
Sandy Moreland
Mary Anne Wolcott Jordan
John and Cynthia Hansford

Marie Pitz (Life member)
Dale Womack (Life member)
John Rusek
Jane Elwood

Save the Date
Next General Meeting
December 7, 2008
Bethany Lutheran
Church

Helpful Hints
When trying to date your house, the Birds Eye View map of Batavia in 1869 might be helpful to know
if it was built before or after this date. Birds Eye views were created by both artists in aerial balloons and
walking artists. If your home predates 1869, you will be surprised at the details that are shown on the
enlarged view.
You can view the Batavia map by either visiting the Gustafson Research Center, searching the internet
(search for “Batavia birds eye view”), or try visiting the following website: http://memory.loc.gov/cgibin/query/h?ammem/gmd:@field(NUMBER+@band(g4104b+pm001380)). At the website, you can use
the zoom feature to find if your home is portrayed.
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The One Room School House
Many Batavians started school in
a one room schoolhouse. In
2003, Roberta Weaver Poole
related her experiences at Nelson
Grove.
At one time, over 12,000 one
room schoolhouses existed in
Illinois. Nelson Grove, west of
Batavia, was one of them.
"It
was
a
wonderful
experience," said Roberta Poole.
"We were all very close, no one
picked on anyone else."
Nelson Grove School was built
in 1924, a quarrystone building
that was located on Deerpath
Road, a half mile south of Main
Street. Part of the county school
system, the building originally
cost $5,256.86. The first teacher
was Genevieve Gahagan, who
was paid $110 a month to teach
the children in grades 1 through
8. The classes averaged about 15
students.
"Our teacher, Miss (Georgia)
Tierney, was a very good
teacher," said Poole.
"Her
brother, Cliff, had a grocery on
the east side of Batavia Her sister
Sarah was also a teacher."
Roberta Poole's father was
involved with the school board
and her mother had been a
teacher. Both were instrumental
in the initial success of Nelson
Grove School.
Roberta Poole had many
responsibilities at the school. It
was her job to visit the school on
the weekends to make sure that
the stoker was filled and the fire
was still burning in the furnace.
She also had to remove the
"clinkers." Every morning the
students would take turns
bringing the water in from the
well and filling the crock that was
Page 6

chance for musical instruction.
kept inside the classroom. They
Then at the end of the year, the
had to endure the inconvenience
students would join other county
of an outhouse but other than that
schools
at
Sugar
Grove
their education was just like those
Community House for programs
who were in the town schools.
for parents. Sometimes parents
They learned reading, writing and
would visit Nelson Grove School
arithmetic.
for things like spelling bees.
Each day after lunch the
The Superintendent, Mr. Earl
students
would
practice
McCoy, would also make visits.
penmanship and listen to the
On those days, everyone really
radio. A special 15 minute
had to be on their best behavior.
program from a Chicago radio
On Fridays, two or three
station
provided
different
students would be chosen to go
educational programs each day.
into town to visit the library.
This was quite a feat because the
Most of the students at Nelson
school didn't own a radio.
Grove were children of dairy
"We had a small radio that my
farmers. Their parents couldn't
mother would take to school each
always run into town. In fact,
Monday. Then Miss Tierney
many either walked to school or
would return it at the end of the
were dropped off when their
school day on Friday," added
fathers delivered the milk.
Poole.
Life had a slower pace, but the
The classroom had three large
kids who went to school there had
slate blackboards. The one on the
an education that was memorable.
back wall had a baseball diamond
"We were like a family," said
drawn on it. Each day the kids
Poole. "Even though we were
would play baseball at recess if
the weather was good.
After
recess
the
students would mark
the position they had
just played since they
rotated everyday.
The
word
IMPUDENCE
also
appeared on one of the
large slate boards.
Students who talked or
were impolite had to
sign their names under
the boldly written
Nelson Grove School - 1939
word.
Front
Row,
L-R: unknown, Don Weaver,
"Nobody wanted his
Dick Hoppe, Doris Weaver, Carol Wall.
name
on
that
Middle Row: J. Wendell Johnson, Betty
blackboard,"
added
Wall, Roberta Weaver, Jean Wall; Back
Poole.
Row: Teacher Bertha Johnson, Charles
A piano in the
Gould, Kenneth Johnson, unknown
classroom offered the
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org
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different ages, we learned
together."
The students at Nelson Grove
School learned the value of
education. Roberta Poole gave
many years of service to the

Batavia School District as a
school secretary.
Even after retirement Roberta
Poole continued to offer her
talents to schools, reading to
children and helping with

volunteer projects at Alice
Gustafson School.
I'd say she learned her lessons
very well.

Built in 1880, the Music Hall on Island Avenue provided Batavia with a place to hold public
meetings and showcase area talent. Often referred to as the Opera House, it was unique to the
area since it was on the ground floor. In 1914, it became a movie theater and continued as that
type of venue into the 1950's. The property was recently sold and will be coming down in the
near future. Do you have memories of attending movies there? Here are Joseph Burton’s
reprinted from a 1989 issue of the Historian.
The Music Hall was built in 1880 on land owned by William vanNortwick. A stock company was
formed to build the Music Hall and it sold shares at $100 a piece to raise funds to build the wooden structure.
Prior to 1915, many graduations were held at the Music Hall. The original structure seated 575 people and was
popular for its ground floor auditorium. There are also records that indicate that the site was used for indoor
roller skating at one time .In 1900 it was purchased by the vanNortwick Paper Company and by 1910 was
rented out as a printing plant. A fire destroyed it in 1910 but it was rebuilt on the original site.

MEANWHILE, BACK AT THE OPERA HOUSE . . . .
Joseph Burton
In the early 1920's, when
movies were black and white and
silent, and Oscar was only a man's
name, Batavia had a movie
theater called the Opera House. It
stood on Island Avenue just south
of the old First National Bank
building and almost next door to
the City Hall and Police Dept.
Across the street the village
blacksmith carried on his mighty
works.
For many, the Opera House
was the setting for the first movie
of their lifetime. As I recall, it
offered only one show a night.
On Saturdays, there was an
afternoon
matinee
aimed
primarily at kids. This usually
meant the show was a western.
Tom Mix, Hoot Gibson,
William S. Hart, Buck Jones these were some of the early
favorite stars. When the action on
the screen got tense, the noise of
the audience could be heard on
Wilson Street. The admission
Page 7

price was only 10¢. Popcorn, I
believe, was only a nickel. The
place was usually packed!
Interestingly enough, the entire
operation was conducted by a
family named Eberman. Mrs.
Eberman sat in the box office,
took your dime and gave you an
admission ticket.
She was a
bright and friendly lady.
Upstairs in the back of the
theater, her son Gussie was in
charge of projecting the pictures.
He changed the reels, saw that
they appeared in the right order,
and when something went wrong
he put in a slide that said
something like, "Sorry we'll be back in a
minute."
The third member of
the family was Izora
Eberman, the daughter.
She had bright blond
hair and sat way down
in front with her piano.
Here
she
provided
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

continuous mood music to match
the action on the screen: "Hearts
and Flowers" for the love scenes,
"Ride of the Valkyries" for the
rootin', tootin', shootin' scenes,
etc. Hers was a job that required
intense
concentration
and
musicianship, and she did her job
well.
As time went on, the old Opera
House changed hands and names
several times. Remodeled and
refurbished, it next became
known as the Vanity. Ultimately
in 1936 it became the Capitol
which lasted until 1957.

The Batavia Historian

THE DOLL MAKER
A True Story of LOUISE McCOLLUM
LOUISE SEABURY and JEAN KOMAIKO
Donated by Candy Nelson

Sometimes a story comes from far
away places. A small gift
enclosure led writers Louise
Seabury and Jean Komaiko to
Batavia in 1958. Their visit
resulted in this beautiful story
about local doll maker, Louise
McCollum
THE GRANDMOTHER WHO
LOVES LITTLE GIRLS
Have you ever met a grown
woman who really believes in
fairyland? I have! A great
grandmother of 86, she still
spends part of each day stitching
exquisite doll clothes so that
little girls all over the country
can share her enthusiasm for
make-believe.
I discovered her several years
ago through sad but strange
circumstances. A close friend of
mine passed away, leaving
among her possessions a tiny
doll with a complete wardrobe.
"I need your help," her
husband told me. "I want to find
the child for whom this gift was
intended. Unfortunately my wife
never got around to addressing
the package. My only clue is the
card in the box. It reads: "To a
little girl who loves dolls from a
grandmother who loves little
girls ... Louise McCollum"."
That card eventually led me
to a house in Batavia, Illinois,
where geraniums dance at the
kitchen windows, where three
generations of children smile out
of picture frames, where Louise
McCollum
lives.
She
is
whitehaired, stooped, and her
skilled hands are gnarled with the
years, but her brown eyes twinkle
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with the merriment of a child. As
she says herself, "I haven't had
much time to think about age.
You see, keeping little girls happy
fills my days."
"Maybe making doll clothes
seems a little undignified ... like
taking in wash, I don't know, but I
do know how useful and young
my hobby keeps me at 86. Her
face crinkles with a smile, "if it
weren't for dolls and little girls, I
might be out on the highway
getting
into
real
mischief."
Pin money is only a
small part of the fun for
Louise McCollum, for
dolls are her window to
the world, her tie to
young
people
everywhere. Upstairs in
the room where she
works are stacks of letters
from small friends in
Alaska, Tokyo, and from
all over the United States.
“Thank you for my
doll and clothes,” a child
writes, “How did you
know I wanted one so
badly?”
"Because,"
Louise
McCollum
answers,
"every little girl wants
and deserves a doll."
"It's spring," writes another
child, "and I'm taking your dollie
for her first outing."
"Good," comes the reply, "and
be sure to notice the lilacs
everywhere."
With many of the children
Louise
McCollum
has
corresponded for years. Some of
them ... particularly the sick ones
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

... receive extra dividends from
time to time. Last winter one little
girl found a tiny knit jacket in the
mail. "With winter coming
along," Louise McCollum wrote,
"I thought your dollie might need
this."
Letters come from the
illustrious too, for, in addition to
the paid orders she fills, the sick
children she remembers, Louise
McCollum frequently sends her
beautiful dolls as gifts to adults

she admires. "Right now I'd like
to give one to Preston Bradley for
his grandchildren. I'm so grateful
to him," she says. "I can't get to
church anymore, but by dialing
my radio on Sundays, I get Dr.
Bradley's best sermons right here
at home."
Thanks have come to the
'grandmother who loves little
girls' from Helen Hayes, Eleanor
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Roosevelt,
Mary
Margaret
McBride, and many others.
Recently a very special letter
arrived. "Dear Mrs. McCollum,"
it read. "My granddaughters will
be simply ecstatic when they
receive this wonderful gift. I
know they will have a grand
time trying the many adorable
ensembles on the sweet doll.
Thank you for remembering my
little ones in this special way ...
Mamie D. Eisenhower."
"What a wonderful time I
have had!" Louise McCollum
says. "How many friends I have
made, and what huge dividends
I've collected from such a small
investment! As a child I could
never have dreamed how much
joy my sewing would bring me."
"Lou", as her parents called
the youngest of their five
children, grew up in a big old
house on the south side of
Chicago. When she was tiny,
one of her older brothers built
her a little stool with a quilted
top and a sewing box inside.
Daily she would pull this up to
her mother's chair and the two
would sew. As a five-year old
Louise cut and sewed her doll a
Polonaise,
the
fashionable
draped dress of that era.
"Other children were asked to
play piano or sing for guests,"
Louise laughs, "but people
always said to me, 'all right,
Lou, get out your needle and
sew for us'.
"My talent was pretty
ordinary, for most girls could
sew in those days. But
fortunately my parents believed
in using the gifts one had for
other people."
The philosophy of 'doing for
others' was first impressed upon
the little girl on a street car ride
she took with her mother. Nose
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pressed against the window, she
noticed a huge building with an
iron fence around it.
"What's that, Mother?"
"The
Home
for
the
Friendless, my dear. Children
who have no families live there.
I want you to remember always
what is written over the door."
Louise, just learning to read,
sounded out the letters: "He that
hath pity upon the poor lendeth
unto the Lord".

Later they visited the Home,
bringing little gifts and sweets.
To a small girl, accustomed to
the warmth of a united family, it
was quite a shock when the
nurses brought in a basket that
had been left on the doorstep.
Inside was a tiny abandoned
baby with a card on his wrist
saying, "Call me Ernest".
Several years later Louise
became ill and spent most of a
year home from school. ''I'm so
bored," she complained to her
father, ''I'd like something interesting to do."
"Well now," he said, "how
would you like to make some
doll clothes for the children at
the Home for the Friendless?"
"I'd love it."
"Tell you what," her father
said, "I'll buy you as many dolls
as you can dress. Just give me
your order."
www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

A few days later a large
carton arrived from Marshall
Field & Company. Inside were
100 little dolls with china heads.
"I did pretty well," Louise now
laughs, "before the year was up,
I had dressed 85 of them in
underwear,
bonnets
and
dresses."
Today, almost seventy years
later, the McCollum dolls,
though still small, are far more
professional. Each comes with
six dresses, pajamas, underwear,
hat, coat, pinafore, and each
garment is mounted on a frilled
doilie.
Paying customers are fairly
new to Louise McCollum.
Throughout the period she was
growing up, raising her own
four children (and helping to
raise five others) she sewed and
made doll clothes as gifts for all
the little girls in her life:
daughter,
nieces,
and
neighborhood friends. Sewing
and giving prompted her to
teach the girls in her Sunday
school class to cut up old flannel
union suits, fashion them into
baby shirts, and ship them to Dr.
Wilfred Grenfell, the famous
medical missionary in Labrador.
"I can't tell you," he wrote the
teacher and her students, "what
those little shirts mean to
women who ordinarily wrap
their babies in animal skins."
For almost sixty years Louise
McCollum stitched tiny dresses
for the sheer love of it. Then one
day, quite by accident, she
became
a
very
small
businesswoman. It happened
one summer when her daughter
was working in a gift shop. The
mother walked in for a visit and
noticed a doll with a very soiled
dress hanging from a hook.
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"How would you like me to
take that doll home and clean
her up?" she asked her daughter.
"Why don't you just give her
to some neighborhood child!"
Walking
home
Louise
McCollum formulated a plan.
Secretly she went off to her
sewing room and began making
a tiny dress. The next morning
she was back at the shop, with
the doll and a half dozen little
dresses packed in a painted cigar
box.
"They're beautiful, Mother,"
her daughter said, "but how can
we pay you. The doll belongs to
the shop!"
"Never mind, dear, 1 just
want to see if anyone will be
interested."
A day later the phone rang.
"The little doll in the window
would be a perfect gift for my
granddaughter," the woman
said. Someone else called,
bought a doll, showed her to
friends at a card party. Within a
week that whole foursome had
placed orders.
Suddenly Louise McCollum
was in business. Word spread
and
orders
came
from
everywhere. A businessman
neighbor bought a doll and on

the sly took it to the buyer at
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Marshall Field & Company's toy
department. The tables were
suddenly switched. Half a
century back Louise's father had
bought one hundred dolls from
Field's to occupy a bored little
girl. Now Field's began buying
dolls and clothes from Louise
McCollum.
Then a salesman, touring the
country with a van load of toys,
discovered the dolls and ordered
them. For a period of years
Louise McCollum needed three
helpers to keep up with her
orders.
One day a letter came from a
gentleman in Detroit.
"I was visiting friends," the
man wrote. "They showed me a
little suitcase with your doll and
lovely dresses inside. 1 would
like to order sets exactly like
them to give to the little girls in
my hospital."
The author of that letter was
Mr. Henry Ford I, and over a
period of years he gave dozens
of McCollum dolls as gifts to
the children in his Dearborn
hospital.
Thirty years have passed
since then. Louise McCollum
has had to ease up considerably
... no more orders from Field's
nor
Ford
nor
country
caravans.
She saves her eyes
for her work, but
she can only work a
few hours each day.
Even so, at 86, one
of
the
most
satisfying chapters
in her full life has
just begun.
Today a good
share of Louise
McCollum's talents
go toward bringing
happiness to sick
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little girls at the
Children's Memorial Hospital
in Chicago. An interested friend
pays the cost of the materials.
Louise McCollum sews and
packs the dolls and dresses into
tiny suitcases, and one of the
great heart surgeons in the
United States is "the dolly man"
who chooses the children most
in need of a touch of fairyland.
"I think," Louise McCollum
says, "that this is the most
important role my doll clothes
have played."
Louise McCollum can't visit
the hospital, but the doctor has
told her about many of the
children who receive the dolls.
The little girl, so poor, with
gratitude so deep that she could
only glance from her mother to
her surgeon to her doll in
disbelief. The child, hideously
burned, who somehow survived
20 skin grafts. The children
dying of cancer and leukemia
for whom a doll means a last
chance at make believe. The
little girl, starving for oxygen,
with lips the color of grape
juice, who was expected to die,
but who lived through heart
surgery and left the hospital
with her tiny doll clutched to her
small red coat.
Some of the children have
written themselves to tell Louise
McCollum the sheer joy a doll
brings to children enduring
poverty or suffering pain. One
little girl wrote to say that she
had gone home to organize her
friends into a sewing club to
make doll clothes for sick
children. Another child, still
able to smile after ten serious
operations, regularly posts her
aging friend on the chief events
of her young life. "Yesterday I
brought my doll in for her
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check-up with the doctor. Thank
goodness you sent her that little
knit jacket. It kept her from
catching cold."
It has been a long trip
through time from the days
when a little girl pressed her
nose against the street car
window and inquired about the
big brick orphanage, but the

philosophy of giving and
making for others, and the
concern Louise McCollum has
always had for children has
reached full flower in the doll
clothes she makes today for the
Children's Memorial Hospital.
It's been a long trip through
time for me, too, since I first
went to Batavia, Illinois, to meet

the grandmother who loves little
girls. I realize now, looking
back, that that day was one of
rare privilege for me, for Louise
McCollum is surely one of the
most remarkable women I have
ever known.

Recollections of 28 Years as Mayor
In the 28 years of being mayor, Jeffery Schielke has had quite a few encounters with Batavia’s
history. At the October 12 meeting of the Batavia Historical Society, the Mayor gave a
presentation about some of those moments.
“Of all the tools that I have,
having a history of the
community is the most valuable
that I could possess,” said Mayor
Jeff Schielke.
“History and
Government work together.”
The mayor told members of the
Batavia Historical Society how
important his knowledge of
history was when dealing with
visitors to Batavia.
The most visited site in Batavia
is Bellevue, the place where Mary
Todd Lincoln recuperated after
the death of her husband.
Considered by the mayor as the
“Queen of Batavia,” Bellevue has
had more visitors to Batavia than
any other singular location.
The mayor and the late Bill
Wood once spoke to a busload of
Brits that made the trek to Batavia
as part of a Lincoln tour
“They remarked that this is
where Abraham Lincoln stood,”
said the mayor. “We had to
correct that because he had
already died.”
The mayor also spoke of the
years that Bellevue was known as
Fox Hill in the 1960’s. A home
for unwed mothers, Fox Hill left
many
offspring
without
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information about their birth
mothers.
“I had one young girl who was
trying to track down her birth
mother and she went to the library
and checked the yearbooks,” said
the Mayor. “I knew the girl she
was researching and I knew that it
wasn’t accurate.
About three
months later there was another
birth with the same name.”
The Mayor also commented on
the quality of products that have
come out of Batavia’s businesses.
“In my first year in office I
received a letter from the outback
in Australia looking for a part for
a Challenge Windmill,” he said.
Closer to home, he received a
request in 1987 for a part for a
U.S. Wind Engine and Pump Co.
water tower in Lena, Illinois, built
in 1896. The folks at Larson
Becker helped with that request
and the water tower still stands
today.
There are also Batavia water
towers in Capron, IL, Benton,
Wisconsin,
and
Remington,
Indiana.
Mayor Schielke’s involvement
with a Regional Transportation
Committee has seen him rubbing
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elbows with Mayor Richard M.
Daley.
Mayor Daley recalls
Batavia fondly from fishing with
his father and brother at
Mooseheart Lake and visiting
Abhalter’s grocery for snacks.
Mayor Schielke also recalled
meeting Dick Biondi, the WLS
disc jockey, at a local store where
he learned that Mr. Biondi’s wife
had relatives in Batavia that he
had known all his life.
After a major fire in Crescent
City, Illinois a request came in for
a part from the Batavia Body
Company for a truck that held a
water tank.
Mayor Schielke
remarked how proud he is that so
many Batavia products have stood
the test of time.
The mayor also shared a bit of
bridge history and a few
anecdotal stories about other
visitors to our fair city.
The mayor ended with a short
movie clip of John F. Kennedy’s
visit to Batavia that was taken by
the late Jim Hubbard. A gift to
the city from Ron Hubbard, the
clip will be featured on the city
website in the near future. Check
it out.
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