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u u-ny a story about my mother luy ltohoh and -y 80—
aniti and how they found happiness. bw doing thinge for .
y touched tne¥r lives. S
Before T tell you ubout our 1life in leadow Lasn T would like %o ¢ e
this-My step-father, Martin Smith w:s one of the kindest, most ooul‘.a“”
Dhristian men I have ever known.

Ny mother and my own fither, Bill Nichols cume to Pine City in the g
summer of 1895 to live among the pines because of my fathers and my brothor
Tom's weak lungs. My father caught a freizht wagon to the kamesmtaxdx Twin
EXEREXNIXKEXRAGXERXAXn@E L kaman X x@xikedxMaxan Citkes and hooked a freizht
#agon to Pine City. He leased a homestead thinking it was in a settlement
salled Meadow Luwn, Wnhen my mother came 1n August with five children and s
one (myself) not 2 months old, there wasn't any cabin to live in on thie lan‘;
¥e ate, eslent and lived in a tent until late in the winter when we =t our :
log house built., Abe Dunam often came to our cabin and it didn't teke him
lonz to esee what a plight we were in. Many chunks of venigon and fish found
their way t0 our home and he would laugh and eay he was tired of hie own
cooking, Many settlere across the river befriended ue. Dee® hides were le ft
80 wother oould make us children footwear.

The loggers were always getting hurt snd mother, who wa: a nurse
treated cute and emaghed hands un and sown the river. When her disinfectant
gupply ran out she fell back on turpentime while the victone br:sed them=
relvee “ith raw whickey, Mother and father made trips out to Meadow Lawn
which were z:la occamions for the children. WMore =et:lers were arriving
every few weeks. Royal Smith, Martin “mithe Brother had moved in with his
family. Charley Dile had arrived with his wife Cora and daughter Nellie.
Later my oldezt brother married Cora's niece "ho came to stay with Charley
Dile. Cora Dile was a frail woman and died when her infant dauzhter wae bhorn.

From her Meadow Lawn got thneir first z impse of tinted eurtains, dress
deeigne snd my mother got from her the pattern for my firet Chrietmas rag doll
Ch:rley Dile always wanted to be firet in e verything to see hov the nei hbors
would react. He had the firct cow and eold my steofuther her czlf to start
a herd. He had the first pony,camera and later the firet automebile. His d&x
dauzhter and May Smith, Martin Smith's daughter would ride their ponies to
our homestead to see the new baby. Through them Martin heard of Mothers
nursing ability and one day ocume to ask ue to move out to Meadow Lswn and
see if mother could do anything for his wife who was very sick. He had
arranged for ue 10 live in hie o0ld log house and we were only too glad to
move cloeer t@ the settlement and leave our homestead which is known now ae
"The Barrens®™ and inhabited oniy by the coyotes.

Martin Srith told ue Re hud come to Meadow Law*n with Hohn Holler and '
fkyder Kilgore the -ummer before the Hinckley fire to stake out homeesites
and put up hay for their teame. John stayed to build a log-~houee which
was distroyed along with all their hay in the Hinckley Fire. They be=
lieved in thé# land and came cack after the fire with theie wives and familie
There 'ere only three families then but John said he thought it was orowded
enough for a2 nave and the womem dedided to »&tk a mame. Tilda Kilgore
thought Lawne would be nice and Lucy tninking of the possibilities of
feed said Meadow . John told them to put the two together so they wouldn't
argue all day. It has been Meadow Lawn ever :ince. John "oller 1liked a
sorap and alwaye led with his ehin but T never eaw him mun away from
anything not even the law., Had he lived in this e®a he would have been a
brilliant lawver. -

My father worked on the loz drivee snd received : ducking from which
he never threw off a cold. Mother returned with him to hie old home where
he died “eptember 27, 1901 and wae buried beside his mother and father. The
only friends we had there had moved away and we returned to those in Meadow
La¥n. TIn that short tire Meadow Lawn had made a wonderful growth. A log
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contracted small pox and Typhoid Fever from drainage of surfac vter in the
springs. There wae just a barrel gunk around a spring for our water N1y,
The emn came home to find their families zick with Soarlet Fever and ore
bille waiting., May Smith Purdy's little infant girl died and was buried by the
bagk docor. iy mother wag undertaker and my step-~father built the coffin., X¥x
Maggie ith, rti ¥ife died and before mother had recovered from that
Dlow, LucC icoer died leaving mother tc mourn a true friend and a fine an.
I have seen my mothe tr off her clothes in a shed in U0 dezree
eather a2nd put on eerm $ree onees before coming in the house. To me, a
emall child, it seemed funny to see ¥other's h:ir brozen =1 f to her head afte
inzg it in dipinfectant water Before she come near us,
T never knew mother to ever carry a Rible on her eick calls but T =il1l
always hear her say as she looked in the fage of a new born baby, "I hzes done
11 T can for thie baby, now its up to vou=-=-you are its example as long as
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you l1ive". All these adversities seemed to draw ea
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zood position in the courthcuse. I went to school for the first time in th
ne¥ building. Ye were very proud of the heater with glowing eyes of ig-
inglass. I can shut my eyee now and smell the pitch -um the boye uged to
rub on the BRot stove behind Mrs. Collet's back. I count amoung my beet
friende the children T learned to know in this school-the McAdame, Purdye
and Taylors.

We had very poor corduory roade.In order to have roade for a2 mailroute
. tovn board wag formed to build roads under Jack McAdame supervigion.
Martin, my step-father served on this board for years. They not only
handled town-board busines=z but =aw to it that there would be no more
hungry families, by giving food to the needy. Many times thinzs from
my step-fathers sc:nt hoarde went into these baskets.

After our roads were paseable, & mailroute wag star#ed and my
step~father found zn o0ld friend, Bill Laird to drive this route. Fveryone
knew when Lairds ponies stooped at a mail box and they would accidently
droo in to see who had written. Laird had a very pretty daughter, Louie
and all the older bcys would weite her letters. Not darinz to drop them
in their own mailbox, my brother Tom and I would hide along the road and
watch the boys elip them in some other box., e often wondered now
Mr. Laird reacted when most of the mail he picked up was for hig dauzhter.
We had a county paper at that time but few could afford to take it. Most
of our news from ocutdide came from stopping the mdilman and azkinfg arking
for news.

Jim Clyne came to Meadow Lawn with his family and wae followed by his
wife's brothers the Scoffields, Orson, Allen and Saniel. From Minnie Clyne
mothere exchanged receipts for canning fruit and vegetablees doinz away with
the drying of corn. We liked the id:a of sanning fruit but my brother
Tom and I were dissusted when there was no more drying corn on the roof
for a couple of two-legged squirrels.

There were lote of children now in Meadow Lawn and mother, with
the help of Mra. Purdy, orzanized a Sunday School in our school house.

Here vigiting ministers came on horseback to preach. Mother later used
the talent among the children to help raise funds for a church we were
building.

About this time the dreaded Tnfantile Paralysis invaded our community,
If Sigter Kenny could have turned back the »n: of Meadow Lawn hietory she
would have seen Mother sewing sacke while my step-father knelt on the floor
filling them with cats for hot packs, so that these children might have the
chance to walk agzain.

Steve Smithe moved to Meadow Lawn and h
the poesibilitiee of our community for his f

ather was planning on building. My brother :Juner helped erect

the large barn and home he erected. This birn wus used for as a relsy ¥Barn
for the mailmans horses., Mr. Edridze in order to communicate with hie sgson
helped organize a rural telephone. Ye were very much afraid of fires in
this wooded section and we had a tBlephone fire call. I don?t believe

the ring wae necessary as any ring brought us all to the telephone. Today

I live on thie farm and it is crowaed with memories of barn dances where
Asa and Alfred Decker, Charley Diles nephew:s, furnished the fiddle musiec.
e had voxing and wrestling matehes too. Vene Holler was champion in the
vrestling division taking on any wrestler working on the river drives Ve
had a ball club we were very proud of. No one tnougnt of skioping Suniar
School in the mornings, although I believe most of our games were organized
in Sunday School. We formed a Farmer: Club later follewed by the Gr;nfe
shich my brothers joined. :

My step-father bought me an organ and we also had a wonderful Farmers
Ciub Choir even if we were s 1little off key,

brother Arjo played the drumg,

iriew; Nels Edridze eaw
ther ner home thit his
ana

%e had a fine band and oy




were called to the colore in Wordd War I, Alf:
ere sent overseas. Because of his war service m
nd the rest of his life in a Vesteral Hospitdl. o
ur first old settlers are dead and are sleeping in the ceme
oan sount on one hand the settler's children who still

wn. Although my step-father was too young to serve in the L D
he often told stories about Lincoln. I have in my possession & bo
on the great rebellion and a connon ball found on the battlefield.

- Others will write about their own families but I wanted to write thess
ret settlers that have given Meadow Lawn the frame work that hbe made it 2 3
oo \'uz of the kindest, most warmhearted christian people found anywhere in
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