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A Christmas Gift

By 1932,everyone felt the sting of the depression and our father
had borrowed money for a larger barn and a silo, just.before the
depression had taken its grip on the country. Like so many others,
my parents struggled to keep what little they had, saving enough

money just for the annual taxes and interest was a struggle.

With farm prices falling to the rock bottom, and farmswefe small,

it was hard for those farmers to keep their farms. Milk prices were

4$’:00 a hundred pounds? eggs 8 cents a dozen, grain 28 cents a bushel.

The small farms could supply enough winter feed for about six %; ten
cows, some young stock and a team of horses. Farmers cut.marsh grass
and carried the hay by hand to dry when the season was wet. Roadsides
were cut for the hay, wherever a spear of hay could be made, it was
m@de, no matter how hard it was, they toiled to survive for themselves
and their families. Epey give so much of them selves, in labor:and

hope for a better to-morrow for their.children.

- Mother raised a large garden and canned vegetables and wild berries.

Hglf an acre of potatoes. Raised two hogs for lard, hams , bacon and
pork meat fried down and layer in the lard, usually it was placed in
a stone jar and cover with a 1id. Only groceries were purchased would

flour,suger, yeast, salt(by IOO#))soap and on special occasion a ring

of bologna or liver sausage, or when it was on sale 3 rings for 25 cents.

The grocer always gave dad a sack of candy, we loaked forward to this
treat. If the neighbor's children were playing with us, dad came home
we had to share the candy with them, and they shared with-us; mostly

baked beans with vipegar, some times cake or molYyasses cookies.
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%e picked wild raspberries and sold them for IO cents a quart and
the berries had to be cleanfotherwise therewould be some old crow
would comlain to our parents her berries had a leaf.er a bug which
could easilwaound in the wild raspberries, she had to have her dime
back or another quart of berries. ie got*.50 cents to keep for our-

selves to spend whenever we go to town. 1 kept my money for Christmas.

In later part of June,Dad would supply the meat,by killing only a buck
whenever mother need“meat, Dad never killda doe or fawn, until very late
in the fall. Mother preserved the meat by making a brine of salt, spices
vinegar and water. Dad had placed a large barrel in the ground, outside
the barrel”ilned with straw, the meat would"placed in the barrel and

A

brine poured over the meat, veriwith.a!iwash tub and covered witﬁastraw.
Whenever mother wantAthe meat, dad uncovered the barrel, mother™take
out a supply needed and soakover nite in cold water, next day the meat

was boiled and then fried with onions, it tasted so good.

After the first snowfall, Dad and I would go and snare rabbits, mother

canned rabbit and venison in the late fall.

draane
My sister and I had two dresses to wear to school® one pair of shoes

for school or dress, an old pair for every day wear, we always wore
shoes, because sis and I had too many cuts from being barefoot. Our
brothers would go barefoot. Mother knit our mittens and stockings.

We wore handgzwns and was happy to get them,regardless if they fit
properly. My sister entered High School that fall, she worked for

room and board doing housework and taking care of the children: Mother
tried very hard to get a little extras for my sister, but it was hard.
My father was not keen having my sister going to High Schbol, 80 poor
mother had that battle to fight too, my sister never seer to appreciated
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thé sacrifices our mother made, to keep‘her in school. My sister
seemed to be concern@tﬁgﬁiardship she gone through, not having
proper clothing and how the student>made fun of'her. True it must
been hard for her too, but how much it meant to our mother %o have
her children educated. Mother always felt bad that they could not
afford to send me to High School, but when I ; graduated from the
eighth ';grade, the tuition was not paid by the township then, until

two years later.

they afford
As Christmas was approaching , our parents told usnthat sbuld not A¢

any presents that Chrisimas for us, but we would have our ttaditional
Christmas eve Pdlish supper, nuts and candy, and a tree. We carry on
in the same manner as we dlways done, giving the house a complete
Cleaning. The curtains were washt’and heavily: starch, stretoh?but on -
the curtain stretcher, fingers prick from the small nails on the
stretcher, Every room was cleaned from top to the bottom, every item
in the room was cleaned. Lastly the wooded floors were scrnbV&lth

a stiff brush on‘handSand knees method. Hustle and bustle of prepa¥--
ing for Christmas eve supper was a happy occasion. Fresh bread and
raisin strudel would bjbaked that day. Salted herring soaked over
nite, would be prepared with sugay,vinegar, onions and milk. Dried
peas cooked added to the cooked sauerkraut!' thﬁxnflavordonion sautéd
in little lard and flour. Baked potatoes and rice pudding was a must

to the Christmas evening meal.

When the evening chores were done and feed ready for the cattle for
the following day because we do just what Sia to be done on Xmas day,
. everyone washfand cleansk everything in its place, then the food would!

placed on linen-coverdtable, with atunleavened wafer placed in the
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" center of the table.(This Wafer was Sent to us by a relative from
Chicago for Christmas) We”gg;ted at the table in silence,Dad would
take the wwafer, break it'to enough pieces for each one, then he égﬁ;
his piece of the wafer'ﬁg offerdto mother first, aé she broke a small
piece off the wafer ,Dad would makeswish or a greeting, then hewgg%er
to oldest child wtﬁh the same manner, most of the time, it be a wishgz

o the children, hedoffer the wafer to every one at the table, and~
ﬁjﬁ??beﬁsdmed3the remaining piece. Next my Mother pwoceeded in the same
manner and she had comsumed her remaining ﬁafer, then each one at the
table offer.their wafer to our parents first and to our brothers and
sister‘ and guest. Usually there was some one in the neighborhood that
hdho one to spend Eve with, would be invited. After the wonderful meal,
dishes washed and evexything put away, my three brothers were waiting

for Senta Claus to bring the candy and nuts.

My-sisténrani: I preséndethat we had heard ©anta Claus, so we run to

an opposite window from the kitchen door, while we peered into $he
darkness, mother and dad lined by tggﬁigig the sacks of candy, nﬁts,
peanuts and apples. Seated at the dinming-table, they pretend to bear
noises in the kitchen, the fivep of us make a dash into the kitchen,

' leaving the younger ones first. nhat joy finding the sacks of goodies,
my brothers bringing the sacks t6 the dinming room and placing on the
table,our two year old brbther trying to bring in the larger bag of
apples, we thought that was the climax of the evening. Again we gather
around the table, shelling peanuts, taking turns using the one nut-
cracker we had among us, chatter and enjoying our treat from Santa .

Claus. Time has come to trim the tree, dad cut one when he working

iﬁ the woods, stored in the basement until Christmas eve, the few



“ornéﬁents -were brought down from attic earlier in the day, so it did
takelﬁgstrim the tree. Now time has come to light the candles, and
I had my gifts to give them which I purchased from my raspberry
money.sggggsfor my two older brothers, a ball for baby brother,a
a pretty barrette for my sister and a shinaing Christmas bell for
mother, at first I thought she did'nt 1ike it, because as she hung

on the tree, her eyés glisten,(years later I learn how much she trea-
sure the bell). Each gift cost IO cents. For monphs Iacolkected
cigarette butts,*carefully saved the tobacco, manage to roll six
cigarettes for my dad....by the time I g ave everyone their gifts
dad had a pail of water and the chairs by the tree. Dad lite the

candles very carefully and sat on the chair besides mother, she was

holding in her lap our little brother, fest of us sat on the floor.

As the candles flicker and flared, I looked at the faces ofﬁ%:§;1ete
happiness. Dad in his clean overalls, mother in her cotten dress,
holding a child and four children sitting at their feet, watching
the candles on the tree and dad with his pail of water for safty,,
That Picture I have Treasue:As a My Special Christmas Gift,
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Patience

After the trees and timber were cut, clearing the land for farming had
to be done. I believed our father choose this 80 arces for the timber,
not for farming,because large pine stumps and stones had to be removed
and it was hard work for them %o clear A half an arce, in the spring or
fall. No matter how thé%ﬁ;s picked free from stones, after a rain or
plowing, the field was coverswith stones again, they appeared year

after year. God blessed that little farm with good crop of stonese.

Our father always believei that whenever the other work was done,there

" was stones to be picked off a certain field. One day mother and dad

were going to town, taking the younger chidren with them,leaving my
sister and me to pick stones off the potatoe field to the edge of each
row., After our parents left, sis and I picked thera while, she got the °
jdea if we got the team and stoneboat and haul stones to the stonepile.
My sister was three years younger than I,hut she used her knowhedge to

do the work with the least effort.

So we got the horses from the pasture without any problem. But when we

tried to harness the horse, we found ourselves in serious trouble, my

sister assured me it was nothing that we could not handle. I managed

to get the collar and bridle on. whenﬁput the front part of the harness
sis could not help me with rear of the harness, she was small for her

age and not very strong.l suggested that if she hold to front part,
PaRNESS

when I gotfover the horse, maybe I could do the hip and.breeching straps

oS
over rear of the horse, but when I tried sis was not stronge%o hold the

front of the harness. After several tries, sis thought if*could stand
on the milkstool and take the back end which she said-was lighter in

. waigny, so we tried again and sis fell off the stool,,by this time



The harness came down on to the stable floor with a tangleimess,
we had no choice, but to give up the idea using the horses. Wwe
did'nt have enough strength to hang the Marness in its original
plage, left it on the cement floor in the barn, returndthe horses

out to the pasture.

Time we wasted bringing the horses, our effort in trying to harness
a horse, we lost time.E& pickimg the stones off the potatoe field,
time had passed, and our parents returned from town,it left élot

of explaining for us to do. No matter how convincing we tried to be
our parents did not seem to understand us. Dad did not mind the
 tangled harness or they didnot mind the stones left to be pickgd
their concern waé of the dahger we were in, trying to harness the
horse.....so I was the oldest and'shouldwﬁ;own better, got the
spanking. It seemed hard for my sister and me to understand their

concern for us.

Years passed by, to-day I am a mother, grandmother and great
grandmother can fully understand our parents concern. How grateful
ghould be to the huge team that stood still,while” two youngster

(ﬂnknowly) were testing the patience of two maegnificent animals.
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Our Two Wwinter Social Events

Oneﬁéocial eventg in the winter, would be neighborhood gathering,
in our home pn the Ist of February, because many in the community
had birthday near or on this date, my mothers birthday was on this
date....other date was March I9, St,Joseph day, many men in the
neighborhood had the name Joseph. Even this day would be in Lent
season and a strict Catholic community, it was believed that St,

- Joseph day was exempted from the rules of Lent, and a party could
be held on this day, This gathering would be at the neighbor's
home, three miles from our home. There were three Josephs in this

family, grandfather, father and a son.

Phe entire families would attend the gathering, from youngest child
to the grandparents who lived in the same home. The family who
1ived the furthest, the father would prepare the team and big
sleigh with piles of straw for the journey to the big social even-
ing, after getting his family nestled on the sleigh,among the straw
and blankets, he would take the reins, gave the command to his team,
and they were on their way to the next neighbor, where the family
would”%oming to the road, bringing more blankets and get onto the
sleigh, continue on to the next farm home, awaiting at the road was
another family. By time, the sixth or seventh famlies were picked
up, the sleigh was filled, so the men and boys would walk behind
the sleigh, of couse the girls would walk too if we had a crush on
a certain boy. We could walk behind and hold hands, it was so
_romantic and the younger boys teasing the romantic couple. The cold
February air carrfuthe laughter, merry voices and thé jingle of the

sleigh bells could be heard a long distance.



About 73%u or 7:45, the neighbors arrived, everyone filed into the
house, bringing their blankets in onto the porch, each family would br "1
a large cake or pan of sandwiches, placing on the kitchen table or

in the pantry. Paking their wraps to the upstairs bedroomf?iogig
resemble s a huge mountain with &all the caps,coats,etc, Mittens

would be placed inside of their caps to avoid the going-home confus-
{ﬁég which was last event pf the evening, like fitting a puzzle,who,

where, mine, yours, etcgywith all the coats, scarfs, and caps.

While everyone was getting settled in the house, my father and few
of the men help¥to take the team to the barn, usually hay would be grver
to the horses, the men came to the house for evening of being with
the neighborhood families.
The furnitire was®removed from the dining<room, .whichiwas the largest
hroom in the house for dancing. An elderly bachelor could play an
accordion,the polkas, waltzes, schottische ,rhéinlander,Jdingle ?ells
and Home Sweet Home. Grandfathers would settle in the kitchen, keep
the old range filled with wood, and water boiling when it came time
to make the coffee. When 1 was young,”sit in a corner away from a
window, and listen to the old-timers, tell the stories, as they came
to the wilderness. As I grow older, remember every location of old
homesteads, logging camps, forgotten graves,etc. Reason I sat in a
corner away from a window, the stories told about the Indians, were
very frightening to me then, certainly it would be safer if 1 sat
away from a window, no Indian could grab me.(there were no Indians
left in that area, but I was not going take any chances,of‘being
capture by the Indians.



The grand mothers sat in the living room among the extra furniture
holding a baby or two, there seemed always lot of babies and small
chidren around. ?hey sat and watchdthe dancing for a while, after

the little ones fell.,asleep, they moved into the bedroom, one by

6ne the little ones were placed on the beds, the older women sat in
the bedroom watching the children and visiting.

while in the ‘archyay of the two rooms,sat our neighborhood bachelor
running his fingers over the keys of his accordian. The first piece
would be a waltz,,the parents danced the first dance, no matter how
many were ddéing , they danced in perfect step,that mo one bumped
into each other. The parents danced with the young children, as

well as with the older teenagers, brother and sisters, neighbors
young and old da;céd?With-eaCh other. Each dance was taught to the
entire family, from the youngest to the oldest. During the course

of the evening, time came whensa parent dance with their child,the
entire dance floor was theirs. A father(Norwegian) takeshis daughter
to dance the schottische, and could they dance. My father would@ tgke me
dance the Polka or the Polish hop. But when the Jolly Coppersmith

was played, a son danced with his grandmother. Her little plump,
‘short body and feet kept in tune with the music. She came from
germany to the area many years ago.... years ago she walked IU

miles to nearest town,tiurchase a sack of flour on a Saturday, next
‘day she attended Mass, walked back home carrying the flour. It wag said

she walked the trail barefoot,G»@ngj&*/ﬁJ&&¢5&¢“”1*j”L“/ﬂjc¢” ate

g
Dancing last till II:30, £he dimming table would be returned to the
dining room and the food placed on the table, the only drinks were

milk and coffee, mothers with the smaller children filled their
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platesvfirst, sat the children an the floor along the wall. Rest of
group fell:in line filling their plates, older folks sat on chairs,
but the teenagers sat with the little ones on the floor. About a

hour and half later,the table was cleared and taken back to the living
room, couple of polkas would be played, followed by Home Sweet Home.
Some of the men and the teenage boys would return the furniture to

the dinding room, the girls helped the parents with wraps, my father
with®few of the men got the team ready to the housg,,while some of
men and boys carry out'the blankets, which were warm as they were
brought”into the kitchen from the cold porch about two hours before
going home, tﬁdﬂ tﬁ14~
#fter everyone was ready, the driver take each family to the<house,
there were many sleepy youngsters.to<ee carry in. As one by one
familieg?ieft off, made room for some of the men and boys, as they

were not as spry as they were going to the party.

St.Joséph's gathering at our little Berman lady's home, would be
‘‘be the same gathering, only the weather was unpredictable, and years
gave us from snow storm,windy, rain to mild weather. But there always
was a way to gather to-gether and enjoy ourselves, without the worry
of the weather. In those days the roads were:=not snowplowed,so it
seemed as if the sleigh was the most popular transportation, I can
recall once a wagon was used, regardless how we got there, alway had
a good time,
But as the years passed, time had changed the neighborhood and other
means of entertainment beginﬁngt¥gg younger grkoup. Dance halls, some
halls were converted from an o0ld barn or shed. It %ﬁ two rooms, one
smallroom for the bar, mostly beer was sold, other large room was

the dance area, with a small band platform for three or four piecef



band,accordian, saxophone or clarinet, and drums, each were paid
$2.50 or $3.00 a nite. Always a good floor and benches around the
outer wall. So seventeens and older started to go to the dances,

and the young newly wedded...... So gathering at the homes with
entire family faded out by the 1932, The old folks had’ théir
gathering for a few years, but automobiles had a hand in changing

the entertainment for the neighbors,visiting friends and relatives,
Friday evening driving into town shopping for groceries, taking in
a family nite movie, which was a bargain nite. Neighborhood gathering
faded away with the changing times, only wonderful memories are still
with in my heart of family love and enjoy each other in spite of

all the hardship those folks endured. I shall be gratdful that I

have thfs®memories of those pioneers who gave so much of themselves
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to us.



