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The Batavia Christian Church:

GOING TO THE THIRD GRADE ON THE THIRD RAIL
by Terry Taylor. Class of 1960 BHS

The Way It Was, and The Way It Was Before That.
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people participated in this picnic, that the Aurora
Elgin and Chicago was forced to use 63 cars,
operated in (3) six-car and (9) five-car trains. These
trains left the Chicago terminal every half hour from
8:15 AM till noon & return cars left Glenwood Park
from 4:40 PM until 9:40 PM. The empty cars were
driven unto a parallel siding alongside the main
track. Approximately 5,000 people were enjoying
that beautiful summer day, more than doubling the
population of Batavia.

Did you know?
We all complain about our weather without
realizing that although it may be cold and snowy
and we have decent, heated homes and our roads are
plowed and cleared within hours, life was not always
considered easy, for instance; life in the 1500s, in
merry old England.
Most people got married in June because they took
their yearly bath in May and still smelled pretty good
in June. However, they were starting to smell, so the
brides carried a bouquet of flowers to hide their body
odor. Hence the custom today of carrying a bouquet
when getting married.
Houses had thatched roofs with thick straw piled
high with no wood underneath. It was the only place
for small animals to get warm, so all the cats and
other small animals (mice, bugs) lived in the roof.
When it rained, it became slippery and sometimes
the animals would slip and fall off the roof. There
was nothing to stop these from falling into the house.
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The decline of Glenwood’s attraction, began in the
1920’s, when more people were driving their own
cars and in 1934, the railroad sold it to the State of
Illinois. In July 1934, the park was converted into
a transient camp by the federal government. This
was part of Pres. Franklin Roosevelt’s “New Deal”
program, to help the country through the great
depression. Twenty-four dormitories, a restaurant
and a recreation building were built. Washrooms
were constructed, modern plumbing and showers
were installed. The men who inhabited this camp
were used on Public Works Administration and
the Civilian Works Administration projects in and
around Batavia. By 1937 the last of the 480 men
stationed there were released and the camp remained
idle throughout World War II.
The Glenwood Park trolley station continued to be
used until September 20, 1953. Service hours after
that were reduced to weekday rush hours only. The
trolley service shut down completely on July 3, 1957.

This posed a real problem in the bedroom where
bugs and other droppings could mess you up your
nice clean bed. Hence, a bed with big posts and a
sheet hung over the top afforded some protection.
That is how canopy beds came into existence.
The floor was dirt. Only the wealthy had something
other than dirt floors, hence the saying “dirt poor”.
The wealthy had slate floors that would get slippery
in the winter when wet, so they spread their thresh
(straw) on the floor to help keep their footing. As the
winter wore on, they added more thresh until, when
you opened up the door it would start to fall outside.
A piece of wood was placed in the entrance way and
hence the saying a “threshold”.
Lead cups were used to drink ale or whiskey. The
combination would sometimes knock out the drinkers
out for a couple of days. Someone walking along the
road would take them for dead and prepare them for
burial. They were laid out on the kitchen table for a
couple of days and the family would gather around
and eat and drink and wait to see if they would wake
up. Hence the custom of “holding a wake.”
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The History of the Batavia Powerhouse
by Terry Taylor. Class of 1960 BHS
In April 1901 the promoters of the inter-urban
trolley line had completed the purchase of 28 acres
of land South of Batavia, which would be used for
the new steam generating powerhouse. The remainder
of this property became Glenwood Park. The contract
was given to General Electric to supply generators,
transformers and converters necessary for the new
powerhouse.
In August 1901, the management of the Elgin
Aurora & Southern Traction Company announced
the construction of a magnificent new powerhouse at
Batavia, which would serve both the Elgin, Aurora
and Southern lines in the Fox River Valley, as well as
the new Aurora, Elgin & Chicago interurban line to
Chicago. A dam was constructed to create large pool
of water, from which, water was drawn into the power
plant. This water was then super-heated by the coalfired boilers to create steam, which was used to turn
the electrical generators.
In 1906, the EA&S would
merge and formed the Aurora,
Elgin & Chicago. Work already
had been started on blasting the
solid rock which was serve as
a foundation. The powerhouse
would be constructed of
Batavia quarried limestone and
brick. The original smokestack
would be 220 feet high, built
of firebrick and would cost
$20,000. Steam powered
generators would develop
10,000 HP, and produce 25 cycle, 600 volt direct
current electricity used by the trolleys. The coal used
for operating the boilers, would arrive in coal cars and
would run up an incline to be dumped into a hopper.
The coal would then be carried by a pneumatic feeder
line from the hopper to the boilers. By 1910, some 65
customers along the third-rail, had tapped into the 25
cycle, 600 volt supply. The revenue from an average
farm customer, with a small motor installation, was
about $5.00 per month.
In 1909-10, the powerhouse was expanded and a
second chimney was added. The new one would be
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235 feet tall. By 1914, the powerhouse had a capacity
of 12,000 HP and used 300 tons of coal daily and
employed 50 men. The 25 cycle, direct-current,
electricity generated by the plant, was more than was
required for the operation of the interurban trolley lines
and AE&C began to sell electricity to surrounding
communities. Small businesses and farmers along
the railway could tap into the supply lines to run
pumps, motors and used for lighting. The major cities
supplied were Elgin and West Chicago and at least five
smaller communities which distributed it for lighting
and miscellaneous uses. The cinders from the power
house were used as ballast along the rail lines.
In 1927, the direct-current, coal powered, steam
generators, were shut down due to rising costs and a
less expensive option was adopted. The DC (direct
current) system was replaced by using frequency
converters to convert the 60 cycle, AC (alternating
current), supplied by the
Public Service Company’s
huge,
Joliet
Generating
Station, into the 25 cycle, DC
(direct current), required by
the trolley system. This Joliet
station began to supply all the
AC electricity required for the
Fox Valley and the surrounding
communities, from the vast
system of overhead power
lines, radiating outward from
Joliet. All communities and
industrial companies had
switched from DC (direct
current) to the more modern, AC (alternating current),
for all their lighting and power requirements.
The power house was finally shut down prior to
1948, when all 25 cycle substations were converted
to 60 cycle electricity. In the spring of 1965, dynamite
charges were set off and the old powerhouse, with
its two massive chimneys, came tumbling down.
Eventually, the site was cleared and became an area
for the development of light industrial companies
and the Fun-Way Family Entertainment complex
developed by Richard Buri.
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The last in the series of Helen Bartelt Anderson’s
Memories of my Batavia,
Edited by her son, James Anderson, class of 1958 BHS
After threshing, our thoughts turned to school. The
one-room schoolhouse had to be cleaned before the
start of school. My mother usually got the job. It was
a big one – sweep down cob webs, wash woodwork,
clean heating stove, wash windows inside and out,
wash and iron curtains and hang up, dust books, wash
blackboards, desks and floor – an all day job. Even
then I was big enough to help a little. The job paid $5,
which mother was happy to earn.
Our one room school was always a lot of fun. In
cold weather, our teacher went to school an hour
earlier to start the fire. She made hot chocolate for us
when it was real cold, heating it on top of the heating
stove. There was a coal shed in a room behind the
schoolroom. Toilets were back against the fence – a
cold walk at recess or noon. Drinking water had to be
pumped, also outside – different kids were assigned
to keep the water pail filled. We each had our own
aluminum cup for drinking and we each had our own
towel. There was one wash bowl and one bar of soap.
Life was easy and good. “Andy Over the Schoolhouse”
was a favorite game, also “Last Couple Out”, when
there was snow it was “Fox and Geese”.
Christmas was the best holiday, of course. Mother
made fruit cakes and mince pies. She and dad went
shopping in Aurora. We went too, in order to see an
animated Santa and reindeer on a shelf at Sencenbaugh’s.
When a sale was made at Sencenbaugh’s, the clerk put
the money in a small metal container and it was sent
on a wire track to the office on the 2nd floor balcony.
If change was due the customer, it was sent back in the
little barrel-like container. Sencenbaugh’s Dept. Store
was pure magic to me.
Most of mother’s Christmas shopping was done
from the Sears mail order catalog. When the package
arrived, it was accompanied by much mystery. The
contents quickly disappeared – I never did find the
hiding place.
Santa always seemed to come at different times.
One Christmas Eve after supper, my mother said,
“Did you hear sleigh bells? Now you stay here and
I’ll look in the back room (parlor) and see if I can
Vol. 56 No. 1, Page 4

see anything”. We heard a window slam – she came
running out and said “He’s been here”. We didn’t have
a fireplace, so Santa had to come through a window,
which was left unlocked. I never knew how they
got the Christmas tree up and decorated without us
knowing it – gifts were under the tree – unwrapped.
I can barely remember one Christmas morning when
my dad came in from milking. We went into that same
back parlor and the Christmas tree stood all decorated.
It had real candles which mother and dad carefully lit.
We did not always get to Sunday school and church
when I was little. There are so many things that come
up on a farm, regular anything is impossible. It may
be a sick cow or animal, a new calf, broken fences,
or whatever. Although church attendance was not a
regular thing in our lives, our Christian faith was. It
wasn’t something we talked about but more the way
our parents lived and taught us to live. Like the love
that filled our home, it was strong and beautiful.

www.bataviahistoricalsociety.org

The Batavia Historian

My parents were ambitious and worked and saved
to make improvements. Filling kerosene lamps gave
way to Coleman lanterns, which gave very bright light
and eliminated cleaning the lamp globes. Soon, my
father heard of Delco Lighting Systems and installed
a generator in our basement. I remember a wall of
glass blocks filled with distilled water. I never knew
the mechanics, but it provided us with electricity. The
batteries were charged only when needed. If someone
forgot to run the generator, we had very dim lights for
homework or reading.
In summer, our cook stove gave off a lot of heat.
Mother had a three burner kerosene stove that was
smelly and caused her much frustration. It used
asbestos rings, but the tiny pipes which led to each
burner were always getting clogged or the rings
wearing out or something. The stove had to sit
absolutely level. Dad ordered a Skelly gas stove with
bottled gas. Mother liked it but only kept it a short
time because of the expense of operating it. I never
heard her complain, well, maybe just once. My dad
had automatic watering bowls installed in the cow
barn and she said “we don’t even have running water
in the house”.
My parents belonged to a Community Club – a
group of farmers who got together about once a month.
They always had a program with music, a speaker and
refreshments. Dad was made president at one time.
We kids liked especially the meetings at the County
Home. They had long hallways and stairs to run up
and down. Once a year they had an oyster stew supper
at the County Home. Sometimes we would see a few
of the inmates and would run for our lives. We didn’t
understand their conditions, but only knew we were
afraid of them.
Mother belonged to the Home Bureau. She always
baked something for the Fair. The fair was a big thing
for all of us. Roger and I belonged to 4-H clubs. My
first leader was Bertha Kline and later, Margaret
Hawks. We learned sewing and cooking. My brother,
Roger and I, belonged to a group that raised animals.
My pig, Ruby, was entered in the 4-H competition at
Central States Fair in Aurora. Ruby was black and
always hungry, so I’d feel sorry for her and give her
extra ears of corn. Ruby won 4th prize. Roger’s litter
won the Grand Championship.
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Roger and I stayed at the Fair during the day to
care for our animals. Ruby didn’t require much care
so I spent a lot of time watching the “hawkers”. One
booth sold compacts, jewelry, etc. I wanted one of
those compacts so bad that I watched for my chance
and took a black one with a gold medallion on the
cover. I was so afraid of getting caught that I took off
the pretty medallion when I got home and painted the
compact a light blue, which was the only color enamel
I could find in the garage. Mother never questioned
me about it, but I learned my lesson. Guilt is a hard
thing to live with. I have never stolen another thing.
Next came 8th grade graduation. Mother took me to
Singer’s Dress Shop in Elgin to buy my dress. A store
– bought dress! It was so beautiful and of lavender
voile with much ecru lace and a lavender satin sash.
She also bought my first pair of silk stockings and tan
shoes with 1” heels. I took my 8th grade exam at the
Court House in Geneva along with all the other rural
kids in Kane County. Graduation was also held there.
There were probably 80-100 kids from rural
Kane County who graduated that night. There was
a Shakespeare play – Midsummer Night’s Dream,
performed by some of the kids and I hadn’t had a
chance to audition. I felt my new outfit gave me more
confidence, but I certainly would never have made it
as an actress.
I had good grades in our country school and I thought
that high school would be easy. However, all the other
kids had had Algebra in the 8th grade. I didn’t even
know what it was about. I somehow pulled through
the class with a D, probably through the kindness of
Mr. Whittaker. He tried to help me, but it was like
he was talking Greek. I had a few good friends who
didn’t mind that my clothes were not from 5th Avenue
and my dear Clifford – even as a freshman, he saw
something in me that attracted him.
This attraction resulted in their marriage on 11
September 1937 and they celebrated their 70th
anniversary in 2007.
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The museum is offering three great programs this spring
13th Annual Lincoln Dinner Theater
In commemoration of the 150th Anniversary of the end of the Civil War (April 9, 1865) and
Abraham Lincoln’s death (April 15, 1865) the museum presents the 13th Annual Lincoln
Dinner Theater on Sunday, April 19, at 5:30 p.m. Max & Donna Daniels will present “An
Evening with Mr. & Mrs. Lincoln” which takes place in the White House at the end of the
Civil War. The one act play delves deep into the responsibilities of the Presidency and the
personal traumas suffered by the family. The Dinner Theater will be held at Lincoln Inn
Banquets, 1345 S. Batavia Ave. Tickets are available at the Batavia Park District office and
the Batavia Depot Museum. Ticket price is $38 - includes buffet dinner and performance.
The 150th Anniversary of President Lincoln’s Funeral Train and its final route.
Our next Historical Society’s program will be Sunday, April 26, 2:00 PM, in the Batavia City Chambers. There
will be no charge. It will be presented by Mr. Bill Worst and he will have a Power Point presentation, talking about
the history of the Lincoln Funeral Train and the historic undertaking in the re-creation of this train.
The recreation of the historic Lincoln Funeral Train and its’ route from Washington, D.C. to Springfield, Illinois,
was an undertaking of historic proportions. The historical research, the intricate details of building the train, the
planning and execution for transporting the train across the country and coordinating with cities along the routes
will involve a cast of hundreds.
In early 1865, the United States Military Railroad, delivered to President Lincoln, a private railroad car, named
the United States. President Lincoln never use the railroad car while he was alive. On April 21, 1865. President
Lincoln’s body and the body of his son Willie, left Washington, D.C., in this car, which was had been modified to
serve as his funeral car. Over 12 days, the United States traveled about 1,600 miles, to more than 160 communities,
carrying the martyred President, back home to Springfield, Illinois. In 12 major cities, formal funerals were held
and many more memorial services were organized in communities along the train’s route.

WATCH FOR THIS YEAR’S 9th ANNUAL QUILT SHOW JULY 17-19
The theme this year will be patriotic, depicting the 150th Anniversary of the end of the Civil War and the 70th
anniversary of the ending of WWII. It will be held on July 17-19, 2015 at Shannon Hall and tickets will be sold
at the door. More information will be furnished in the next edition of this newsletter.
THE EARLY STAGECOACH AND MAIL SERVICE FOR THE FOX RIVER COMMUNITIES
This article will appear in the next edition with land plat maps showing the early stagecoach routes.
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News from the Museum
It’s been a long cold winter, but spring is just around the corner. Get ready to shed your coat, hat
and boots and take a walk over to the Batavia Depot Museum for a visit. The museum will be open
beginning March 9 with a new exhibit, Ticket to the Past, featuring the role that the railroad played Chris Winter
in the development of Batavia. Visitors can see railroad artifacts and photos that have never been
on display, learn about how railroads played an important part in the Civil War, and children may dress up as a
railroad worker in the interactive corner of the exhibit. Museum hours are: Monday, Wednesday, Friday, Saturday
& Sunday from 2:00-4:00 p.m. Tours can be made by appointment by calling 630-406-5274.
The museum is offering two great programs this spring. Join us on Sunday, March 15 at 2:00 p.m. as we Celebrate
Women’s History with a program about Victorian Mourning Customs. Mourning during the 19th century in
America wasn’t just a way of feeling, it was an art. Donna Daniels will explore the intricacies of Victorian
mourning in her program, The Woman in Black. The program will be in Shannon Hall, 14 N. Van Buren and the
fee is $6.00.
In commemoration of the 150th Anniversary of the end of the Civil War (April 9, 1865) and Abraham Lincoln’s
death (April 15, 1865) the museum presents the 13th Annual Lincoln Dinner Theater on Sunday, April 19, at 5:30
p.m. Max & Donna Daniels will present “An Evening with Mr. & Mrs. Lincoln” which takes place in the White
House at the end of the Civil War. The one act play delves deep into the responsibilities of the Presidency and
the personal traumas suffered by the family. The Dinner Theater will be held at Lincoln Inn Banquets, 1345 S.
Batavia Ave. Tickets are available at the Batavia Park District office and the Batavia Depot Museum. Ticket price
is $38 - includes buffet dinner and performance.

From the President
The Batavia Historical Society would like to acknowledge the following donors in memory of
Bruce Patzer and Ray Patzer:
Bob Peterson
Adam and Julie Eggleston, John and Elizabeth Lindquist, Eva Peterson, Paul and June Newman,
Dorothy Patzer, Lester and Bonnie Hines, Peggy Hawse, William and Linda Ahlgren, Gregory and Sharon Cryer,
Sven and Pat Flodstrom, Joan Horvath-Kruger, Robin Albright, Robert and Jane Kuhn, Class of 1970 BHS, Sven
and Anne Flodstrom, Gordon and Kathleen Hard, Mary Caba, Denis and Nancy Bowron, Martin Johnson, Sally
Stratton, Paul and Bonnie Stratton, Margaret Spencer, the Patzer Family trust, per Cyndee Patzer, Sandra and
Gerald Stenson, Florence Olson & daughters; Sandy and Al Lambert, Laurel and Larry Larson & Patty and Bart
Neri, Nita Chevalier, James and Sharon Hartman, Mary Pavlak and Betty Hansford.
Also, Dain Meyer in memory of Patricia Meyer.
We also want to welcome the following new members:
Michael and Barbara Brady, Kathy Vranek, Maxine Dreymiller, Corliss Weaver, Larry Scholl and Garlan Scollon.
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learned, how my mother always
and pulling Bosco Hall, who was sitting on a stool,
married there in 1958 by Fred Blakley, a former
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minister.
worked at the G.R.E.W. foundry, which was located
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Denese started attending the church through the
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Thursday
afternoon “church school” program. In
boat piers and docks. Uncle Ernie would always tell
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those days, the kids were released from their
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quarter or so, and usually walk up Houston Street

to Avenue Chevrolet’s gas station and buy more
gasoline to continue our waterskiing adventures.
One memorial river adventure which Steve Nelson
may wish to forget, is that he was dared by Denny
Swanson, to swim across the pond in March, which
he did and won the $1.00 bet.
On the west side of the pond, just north of Wilson
Street, 10 boat piers were built by the Batavia Boat
Club, where many nice boats were docked. Roy
Feece had a fast runabout, Ruck Clark had a large,
ugly, wooden boat that he named “Mary Spareribs”,
L.R. Johnson had nice cabin cruiser and Mr. Soreson
had a boat named “Ruthless”, because his wife Ruth,
would not ride in it.
I had a small boat, with a 1 ½ horsepower, Evinrude
motor and a small trailer, which I hooked behind my
bicycle when I wanted to go fishing. If none of my
buddies were available to go fishing, my dog, Budgy,
would always go with me; see the attached picture.
However, in 1952, while chained to one of those
piers, my favorite boat mysteriously disappeared,
probably stolen by those Eastside bullies like Billy
Klein or Jerry Miller. I’ll never know what happened
to my boat.
As memories of summer fun faded, we all looked
forward to the ice-skating on the pond. Ice skating
was always fun but not perfect. Most times, the
ice was cleared, but not by a Zamboni, but by Mr.
Les Bex, who used a tractor he borrowed from the
Batavia Body Company and he did the plowing on
his own time. Once, while assisting with the clearing
operation, Lenny Johnson drove his truck onto the
ice, it broke through the ice but was pulled out to

safety. Lights for night skating were marginal,
possibly two wires with about five bulbs, each was
strung across the pond. But someone always had
a huge bonfire burning to help warm the skaters.
Thanks to the efforts of many community members,
our skating was a fun and free activity.
Once, while Don and Wally Benson and I, were
skating north toward the present gazebo, we
discovered Dave Metal and Larry Ridgway, both
had fallen through the ice. Don and Wally jumped
into the water and pushed the two freezing skaters
outwards toward me. Dave and Larry survived and
the rescue episode made the front page of the Aurora
Beacon News.
We all skated at night and on weekends and played
hockey and crack the whip. I pulled skaters on the ice
with my Whizzer motorbike. We raced someone’s
ice boat with our motorcycles, until Police Officer
O.T. Benson chased us off the ice. Sad to say, our
wild skating adventures were not pictured in the
now famous watercolor, “Skating on the Pond”, that
appeared on the cover the Saturday Evening Post
Magazine in 1958.
We fondly remember and perhaps are lucky to
have survived, our great adventures on the river and
the pond. Our carefree boyhood fun on that original
pond, ended in the 1960’s, when the building housing
Wally’s Body Shop and the G.R.E.W. Foundry
caught on fire and was completely destroyed. The
city made an important decision and all of the pond
area was completely filled in, from Water Street to
the north side of Houston Street. The McDonalds,
Harris Bank and the Fifth-Third Bank buildings have
replaced the original pond areas.

Follow-up on the Third Rail to Third Grade article and Glenwood Park by Terry Taylor
A retired farmer, who is an avid reader of our
newsletter, commented that he knew that in 19545, all of the Glenwood Barracks were dismantled
but 3 of them were purchased by a local farmer,
who dismantled them and rebuilt them on his farm
Deerpath Road. This picture shows the last barrack
with the other cement foundations along side of it.
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Growing up in Batavia during the 1940 and 1950’s
Steve Nelson, BHS Class of 1958
My family had a beautiful Irish Setter named,
Lady. My brother and I paid $75.00 for her, from
the money we earned from our paper routes. Lady
was friendly, outgoing and liked by everyone in the
neighborhood. People would even call us from the
surrounding blocks to ask about her heath if they had
not seen nor had a
visit from her looking
for her treats. F & H
food store was a two
visit, per day, for
Lady, as the butcher
would always give
her bones. When she
received her bone, she
would take the short
cut home, through the
backyards, to enjoy
her treat.
When Lady came
into heat, she at times would escape from our home.
My brother would jump on his bike and go looking
for her in one direction, I would go in another
direction and our mom would get in the car and go
in another direction until someone found her. When
Lady was not in heat, Lady was would roam the
neighborhood, which was against the city ordinance.
Ruck Clark who was Chief of Police, kidded my
dad, that he would one day catch her and fine him.
Lady must have known as she avoided police cars.
One evening, Ruck Clark called my dad to inform
him that the police had Lady, so come to the police
station, pay the fine and pick up his dog. My dad told
Ruck that he was not paying the fine, and Ruck was
to go ahead and “gas” her, all the time knowing that
Lady was safe at home. My dad proceeded to tease
Ruck that he did not know the difference between
our beautiful dog and the uglier dog which resided
on Union Avenue. Lady was a special dog and was a
true friend, at all times.
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There was a group of us (Terry Carlson, Dennis
Holm, Bob Becker, Chuck Clark and Jerry Miller)
that had been out and about in my 1948-1949 Chevy. I
dropped off all the guys and “Millie” was the last one
to be dropped off. He was an eastsider and lived on
State Street. Somehow “Millie” made me a $1.00 bet
that I could not drive
home on McKee St
via Wilson, Batavia
Avenue and then
McKee, in reverse.
Well, I did it, but it
was 1 - 2 AM and I
am also pretty sure
“Millie” never paid
me!
Denny Swanson,
Norm Freedlund and
I, decided to take a
toboggan ride down
the Quarry stairs. Well, we smashed the toboggan,
but went back to Swanson’s Hardware and got
another toboggan. Besides one smashed toboggan,
Denny also ended up with a broken arm.
In the spring of 1950, Denny Swanson, Norm
Freedlund and I, were playing down by the “Pond”
on Batavia Body Company property. The ice had
been off the river for less than a week. Denny bet me
I could not swim across the pond to the boat docks.
Since I owed Denny $1.00, I told him I would swim
it, if, the $1.00 debt would be written off and he
agreed.
It was the coldest swim ever and honestly do not
know how I made it. We walked to my home on
McKee Street and I was soaking wet and shivering.
We told my mom that I fell in. Hopefully, my
judgement today would be better.
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DWIGHT D. EISENHOWER VISITS BATAVIA IN 1919
By Mayor Jeff Scheilke & Glenn Miner
Another important person visits Batavia in 1919
and the visit was remembered in a story by John
Gustafson, and relayed by Mayor Jeff Scheilke in his
Memorial Day address on May 31, 2015.
At the end of World War I, the US War Department
wanted to know if the country’s roads could handle the
long distance, emergency movements, of motorized
Army units, across the entire nation. President
Woodrow Wilson’s administration authorized the
Trans Continental Motor Convoy, with 80 military
vehicles and 280 officers and enlisted personnel,
was to travel the proposed route called “The Lincoln
Highway”, America’s first interstate roadway. The
Convoy set out on July 7, 1919, from Washington,
DC, with San Francisco, California as their final
designation.
According to John Gustafson, our first historian
who shared this tale 40 years ago, this convoy was
a bit of a national history story on our doorstep
this day. In the early afternoon of July 21, 1919, a
military convoy of 80 vehicles, along with a few
horses and 280 members of the US Army, came up
the hill (Route 31) from Mooseheart and arrived at
the Batavia Westside Cemetery. An advance party
of soldiers had anticipated that the hike up the steep
incline of that roadway, would create an overheating
problem for the convoy’s vehicles and sure enough
that observation had come true. Responding to the
problems at hand, a small crew of city employees
were present with a water tank wagon, to provide the
needed refill of vehicle’s radiators. To accomplish
this task, the convoy had pulled to a halt, took a
break and enjoyed the new found Batavia hospitality.
During this stop, the soldiers reportedly walked
over to admire the newly erected Newton Soldiers
Monument, which had just been officially dedicated
52 days before on Memorial Day of 1919.
The convoy quickly consumed the available water
supply at the cemetery and it was suggested that
troops move down the street to the site of the new
high school building. Here existed bigger water
supply, including a horse watering trough on Batavia
Avenue in front of the school. At this second stop,
Vol. 56 No. 2, Page 4

they received a cordial greeting from the folks found
around town and townspeople brought food, cookies,
pies and other local treats for the soldiers.
On July 21st, the day they visited Batavia, the troops
had camped the night before in Chicago Heights and
their goal was to reach DeKalb before nightfall. This
journey took over 10 hours to accomplish.
In the image of the wilderness scouts of the 19th
century, Army personnel mounted on HarleyDavidson’s, instead of horses, would drive ahead of
the convoy to check out the road conditions that lay
just ahead. Many vehicles broke down, got stuck in
dust, quicksand, and mud, and sank when the roads
and bridges collapsed underneath them. 62 days
after it left Washington DC, the convoy reached San
Francisco. It had covered 3251 miles, averaging
58 miles a day, at an average speed of 6 miles an
hour and chronicling 230 motor accidents. The
official report of the War Department of the convoy,
concluded that the existing roads in the United States
were absolutely incapable of meeting the Army’s
long distance emergency movement requirements.
One of the Army observers on the convoy was
Armored Corp representative, Lieut. Colonel Dwight
D. Eisenhower, a 28-year-old officer who had grown
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bored with his peace time posting at Fort Meade,
Virginia, and he volunteered for this mission.

UPDATE ON MY PEDDY
DIARY REQUESTS
By Glenn Miner, Historian,
Batavia Historical Society

His summary report is as
follows:
“The convoy made its
way west, via the Lincoln
Highway, passing through
350 towns, over half the
distance traveled was on
either dirt roads, wheel paths,
desert sands, or mountain
trails. He commented that the
roads they had encountered
varied from average to
nonexistent and that from
Illinois westward, the convoy
traveled mostly on dirt roads
and practically no more
pavement was encountered
until reaching California.”
The experience which Eisenhower later described
as a genuine adventure, left a lifelong impression
on him 37 years later, as President United States, he
signed into law, the Federal Highway Act of 1956,
funding the national system of Interstate and Defense
Highways.
So far, the archives of the Batavia Historical
Society do not contain any photographs of this event.
It is hard to believe that even in this early period of
photography, that no one had snapped a picture of this
most memorable, historic happening along Batavia
Avenue. Does anyone have any old pictures stored
away showing a military presence along Batavia
Avenue?
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Last spring I asked if anybody had any information
on the Peddy Dairy, which served Batavia until of the
late 1960s. I received some stories and then I received
a box in the mail. This box came from Bridget and
Ron Link and inside it was a clear glass milk bottle.
This milk bottle was embossed with the “Peddy
Dairy, Batavia Illinois” “Grade A, Milk”. There is a
large “P” on the bottom and the numbers “44”, which
were probably the original manufacturing year. The
most interesting feature is under and around the neck
it says “A Bottle of Milk is a Bottle of Health.”
Bridgett and Ron found this bottle in Nebraska
where they met a milk bottle collector who thought
that the bottle should be returned to the town of its
origin. The collector indicated that she bought it at a
flea market and has had the bottle for a long time. The
Links’ told the woman that they were going to donate
it to our Depot Museum and she heartily agreed to
part with it. It is the only Peddy Milk Bottle we have
in our collection and we want to thank Bridget and
Ron for their generosity.
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A LOOK AT THE BATAVIA–GENEVA
FOOTBALL GAME IN 1940
George H. Scheetz, Director, Batavia Public Library
The Nicknames
In 1940, Batavia’s nickname (in the Batavia Herald)
was “Crimson” or, occasionally, “Red Raiders.”
In connection with the player scoring the winning
touchdown (above), the “Batavia Banter” column in
the Batavia Herald once reported:—

Source: Batavia Herald, Friday, 1 November 1940, p. 9

———————
On Saturday, 26 October 1940, Batavia High
School traveled up-river for its annual rivalry game
with Geneva Community High School, won by
Batavia, 7–0. The coaches were Carl T. Nelson for
Geneva and James A. Cook for Batavia.
The Venue
The game was played on Geneva’s original, historic
Burgess Field (1922–1974), which was located
in the Pleasant View Addition to Geneva, north of
Ford Street and west of McKinley Avenue, nestled
between what is now the Geneva Community High
School (opened in 1958 at 415 Logan Avenue) and
the site of Coultrap Elementary School (opened in
1923 as the old high school at 1113 Peyton Street).
The address of Geneva Community High School
is now 416 McKinley Avenue. Coultrap Elementary
School was razed in 2013.
The field was dedicated on Saturday, 7 October
1922, and named in honor of Frank A. Burgess, who
passed away on Saturday, 13 May 1922. Burgess
was founder of the Burgess-Norton Manufacturing
Company and first president of Geneva High School
District No. 149, created in 1920—and which, in
1952, became part of Geneva Community Unit
School District No. 304.
Vol. 56 No. 2, Page 6

The monicker “Vikings,” which for many years has
been the label used by sportswriters when identifying
Batavia athletic teams, is about as appropriate this
year as the “Fighting Irish” title is to Notre Dame
. . . . most of this year’s high school heavyweight
football eleven was composed of students claiming
German and English descent . . . . Arnie Stenman
was the only “Viking” to play a major role [Friday,
11 November 1938, p. 8].
Geneva’s nickname was “the Blue and White.”
By 1942, Geneva (in the Batavia Herald) was the
“Vikings.” Batavia became the “Bulldogs” in 1945.
The Rivalry
The Batavia Herald described the teams as “the two
bitterest rivals in the history of the circuit” [Friday, 25
October 1940, p. 9]; the circuit was the Little Seven
Conference, which was organized during the winter
of Harold E. “Red” Grange’s senior year at Wheaton
High School (1921–1922). With the win, Batavia’s
all-time record against Geneva (1913–1940) stood at
11 wins, 9 losses, and 2 ties.
The 1940 game was one of only four times (in 17
meetings) that Batavia defeated Geneva’s legendary
coach of 20 years, Carl T. Nelson. From 1925–1944,
Nelson’s career record against Batavia was 11 wins,
4 losses, and 2 ties. During that time, Nelson faced
eight different Batavia coaches.
Only four Batavia coaches either defeated or tied
Geneva’s Coach Nelson. J. A. Weir won the game
in 1925 and John W. “Johnny” Mauer tied the game
in 1926. Jerry G. Sykora, in six meetings, won the
games in 1931–1932, and tied the game in 1933.
Finally, Cook won the game in 1940, which is where
this article began.
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News from the Museum
Summer is here and the museum has had an increase in visitors with the warmer weather. We are
participating again in the Summer Passport Program for children. Families will enjoy visiting the
museum sites in Kane and DuPage Counties and having the passport booklet stamped. Incentive
prizes are given at the end of the summer. Passports are available at the museum and the Batavia
Public Library.

Chris Winter

“Batteries Not Included” is the feature exhibit at the Depot Museum this summer. Stop by and see toys and games
from the past that are powered by the imagination. We even have an interactive table where you can try your hand
at Jacks, Pick-Up Sticks, Jacob’s Ladder and Cat’s Cradle. The exhibit will be on display until Sept 6. The Depot
Museum is offering extended hours during the summer months. We are open Monday, Wednesday, Friday from
2:00-4:00 pm; Saturday & Sunday from 12:00-4:00 pm. Sneak preview for the fall exhibit: Batavia Schools, Sept
8 – Nov 22. More details to come.
Staff is planning the Batavia Quilt & Textile Show at the Eastside
Community Center on July 17-19. More than 150 quilts will be on
display that weekend along with a vendor hall, free quilt technique
demonstrations and educational programs. This is a major fundraiser
that will benefit the museum exhibits and educational programming.
For more information visit www.bataviaquiltshow.com or LIKE us on
Facebook www.facebook.com/BataviaDepotMuseum. Please plan to
visit the show – and bring a friend!
History Returns to Batavia
Civil War Encampment
September 11, 12, 13
Sponsored by the Batavia Depot Museum
Friday, Sep 12

Batavia West Cemetery
7:00 PM Opening Ceremony
8:00 PM Cemetery Talk at Newton Monument

Saturday, Sep 13

Batavia Riverwalk
11:15 am - 4:00 PM On-going activities for children and adults.
Activities include President Lincoln Speaks, Ladies Tea & Fashion Show,
Cannon drill, horse demo, signals demo, medical demo, medical induction,
troop drill, kids drill, and music in the museum.

Sunday, Sep 14

Batavia Riverwalk
10:00 am – 3:30 PM On-going activities for children and adults.

Wednesday, Sep 10

Program: Railroads of the Civil War
7:00 PM Batavia Public Library

All Events Are Free!
Watch for full schedule in the Batavia Park District Fall brochure and in the local newspapers
The Batavia Historian
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Christmas Family memories
The Batavia
Christian Church:
By Glenn miner, historian

The Way It Was, and The Way It Was Before That.

With grandkids of my own, I have started to pass
remember correctly, I was, and still am, the only child
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dedicated on Oct 26, 1890. The building was

Around 1950, my mother’s sister, Astrid (we called her
Atti) moved back from New York City and she must have
brought Santa Claus with her. Every year, a tall, slender
Santa Claus, would shake the reindeer bells, shout at the
reindeers to stop, and then come into our house, bringing
my sister, my 5 cousins and me, magnificently decorated
presents, ranging from Swedish dolls for the girls to dump
trucks and cowboy outfits for the boys.
With my grandmother being
from Sweden, our Swedish
dinner was always a meal to
be remembered. I remember
grandma buying Lutfisk and
soaking it in lye, for about
a month, to dissolve the fish
bones. Then she would rinse off
the fish and boil it for the feast.
We would put it on potatoes,
with a white gravy but we had
to be careful not to swallow
any undissolved fish bone. If I
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Santa was unmasked and the picture shows me, my sisters
Pictured (at left) is the original building (about
and my cousins, as teenagers, sharing a laugh with Santa
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married there in 1958 by Fred Blakley, a former
My research has rediscovered
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other Batavia citizen’s Christmas
Denese started attending the church through the
memories, which have been
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Nostalgic Reflections of Past Christmases

By Mrs. Hattie A. Johnson, (born in 1896, in Batavia & died 1978), written December 1960
“Going down memory’s lane, both past and present,
I think the Christmas Season is the most wonderful
time of the year. Many of the events which took
place when I was a child, are still impressed upon
my memory. The World seemed much larger to the
individual as then folks did not travel so far from
home for recreation and visiting. People were
friendlier and conditions in the World did not worry
them as they do today. Usually Christmas Eve was
almost like the first “Silent Night”, with no bright
street lights, the moon and the stars, and the candles
in the windows together with the glistening snow,
was a picture of nature enjoyed by the Batavians
of Swedish descent when they attended “Julotta”
services at the Bethany Lutheran Church.
Many of our present conveniences had not been
invented and there were few furnaces, electric lights,
radios and no gas heat or television sets. In the winter,
the front parlor would be closed and a heating stove
would be in the sitting room.
I remember that the winter mornings were always
cold. I would dash downstairs, through the closed
parlor door and gather around the stove to get
dressed. The kitchen was the most used room in the
house, especially at Christmas time. The windows

had fresh starched curtains and the floor was polished
and scrubbed. My mother as well as other mothers
in the neighborhood, were busy baking cookies, fruit
cakes and breads.
Also, she oversaw the process of preparing the
Swedish dish of pressed veal, called Kalvsylta, a
meat delicacy pressed, for weeks, between large
stones, and the traditional Swedish Lutfisk, which
was a type of Cod fish, also prepared through another
lengthy process. Parents and children would spend
the evenings in the kitchen and on cold nights take
turns sitting by the cook stove with their feet around
the oven. Corn would be popped and strung for
trimming of the Christmas tree, which would also
be decorated with strings of cranberries, candles and
ornaments. Mothers would give their children their
weekly baths in a wooden tub placed near the stove.
I still have a scar caused when my birthday suit
accidentally touched the hot stove as I was getting
out of the tub. As most people walked in those days,
it was fun to go downtown on a Saturday night,
especially at Christmastime. The Kinne and Jeffery
store was a popular place because on an upper floor,
were articles appropriate for gifts. Toys of war, in
those days, were little toy soldiers. Folks made many
of their gifts, such as clothes, mittens, footstools,
scarfs, sleds, doll clothes, etc. Skating and coasting
were a popular sport and children and young people
were able to slide down Wilson Street, from the East
Side hill to the middle of the bridge.
The frozen river pond was also filled with skaters,
young and old. One of the Christmas events I shall
never forget was our Children’s Christmas Program
at the Bethany Lutheran Church. At that time tiers
of seats were built in front of the auditorium. They
reached almost to the top of the ceiling and all 300
children were seated facing the audience. It was a
sight to behold and the loud singing almost rocked the
church. Rev. Philip Thelander directed the singing
and when we practiced, he would keep saying in
Swedish “louder, louder.” He had a powerful voice
which made all the children afraid if they did not sing
real loud.
“There are sad as well as happy memories at
Christmas, because of the faces of many loved ones
that are missing at our family gatherings.”
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Christmas is a “Remembering Time”

By John Gustafson, (born 1890 in Batavia, died 1984), written December 1960
I can reach back in my memory and recall some
things of my youth and other things that I have
forgotten. I can remember hanging my stocking on
the footboard of my bed and on Christmas morning
finding it full of cookies, a few small presents, and
very little candy but to top it off, an orange. Oranges
were “once a year” gift in most homes back then,
they were so scarce.
I remember our “bran (type of grain) pie” which
took the place of not having a Christmas tree, another
scarce item in the late 1890s and early 1900s. The
“bran pie” used an old-fashioned washtub, in which,
our parents would place our gifts. A cord was tied
each gift, with a tag indicating who that gift was
for. Then the tub was filled with bran. We grabbed
the proper cord and at a given signal, we all pulled
and the presents and the
bran flew all over the
room. My sisters generally
received a revamped doll,
with a new China head
screwed on to the old
body and new clothes that
made it as good as new.
I received a homemade
sled up to the time when
I could make one myself.
Most of our presents were
strictly utilitarian, but I
can remember two which
were not. The first, was a
blackboard which could pivoted on its legs, so that
in the horizontal position, it was a desk, with pockets
for paper and pencils etc. Above the blackboard, was
a roll of paper with illustrations to be copied onto
the board. This paper could be turned by knobs on
the side, much like a scroll, exposing other pictures
exposing other pictures.
My other present was a big history book of the
Spanish-American War, with colored pictures, which
I still have. This is given to me by an uncle who
worked in the sawmills in Ashland, Wisconsin. He
was married but they had no children, so my sisters
and I were the recipients of the most wonderful gifts
each year from them.
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At Christmas time, a church committee went to
the Kinne and Jeffrey Company’s store and selected
candy, such as: a pail of chocolate drops, a pail of
bonbons, a pail of peanut brittle, another pail of
caramels and another one of gumdrops. Then, the
committee had the delightful job of filling the candy
boxes. These were placed in a row and each member
of the committee took one kind of candy and dropped
one or two pieces in each box, of course, he or she
could and did, slip a piece into their mouth every
once in a while.
The outstanding event of the season was the
Christmas Eve program at the church. First came the
program pieces and then the caroling by the Sunday
school pupils. Santa Claus, with an exciting ringing
of the sleigh bells and a shout “Whoa Dancer, Whoa
Prancer”, emerged from
the church basement and
up the front steps. He was
dressed in his customary
red and white costume
and carried a pack of
toys on his back. He had
presents for most “good
girls and boys”. Then
came the distribution of a
box of candy to each of the
children and grown-ups,
who I thought like their
boxes of candy as much as
the children did.
Of course, the church had a Christmas tree decorated
with colored wax candles, each in a holder that was
clamped onto a branch. The other decorations consist
of long strings of popcorn and cranberries, all strung
by the children beforehand. The presents and candy
were placed at the foot of the tree. I cannot remember
if the candles were ever lit because of the possible
fire hazard.
Christmas was the most important season of the year
then as well as now. We celebrated it differently then
and although most of our presents were homemade
and only cost pennies, we enjoyed giving them and
receiving them.
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opening day 1966
by John Freedlund, BHS Class of 1966
With all the excitement the Cubs have created
this season, I thought it might be fun to remember a
particular Cubs game, opening day, April 12, 1966,
when Batavia was a town of 6,000 and life was much
simpler.
Warmer weather was arriving and spring fever was
rampant, so a few seniors, Dan Issel, Dean Anderson,
myself and a couple of others, thought it might be
fun to take the day off and go watch opening day for
the Chicago Cubs at Wrigley Field.
Driving down the Eisenhower in Dan Issel’s
convertible, we were laughing and joking and waving
to everybody on the expressway. Upon reaching
Wrigley, we parked the car, bought tickets and went
in to see the game. (There were no sellouts in those
days)
It was a typical Cubs game for that era - not very
competitive. They were playing the San Francisco
Giants and the Cubs lost 9 to 1. Ron Santo, Ernie
Banks, Randy Hundley, Don Kessinger and Billy
Williams were the star players and the team’s record
for 1966, was 59 won and 103 lost.

Around the seventh-inning, we left our grandstand
seats and started roaming the ballpark. We ended
up in the first row of the second deck. Little did we
realize, that during the seventh inning stretch, when
the WGN cameras scanned the crowd, somebody
from Batavia might be watching? Well, someone
from Batavia, was watching, saw us, (Dan was hard
to miss at 6’-9”) and called the school to report
seeing us.
The next day we went back to school, we were
informed that the principal would like to have a chat
with us. We had missed the chemistry test and the
teacher was not of a mind to let us make it up, which
would put our upcoming graduation in jeopardy.
After a couple days, cooler heads prevailed and we
were able to take the test and graduation went on as
scheduled. At the time, it seemed like a pretty stupid
thing to do but in hindsight, it wasn’t really all that
bad. We certainly could have done worse things. We
were just kids having some fun and to this day, I think
we all still agree, that, opening day, April 12, 1966,
at Wrigley Field, was one of our most memorable
moments.

Batavia’s Civil War Veterans
April 9, 2015, is the 150th anniversary of the end of
America’s Civil War.

This war had a total of 2,128,948 Northern Soldiers and
1,082,119 Confederate Soldiers.

The Civil War began on April 12, 1861 when
Confederate forces attacked a U.S. military installation
at Fort Sumter in South Carolina. Lincoln responded by
calling for a volunteer army from each state to recapture
federal property.

Of the combined total, approximately 750,000
Americans died from wounds, infection or disease.
The attached 1890 photo is the Grand Army of the
Republic, with Batavia’s 22 remaining Civil War veterans.
What a hardy looking group of veterans.

Kane County’s response was two full companies on
their way to Springfield within one week. Batavia had an
enviable record for patriotic service, sending 298 enlisted
men, 18% of the approximate 1650 population.
Of these 298 Batavia men, 80 were in Company B,
124th Regiment, which steadily fought its way South,
taking an important role in the siege of Vicksburg; 54 men
in the 141st Regiment of Illinois Volunteer Infantry, who
aided in driving back forces in western Kentucky; 36 men
in Company D, 52nd Regiment, who aided in the famous
battle of Shiloh and Corinth; 6 men in the 8th Illinois
Cavalry Regiment, taking an important role in the Battle
of Gettysburg; and 5 men in the 29th Regiment of United
States Colored.
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CoaCh James a. CooK
A Biographical Sketch
George H. Scheetz, Director, Batavia Public Library
Career: Coach James A. Cook (1907–2004) was
described in the Batavia Herald as the “pride of
Rockport, Indiana” [Friday, 13 September 1940, p.
9]. “Jimmy” (or “Jim”) Cook was at Batavia High
School for 4¼ years (1938–November 1942), where
he was head coach for football and basketball, as
well as athletic director.
He succeeded A. C.
Bostic, who was dismissed
in February 1938, and J. V.
Simon, interim basketball
coach, and was succeeded
by J. E. Hildner (for the
1942–1943
basketball
season only) and [John]
Malvern Bland.
Before Batavia, Cook was
a head coach for eight years
in Kankakee County. He
began his career at Herscher
High School in Herscher, Illinois (1930–1936), where
he met his wife of 72 years. At Herscher, he coached
football for five seasons (1930–1934), basketball for
six seasons (1930–1936), and track for six seasons
(1931–1936).
Cook then moved to Bradley High School (now
Bradley-Bourbonnais Community High School) in
Bradley, Illinois (1936–1938), just two years after the
football program was restored in 1934. He coached
all boys’ sports: football, basketball, and track.
During his tenure, the Kankakee Valley Conference
was established on 15 October 1937, with Bradley as
a charter member.
Cook started Bradley’s first track program in spring
1937, which replaced baseball as the spring sport.
As head basketball coach, he won a regional title in
1938, (The very next year, the Bradley Boilermakers
made it to the state tournament in Champaign for the
very first time.)
He arrived in Batavia in 1938, just one year after
the football program was restored in 1937. Beginning
his first basketball season, he told the Rockport
Journal that he had “a nice team … this season, and is
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rather optimistic about future possibilities” [Friday,
30 December 1938].
He submitted his resignation in late 1942. “Since
coming to Batavia,” reported the Batavia Herald,
“Coach Cook has developed good teams but has not
been able to produce Conference title winners. …
He has been popular here with both the student body
and the athletic fans. Despite reverses, little criticism
has come from those who follow the teams, and he
leaves here with the kindliest feelings and the best
wishes of the community…” [Friday, 13 November
1942, pp. 1, 8].
Cook left Batavia after the 1942 football season
to become athletic director at Glenbard High School
in Glen Ellyn, Illinois, a position he held until he
retired in June 1972. (Glenbard became Glenbard
West in 1959.) He coached football for seven years
(1943–1949), basketball for 12 years (1942–1954),
and taught physical education throughout his tenure.
Upon coming to Glenbard, said Cook, “I taught all
the boys’ gym classes, a biology class, and supervised
a study hall” [Glen Ellyn News, Wednesday, 24 May
1972, p. 9]. As head basketball coach, he won three
West Suburban Conference titles (in 1944, 1946, and
1947).
For 20 years (1945–1964), during summer breaks,
Cook worked for the Glen Ellyn Park District as
manager (later director) of Sunset Pool, a public
swimming pool in Glen Ellyn’s Sunset Park, which
the DuPage Press (Elmhurst, Illinois), described as
a “job that is right down his alley … for Jim Cook
loves to work with young people” [October 1957].
Cook served the Board of Athletic Directors of the
West Suburban Conference as chairman in 1960–
1961, and, in 1965, was a member of the committee
that organized the Illinois Athletic Directors
Association (IADA). The association honored him
in 1972 on the occasion of his retirement. That same
year (1972), Cook was nominated for the IADA’s
“Athletic Director of the Year” award.
In 1974, the Cooks moved to Sun City, Arizona,
where, according to the Daily News-Sun, he worked
for several years as a substitute teacher in “west side
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high schools” [Thursday, 8 July 2004], evidently a
reference to the high schools west of Phoenix in the
Valley of the Sun.
Life: Born Arthur James Cook on 5 November 1907,
on a farm in Ohio Township, Spencer County, in
southern Indiana—he never lost the slight touch of
southern accent in his speech—“Jimmy” (or “Jim”),
as he was called, was the second of two children and
only son of Charles H. “Henry” Cook and Elizabeth
R. “Lizzie” Maas. He graduated from Rockport
High School (now South Spencer High School) in
Rockport, Indiana, in 1925 (as Arthur J. Cook). In
high school, he played in the orchestra, sang in the
glee club, and earned letters in basketball and track.
He was captain of the basketball team his junior and
senior years.
According to the Rockport Journal [Friday, 30
December 1938], Cook, “the ex-Zebra ace,” was
“remembered by local fans as one of the flashiest
basketeers ever to wear the colors of R.H.S. Jimmie,
as he was called, starred back in ’24 and ’25.” (In
fact, Rockport High School did not become known
as the Zebras until 1927. This wonderful nickname
was lost in 1965 due to school consolidation.)
Cook attended Purdue University one year (1925–
1926), then transferred to North Central College in
Naperville, Illinois, where he graduated in 1929 with
a B.S. in Commerce and a different name: James A.
Cook in the Spectrum, the college yearbook, but still
Arthur J. Cook on his transcript. In college, he was a

letterman in football, basketball, and track, where his
specialty was the pole vault.
In August 1941, he received an M.A. in Education
from Northwestern University.
A devout Methodist, Cook taught Sunday school
for the sophomore class and worked with young
people in the Methodist Youth Fellowship for 27
years at First United Methodist Church of Glen Ellyn,
and was a member of Lakeview United Methodist
Church in Sun City, 1974–2004.
The Glen Ellyn News once observed that
“Glenbard’s amiable coach,” James A. Cook, “enjoys
an enviable reputation for his consideration of and
kindly attitude toward his coaches and students, not
forgetting the several sportswriters and the reading
public they represent. He is one of the cogs that make
Glenbard great” [Thursday, 1 September 1960, p. 9].
Family: He married Evelyn Ingrid Warmbir on 10
June 1932 at Herscher, Illinois. She was born on 26
February 1913 at Milks Grove Township, Iroquois
County, Illinois, west of Clifton, and died on 30
August 2007 at Tucson, Arizona, at 94 years old.
They had two sons, Dennis James Cook (1936–
1987)—who once taught mathematics at Geneva
Community High School—and Gary Lee Cook (b.
26 October 1940), each of whom had two children.
Cook died on 2 July 2004 at Glendale, Arizona, at
96 years old, and was interred at Sunland Memorial
Park in Sun City, Arizona.

BATAVIA HISTORICAL SOCIETY’S ANNUAL CHRISTMAS POTLUCK SUPPER
DECEMBER 6, 2015, STARTING AT 5 O’CLOCK,
AT THE BETHANY LUTHERAN CHURCH, SOUTH LINCOLN STREET.
OUR DINNNER WILL CONSIST OF SWEDISH MEATBALLS AND
EACH MEMBER SHOULD BRING A DISH TO PASS AND THEIR OWN SILVERWARE
OUR PROGRAM WILL BE “THE GOLDEN AGE OF THE ACCORDION
THE LAWRENCE WELK ERA”, BY MR. HOWARD MANTHEI
This program traces the history of the Maestro Lawrence Welk from his North Dakota farm roots to his longrunning television program. In addition to playing some 18 accordion hits, such as “Calcutta” and the “Baby
Elephant Walk,” Howard traces Lawrence’s career through a collection of historic photos and anecdotes. Details
are provided regarding Lawrence Welk’s long Chicago engagements, the raising of his family in River Forest
and the transition to California, where his television career got a start. Howard also relates a variety of stories
about show personalities, such as the Lennon Sisters and Myron Floren and their relationship to Lawrence.
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News from the Museum
Preservation & Partnerships
By Chris Winter, Museum Curator

Chris Winter
The Batavia Public Library recently invited the Batavia Depot Museum to collaborate on a preservation project.
An Illinois State Historical Records Advisory Board grant was applied for and awarded through the efforts of
Library Staff member Stacey Peterson, Adult Services Manager. This grant will cover the cost of digitization of
the collection of Civil War letters and diaries in the museum’s collections. When the project is completed, these
records will be available to researchers online at the Library’s website www.bataviahistory.org. The museum and
the library will also have the records on microfilm at their respective sites.
This website already has many research indexes of collections at the museum & library. In the past year, we have
shared our Historian newsletters and indexes for our scrapbooks, obituaries, photographs and genealogies. Check
out the website to learn about Batavia history and view our progress. We are very excited about this collaboration!
A short related side note: Many of the Civil War letters were written by Capt. D.C. Newton to his family back in
Batavia. While cataloging the letters before they left the museum, I came across an online collection of photos
from the Crossroads Museum in Corinth, MS.
Several photos were taken at Camp Montgomery and featured Capt. Newton and the 52nd IL Regt, Co D.
Capt. D.C. Newton is standing at the far left in this photo. These images add provenance to the letters written more
than 150 years ago!
The Museum Director was happy to share these images with us and they are now available in our Gustafson
Research Center.
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