December 15, 2000
The neighbors we became best acquainted with were the Witlocks.  They lived on the next farm, not farther than ¼ mile away, just past the big walnut grove. It was Alta, Deck, cousin Scott and their children Grace and Ralph.  Grace and Ralph were just a year or two older than we were and so we could blame them for anything.  I was no older than 6 when we knew them.

Were there movies or television shows that made an impression on you?

We didn’t have a television until we lived on Thornhill.  There was the Army Navy game I heard on the radio at Pop’s.  Pop had the only radio in the country at that time that I knew of.  The radio was pretty rare at that time, it was brand new.   In boyscouts they tried to make receiver sets so we could try and pick up something, but it was just noise.  Ken was the one who tried that, he was a real smart guy when it came to making things.

What were holiday celebrations like or were there any family traditions that you recall?

Going back to the farm, my parents were very fond of ice cream.  My father would rig up the little gasoline engine and with an ice pick and a block of ice he would develop enough of an ice bed so that by hooking the gasoline engine up to the ice cream freezer, they were able to make ice cream.  It was delicious.

My father was quite adept at picking spots to drive to.  One Sunday we went to Quiucut to see the new dam.  Another time we went to Quincy to watch an airplane drop a parachutist.  Once we went fishing in the slough near our farm. 
 
He and mother were always active in any kind of play or show that was being developed.  They were called on often at the church.  My father, who was exempted from the army, once wore an army uniform during one of these shows that I remember seeing.  
In Camp Point our Christmases included the Littles.  Pop and some of us boys would go out into the hills around Camp Point to chop a tree down and carry it to the house.  They had candles on clippers in those days and you’d put them on the tree instead of electric lights.  Talk about dangerous.  This was first class, I don’t know how we all survived it but we did.  When the candles were lit, everyone stood there and looked, to make sure the tree wasn’t going to catch fire.  
My Pop was a very interesting man.  He loved us boys and he would make things for us.  It was very important to him.  One Christmas he worked in the basement under the house to make something.  It was a Mouse Trap, that’s what he told us.  He had our interest stirred up to the highest peak by Christmas day.  It developed that what he had been making was a screen to show stereoptican pictures on.  He built a frame and tacked the sheet to it.  We would put the stereoptican up and it would project onto the screen.  There was an electric light in the projector.  We could all look at the pictures at the same time on the screen.  It wasn’t like the hand held devices that only one person could use.  
Do you remember giving any gifts?

Yes, they were nickel and dime gifts.  We would go to the five and ten store.  Somehow we were able to put together a few pennies to get something.  We didn’t have any money, there wasn’t any other way to do it. 
My mother wrote a diary.  Wendy is typing it.

More on Illnesses?

We all had many earaches from the unending cold.  We never got warm, it was a terrible life.  My mother took care of our ears with hot salt bags.  I spent a lot of time with salt bags.  They were the hardest to deal with.  We all had mumps, the flu and measles, sometimes all at the same time. 

One time my parents loaded us all up in the Willis and drove us up to the Blessing Hospital in Quincy where we all had tonsillectomies.  That was quite an experience.  We all had ice cream the next day.  The Blessing Hospital was right downtown where the Drew Companies and their horses would clip-clop by on the street below our room.  I’ve always associated hospitals to the sound of those Dray horses clip-clopping along.  It was a pleasant sound.
