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THE MILLER FAMILY CHRONICLES: INTRODUCTION

God has been recording family genealogies since He created Adam and Eve. It was
important to Him that each generation should know those who blazed the trail
and made a way for those who came after them. Sometimes these records were
called chronicles; "an historical account of events arranged in order of time
usually without analysis or interpretation such as a chronicle of the Civil War".
Other times they were labeled as a genealogy. A genealogy is an account of the
descent of a person or family. In the Bible there are two Old Testament books
entitled Chronicles. They both include the line of kings in Old Testament times as
well as the order in which they served. In the New Testament there are two
examples of family genealogy; Matthew begins his book with the genealogy of
Jesus Christ starting with Abraham and ending with Jesus. Luke begins his
genealogy with Jesus and traces his line all the way back to Adam.

The purpose of this project is to give an account of the Miller family and its
"branches”. Trees have many branches. Most have too many to count accurately.
They are all connected to one another and all nourished by the same root. In
Psalm 145:4 God reminds us; "One generation will commend your works to
another;

they will tell of your mighty acts.” God has been at work in the Miller family
performing "mighty acts”. Those acts may not have been noted in newspapers,
books or the evening news casts. Nevertheless, they are the work of God in the life
of one family and they need to be passed to the next generation for His glory.
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1. John the Patriarch

The Millers from Ireland

John Miller 1815- 1891

This photo has intrigued me since I was a young girl. It had a great part in my desiring to find out more
about the family from which I descended. John Miller is the patriarch of the Miller family. His father
Robert was a weaver by trade married to Kathleen. They had two sons, John and Samuel and a

daughter named Ann.

John was born in Balinasloe, County Galway, Ireland in 1815. (County Galway is on the west side of
Ireland). He was born in Ireland but most certainly of English heritage. When John had a family of his
own in America he named all of his children after English Royalty.



Family lore states that when Robert died the Catholics dug up his grave, cut out his tongue and hung
him in the city square. He was a member of the Orange Order, an organizer of a Orange Lodge and
quite a politician, speaker and outspoken Protestant during a time in Ireland's history when there was
wide-spread and well founded hatred between the Catholics and the Protestants.

It seems apparent that the Millers were part of the "plantation" of English Protestants in Ireland.
Before moving to Ballinasloe, Robert was a weaver by trade and the family lived in Galway.

Within days after their father's death in 1836, the two sons fled by ship to America ("Fled for their lives
in the dark of night", according to family lore).

John and Samuel arrived in New York in May 1836. They settled in Lisbon, St Lawrence County, New
York near the St Lawrence River. (The history of Lisbon indicates that it was originally known as
Lisburn after a city in northern Ireland near Belfast. Lisbon seemed to be a magnet for the immigrating
Irish, and John and his brother may have had that destination in mind when they left Ireland. They both
became small dairy farmers in the state New York. Hugh Bell, a long time friend of the Millers, moved
onto the farm next to John and Samuel. They all lived on "Miller Road".


Mads
Highlight

Mads
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A page from John Miller's Bible in his own
handwriting . (As of this writing I have the Bible in my
possession. It was passed on to me by a distant cousin
on the Miller side of the family.)

Following is the recording of the birth of the children
born to John and Mary in John's own

handwriting and found in his Bible which he purchased
in America.

Jain, born in 1840, died in 1864 leaving her sister Mary as the only girl in the family. Henry was my

great grandfather.






John's brother, Samuel
Samuel and John sailed to America together as single men.
Once here they found brides and the two families lived on adjacent farms in New York.

The John Miller brothers minus Henry
From the left: John Alexander, born 1845, James, born 1840, Albert, born 1851, and William Orange,
born 1844. (This picture of all of Henry's brothers was taken after Henry died)



A little over a year after John and Mary's last child was born
he and his brother Samuel became citizens of the United States.



Mary Burk Miller Gravestone
in Flackville Cemetery,
Lisbon, St. Lawrence County, New York.

Mary died 18 October, 1864 and four months later her daughter Jain died. At the time of her death
none of her children were married, but some had moved west. Believe it or not, the picture
above is Mary's gravestone.

Three years after Mary's death John married Elizabeth Bell, "the girl next door" who was twenty four
years younger than he was. Three children were born of that marriage; Netty in 1860, Emma in 1869,
and Joseph in 1874.

John Miller died on August 18, 1891
John Miller's gravestone.
Lisbon, St. Lawrence County, New York



The Contested Will

John had a legal will drawn up and signed by him in February 1861, three years before his wife Mary
died and one month after his son Henry died. In August of 1891 John Miller was failing and close to
death. Elizabeth, concerned that she and her three children be taken care of after her death, took it into
her hands to have John sign another will that left everything to her and to her three children. She died
in 1910.

John's first family contested this second will since it left them nothing. John's first family was large and
scattered from New York to the state of Washington. John Alexander filed the suit and it went all the
way to the supreme court of New York State. It was clear from the testimony of eye witnesses that John
the patriarch definitely was too ill to realize what he was doing when he signed the second will.

The case was finally settled in favor of John's first family but it was years before it was all disperrsed
and apparently my grandfather Herbert never received his share. At a time when Herbert and Phoebe
faced foreclosure on their home in Brooklyn, Wisconsin Phoebe was heard to say, "If only your brothers
had given you the inheritance you had coming..." (Herbert was probably too young at the time of
distribution to receive his share. It was entrusted to one of his brothers who was to see that he got it
when he became of age.. That never happened.)
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Charles Henry Miller, 1797 - 1886
Charles was the uncle of John and Samuel, brother
of Robert Miller.

Uncle Charles immigrated to the United States at
some point after John and Samuel. He had come
close to death at the hands of the Irish Catholics
who were not at all happy with the English, and
understandably so. Charles fled quickly leaving his
wife and family behind. He headed for Lisbon, NY
where his nephew John lived. In 1842 Charles
married Agnes Nancy Geddes who was seventeen
years younger than he was
(Without divorcing his wife in Ireland).

Agnes Nancy Geddes - 2nd wife of Charles

Charles and Agnes Nancy Miller

This was a second marriage for both of them
and together they had ten children.

At some point Charles and Agnes
moved out to Boone, lowa.
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2. John and Mary's Family

John and Mary's first child was a girl born on May 30, 1840. There are no pictures of her. Her life
ended at age twenty four in 1864.

James Miller . . .
1842-1925 Matilda Miller Miller

In 1874 James miller and Matilda were married. They were cousins. Matilda Miller was the
daughter of his uncle Charles. They were married in March, 1874 and left immediately after the
wedding for Boone County, lowa.

"They lived in a rented house but were soon able to buy one hundred and sixty acres of farm land.
James built a small house and broke land that had never before been worked. Gradually he added
the barns and outbuildings necessary. He firmly advocated the principles of the Republican Party
and cast his ballot for Abraham Lincoln and continued to support that party for the rest of his life."
(Excerpts from a book entitled "Boone County Book - 1902).

James and Matilda had one child named Lennie James.

James was buried in Mount Hope Cemetary
Madrid, Boone County, lowa.
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Lennie James and wife Bertha and their only child.

Lennie and his second wife Maud,
daughter of his uncle William.

(Another pair of Miller cousins
that married.)

Lennie was buried in the same cemetery as his parents.
He was father to five children.
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William Orange Miller Martha Louise West
1844-1920 1854-1920
William was born in Lisbon, New York but followed his brother James west to Boone, lowa where they

both farmed.

It was there that William met his bride Martha and they were married in Janesville, lowa
just north of Boone in the year 1870.
They had nine children; Lillie and John both born in Boone, lowa, Bertha born in Canton, Kansas, and

Mary, Maude, Winnie, Albert, Mattie and Henry were all born in Durham, Kansas. (Their son Henry
was born in January of 1891 shortly after the death of his uncle Henry Miller in Plainfield, Wisconsin

which perhaps accounts for his name).

Sometime after all their children were born William and Martha moved to Minneapolis, Kansas, just
one hour north of Durham. It was there that William died in January of 1920 followed by his wife
Martha in June of 1920 and finally their daughter Mary died in August of 1920.

The Spanish flu

It was one of the greatest pandemics the world has seen, Smith said, even greater than the bubonic
plague during the Middle Ages. It was nicknamed the Spanish Flu, the Spanish Lady and the Blue
Death. Old-timers called it the grippe. German soldiers called it Flanders fever.

One in every four Americans caught it, and 12,000 Kansans died of it or its complications.

There are few Kansas cemeteries that don’t hold victims of the 1918 flu.

Whether or not this was the cause of three deaths in
their family within six months is unknown. Some
articles extended the dates to include 1920.
Nevertheless their deaths must have been tragic.

Gravestone for William and Martha Miller
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John Alexander Miller
1845-1933

Like his siblings, John Alexander grew up on the family farm in Lisbon, New York. Like many young
men of his time, John longed to go west. When he heard that family friends, the Bowdens, were
heading to the new state of Wisconsin he decided to go with them. He was the first of his family

to leave home.

The travelers found their way to Almond, Portage County, Wisconsin. John Bowden and John
Alexander Miller opened a store in Almond known as the "Bowden-Miller Paint and Wagon Store".
John Alexander met and married Anna Livingston who had immigrated from Austria with her parents
and brother. The young couple soon had a daughter they named Mabel. She was followed by two
babies who both died in infancy.

Unfortunately the Bowden Paint and Wagon Store burned to the ground after prospering for several
years. John Alexander, along with his wife and daughter, moved sixteen hundred miles further west to
Palouse, Washington. After moving west they had two sons; Elroy and Henry.

Fortunes were being made in grain out west and John Alexander was determined to be in on it. He
eventually owned 7,000 acres of wheat land and became quite wealthy.

Wealth doesn't free us from all of life's sorrows.

At age seventeen their son Elroy was crushed under a
falling tree and died. His death certificate lists

him as a student.

John and Ann had another son named
Henry who was younger than Elroy and also born after
their move to the state of Washington.

This is their daughter Mabel with a young boy.
Roy or Henry?
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In 1929 John Alexander returned to Wisconsin to visit his siblings and extended family. He stopped in
Princeton to visit his nephew, Herbert and his family. The above photo is Lillie Golz, her future mother-
in-law Phoebe Miller, and John Alexander at the Princeton airport where they would all

unexpectedly see Clayton parachute from an airplane. (You can read that story on page 111)

During his trip east, John also stopped in lowa to visit family members. His brother Albert is standing
on the far right, his nephew, Lenny James at the far left. John's daughter Mabel is in the front row, left.
(She and her husband next to her may have accompanied John Alexander on this trip from Washington
since he was getting up in years. He died four years later.)

It's likely that another reason for this trip was to be present at the final hearing of his father's
contested will which took place in Lisbon, New York. (See page 10)

John Alexander on the far right with brothers,
Albert and James who both lived near Boone,
lowa.

I'm assuming the younger men are their sons.
They're pretty proud of their lowa corn.
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Like all of her siblings, Many Ann was born in Lisbon, New York. Her only
sister, Jain, was seven yearsold at that time and probably happy to see
another girl in the family. Unfortunately Jain died when Mary was
seventeen. It was the first death in their family and unfortunately was
followed just four months later by the death of her mother at age sixty two.

By this time Mary's older brothers had all moved to Wisconsin and lowa.
She became "mother" to her two younger brothers, Albert age thirteen
and Henry age ten.

Mary Anna Miller Pray . .
1847-1924 At age twenty nine Mary Ann married Alvah Pray.

They were married in 1876 and soon after their wedding they
moved west from New York to Wisconsin. It would be one of
many moves that the Pray family would make.

On their trip west they stopped in Chicago where their

first son was born in 1877. Byl880 they were living in

Oasis Township, Portage County, Wisconsin. Their neighbors
were Alfred and Phoebe Collins, parents of Imogene, who would
one day be the wife of Mary's brother Henry. Mary and Imogene
had become friends before Henry arrived in Wisconsin.

In 1880, three years after Mary and Alva's first son George was born, Mary gave
birth to their second child Etta Mabel in Oasis. She was followed two years later
by a brother, John Edgar.

Mary had another two year break before William Henry was born in 1884 and
a three year break before Ethel Mary was born in 1877.

Ethel Mary Pray

Albert Preston followed in 1889 and Edward James in 1891. Unfortunately between the birth of her
last two sons her older daughter Etta Mae died at age ten leaving the Prays with six children.

They farmed in Oasis but never owned a home there. Alvah apparently wasn't happy with farming and
worked for the Chicago Northwestern Railroad. It's not certain just when he moved his family north
but by 1900 they were living in Rome township in Adams County, Wisconsin where Alvah found a job in
the booming lumbering business. In 1905 their children had grown up and were scattered in logging
camps throughout northern Wisconsin. In 1907 Alvah died suddenly of a heart attack at age fifty six
leaving Mary alone. Their youngest son was age sixteen at the time of his father's death.

18



Three years after Alvah's death Mary moved west to live with her daughter Ethel Mary.

Alvah and Mary's eldest son George lost his wife in childbirth in 1903.

Brother William lost his first son to cholera at age five months. He and his wife later had triplets...all
boys. They all enlisted on the same day for service during WWII. (I don't know if they all made it home
again or not.) William's one daughter was named Mary after her grandmother.

Mary's daughter Ethyl married Carl Knabe from Germany and together they moved west to St. Marie's,
ldaho.

In October of 1923 Mary Ann died of a gangrenous gall bladder at age seventy five while living with
Ethyl in Idaho. Because of the high cost of shipping her body back to Wisconsin it was decided that she
would be buried in St Marie's cemetery in Benewah, Idaho
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Mary Ann Miller Pray,
1847-1924

Mary Ann was the only girl in the Miller family after the death of her older sister Jain in 1864.
To my knowledge there are no pictures of Jain.
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Albert was born in Lisbon, St Lawrence County, New York like all
his siblings before him. He was born four years after his sister
Mary Ann. When he was sixteen years old his mother Mary Burke
Miller died.

Not too long after her death John married Elizabeth Bell, the girl
next door and not much older that Albert's older sister.

About this time his older brothers started moving west to Wisconsin
and lowa. Albert decided to follow in their steps and headed west.
He spent five years in Wisconsin near his brother John Alexander
before moving to lowa to be near his brother James.

Albert Miller
1851 - 1938

Albert and his wife Hattie and their five children.
Like his brothers, Albert became a farmer.

Hattie and Albert in their later years.
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Albert was eighty six years old when he died.

Henry was the youngest child of
John and Mary Miller.

He was my great-grandfather and for that
reason I have written more about him in the
following pages. Henry Miller
1855- 1891
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1. Henry Miller

Henry Miller
1855-1891

Henry was the last of seven children born to John and Mary Miller. Like all of his siblings he
was born in Lisbon, St Lawrence County, New York. He grew up on the family farm with a
house full of brothers and only two sisters. At the time of his birth the west was opening up
and land was cheap, fertile and plentiful. Henry listened as his older brother John
Alexander talked of one day heading west.

John's dream came true in 1880 as he headed west with a friend of the family and settled in
Almond, Portage County, Wisconsin. Henry was anxious to follow his brother as soon as his
parents would allow it. In 1880 Henry's dream to head west also came true. He and his
brother Albert, made the long trek from northern New York to Almond, Wisconsin, a trip of
about 870 miles. Henry settled in with his older brother, John Alexander and his wife Anna
Livingstone who had immigrated with her family from Austria. Anna's younger brother
became a good friend to Henry as they both learned the blacksmith trade from John
Alexander, Henry's brother. Five years after William and Albert arrived in Wisconsin Albert
decided to move to lowa where his older brothers James had settled.
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The picture above is a daguerreotype photo of Henry Miller (on the left) and his friend, Anna's
brother. Henry's brother John and his friend, John A. Bowden, had opened the Miller-Bowden
Paint and Wagon Shop in Almond. They were among the earliest settlers in the area. Henry's
only sister Mary and her husband Alvah Pray had moved to Wisconsin as well. By 1888 all

of John and Mary's children were living in either Wisconsin or lowa.
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2. Henry Meets His Bride

Imogene Collins was born in 1859 in Wautoma, Wisconsin to Alfred and Phoebe Collins. She
was the third child in a family of ten. Sometime before 1870 Alfred moved his family to the
small town of Oasis north of Wautoma. It was in there that Imogene Collins and Mary Miller
Pray became acquainted. Through their friendship Imogene and Henry met and were soon
married.

On July 24, 1881 Henry and Imogene began their married life in a small house in Almond.
Imogene was the third of ten children including one who died in childbirth. Like Henry's
parents her grandparents had also immigrated from Ireland.

The picture of Henry and Imogene above is a daguerreotype meaning that the image was
printed on tin which was bendable. Over time this picture may have gotten bent and thus lost
one corner. I'm assuming that this was their wedding picture. Someone two generations later
has labelled the picture as one of grandpa and grandma.

A notice in the Almond newspaper read...

MARRIED
Miller-Collins: At the residence of the brides parents, Oasis, Waushara County, Wisconsin,
July 24th 1881, by Rev. C.E. Smith. Henry Miller of Almond and Genie Collins of Oasis.

25



Henry and Imogene's first home in Almond, Wisconsin.
This home would be the birthplace of their three boys, Martin Otis born on January 28, 1882,
Fred P. born on June 29, 1883 and Herbert Anson born on March 20, 1888

3. Move to Plainfield, Wisconsin

In 1888 Henry and Imogene and their three boys moved to Plainfield, Wisconsin. Henry's
older brother John Alexander had left Almond and moved to the state of Washington. For
whatever reason Henry and Imogene decided to move.

26



Plainfield Wisconsin

Henry worked as a blacksmith and Imogene kept busy with three growing boys and a larger
house to take care of. Life was good.

Herbert, Henry, Otis, Imogene and Fred

This family portrait was taken around 1890 based on Herbert's birth date of 1888 -
Herbert looks to be around two years old.
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4. Henry's Unexpected Death

New Years Eve of 1890 Henry came down with pneumonia and two days later he was
ushered into God's presence leaving Imogene shocked, brokenhearted and alone to
raise their three very young sons. Herbert was only three years old at the time of his
father's death. Henry was only thirty five.

HENRY MILLER OBITUARY

(The M .E. Church refers to the Methodist Episcopal church)
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Henry was buried in the Bardwell Cemetery about
one mile east of Plainfield.

In case you are wondering about the Odd Fellows Hall that Henry belonged to, the
following may help.

Odd Fellowship Teaches:

Henry's wife Imogene was a member of Rebekah's Daughters which was the ladies
counterpart of Odd Fellows. Both organizations are still in existence.

29



5. Imogene Carries On Alone

The sorrow and sadness is evident in Imogene's
eyes in this portrait. She did what any mother
in her situation would have to do in order to
care for her three boys. She made a living by
baking and taking in ironing. I'm sure her
family also rallied around her and helped her.
She was able to stay in their home until all
the boys were grown and out of the house. Her
real estate taxes for the year 1901 were $9.
When her youngest son Herbert married in
1908 he and his new bride Phoebe lived with
her in the house in Plainfield .

Genie, as she came to be known, raised
her three boys alone and then enjoyed
her grandchildren. When Henry and
Phoebe moved to Neshkoro, Wisconsin
which was about twenty miles south of
Plainfield, Imogene sold the family
home and moved in with them to help
with the grandchildren. Phoebe was
experiencing a muscular problem that
was beginning to hinder her balance.
Genie occasionally traveled to visit her
other sons. When she did she would
send post cards to her grandson in
Neshkoro.
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Genie occasionally traveled to visit her other sons.
When she did she would send post cards to her grandson in Neshkoro.
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When Herbert and Phoebe moved from Neshkoro to Princeton, Imogene moved back to Oasis
to be with her parents. Later she moved a few miles south to Wautoma, Wiconsin. It was there
that she met and married John R. Jones in 1919. He was well known in Wautoma having been

the sheriff for some time.

John R. Jones

Pictured above is John and Imogene's home in Wautoma, Wisconsin. Left to right are John R,
Clayton, Imogene and Phoebe Miller. Clayton appears to be highschool age in this picture
which would date it around 1926. Genie would only live another three years.
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6. The Henry Miller Family

Otis (as he came to be called) graduated from Plainfield High School. He married
Rosetta Henrietta Halverson (nickname "Etta").

In the 1910 census Otis and Etta were living in Green Bay, Wisconsin. In 1925 they moved
to the state of Washington where Otis's uncle John Alexander Miller had settled. On their
way west their daughter Margot Anabelle was born in Brown City, Idaho. They eventually
had four daughters, but I don't know in what order. Margot may have been the first. She
was followed by Janice, Jean and June.

Jean Miller and the family dog

Martin Otis Miller
1882-1964

Otis and his wife Etta are buried in Ferndale, Whatcom, Washington.
To my knowledge Otis never served in the military. But here's his registration at age 60
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Young Fred Miller at work, but where?

Fred's military registration
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Jack Donald Miller -
only child of Minnie and Fred

Fred P Miller and Minnie C. Winemiller Miller on their 50th wedding anniversary.

Fred and Minnie are buried in Skaget, Washington
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Herbert Anson Miller
1886-1966

Herbert was my paternal grandfather (known to me as "Granddad").
His story begins on the following pages.
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1. The Herbert Miller Family
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2. Herbert's Growing Up Years

On March 20, 1886 Herbert Anson Miller
was born in this house in Almond, Wisconsin
to Henry and Imogene Miller.

The Herbert Miller Family

Herbert was the youngest of three boys.
His brother Otis Martin was born in
1882 followed by brother Fred P. in
1883.

In 1888, when Herbert was two years old, Henry moved his family about seven miles east
of Almond to the larger town of Plainfield.

Almond

Plainfield

Bola (22)
‘:1 Ilf}"\ .S.;tllt‘: Maop date 22018 Cocglz

Plainfield, Wisconsin
in the late 1800's

Once settled Henry worked at building up his blacksmith business while Imogene took care
of the three active and growing boys. Unfortunately in January of 1891, just two years after
moving to Plainfield, Henry died very suddenly of pneumonia leaving Imogene alone to raise

their three boys.
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Growing up without a father had to be difficult. Fortunately Herbert and his brothers had
several uncles living nearby.

Herbert
The Miller home in Plainfield

The three brothers all attended this school
from first grade through high school.

Herbert (on the far left in this picture)
helped manage the high school
basketball team. The game of Basketball
had just been invented in December

of 1891. By the time Herbert

reached high school it was "the rage".

This may have been Herbert's high school graduation portrait.
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3. Herbert's Budding Banking Career and Marriage

After his high school graduation
Herbert got a job as bookkeeper
in the local bank and lived

at home with his mother.

Washara County Bank
Herbert seated on right
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His next job was at The First National Bank in Stevens Point which
was about thirty miles north of Plainfield.

Stevens Point in the early 1900's

Herbert seated at left in the bank.

41



It was while working here at
First National Bank in Stevens
Point that Herbert met a lovely
young girl by the name of
Phoebe Wilson.

Phoebe Genevieve Wilson

Phoebe was living with her parents, Tom and Nettie Wilson in Stevens Point and working as
a telephone operator. (To learn more about Phoebe's early years go to page 91).

How the young couple met is unknown. But in September of 1908 they were married at the
home of Phoebe's parents. The wedding was a small, family affair at her parent's home.
Twenty people attended and were all served supper at the Wilson home after the ceremony.
The bride was dressed in her traveling attire..."a green broadcloth suit". The out-of-town
guest were the groom's mother, Imogene Miller, and his older brother, Otis and his wife (His
brother Fred may have already moved his family to the state of Washington by this time). At
11:30 p.m. the bride and groom departed on their thirty mile drive to Herbert's home in
Plainfield where they would make their home with Imogene.
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The Wilsons' living room in Stevens Point where
Herbert and Phoebe's wedding took place with
twenty people attending. Unfortunately there are
no pictures of the wedding or the newlyweds.

The brides outfit is described in the newspaper
article at left.
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Clayton Anson Miller Emily Loraine Miller

March 22, 1909- 1 January 1983 July 22 1912 - 10 October 1984
Clayton, Herbert and Phoebe's firstborn, Herbert and Phoebe's second child,
was the third generation to live in the Emily, was born in the family home
family home in Plainfield. in Plainfield.
(You can find Clayton's full story on
page 99)

Not long after Emily's birth Herbert accepted a new job as cashier in the bank in
Neshkoro, Wisconsin. This required a move of about twenty miles south.
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The Miller Home
Neshkoro, Wisconsin

Their new home was located one block from "downtown" which consisted of the bank, a

grocery store and a few other buildings and always a tavern. Behind their house was
the small lake called "The Mill Pond".

A boat ride on the Mill Pond with
"Aunt Maude"Phoebe's sister.

Phoebe with Emily and Clayton \
in their back yard in Neshkoro.
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It was in Neshkoro that Herbert and Phoebe's
third child, Keith, was born.

Keith Gerald Miller
1916-1997

About this same time Phoebe was diagnosed with Muscular Dystrophy and advised not to
have any more children for her own health as well as the possibility of passing the disease on
to her offspring. Unfortunately by this time Emily and Keith had already inherited the disease
although it would not manifest itself until they were in their late teens.

Rather than live in the large family home in Plainfield by herself, Herbert's mother Imogene
sold the old homestead and moved into the Miller's small house.

Clayton and Emily fishing in the Mill Pond

Phoebe fishing on the

bank of the Mill Pond. 46



The Move to Brooklyn

In 1918, six years after moving to Neshkoro, the Millers made another move, this time to
Brooklyn, Wisconsin. Herbert's mother Imogene went to live with her father Alfred Collins
in the Collin's homestead in Oasis, Wisconsin. Her mother had recently died.
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Clayton was in the forth grade when Herbert and Phoebe moved their family one hundred
miles south to Brooklyn, Green County, Wisconsin, a town of about 500 people. Once again
Herbert was cashier of the bank there.

The Millers lived in this spacious home which was quite a change from their small home in
Neshkoro (But no lake out back this time).

After renting for a time they purchased this home with a mortgage. Phoebe's parents, Tom and
Nettie Wilson, moved to Brooklyn as well and lived in an upstairs apartment next door to
Herbert and Phoebe. Tom got a job in a dairy and Nettie helped Phoebe with the children.
Because they had purchased their home in Brooklyn and had to make mortgage payments
every month, they decided that they would put the extra space to good use and rent it out to
boarders. They had a single man in one room and a married couple in another.
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This photo was taken while the family was living in Brooklyn. Tom and Nettie
who are sitting in the front seat with Clayton on the hood. Behind Tom is

Emily, Phoebe, her sister Maude. Keith is the little guy between Phoebe and
Maude. (I don't know the man next to Keith. He may have been one of their
boarders.) I believe the young woman in the foreground is a friend or neighbor.
The man sitting on the running board with the camera is Frank Hull, Maude's
husband. (Phoebe's brother in-law).

Emily, Keith and Phoebe in front of their home in Brooklyn
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The Miller Move to Princeton, Wisconsin

The Princeton State Bank

In 1924, six years after moving to
Brooklyn, Herbert accepted a job as
cashier of The FirstNational Bank

of Princeton, Wisconsin. This would

be their third move in less than twenty
vears. They packed up their belongings,
headed fifty miles north to Princeton and
settled in the home at left on

Water Street, just four blocks from

the bank.

First National Bank of Princeton

Princeton had a population of around one thousand. The main street was three blocks long
and in that three blocks there were fifteen saloons. At the time Herbert took this position as
cashier the bank was The First National Bank. It later became the Princeton State Bank and

finally the the Farmers and Merchants bank.
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Herbert and Phoebe on the
front steps of their home in Princeton.
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Herbert was thirty six years old and
each move was an advancement in his
career as a banker.

It was the era of John Dillinger and the
Al Capone gang from Chicago. These
notorious robbers never stayed long in
one place but they liked to hide out in
the back woods of northern Wisconsin
and rob a bank here and there for

a bit of extra spending money

Bankers had to be on their guard and
ready for anything.



Keith was a chubby boy in elementary school. Phoebe's parents,
Tom and Nettie also made the move to Princeton. They bought

a home about four blocks away from Herbert and Phoebe. Nettie
helped with the three children and the house work.

By the time the Millers moved to Princeton
Clayton had already completed his first year of
high school. He entered Princeton High School
as a sophomore.

Phoebe, Keith and Emily on their
front steps in Princeton

Against doctor's orders Phoebe became
pregnant with the Miller's fourth child...
a girl whom they named Inez Mae.

Inez Mae Miller in her swing
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In 1931 Herbert left his job as cashier of
the bank in Princeton and abruptly
moved his family back to Brooklyn.
(Clayton and Lillie were married by this
time and continued to live in Princeton
and work in the bank).

The reason for the Millers' move is not
clear. It may have involved a loan that
Herbert made to a Princeton resident
who wanted to open a car dealership but
had no collateral.

The Millers resettled in the home in Brooklyn. Inez was six years old at the time and still
remembers that she spent one day in the first grade in Princeton and then they left town and
headed to Brooklyn. Unfortunately this time Herbert didn't have a job and the mortgage on
their home was not yet paid off. They took in borders and Herbert tried selling Electrolux
vacuum cleaners. But with a depression going on no one was buying. He finally found a
secure job in the Post Office. Unfortunately in spite of how hard he worked there just wasn't
enough money to pay the bills. They had no choice but to forfeit their home just $600 short of
paying off the mortgage. This was probably the lowest time in the life of their family. The
bank foreclosed on their home and they moved to a smaller home near the edge of town. Inez
remembers it as not being a very nice part of town.

In 1939 things began looking up. Herbert took a job in Waukesha, Wisconsin as a bookkeeper
for Waukesha Motors. (Waukesha is is a town about an hour southeast of Brooklyn and about
five miles east of Milwaukee.) This was the largest city Herbert and Phoebe had ever lived in.

Waukesha's population in 1935 was 1,700. An Interurban street car between Waukesha and
Milwaukee ran daily on the hour. Quite a change for this small town couple...and their
youngest daughter.
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Herbert and Phoebe were able to rent the
lower level of this beautiful home on
Hartwell Avenue. Phoebe's muscular
dystrophy had advanced to the point of
having to hang onto

furniture as she moved about the house.
Nevertheless she still enjoyed cooking.
She just had to do it sitting down.

In one corner of the kitchen was a bird cage,

the home of a canary named "Pretty Bird"
who sang to her as she prepared meals.

This ornate fireplace, imported from Germany,
was a cozy spot where Phoebe loved to sit and read.

This tea set belonged to Phoebe
and was used on special occasions.
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My aunt Inez and I became good
friends during that era. My aunt
Emily and her husband Ken lived
within walking distance from the
streetcar line and from Herbert
and Phoebe in an upstairs one
bedroom apartment.

After Emily's marriage to Ken
ended she got a job as head
housekeeper at the Avalon
Hotel in downtown Waukesha.

Keith and Muriel lived east of town. He and Herbert both worked at Waukesha Motors.

The big house on Hartwell soon became too big for Phoebe and Herbert to take care of.
They moved to a medium sized home closer to the business district and later to a smaller
home further from town.
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5. The Family Multiplies

Clayton and Lillie's Story

They were married in May of 1930 and continued
to work at the bank. This photo was taken after
they were married.

(Go to page 167 for their full story.)

Emily's Story

Emily...all dressed up.
Probably in high school.

Emily married Ken Hoeft in the late 1930's.
They lived in Waukesha near Herbert and
Phoebe. They were divorced and Emily never

remarried. (See more on Emily's life on page
60)
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After high school Emily was spending
time with a young man by the name
of Earl Biggs. Ironically Earl was
Lillie's cousin (Son of Hattie Biggs).
This picture and the one of Clayton
and Lillie (above) look very much
alike and may have been taken at the
same time. The ring on Emily's left
hand looks very much like an
engagement ring.

That wedding never took place.



Keith's Story

Keith's adult journey began when he set out by himself
from Brooklyn after high school in search of a job.
He was hired by Waukesha Motors in the city of

Waukesha and spent the restof his career working in
that same place.

Inez and big brother Keith in their
grandparents yard in Princeton.

He was a great outdoor man and loved to fish
and hunt. (By this time Keith was already
experiencing some of the symptoms of muscular
dystrophy one of which was his lack of ability
to raise his arms above his head).

He also loved his pipe...

Muriel Lehman had a sweet, quiet nature.

She and Keith met in Green Lake, WI where

her parents owned a cottage. No doubt

Keith was there to fish, but caught a wife

in the process. They had a small, quiet

wedding in the Methodist church in Ripon,
...but eventually he found Wisconsin where Muriel's family lived and

a woman to love. where she was born.

Emily is on the left with Muriel to her left. Across the table are Herbert and Phoebe with
Wayne and Marilyn, Keith an Muriel's children. Keith is taking the picture. He and

Muriel waited nine years before having the two children in the picture because they were
waiting for the results of tests being conducted to determine how this type of muscular
dystophy was passed on. The study concluded that only the female could pass on the disease.
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Inez's Story
Inez with her friends Lois Golz and Jackie Hancock in
the Golz's front yard.

Cute little Inez about age five.

Inez and her "watch dog" in the back yard in
Princeton (The rather run down house in the
background belongs to the neighbors).

Inez age six - dressed for her first and only
day of school in Princeton.

Teenage Inez
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1992-Wedding day for Gib and Inez.
They were married in the Catholic
church and the reception

was at the Miller home on Hartwell
Ave. Gib is second from the left in
the back row.

Except for my brother Jerry and
I, the people in this photo are all
members of Gib's family.

Inez all grown up and in her motorcycle boots. She
was dating a young motorcycle enthusiast at the time.
They had been introduced to each other by

Emily's husband, Ken.

In October 1942 she married her motorcycle "buddy",
Gib Liebhauser. They moved north toMenasha, W1
and raised a family of four girls and two boys.
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Ken (Emily's husband) on the left
with Gib next to him. Inez in the
wedding gown, Herbert, Lille,
Clayton. I'm the one enthralled by
the bride and next to me is my
brother Jerry. Emily is on the far
right. Phoebe is not in the

picture. The newlyweds made their
home in Menasha, Wisconsin with
some of Gib's sisters.

Inez gave birth to six children; two
boys and four girls. Gib died in
1999.



Inez married Bill Fitzgerald who was born
in 1935 and died in 1999 leaving Inez as
a widow once again.

As I write, Inez is ninety four years old and
living with her youngest daughter, Janet.

Inez and Bill Fitzgerald

This was a summer gathering of most of the
Miller family that took place in Menasha at
Herbert and Phoebe's new home.

Front row: Inez and Keith and Muriel's
children Marilyn and Wayne.

Middle row: Phoebe, Lillie, Muriel, Emily
Back row: Herbert, Gib Liebhauser
(Inez's husband), Keith, Clayton.

Keith, Muriel, Clayton, Lillie,
Emily and Inez early 1950's
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The Rest of the Story...

1 tell the following story not to shame or judge, but to share a branch of the family you may
never learn about otherwise. All family members are precious.

Several years after Emily's death in 1984 her brother Keith received a phone call from a
woman in Texas claiming to be Emily's daughter with the birth certificate to prove it. She
had been adopted at birth by a young couple and was now herself a mother. Her motivation
for contacting Emily's family was precipitated by the fact that she had been diagnosed with
muscular dystrophy and her teenage daughter was also showing signs of it. She was
attempting to track down the source of the disease and learn what she could about it. She
was also trying to find her birth father.

She was born in Texas and immediatly adopted by a
young couple with the last name of Hoppe. She grew
up in a loving Christian home knowing that she

was adopted.

A young Ginger Hoppe
(Emily's daughter)

Ginger's husband was involved in prison
ministry in the Austin, Texas area.

They had one daughter whom they
named Elaine.

Ginger Hoppe Garner and her husband Jimmy
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Elaine Garner
(Emily's granddaughter)

By the time this was disclosed to the family Herbert, Phoebe and Emily were no longer
alive. Emily's siblings were shocked, surprised and bewildered. How in the world did
Emily manage to keep this a secret for all those years?

After hearing this story I wanted to reach out this new-found cousin. She and I had a
few phone conversations which we both enjoyed and kept in touch on email for several
years. I sent her some photos of her mother Emily for which she was very greatful. We
lost touch with each other but several years later I made another attempt to connect
with her. In the process I came across her obituary on the internet with the picture
below (Taken quite awhile before she died).

Virginia Hoppe Garner
1952-2014

61



6. Herbert and Phoebe - Their Later years

Emily was still in Waukesha working as head housekeeper for the Avalon Hotel. Her
muscular dystrophy had advanced to the point that she was unable to care for her aging
parents. Keith and Muriel had two children to take care of plus they lived several miles
away on the opposite side of the large city.

Herbert and Phoebe decided to relocate to Menasha, Wisconsin where Gib and Inez and
their family lived. A lovely one-level home became available. They would be just one back
vard away from them.

The Millers' new home
in Menasha, Wisconsin

Herbert was still strong and able,
always making the best of every challenge.

Phoebe kept smiling in spite of her

disability, but her desire to have a well In August of 1966 Herbert had

kept hou.se could sometimes be quite a stroke from which he never
demanding on Herbert.
recovered.
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For awhile Phoebe lived alone in their home in Menasha with the almost constant help of
her four granddaughters. Soon that also became unworkable and Phoebe was moved
back to Waukesha where she lived in the Virginia Nursing Home. Her son Keith and

his wife Muriel and their children still lived in Waukesha as well as her daughter Emily.

Phoebe and Muriel
Keith's wife

By this time I was married and our family of four children lived in Arlington Heights, IL
(about a two hour drive from Waukesha). We would drive north to Waukesha to visit
Phoebe in her new "home" as well as Emily and Keith and Muriel and their children.
The photo above was one of those occasions.

(From left to right is Phoebe, Emily, me holding Cheryl, Glen, Marilyn, Muriel,

Clayton and Lillie (who were visiting from Washington D.C.).
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Herbert and Phoebe'were buried in Greenwood Cemetery, Amherst, Wisconsin -
the small town where Phoebe was born. She's buried next to Herbert and
surrounded by her parents and aunts and uncles.
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Clayton Anson Miller
Maternal Line
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1. The Flemings and The Van Harts

RACHEL VAN HART'S FAMILY

Following is an article found on the internet.

"The family is of Holland lineage. Michael being a native of Holland and the progenitor of this name in America. Coming to the new world he
settled in Falls township prior to the revolutionary war. He acquired a tract of land near Morrisville, which for many years was known as Van
Hart's Island. His son, Jacob Van Hart, was a laboring man and spent his entire life, so far as is known, in Upper and Lower Makefield
townships and in Newtown."

Rachel's father, Michael Van Hart was born in 1759 while crossing the Atlantic on a ship en route to America. As an adult he was an
innkeeper of what was at that time called "The Ferry Tavern". Michael also ran a ferry that crossed the the river to New Jersey. The

following quote is from an address to the Fort Washington chapter of The Daughters Of The American Revolution in 1915:

"Michael A. Van Hart, deceased, was owner and landlord for a long term, and until recently it was and may still be owned by his heirs. This old

hostelry was much frequented in the days of the Revolution, and here, in December, 1776, the Continental soldiers made wassail, and drank to the
success of their cause and the downfall of King George the Third in his American Colonies."

In about 1780 Michael Van Hart met and married Pamela Hunter who was born in England. They had five children.

As a little girl I occasionally asked my Grandma Miller where our family came from. Her answer was always "We are Irish and English
and Pennsylvania Dutch." I never knew what "Pennsylvania Dutch" meant but I have learned that the term refers to people who were
born in Holland and immigrated to the America. That was true of the Van Harts. They settled in Lower Makefield and later in Bucks
County, Pennsylvania.
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Thomas Fleming and Rachel Van Hart were married in February 1812 in Lower Makefield, Bucks County, Pennsylvania. His parents
immigrated to America in the mid to late 1700's. The VanHarts sailed from Holland in 1759.

The name of Thomas's father is not known for certain but may have been Benjamin Fleming. Thomas more than likely had brothers
and sisters based on the fact that large families were common back then. Nevertheless, I have never been able to verify that fact.

I have only found a "Sheriff's Sale" record dating back to 1844. Thomas Fleming and a William Fleming were both selling farm

land in Tioga County Pennsylvania. William may well have been a brother of Thomas. That same record also lists Michael Van Hart
with land for sale in the same area. (Michael Van Hart was Thomas Fleming's father-in-law.)

September 22, 1855, only two years after the Flemings settled in Amherst, Wisconsin Thomas, the family patriarch, died.
Rachel lived for another nine years, making her home with her children.

When this photo was taken the tombstone had become Nine years after Thomas died as the Civil War
covered with lichens, making it difficult to read. I visited was ending, Rachel died and was buried next
the cemetery in the late1900's. By that time it had been to Thomas.

there for over one hundred years. I have no obituary for either of them.
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2. The Thomas Fleming Family

Thomas and Rachel's life together began in 1812. They lived in Trenton, New Jersey until around 1826. In those fourteen years they had
Sfour children, Hannah, William, Maria and Phoebe. Sometime before March of 1827 they moved the family to what became known as the
Tri-State area. It consisted of three counties all bordering each other. Tioga County and Bradford County in Pennsylvania and Chemung
County in New York. Their youngest son, Benjamin, was born in Jackson Township in Tioga County. Phoebe and her husband William
Wilson were married in Southport, Chemung County.

Times were apparently difficult for Rachel and Thomas Fleming
at this time, in spite of the fact that they worked hard farming. In
1834 an Assessment of Jackson Township stated that Thomas
Fleming was unable to pay the "schooling tax" for his daughters
Maria, Phoebe and Harriet. That same year the Fleming's
oldest child, Hannah and her husband William Rice set out for
the west. They made a brief stop in Wisconsin but finally settled
in the Delta, Colorado area. In 1843 the Fleming's oldest

son William was married to Caroline Eliza Wiley. Not long after
that they set out on their trip west.

In the mid 1850's the Fleming family made the long trek from the
Pennsylvania and New York border area to the pristine
wilderness of Wisconsin. (Wisconsin had become a state in 1848.

The Fleming Family (In birth order)

Hannah Fleming - 1816-1901
Hannah was born in Trenton, New Jersey,
the firstborn of Thomas and Rachel Fleming. In 1834 she married
William O. Rice while the Flemings were living in Pennsylvania. Shortly
after her marriage to William G Rice they moved west spending some
time in Wisconsin and then moving on to Delta, Colorado. They spent
the rest of their life there.

This is the only picture I have of Hannah and William's family.
This is their daughter (name unknown) with her husband, Rufus Axtell.

William Van Hart Fleming William married Caroline Elize Wylie while
1819-1887 the two families were living in Pennsylvania.

Caroline Eliza Wylie Fleming
1822-1906

William was born in Trenton, New Jersey. In 1843 he married Caroline Eliza Wylie in Great Bend Susquehanna County,
Pennsylvania. William was the second in the Fleming family to move west.
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A lot of the story about William and Caroline can be found
in the article below which was written by one of their nieces.

William died in 1887. Caroline carried on for
another ten years with her children and grandchildren.

Caroline in her later years. I assume that
this huge spinning wheel belonged to her.
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Maria Fleming 1822-1901

Maria was born in Trenton, N.J. and was still a young girl when her family moved to Pennsylvania and later to Wisconsin. In 1856, after arriving
in that newly formed state, she married Rubin Thompson.

Phoebe Fleming 1825-1916

Thomas and Rachel's fourth child, Phoebe, married William Wilson while the Fleming family was living in Southport, Chemung County,
New York. Phoebe and William Wilson were my great great grandparents.

I found this portrait in my Aunt Inez's collection of family pictures. I'm quite
certain that it's Phoebe Fleming, but cannot prove it. There was no
identification on it. This may have been taken (or painted) shortly before her
wedding to William Wilson.

Phoebe Fleming Wilson and her husband, William Wilson.

They had five sons and one daughter. Their son Thomas was
my greatgrandfather.

Phoebe's death certificate.
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Harriet Fleming 1827-1890

Phoebe's younger sister Harriet married Phoebe's brother-in-law (William's brother) making
them sisters-in-law as well as sisters. Ponder that for awhile) The Fleming family and the
Wilson family became life-long friends (and relatives). They moved to Wisconsin together
and were both credited with being founding fathers of the town of Amherst, Wisconsin.

Parmelia Fleming 1830-1889

Parmelia married Alonson T. Ryerson in Amherst, Wisconsin.
There were no children born to their marriage. Parmelia died at the age of fifty-nine. Her husband died eleven months before that.

Benjamin Fleming 1883-1912

Benjamin was the youngest of the Fleming children. Like his brother William, he was instrumental in the formation of the city of
Ambherst. Both of them held positions of leadership and both were respected. Ben was the only one in the family to serve in

the Civil War. The picture below shows Ben with the other men from Amherst who served in that war. I'm guessing the picture
was taken many year after the war. The war started in 1861 when Ben was in his thirties at that time.
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The above map of Amherst shows the land belonging to the Flemings
and the Wilsons. The Flemings built the first school in Amherst and
were among the families that established the first Methodist church
in the area. Both families donated land for cemeteries. The Fleming
Cemetery was called Lower Amherst Cemetery. Most of the Flemings
are buried there. The Greenwood Cemetery was a gift to the city as
well. Most of the Wilsons are buried there including my grandparents,
Phoebe and Herbert Miller and their daughter Emily.

4. The Barton Organ

Above is a county map of Wisconsin. The green area
marks the two counties where the Flemings and Wilsons
settled. Portage County to the north and Washara
County adjacent to it on the south. The county bordering
Portage county to the east is where Laura Ingalls and
her family lived for a brief time. "The Little House In The
Big Woods" was written by Laura and describes life at
that time and place in the 1800's.

For the musicians reading this family history I'm including the story of the Barton organ since it was invented and built by the grandson
of William and Caroline Flemings. Dan Barton was born in Amherst and married Milicent, William and Caroline's oldest daughter.
Dan and Milicent's son, also Dan, is the inventor and builder of the Barton Organ. Nevertheless, to hear the actual organ played at the

Chicago baseball stadium use the link below:

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4R6xRIXY6MA

If you still want to learn more here's another link:

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Bartola_Musical_Instrument_Company
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5. Fleming-Wilson Reunions

This may have been the first family reunion. It is made up of the Wilson side of them family. My great grandfather, Tom Wilson, is just
behind and to the left of the little boy twisting around to look at him. His wife Nettie is not on the picture. She may have already been too
ill to attend. She died in 1929. These first reunions were held at Lake Emily in Amherst.

This reunion was held around 1929 at Green Lake, Just east of Princeton, Wisconsin. There are several Wilsons you may recognize
like Clayton and Lillie Miller (They were probably not married yet).

Tom was my great grandfather (father of Phoebe Wilson Miller).
This photo was taken at the same Fleming/Wilson reunions

that is pictured above. It took place before the death of Richard
in 1927. Henry lived until 1953. 1 was in college by then and
would have remembered him. I don't remember his name ever
being mentioned. (???) He was living in Stevens Point, WI when
he died.

Thomas (Tom), Henry, Edith, Richard and Estil
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Clayton and Lillie are on the left in the back
row separated by an unknown girl. If you
have a real good eye you can find half of
Keith's head.

Another Wilson Family Reunion
You may recognize some of these people from the above photos. This is just the Wilson side of the family.

This is probably the latest Wilson Family Reunion. The only one I recognize is Henry
on the front row to the far right, wiping his eye. He died in 1952.
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1. The Weeds In Our "Garden"

This picture was taken in the early 1800's at the Weed home in Wautoma County,
Wisconsin. One of the young women in this picture is Phoebe Weed, my great
great grandmother. Her parents are seated in the front row. Phoebe's mother
may have been a descendant of the King of Powys, Wales.

The Henry Weed Family

Following is a bit of the history of Powys royalty...

Bleddyn Sais King of Gwynedd and Powys was born in 1023 in Powis, Montgomeryshire, Wales. He was married in 1044 and died in 1075
in Welshpool, Montgomeryshire, Wales. His father was born in 978 AD in Powis, Wales and died in 1032 in Powys Castle. Tracing that line
down through the ages will bring you finally to the family of Phoebe Weed. The original castle has since been destroyed. The one pictured
above is built on the sight of the original castle. Does that make Phoebe a princess???

Centuries later the parents of both Phoebe Weed and Alfred Collins migrated from New York state to Wisconsin and settled in Washara

County where they met and were married. The year was 1852 and Wisconsin was a newly formed state. Alfred farmed the land and Phoebe
raised the children.

The original castle was destroyed and another built to take its place (seen above)

Phoebe's father died on the family homestead in Washara County.
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2. The Collins Family

With names like Burns and Collins it would seem obvious that they immigrated from Ireland. However it is difficult to trace them since so
many of the official records were destroyed in the famous Dublin Post Office fire that resulted from the war between Ireland and England in

1919.
Jesse Collin was my great-great-great grandfather on my father's side of the family. He and his wife Joanna Burns married in the early

1800's in Saratoga, New York. They had five children; Alfred, Margaret, Samuel, Jesse and Charlotte. Their son Alfred C. married Phoebe
Ann Weed in 1852 in Washara County, Wisconsin. That's where our known story begins.
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The Family of Alfred and Phoebe Collins

Below are Alfred and Phoebe's ten children in order of their birth.

Ida Collins-1852 (?)

Ida arrived the first year of Alfred and Phoebe's marriage. She married George
Abbot and they had three children, a son named Kneeland and two daughters,
Maude and Edna. After Albert died Ida married Album Cummins.

Ezra married Frances Gertrude Della Maude Sills. (known as
Maude) They lived in Brookfield, IL, a suburb of Chicago where
Ezra made his living as a house painter. They had four children;
Ray, Harry, Ethel and Pearl.

He's holding me in this picture. As a child I remember hearing
my dad's family talk about "Uncle Ezra". He died when I was
Sfour years old.

Ezra Edwin Collins 1856-1939
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Selie Collins 1858-1928

Selie was born in Wautoma, Wisconsin. He married Lela May Vromm. He died in Deerfield, in Waushara County, Wisconsin. Selie and Lela
May had three children; a girl they named Ruby and two boys, Arthur and Jesse.

Imogene Collins 1859-1929

Alfred and Phoebe's fourth child, Imogene, married Henry Miller. They had three boys, Fred, Otis and Herbert

(my grandfather). Their father Henry died when Herbert was about four years old. After raising her three boys
Imogene married John R Jones, who was at one time the sheriff of Waushara County. She is buried next to her
Sirst husband, Henry in the Bardwell Cemetery in Plainfield, Wisconsin (Her full story can be found on page 25).

Harriet J. Collins (Hattie) 1862 - 1887

Harriet was born three years after her sister Imogene. She married Howard C. Searles. Three daughters were born to them;
Hazel, Lena and Edna.

Fred Collins  1865-1920
Fred was born in Almond but early in his childhood the family moved to Oasis, a small town in Waushara County Fred married Anna
Cheszinski in 1893. They lived on the shores of Huron Lake in Oasis, Waushara County. Their children were Vernon, Arvilla, Hazel,
Raymond, Royden, Harold. Anna died giving birth to their seventh child.

Below is an item from the Oskosh newspaper of July 24 1976 concerning Fred and Anna's youngest living child, Harold

The obituary for Fred and Anna's third child, Raymond appears below.

Hazel and Harold, two of Fred and Anna's children.

Hazel was a school teacher having graduated from Waushara County
Normal and Oshkosh State Teachers College, now known as

University of Wisconsin Oshkosh. She died in 1943 after a brief illness.
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Jabe W Collins  1870-1929

Jabe's first wife was Lida A. Lakin. They were married in September of 1893. They had two children
Kenneth and Vera. Jabe's wife Lida was twenty five when she died in 1899 after an illness of about
four months.

In about 1902 Jabe married Clare Bently Laken in Ashland Wisconsin. In August of 1943 Jabe's
daughter Vera was living in Los Angeles where she married Fred Lynde. This was her second
marriage. Her first marriage was to a man named Morgan. Jabe died in Independence,
Missouri. How he got there and why is a mystery.

Kenneth and Vera
Gertrude Collins 1872-1956

I knew her as "Aunt Gertie". She was the only one of Collins children that I met. Our family would often make the trip to Wautoma to visit
them.

Eber Dafoe was born in Canada just eight miles from the famous Dr. Dafoe
who became well known as the doctor who delivered the Dion Quintuplets
around 1935. They may have been related but I've not been able to make
that connection.

The photo at left of Aunt Gertie and her husband Eber was taken on ny
family's last visit with them in 1952. Uncle Eber was principal of

the high school in Wautoma and later became superintendent of schools
there. They raised seven children, five girls and two boys.

At right is Gertie, her daughter Gertrude, Eber holding Imogene,
Edith, Gladys and Alice. After this picture was taken Gertie and
Eber had two sons, William and Donald. They had a third son that
died in childbirth.
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Doctor William Dafoe

He became a doctor in Appleton, Wisconsin after graduating from University of Wisconsin, Harvard Medical School and advanced surgical
training at Mayo Clinic. Every year my dad would make an appointment to see "Doc Dafoe" for his annual check up. This continued even
after they moved to Washington D.C. The following link to Doc Dafoe's obituary is worth the time it takes to read it.

https://www legacy.com/obituaries/postcrescent/obituary .aspx?n=WilliamDafoe &pid=173291067 &fhid=1

Below is another link that gives you a peek into what their two sons, Donald and William accomplished. Also a closer look at Muriel, Doc
Dafoe's wife.

https://www.google.com/search?
g=doctor+donal+dafoe&rlz=1CI1CHBF_enUS833US833 &og=doctor+donal+dafoe &ags=chrome..69i57j69i6012.13139j0j4 & sourceid=chrom 8

Jesse Collins July 1875-September 1875
Harry Collins 1877-1927
Harry married Millicent lona Goult in 1908. They had one son named Robert.
Harold, the youngest child of Alfred and Phoebe married Millicent Goult and to them were born three children. Their first child died at birth,

the second died at age three, that left only Wayne who grew to manhood.

So...the Collins family begins with a king and ends with a Hollywood Star and a couple of outstanding doctors!I can only imagine how many
Collins descendants are still living and scattered around the world.

H.A. Miller was my grandfather.
Pheobe and Alfred Collins were his grandparents.
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1. The Wilson Forefathers

The Wilson family in America goes back to 1766. In that year James Wilson was born in Sussex County, New Jersey. (His parents names are
unknown to me at this time.) He married Susannah whose maiden name is unknown.

James and Susannah had four children; Lydia, John, Sarah, and Estill.
Estill is the Patriarch of our family and was born October 20, 1796. He married Mary Polly McWhorter, daughter of John McWhorter and
Margaret Carr who immigrated to America from Scotland. Estill and Mary Polly (known as Polly) were married in September of 1817 in
Sussex County, New Jersey. Sometime between then and 1826 the family moved to Chemung County, New York. It was there that they met the
Flemings. Of the five children born to Estill and Polly two of them (William and Robert) married Fleming daughters, Phoebe and Harriet.

Family Group Sheet

Husband: Estill Wilson

Born 1: 20 Nov 1796
Born 2: 1796
Married: 22 Sep 1817
Died: 25 Mar 1875
Father: James Wilson
Mother: Susannah
Other Spouses: Mary Ann Hall (or Amelia}

§EE

: New Jersey

: New Jersey

: Sussex Co. NJ

n: Amherst, Portage, Wisconsin

Wife: Mary Polly McWhorter

Bomn: 18 Jul 1795
Died: 26 May 1855
Father: John Mcworter
Mother: Margaret Carr

in: New York
in: Chemung, New York

CHILDREN

1 Name:
Born:
M Died:
Mairied:

Spouse:

James Wilson
29 May 1818
07 Apr 1893
1843

Sally (Sarah) VanSkiver

: Sussex County New Jersey
in: Amherst , Portage, Wisconsin

2 Name:
F Born:
Died:

Sarah Wilson
1821
1825

w

Name:
Born:
Died:

Married:
Spouse:

William Wilson
19 Feb 1826
30 Dec 1898

08 Jun 1850
Phoebe M Fleming

: Wells Twp, Bradford, Pennsylvania
: Ambherst, Portage, W1

: Southport, Chemung co., PA

4 Name:
Born:
M Died:
Married:

Spouse:

Robert Wilson
14 Apr 1828

13 Jun 1894
Abt. 1852
Harriet Fleming

: Wells Twp, Bradford, Pennsylvania
. Ambherst , Portage, Wisconsin
: Eau Pleine, Portage, Wisconsin

5 Name:

E Born

Lydia Wilson
1832

: Wells Twp, Bradford, Pennsylvania

Mary Polly died in 1855 at the age of 59 and was buried in Maple Grove Cemetery, Horseheads, Chemung County, New York. After her death
Estill moved the family to Waupaca County Wisconsin.

A grave marker indicates that he was a soldier between the years of 1861 and 1865-
the years of the the Civil War. Estill remained single until after the war when he
married Mary Ann Hall in Wisconsin. She died and five years later he married

Amelia, his third wife. In the 1870 census Amelia wasliving alone in Stevens Point.

Estill became known as "Hick" Wilson. He died in 1875 and is buried in Greenwood

Cemetery in Amherst, Wisconsin. Our family line is carried down from Estill to his

second son, William.
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2. The William Wilson Family

Our ancestry traces back to William Wilson, the first son of Estill and Polly McWhorter.

83



William, son of Estill, married Phoebe Fleming while the two families
were living in the Tri- County area of New York and Pennsylvania shown below.

William Wilson
1826-1898

Tioga and Bradford counties are in Pennsylvania. Chemung
is just across the New York stateline. The Wilsons lived in
Bradford County, Pennsylvania and the Flemings just

north of them in Chemung County, New York.

Front Row: Estill, Edith, Mary, Thomas, Robert.

William Wilson and Phoebe Fleming were married in June of 1850 in
Elmira, Chemung County, New York. Three years later they moved
west to Wisconsin along with William'sf amily. By this time William
and Phoebe had two sons, Robert age two and Estill age one.
Phoebe and William had five more children after arriving in
Wisconsin. Thomas (my great grandfather) was the first of the
Wisconsin born children. He was followed by Mary, Richard,

Henry and Edith.

Back Row: William Fowlie (son of Mary), Richard, and Henry
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Robert Benjamin Wilson 1851-1936

William and Phoebe's first child Robert Benjamin was born in Southport, Chemung
County, Pennsylvania. He was quite young when his family made the long trip from
Southport to a fledgling town of Amherst, Wisconsin. In 1929 he married

Emma Donzella.

They had one child, Myrtle Jane. This picture was taken when she was about four
years old. Emma died some time after that and Robert married again. This time to

Minnie Wood. Robert died in 1934.
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Estill Wilson 1852-1932

Estil was born in Southport, Chemung, New York. As a toddler he made the cross
county trip to Wisconsin with his parents William and Phoebe and his big
brother Robert. He married Sarah McLaughlin 1892 in Stevens Point, Wisconsin.

Above is Sarah's death certificate. She died in Ashland,
Wisconsin where she and Estil were then living.

17 Oct 1852 Southport, Chemung, New York, USA 2Gender Male Died 31 Oct 1032

Green Bay, Brown, Wisconsin, USA » . .
* Estel Wilson Obituary Estill's Death Certificate

sassanse e

Eacl Wilson, a former Amherst man, passed away at the Odd Fellows Hospital at
Green Bay Monday, October 31st, (1932) at half after six o'clock in the afternoon,
death coming as the result of a stroke, Mr. Wilson has been at the Odd Fellows
home for practically the past three years and has sulfered one or two strokes prior
to the one which resulted in his death. The former ones were however, not sever
and his health had not been considered precarious until the past five or six weeks.
"Et" Wilson as he was familiarly know to Amherst people, was borm October
17th, 1852, at Southport, Pa. When a child of tender years he came to this vicinity
with his parents, William and Phocbe Wilson, and his boyhood was spent here
and he attended the local sehools,

He was married 1o Miss Sarah McLaughlin, also of Amherst, October 9th, 1§74
and to this union three children were born, all of whom are living. The couple
resided here for a time and Mr. Wilson conducted a meat market. From here they
went 1o other places for stays of short duration, and ev Iy I d in Ashland
where Mrs. Wilson passed away cight years ago, Her remains were brought here
and burial was made in Greenwood cemetery.

Mr. Wilson is survived by his three children: Bert Wilson of Spooner, Mrs. Gust
Sanders (Clara) of Ashland and Mrs. Harry Newton (Mabel) of Morris,
Wisconsin; also three brothers. Robert Wilson of Stevens Point, Thomas Wilson
of Anicortia, State of Washington and Henry A. Wilson of Amherst: and one
sister, Mrs. Carl F. Haertel (Edith) of Stevens Point, and several grandchildren
and other distant relatives.

Services will be held from the local M.E. church this week Thursday afiemoon, o g g .
Noveraber 3rd, at half after one o'clock, Rev, Charles E. Olson officiating, and Estill died in 1932. His obituary
burial will be made by the side of his wife in Greenwood cemetery. at left is long but informative.

The casket bearers will be J.L. Van Skiver, Harold Munchow, Joseph Kochn, A S.

Smith, William MeCune and AA. Menzel,

Out-of-town relatives who are present at this time for the funeral are Mrs. Beulah

Weeks, a granddaughter, of Minneapolis, Mr. and Mrs. Bert Wilson and two

daughters, Patricia and Victoria of Spooner; Mrs. Harry Newton of Morris, LE.

Chapman of Minneapalis and Mr. and Mrs. William McCune of Stevens Point.
Buried (menwuod!’bt. James Cemetery, Amhﬂsl. Portage, Wwounsn, USA nl’cmn ID
19 Feb 1826, Wclls Twp., Bradford, Pennsylvania, USA =, d 30 Dec 1899, Amhcm
Portage, Wisconsin, USA 2Mother Phocbe FLEMING. b. 7 Dec 1824, Trenton, Mercer,
New Jersey, USA 2, d. 14 May 1916, Stevens Point, Portage, Wisconsin, USA sMarried
8 Jun 1850 Elmira, (‘hcmung. New York, USA sFamily ID I60 Group Sheet Family
MAELMQAMM!L\_ b. 14 Feb 1857, Knowlton, M: Wi in, USA #,d.

1 Jul 1922, Ashland, Ashland, Wisconsin, USA »Married 9 Oct 1874 Ambherst, Portage,

Wisconsin, USA #[1] Children
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Thomas Wilson 1856-1935

Thomas was the third son born to Phoebe and William. You can read his story in the
Thomas Wilson section on page 91.

Mary Wilson Fowlie 1857-1915

At age seventeen Mary married James Fowlie. To them was born a son they
named Henry. Mary and James divorced and she and Henry moved into the
home of her parents. At one point she opened a hat store in Amherst. She and
her sister Edith were both active in the Temperance Union that was quite active
at that time in history. Her health was not good and she preceded her mother

in death by two years due to kidney failure. At the time of her death Mary was
living in Stevens Point, Wisconsin.

Phoebe Wilson and her daughter Mary

Richard Wilson 1859-1927

Richard married Hattie Freeman in 1884 He died suddenly after a brief illness leaving
his wife Hattie and three married daughters, Mrs. S.E. Sanders, Theresa Hannah and

Mrs. Louis Weber. As a young man Richard learned Morse code and worked for the
railroad. Later he became a farmer.

87



Henry A. Wilson 1864-1953

In 1855 Henry married Mollie Nelson. They lived in Pine River, Waushara County, Wisconsin.

Edith Wilson 1868-1945

Edith married Carl F. Haertel in 1886. They had two children, William and Phoebe Mae.

Stevens Point Journal - 7 Jan 1899

Died at his residence in this village Friday December 30 of rhuematism
of the heart, Hon. William Wilson in the 74™ year of his age. The above
announces the taking from us of one of our oldest residents and most
highly esteemed citizen, friend and neighbor. Mr Wilson came to
Ambherst in 1853 and has seen the wilderness of that day develop into
the rich and prosperous community of the present. He was a land
mark and one that will be greatly missed, probably as much if not
more than anyone in our midst. His history is written in the records of
the town and county and is a most honorable one. No one can ever say
that Mr Wilson knowingly did him wrong in act or word. He leaves a
wife, five sons and two daughters, all married and with homes of their
own, except one daughter who lives at home. He was buried on
Tuesday, followed the grave by his mourning friends and relatives from
near and far.

"Our businessmen showed their esteem for Mr. Wilson and family by
closing their businesses during the funeral.”

"The funeral of Hon. William Wilson was the largest ever seen in this
village.”

Stevens Point Journal - 3 Jan 1899

William Wilson, one of the oldest residents of Amherst, died very

suddenly at Amherst at 11:20 o‘clock. Mr Wilson has been troubled for

years with rhuematism but was in his usual state of health up until 10

o’clock Friday evening when he began to feel ill and died in a little over o ) )

an hour. The funeral was held this afternoon. Those who attended William the patriarch's Obituary
from this city (Stevens Point?) were A M Nelson, Mrs. L A Pomeroy,

and Mrs G A Manthey.
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3. Phoebe Fleming - Wilson's Life

Phoebe's parents, Thomas and Rachel Fleming, made the long trek to Wisconsin with their family. After arriving the family's first project
was to establish a Methodist Church. Unfortunately Thomas Fleming, only lived to enjoy their new home surroundings for three years.
He died in 1855 and was the first to be buried in the Lower Amherst Cemetery (which later became known as the Fleming Cemetery).

The year after Thomas died, Phoebe and William had their third son and named him Thomas after his grandfather. In 1877 Phoebe
became a grandmother for the first time when her daughter Mary and her husband, James Fowlie, were blessed with a son whom they
named Henry. (perhaps after his uncle) Unfortunately, before young Henry was three years old, Mary and James divorced. Mary and
her son moved in with her parents, Phoebe and William. Go back to page 84 and you will find grandson William in the picture with his
mother Mary and his aunts and uncles. (He's the first one on the left side in the back row.) By this time he is a young man and
probably benefited from growing up with all of his uncles. In 1898 Phoebe's husband William died just two years short of their fiftieth

wedding anniversary.
Phoebe lived for another seventeen years, enjoying her children and grandchildren. Mary's health was failing and Edith, the youngest of

Phoebe and William's children took both of into her home in Stevens Point.

At left is a photo of Phoebe and her older daughter Mary

(1 believe that's Edith, the younger daughter on the far right
trying to get out of camera range with the umbrella). This is the
last known photo of Mary. She preceded her mother in death in
June of 1915 a year before Phoebe died. She looks either
unhappy or pained in this picture. These were the early days of
photography. Thus the pictures were nowhere near the clarity
we know now. But I'm grateful for the picture, such as it is.

This copy is difficult to read, but it appears that Phoebe died of arterial
sclerosis plus something else with hypo-static pneumonia contributing to her death.
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Below are two different obituaries that appeared in the Amherst Advocate on May 18 and 20 of May, 1916.

And finally the article in the Stevens Point Journal
about Phoebe's death. I included it because it lists
all the people present at the funeral plus some
colorful descriptions of the decorations.
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Phoebe Wilson Obituary:

20 May 1916 Stevens Point Journal

The body of Mrs. Phoebe Wilson who passed away at the home of her daughter, Mrs. C F
Haertel in Stevens Point Sunday afternoon and whose obituary has been given elsewhere
in the Journal, was brought to the village on Soo passenger train No. 12 on Wednesday
afternoon and taken to the M.E. church where services were held by Rev. 11, Gelling.
The church was beautifully decorated in white and lavender bunting with cut flowers.
Songs were sung by Mrs. B. Harvey and Miss Virginia Mason with Mrs. A. P. Een
accompanist. The interment was made in the Greenwood cemetery in the Wilson lot. The
acting pallbearers at Stevens Point were sons Robert, Thomas, Richard, and Henry, C.F.
Haertel a son-in-law, Wm H Fowlie a grandson. Those who acted in the same capacity in
Amberst were chosen from the friends and neighbors of the deceased. P.N. Peterson, C.N.
Fenton, A.P. Een, John Van Skiver, Burton Harvey and George Smith. The flower
arrangements were in charge of Mesdames L.A. Pomeroy, C. M. Fenton, C. N. Kates, and
Miss Cora Turner. The following is a partial list of the out of town people who were
present: Mr. And Mrs John Fowlie and son Clifford of Sheridan, Mrs. Luella Wood, Mrs.
R.S. Blair, Kathryn Webster, Mrs. W. Webster, and Sherman Sanders, Almond. Mr and
Mrs. Herman Ebert and Susan Hathaway, Plainfield. Mr. And Mrs. Robert Wilson, Mr
and Mrs. Thomas Wilson, Mr. And Mrs C. F. Haertel, Mr. And Mrs. Frank Hull, Mrs.
AM. Nelson, Earl Wilson, Wm H Fowlie and Allen Behrendt of Stevens Point, Mrs. H
Strodhoff of Oshkosh, Miss Myrtle Wilson of Wyaweaga, and Maurice G. Wilson of
Kenosha. Mr and Mrs G.W Fleming, M A Fleming, Asa Wilson, Otto Lenner and James
Webster were in Stevens Point Wednesday to attend the funeral of their aunt, Mrs Phoebe
Wilson

Thus ended the life of one of the family's great pioneers.
She was my great-great grandmother.



1. The Wilson Family
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Thomas was the third child born to Phoebe and William Wilson and their first to be born after
the Wilsons settling in Wisconsin.

Thomas attended the school that had been built by his uncles, the Flemings. However, Tom
much preferred to be fishing on the Tomorrow River near his home than going to school. His
parents had been among the first to settle in Amherst. He was surrounded by aunts and uncles.

When he was twenty years old he met Jeanette ("Nettie") Roe, age sixteen. They were married
in May of 1877 and lived in Knowlton, Wisconsin near Nettie's family.

Thomas Wilson
1856-1935

Nettie was born in New York State but her parents moved to Wisconsin.
She and her older brother, George H., were the only children born to
Penietta and Jeshurun Roe. Her father served in the Civil War. At that
time Nettie was only two years old.

Jeanette (Nettie) Roe Wilson
1861-1929

Nettie's mother, Peniettta died at the age of thirty nine when Nettie was only eleven years old. She left her husband Jerrous on his
own to raise their two young children.

According to the 1870 US Census, Jarius Row (another spelling of his name) was working as a lumberman. Son George was in
school at age 14, but Nettie, at age 8, was not at school. Living in the house with them was a seventy year old woman by the name
of Alvie Stowell and a young girl age 15 by the name of Mirillas Stowe. Alvie may have been Nettie's aunt and Mirillas Nettie's
cousin. At age fifteen it's possible that Mirillas was Nettie's teacher at home. But why?
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2. Tom and Nettie's Family

Alice Wilson Warren 1878-1971

Alice married Leslie Warren in 1899 in Knowlton, Marathon County, Wisconsin. Tom and
Nettie lived with them until the young couple moved to Skagit, Washington. By 1910 they had
four children. Leslie's father, Aaron was living with them and Leslie was farming. The 1920
census shows their family consisting of two boys and two girls from ages two up to sixteen.
Sometime within the next ten years they moved to Anacortes, Washington where Leslie was
doing repairs for a lumber company. Their son Wilson, age 26, was a garage mechanic. Their
second son was a fireman on a tugboat. Daughter Margaret at age 16 was still in school.

e Alice and Leslie Warren family

Alice and three of
their four children

Raymond, Margaret and Eva

Phoebe and her sister Alice in their later years.

Alice's husband Leslie died in 1935. He was sixty three years old. Alice remained in Anacortes and lived to be ninety seven years old.

Delbert William Wilson 1882-1969

Nine years after Alice was born, Tom and Nettie had a son they named Delbert (Nine years
was quite a gap back then. They may have lost one or more children during that nine year
period). At age twenty Delbert was while still living at home with his parents in Stevens Point.
He married Inez Johnson and in the early years of their marriage they made their home in
Stevens Point where their only child was born, a girl they named Ora. Delbert was working
as a switch-man for the railroad. Ten years later in 1920 Delbert and his family were living in
San Luis Obisbo, California. Delbert was employed as Yard Master with the railroad, a job
he held for the rest of his working years. He died in 1969 and is buried in San Luis Obisbo.

Delbert in his senior years. Delbert's wife Inez.
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Maude Wilson 1884-1945

Maude married Frank Hull in 1903. (She was only 13???) They lived in Steven's Point and had one
son named Wilbur. After Frank died Maude married Elmer Gilden. They moved to Washington
State. When Maude died in 1945 her body was shipped back to Stevens Point for burial. Their

son Wilbur married a woman named Beryl who became seriously ill. Her sister moved into their
home to care for her. Quite soon after Beryl died Wilber married her sister. Wilbur and his second
wife had one son whom they named Peter.

During that period of his life Wilbur became interested in the occult which resulted in a move to

Casadaga, Florida, a mecca for "Palm Readers" and the occult. He became known as "Rev. Wilbur

Hull" and was well regarded among his peers there.

In the 1950's while vacationing in Florida we paid a visit to Wilbur and his family. Driving into the

town of Casadaga we were met with the Spanish moss hanging from the trees. There was no sign of

people out and about nor were there any children playing. Several unprofessionally made signs

directed people to a palm reader or spiritualist. Wilbur's home also had a sign in front inviting people in for a "reading". The inside of the
house was dark and foreboding with its low ceilings and dark paneled walls. We ate lunch in their rather dreary kitchen, and at one point,
out of the blue, Wilbur looked at me and said, "You have anaurora about your head." How does one reply to that??? (I wish now that I had
asked him what that meant. But at the time I was embarrassed just to have everyone looking at me.) After my parents moved to DelLand,
Florida in 1960 Clayton made occasional visits to seehis cousin Wilbur who by that time was bedridden.

If you're curious about Wilbur and his "ministry" in Casadaga, Florida you can click the following link (It's a bit lengthy but keep reading
and you'll find several interesting paragraphs specifically about Wilbur Hull).
https://www.nytimes.com/1970/03/15/archives/in-floridas-cassadaga-the-mediums-are-the- message.html

Phoebe Genevieve Wilson 1887-1972

Phoebe was the youngest of the Wilson children. Phoebe on the left with her cousin
Bessie Munchow (I don't know what occasion called for the look-alike dresses.
It could have been their confirmation).

Phoebe and her sister Maude with their mother Nettie. By this time Phoebe
was beginning tos how signs of something being physically wrong. It shows
a little here in her facial expression.
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Phoebe lived with her parents in Stevens Point,
Wisconsin. After graduating from high school she
worked as a telephone operator (I'm not certain
which one is Phoebe on this photo).

Tom and Nettie seated in front. Behind them are Alice, Phoebe
and Maud. Son Delbert may have already married. Phoebe
seems to need to hang onto the chair in order to keep her
balance.

Another photo of Nettie (on the left) and her
girls, Alice, Phoebe and Maude. By this time
Phoebe and Herbert were married (The rest of
Phoebe's story may be found on page 42.)
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3. Tom and Nettie's Life

Tom and Nettie were married in 1877 and lived in Knowlton, Wisconsin during the early years of their marriage. Later they lived with their

daughter Alice and her husband until her family moved to the state of Washington. In 1905 Tom and Nettie moved to Stevens Point and in 1910
Tom is listed in the census as doing odd jobs.

Phoebe, Keith, Inez, Nettie (standing) Tom,
Maude and Clayton enjoying dinner together
at Tom and Nettie's house in Stevens Point.

Both of these photos are of Tom and Nettie's
living room in Stevens Point
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In 1918 when their daughter Phoebe and her husband, Herbert moved from Neshkoro, to Brooklyn, Wisconsin with their three children, Tom and
Nettie followed them. By this time Phoebe had been diagnosed with muscular problem had advanced to the point that she needed help with the
children and keeping house. Tom and Nettie lived in an upstairs apartment next

door to the Millers. Tom found work in a dairy and Nettie helped Phoebe with the children.

In 1924 when Herbert took a job in Princeton, Wisconsin Tom and Nettie move there as well. They moved into a house on Howard street which
was within three blocks from Herbert and Phoebe. One year after that move Phoebe gave birth to their fourth child, Inez. Nettie was there to
help but not too long after that she became ill and was soon bedridden. Tom and Nettie's two older daughters came to help - Maude from
Stevens Point, Wisconsin and Alice from Anacortes, Washington. In August of 1929 Nettie died of colon cancer. Tom stayed in Princeton and
spent a lot of his time gathering clams from the Fox River and selling the shells to jewelry makers. Tom's Obituary states that he was a meat
cutter and carpenter.

This photo of Tom and Nettie may
have been taken while they lived
in Brooklyn next door to Phoebe's
Sfamily. The young boy is Keith,
Clayton's younger brother. 1
assume thats Tom and Nettie's
car in the background.

After Nettie died Tom made the long trek to Seattle,
Washington to live with his oldest daughter Alice

and her family. Later he moved back to Stevens Point
to live with his daughter Maude and her family.

Tom died six years after his wife, Nettie.

Nettie's Obituary
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4. The Medical Mystery Solved?

It was finally determined that Phoebe had a form of muscular dystrophy. Her son Keith and daughter Emily were also beginning to
have symptoms. When Keith and Muriel married they were dubious about having a family for fear their children might also get this
disease. Providentially at that time there were tests underway to find the cause of this specific type of muscular dystrophy. It took nine
years, but when the findings were released it revealed that this form of the disease was only passed down through the female. Keith
and Muriel proceeded with their plans and had a boy named Wayne and a girl named Marilyn. Neither of them were stricken with it.
However, Phoebe and Herbert's daughter Emily had a child out of wedlock. That child also developed the disease as did her only
daughter. The conclusion takes us back to Nettie Wilson. She had to be the carrier of the disease even though to my knowledge she
never had it herself.

Emily and her mother Phoebe

On the left are Emily and Muriel. Herbert is holding Keith and Muriel's daughter, Marilyn. Next to them is Phoebe in her wheel chair. The
children are Keith and Muriel's son Wayne and daughter Marylin. Neither of their children ever had symptoms of Muscular Dystrophy.

As a young child I remember my grandma having to hang on to furniture in order to keep her balance as she walked through her home.
As the disease got worse she began using a cane and finally a wheelchair. She was determined to do as much as she possible could for as
long as she could. She loved to take a car ride to the west end of Waukesha to watch the sun set across the empty fields. In order to do that
she had to stand up from her wheelchair by hanging on to Herbert's shoulders. Then slowly and carefully walk down the few stairs to the
back door. Once there, the two of them would turn around and she would lower herself into the passenger seat. The procedure had to all be
done in reverse when they got home.
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Clayton Anson Miller
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1. Clayton's Early Years

Clayton Miller was born in Plainfield, Wisconsin in the
house that his grandparents, Henry and Imogee, had
purchased in 1888. When Henry's youngest son Herbert
married Phoebe they lived here with Imogene. Herbert's
first two children, Clayton and his sister Emily, were
born here.

Clayton Anson Miller
Born 1909

William Howard Taft had just been inaugurated President of the United States and later that year the 16th amendment was passed
giving government the power to tax personal income. The Wright brothers delivered their first military plane to the Army and the
first concrete was poured for the Panama Canal; the first colored moving picture was demonstrated and the first HAM radio

broadcast was heard, the first Lincoln penny was issued.

The above certificate indicates that Clayton's infant baptism wasn't until he was seven
Clayton dressed in the fashion

solved. There was a Sherman family living in Plainfield. Clayton's father had Jor little boys in those days.

been on the basketball team with a boy named Sherman. The Methodist church that
the Millers were attending had its headquarters in Massachusetts. But it's still a mystery.
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2. A Move to Neshkoro, Wisconsin
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In 1912 Herbert became the cashier of the bank in Neshkoro, Wisconsin. They moved their family and belonging the thirty miles south.
Herbert used to tell me stories of his encounters with gypsies who came into the bank and tried to distract him in order to steal money out
of his cash drawer.

This is one of the houses the Millers occupied in Neshkoro. It backed
up to a small lake known as "The Mill Pond" where Clayton learned
to fish...a sport he would enjoy for many years to come.

The Mill Pond behind the Miller House in Neshkoro

Over the years Clayton had quite a few vehicles.
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This card addressed to "Little Clayton Anson Miller" is from
his grandma Imogene. It's postmarked Oshkosh which is
where Herbert's brother Otis lived.

(Note the one cent postage stamp).

Obviously Phoebe wrote this card to Herbert.
By this time Imogene was living with them.

Clayton's little sister Emily was born in on July 23, 1912.

As an adult Clayton made his own wooden bow and
arrows and hunted deer and pheasants with good
success. It all started at this age.

Phoebe with Clayton and Emily in their backyard.
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Clayton enjoyed fishing in the mill pond. Emily got to hold
the worms and doesn't seem too happy about that.

Herbert, Phoebe and Clayton plus Phoebe's older sister Maude
out "boating" on the Mill Pond.

In addition to boating the family enjoyed camping. They had a
10x15 foot tent that the family sometimes slept in in the back
yard. They camped on the other side of the mill pond for a
week or two at a time.

In 1916 when Clayton was eight years old his brother Keith Roy
was born. Clayton seems delighted to have a new brother. The

rest of the family is either tired or miffed about something.

Now even Clayton is unhappy. (Maybe it's the shoes.)
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3. A Move to Brooklyn, Wisconsin
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The Millers purchased this lovely home in Brooklyn.
It was the first time they had owned a home of their own.

I'm guessing this was a confirmation class at their church in Brooklyn.
Clayton is third from the left in the front row. The Millers would have
followed their pattern of attending a Methodist church.

This photo was taken around 1919 in Brooklyn. Clayton is

ten years old and beginning to look quite grown up in his suit
and tie. Keith (on the left) seems either proud of or oblivious
of his blond ringlets. Emily at age eight is a lovely young lady.
You can't miss the bow!!!

Keith and Clayton (Two sad boys)

No more curls for Keith. At this age Clayton was becoming interested in radio.
He and his friend built spark-gap transmitters that had a range of five or six
miles. They went from that to Continuous Wave transmitters. These were the
very earliest days of radio and Clayton was fascinated with it.
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Clayton, Keith, Phoebe, Emily and Phoebe's sister Alice

Clayton is sitting on the hood of the car (looking rather glum).
Phoebe parents, Tom and Nettie Wilson are sitting in the front
seat. (They had moved to Brooklyn in order to help Phoebe

who had been diagnosed with muscular dystrophy.) Behind Tom
is Emily. Phoebe, Keith and Phoebe'sister Maude arein the
back. Maude's husband is sitting on the running board. The girl
behind him and the man behind her are unknown

(Maybe neighbors).

Another photo taken the same day.

4. Move to Princeton, Wisconsin

In 1924, Herbert took the job as cashier of the bank in Princeton, Wisconsin. They rented out their home and once again packed up their
belongings and headed ninety miles north.

Princeton was about twice the size of Brooklyn with a population of around a thousand people, bigger than any town their family had lived
in so far. Phoebe's parents also moved to Princeton at that time.

The Princeton business district was only three blocks long. It was
never as busy as shown on the above photo except on Cattle Fair
Day...the day local farmers brought their cattle to town to sell.

An aerial view of Princeton in the late 1800's

The Miller home on River Street in Princeton in 1924,
about five blocks from the bank.
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Clayton was beginning his sophomore year of high school. The school was three blocks from home and two blocks from the bank where
Herbert worked. First grade through eighth grade met on the first floor and ninth through twelfth grades met on the second floor with
Mpr.Rudie as principal of all grades.

The 1920's were known as "The Roaring Twenties". It was the era of Prohibition, Calvin Coolidge's Presidency and a popular dance
called the Charleston. WWI was history and many believed the good times would never end. It was the early days of airplanes, radios,
telephones, moving pictures and Model T Ford cars.

For Clayton, in his sophomore year of high school, this was the era of opportunity and discovery. Radio had gripped his imagination
keeping him up all night tuning and re-tuning the short wave radio he had built, repeating into it, "Calling CQ, calling CQ". (?) Every
night brought new adventure and excitement. He had a peach crate full of ""calling cards" from people he had contacted by radio.
From his home in Princeton he located places as far away as Pittsburgh and San Francisco. He could hardly fathom the miraculous
sound of the Navy Band reaching him thousands of miles away and traveling on nothing but air waves. Night time was the only time to
catch these stations when the sound waves bounced off the darkness.

His mother Phoebe tried to get Clayton to turn the radio off and go to sleep but in reality she was quite amazed at the night time
broadcasts herself. Clayton would catch up on lost sleep on the weekends. Clayton was a challenge as well as a blessing to raise.
Since Phoebe's mobility had begun to fail he had been so considerate...always there to help when she needed him.

There was the time her favorite cat disappeared for three days and no one seemed to know what happened to it. It was Keith who finally
revealed the story. It seems Clayton was working on one of his electrical experiments and figured out how to electrify the round lid from
their wood-burning kitchen stove. Having accomplished that, he decided to see how the cat would respond to contact with the electrified
lid. Holding the cat directly above the lid he let it drop feet first onto it. The cat hit the lid and came straight up only to drop a second
time. After which he shot out through the screen window. When Phoebe heard the story she didn't know whether to laugh or be angry.
Clayton was unpredictable, adventurous, creative, determined, imaginative, dependable, and opportunistic.

Clayton's sophomore class. He is the second person on the left in the first
row (A young woman by the name of Lillie Golz is the fourth person from
the left on the first row.)

Clayton's is on the far left, second row,
directly behind that same girl.

Clayton is on the far left and right next to him is Lillie.
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Clayton joined the Boy Scouts when he lived in Brooklyn. Now as a
Sophomore in High School he continued with the local Boy Scout Troop
and in 1932 became the Scout Master for the Princeton Troop.

It never took Clayton long to get involved and
gain the respect and admiration of his peers.

He was a young man of many interests and before long
that included a place in the high school band playing the

clarinet (He's directly behind the bass drum). Clayton became interested in public speaking and

Jjoined what was then known as the "Forensic Group"
(Today the term forensic is known in connection
solving crimes). This group would today be called the
debate team (Clayton is on the top row)

For three years Clayton had been so busy with school and extra curricular activities that he had not taken close notice of a classmate
named Lillie Golz. It wasn't until they played the parts of Mr. and Mrs. Brentwood in the class play that both of them began to
notice and appreciate one another.

108



Clayton's graduation picture
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5. Clayton's Parachute Jump

Clayton and Lillie began dating and already he was referring to her as
"my better half." During their courtship, Clayton had a memorable
adventure which is recorded in these newspaper articles. The article
below tells the details of the event well.

One newspaper article says the event was the
dedication of the city airport and another says
it was the dedication of the city hall.

Airplanes and flying were the rage at this time. Charles Lindberg had made his famous trans-Atlantic flight about a year
before this. Barnstormers were in their hey day. And Clayton had caught the bug!

The people of Princeton who witnessed that event never forgot it. Many years later I was back in Princeton for a visit with

relatives. An older relative (Carl Otto) was quite ill with Parkinsons disease and didn't enter into the conversation. But as
we were leaving he called out, "Is that Clayton Miller's daughter?” I replied in the affirmative and went over and sat next to
him. He related to me his recollections of that historic event with perfect clarity and a touch of pride for having been an eye

witness.
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Soon after graduation from high school both Clayton and
Lillie began working at the local bank where Clayton was
head cashier. Lillie had applied for a job here a few
months before she graduated from high school and was
hired. Lillie was the Bookkeeper and Clayton a teller.
Their starting salary was $25 a month each. They both
got a raise of $5 a month after the first year and $10 a
month after the second year.

After graduating from high school Clayton joined the Princeton
City Band (He's fourth from the left in the front row). On summer
evenings the band played concerts in the bandstand at the newly
dedicated city park.

They also took part in all the holiday celebrations and parades It
was an all male band except for the baton "twirler". Every
Memorial Day the band would lead the parade and march across
the river to the city cemetery. The rest of the parade would
consist of the entire public school marching and waving
American flags.

In May of 1930, in the midst of the depression, Clayton and
Lillie took a train trip to Washington D.C. along with 560
others from Wisconsin. The trip was sponsored by the
Baltimore and Ohio Railroad Company. They were were in
Washington to for two full days plus their travel time going
and coming. The total cost for each of them was $27.50.
This included transportation, two nights in a hotel,
sightseeing tours and meals.
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But is was more than a sightseeing trip for the young couple...

The legal proof of their marriage.
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Their carriage ride from the pastor's house to Mount Vernon.

The beaming new bride in her wedding dress.

The "newly weds" peeking out from behind their fellow-travelers
at the US Capitol building.

To continue Clayton and Lillies story see page 167
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Lillie Virginia Golz
Paternal Line
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1. The Golz Family Immigrates To America

Karl Wilhelm Golz was born in Bromberg, New Procknow , Germany in 1823. In 1850 he married Ernestine Henretta Kelm , daughter of
John and Sophie Kelm. Ernestine was born in 1823, the same year as her husband Karl. They had two children, Julius Wilhelm and Emily
Louise both born in Germany.

In 1866 Karl and his family left their home in Germany and immigrated to America. They settled in the small town of Princeton, Wisconsin.
Ernestine died in 1897.

This spinning wheel was one of the few items that
Ernestine brought to her new home in America.

2. The Golz Patriarchs

The Julius Golz Family

Karl is in the center of the picture with the white beard and
hands on his hips (This is the only known picture of Karl. His
son Julius is to his left. Matilda, Julius's wife is to his left
holding one of their eight children. This is also the only pictue
I have of Matilda in her younger years). Ernestine doesn't
appear to be in the picture. She died in 1897 at the age of
seventy one. The young man sitting on the wagon is my

"Grandpa Golz."
The Golz Family Farm
This farm was purchased shortly after they arrived in Princeton. It
This log cabin was the original home of the first owners is one mile east of the small town of Princeton (It was in front of the
of the Golz farm and it is still standing on the property smaller barn that the family picture above was taken). As of this

writing it is still owned by descendants of Karl Golz and is listed in
the Wisconsin registry of "Century Farms of Wisconsin" which are
kept in the historical state records in Madison, WI.
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Julius Golz 1857-1907

Julius met and Mathilda Stibbe were married in 1879 when she was only
fifteen years old. One year later their first son Carl Edward was born,
named after his grandfather. They had a total of eight children.

Albert was on two years old when his father died. At the time three
of her children were already married. Her son Herman was living
on his own farm with his two sisters, Minnie and Martha. That left
William (Willie), Clara and Albert to help with the farm.

Julius and Mathilda with their first child, Carl Edward

Julius died on 1907 and is buried in St John's
Lutheran Cemetery located south of Princeton.

Matilda lived for another twenty years after her husband died.

Matilda Stibb Golz - 1864-1937

Matilda's grave marker.
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3. Julius and Mathilda

Mary Augusta and Carl Stibb
(Mathilda's parents and my great-great grandparents)

Carl was born in 1828 in New Procnow, Germany. Mary Augusta was born in 1829 in Poland. They immigrated to the United States and
settled on a farm near the town of Mecan in Marquette County, Wisconsin. Their family consisted of two boys and two girls, one of which was
my great grandmother born in 1864. Their daughter Mathilda was born in 1864 on her parent's farm in Mecan, Wisconsin, a small farming
community about eleven miles from the Golz farm near Princeton.

Matilda and Julius were married in April of 1879 when she was
only fifteen years old which was not uncommon in those days.
One year later in, April of 1880, their first child was born. They
named him Carl Edward after his grandfather Karl.

Green .al
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Their second child, Herman Theodore, was my grandfather. They had a total of eight living
children plus one that died in infancy. There were four boys and four girls all born
between 1879 and 1904.

Herman Theodore Golz
1882-1961

Julius died in 1907 when his youngest child, Albert Edward was only two years old
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4. Young Herman Theodore Golz

Carl Edward ("Ed") and his brother
Herman with sister Minnie behind them.

Another picture of that "threesome" Herman and Carl (back row
left and center) and Minnie their sister, front row left. (I don't
know the other three people.

5. Herman Meets Johanna

I'm assuming that this picture was taken in the early 1900's. Herman is seated at the

far right and behind him and to his right is a woman named Johanna Otto who

would one day be his wife. I'm not certain of the occasion for this photo but it may

have been Cattle Fair Day in Princeton. On the first of each month local farmers

brought their saleable livestock to town to sell or trade. It was a bit of a holiday

with other activities going on as well. Johanna Emily Otto

I have been told that the March Cattle Fair was the biggest and

busiest. Farmers were anxious to buy and sell cattle and be

ready for the summer ahead. In 1935 I was born on the March

cattle fair day. My parents were living in the upper level of Cattle Fair Day in action in downtown
one of the stores on the left side of the street. Princeton in the late 1800's.
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6. Herman Takes A Bride

The church in Princeton where
Herman and Johanna were married.

The entire wedding party. On the far right is Johanna's
older brother Carl. The woman directly behind Johanna is
Herman's sister Ida. The rest of the wedding party I don't know.

A memento from the wedding

When the newlyweds came out of the church Herman's brother Ed was
waiting for them in his horse-drawn wagon, not to give them a ride, but
to challenge them to a race through the streets of Princeton. There had
been an early thaw that year and the streets were very muddy. Herman
accepted the challenge with his bride seated next to him. It's not
known whether Johanna's dress was soiled or not but [ was told it was
a wild ride.

The dress is still in existence and in the possession or Johanna's great
granddaughter, Tammy Zonka. At the time that I'm writing this it would
be one hundred plus years old and in beautiful condition.

While Herman, Johanna and Ed were racing through the muddy streets of Princeton the family and wedding party and guests gathered at the
Otto farm to celebrate in true German style which meant music, food and lots of beer.
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7. Herman and Johanna's family.

Herman and Johanna settled into their farm home on Green Lake Road where Herman had been living and farming.
The following December their first child arrived.

Lillie Virginia - My mother
December 18, 1909

Two years later, on February 23, 1911, Herman and Johanna suffered
the loss of an infant daughter named Alice. She died on the day of her birth.

Arden Lester Golz
January 6, 1921

Elmer Otto, was born January 21, 1914

Johanna and Herman may have thought
that their family was complete but...

Lois Carolyn born August 31, 1926
Her older sister Lillie was a senior in
high school by the time Lois was born.

The Golz family in about 1923

Lois and her Grandma Otto with the Willys-Knight
Lillie holding little sister, Lois

You can find the story about the car and the family who owned it on page 134.
When this picture was take Lois's sister Lillie was about to be married.
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8. Herman's Jobs

Herman wetting down the unpaved street in downtown Princeton. He kept the team of horses in his barn at their home in Princeton

Herman farmed before he was married and continued to farm for awhile afterward. But he was prone to "heat strokes" after working in the
fields under the hot summer sun. It was discovered that his body was unable to perspire and farming was more than his body could handle.
He got a job with the county of Green Lake maintaining the roads in and around Princeton and all of Green Lake County. By this time the
Golz's had moved into town.

The letter at left was sent to Herman from his employer. It gives you a glimpse
into the kind of work that Herman did. It was sent to him in the hospital in
Fond Du Lac...about thirty five miles from Princeton indicating that he must
have had a serious problem. People in those days weren't prone to go to a
hospital unless their ailment was serious. But because of that hospital

visit we have this little bit of information about him and his work.

In the 1940's people were beginning to enjoy the luxury of running water in
their homes. In addition to plowing and keeping the streets "clean",
Herman was on the crew of men who dug trenches from the street to each
house in order to lay the pipeline that brought running water to the homes .

The Princeton Times Republic
Princeton, Wisconsin
Dear Mr. Editor:

I have a copy of your newspaper before me as I write. It
})vas sent to nlxle Iiy Mrls. Herman Golz who has known me since
. . was a very little girl. Johanna and Herman know how dearly
9 . Who Was LOUISe Fabrlce? I love Princeton. You see, my summers were spent on the
farm of Ludwig Otto, Johanna’s father, along with my brother

and sister and my mother.
. . . Now that I am a granny, I often think of thase early days
Louise Fabrice (frgm Chlcago) on the farm and what a nuisance we must have been. How the
Otto’s ever tolerated our mischief will always be a mystery to
8}?. ;Ve ca(l)led tttlx:em Papa and Mama and simply adored them.
. . . . . . apa Otto threatened to skin us alive when he’d catch us
At right is a Letter to the Editor of the Princeton Times Republic newspaper from ;,‘,a;.h.ing our dirty bare fee% in the horse trough or caught us
. . . . . . assoing a very young pig, but he never touched us. To use a
Louise telling of her Princeton memories and extende.d times with Johan.na and cliche, we so0n learned that his bark was much worse than his
Herman Golz. I have not been able to find out who this woman from Chicago was,  bite. :
As for Mama Otto, she was a marvelously understanding

.

how my Grandparents knew her or why she would be visiting them in Princeton and kind woman. She was always ready with d bottle of Wat-
. ; . | kin’s linimer
every summer. But it gives you a peek into the family from her perspective. i i 3;’;‘*;;2;;’ ’;‘efgg; bl oy el

doughnuts, but I doubt she ever succeeded in completely fill-
ing our cavernous stomachs.

Below is a photo of Louise's son John Hancock with Lois and Inez Miller 1 think God must have used the same pattern to make
: . . . L Johanna and Herman Golz that he used in making Papa and

at the Golz home in Princeton. The house behind them is where Lois's Mama Otto. Having stayed in the Golz home over a long and
. happy period or two, I know how kind they are. In fact, I

grandparents, "Mamma and Papa Otto" lived. think I was their first almost permanent-visitor very soon

after they were married and lived on a farm in a township
called Brooklyn, if I'm not mistaken in the name. ~

If I were blindfolded, and Multiple Sclerosis hadn’t lamed
me, I'm sure I could find my way through Princeton without
help. Although I was born in Chicago and have.lived here a
good part of my life, Princeton is like Chicago . . . my home-
town...in affection.

Now that Mr. Westfield’s verses are not appearing, per-
haps you will give space to a poem of mine.

Good luck to you and to your fine newspaper. And my
good wishes to all the fine people in Princeton, Wisconsin. /

Louise Fabrice Handcock

Lois and Inez became good friends during the time that

the Millers lived in Princeton. They were both the youngest
childin their family andtheir oldest siblings married

each other.
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10. Home In The Early 1900's

This photo of Johanna and Herman's house was taken in about 2004 but the outside
still looks exactly as it did when I was a child. Herman and Johanna's first child
was born on the farm the winter after they were married. It was a bitter cold winter
and it became clear that the farm house was not conducive for raising small
children. They purchased a home in Princeton from the Spooner family. This picture
is of that home. It was situated at the end of Howard street (although at that time
there were no street signs.) It backed up to a "sandpit" which provided a wonderful
playground for their children and grandchildren. The sandpit was an area about
three blocks long and a block wide. It had formerly been a source for sand used in
construction. That operation ended and in my early childhood and it was a

wonderful large sandbox in my grandparents backyard. Just beyond the sand pit
was a wooded area with a creek winding through it. Basically it was a wonderful
back yard.

The Golz Home in Princeton

Arden getting ready to ride of into the sandpit.

In the winter the sandpit became a ski slope. On the left is my aunt Lois with her two of her friends. I was the little tag-along who wanted to

do whatever my Aunt Lois did.

Because the Golz house stood at the end of the street visitors seldom drove to the end of the road to park. Instead they drove up the driveway
and entered the house through the back door. The front door wasn't even visible from the street. This meant that most visitors were welcomed
into the kitchen much to my grandmother's dismay. It was the kitchen where most of Johanna's activities took place which meant it could be in
disarray for the better part of the day .

Come along and I'll take you on a tour through the the Golz home.

The Kitchen

This is an exact likeness of Johanna's stove. Its was fueled with wood which required frequent trips to the
woodpile outside. The wood box behind the stove was kept full at all times. The two small doors at the
top of the stove were warming ovens. The flat cooking surface had six round burners that could be lifted
off in order to add more wood to the fire, or to toast a piece of bread, or singe the feathers off a chicken.
The oven was always hot unless the fire went out, (which happened every night.) The most wonderful
baked goods came out of that oven almost daily. On the right side of the stove was the reservoir that

held hot (or warm) water for things such as Saturday night baths. (These baths took place in a large
round galvanized wash tub set in front of the stove. First one in got the warmest, cleanest water.

Every spring Johanna ordered two or three dozen baby chicks that were delivered to the local post office
and brought home peeping loudly. For the next few weeks the chicks were kept in a box behind the stove
until they were able to withstand the spring weather. When these littlechicks grew to be adults they
produced all the eggs that Johanna needed to make delicious cakes, pies and cookies.

Every Saturday it was Herman's task to pick out one or two of the older hens in the chicken coop for
Sunday dinner. With hatchet in hand he would catch his prey, grabbing it by the legs and laying it across
a tree stump. One "WHACCCK! and off with its head. But when he let go of it the poor headless chicken
ran in circles, squawking until it finally dropped dead. It was then plunged into a pail of very hot water in
order to make plucking the feathers easier. Once all the feathers were plucked (which made the poor
chicken look very naked) Herman would take it into the kitchen for Johanna to finish the process. She
would remove one of the round lids off her cook stove, hold the chicken by the neck and feet and slowly
rotate it over the open flame in order to singe off all the pin feathers. The number of chickens that were
sacrificed depended on how many dinner guest were going to show up the next day after church.
(Johanna's mother-in-law had a habit of inviting guest to Johanna's house as she left the church without
asking Johanna or letting her know how many she had invited.)

Cupboards with glass doors were mounted on the south wall of the kitchen. This was where Johanna kept
their everyday dishes.
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The small platter on the left was usually used for the Golz's favorite
supper...a ring of balogna sausage made at Megows meat market in
downtown Princeton. The green and white dishes were for everyday
use.

"Company" dishes were also kept here. The lower cupboards held the pots and pans and and a huge pull out bin for flour. (They bought their
flour in fifty pound clothe bags bags decorated with designs. This was a wonderful bonus for a seamstress like Johanna. Her "flower sack
dresses" were always attractive.

To the left of the kitchen stove was a cupboard for cooking utensils. On the linoleum covered counter top was a water pail filled with water
from the outside pump. It held about five gallons of water but had to be refilled often. A long handled dipper was used by anyone and
everyone who needed a drink.

The kitchen table was rectangular and comfortably seated eight people for informal meals. But it was so much more than a place to eat.

In the fall it would become a butcher block for butchering a pig...and all day project that included more than pork chops and ham. It included
rendering the fat for lard, cutting some into bacon strips, caning the meatier parts to store in the cellar. It was a messy, bloody task.

The kitchen table was also surface for Johanna to cut out a pattern for a sewing project. Almost daily it was work space for kneading bread
or rolling out a pie crust, or mixing up a batch of rolls or doughnuts.

Neighbors, friends and family often dropped in to visit and enjoy a cup of coffee there. In the evenings it was often used as game table. The
warmth of Johanna's kitchen was much more than what the wood stove provided.

Summer time brought flies to the kitchen...hundreds of them. They would cling to the outside of the screen

door until someone entered or exited the house. Sooner or later they would be drawn to the sweetness of
the fly tape suspended from the ceiling and land on the sticky tape. Once landed they never escaped.
When it got too full of flies to be effective it would be taken down and disposed of and another one put in
its place.

Up until the late 1900's there was no running water in the Golz house.
All water used for cooking, washing dishes, brushing teeth, or taking
a bath had to be pumped from the pump outside.

(The photo above was probably taken in the late 60's or early 70's.

Long after the Golzes had running water in the house the pump stood
as a reminder of days gone by).
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The Wash Room

Johanna and Herman had a small room built off the kitchen, referred to as "the wash
room." It was a long narrow room with metal sink at the far end. On the left side of
that sink was a pump (like the one the left) that provided water for hand washing and
shaving. The pump had it's own reservoir but often had to be 'primed' by pouring
water into the top of it before pumping. Once they were finished with "cleaning up
for dinner" the dirty water was emptied from the wash bowl into the sink where it

ran into a bucket hidden behind a cloth curtain.

Grandpa's "razor strop" hung on the wall to the left of the sink. On the counter below stood his shaving mug
and a soft round brush used to apply a sudsy lather to his face. Carefully he scraped off his whiskers with
the sharpened razor.

The biggest object in the wash room was the washing machine stored behind the door. Every
Monday morning it would be pulled out either to the kitchen or the back porch, depending
upon the weather. It was an upgrade from washing everything by hand. The two rollers above
the tub squeezed the water out of the clean clothes before putting them into the rinse tubs.

Grandma Golz's wash machine was very much like this one. In the winter Grandma would make
room for it and two rinsing tubs in the kitchen. In the summerthey would roll the three pieces out
onto the back porch.

The water for the wash machine and the hot water rinse tub were heated in a large "boiler" on the wood stove
Then my mother and Grandmawould each take a handle and together carry the water to the machine and fill
the tubs. The clothes were put through the wringer by poking them into it with an old broom handle.

The white laundry was always first into the wash machine when the water was the hottest. A little "bluing" was
added to make the whites whiter. With each load the water was a little less warm and clean. The final "load"
was always Grandpa's overalls. From the second rinse tub each load was wrung into a wicker basket and
carried behind the house clothe-pinned onto the clothesline to dry. In the winter the clothes were all hung on
clothes lines stretched across the dining room. I still remember the sweet, fresh smell of the laundry that was

brought in from outside. The boiler

At left is a photo of the iron Johanna used before they had electricity.
The washboard in the background was also a necessity. The "peg"
clothespins were the only kind available before the spring version
was invented.
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This Philco Model 90, originally belonged to Clayton and Lillie (You will find it in the
picture of their first kitchen, Clayton Miller's Life and Family: Section 4).

Clayton and Lillie purchased floor model and gave their small one to Herman and
Johanna. During WWII Herman would sit (or sleep) in front of this radio every

night and listen to H.V.Kaltenborn. If the grandchildren got too noisy he would wake
up and say..."Hortma, Hortma", (German for "Listen, Listen") and then go back to
sleep.

If you're interested in what a newscast in the 1940's sounds like you can hear it at this
website).
The Golz's connection to the "outside world" came in
https://m/tGFg27cNPck the form of radio...but not until into the 1940's

Johanna's sewing machine was part of the furniture and strategically placed under the north
facing kitchen window. There she made most of her family's clothes. She also made most of
my clothes. If I found something in the Sears Catalog that I liked I would show it to her and

in a few days I'd be wearing it. She had taken sewing lessons from two sisters who had been
seamstresses in Europe. I was in junior high beforel discovered that there were "store bought"
dresses.

At right is a picture of an ice box which was the only means of
keeping perishables cold in the summer. A large block of ice
was placed in top compartment and food in the bottom. In

the summer Ottie Herman, the ice man, would drive his truck
up Grandma's driveway about once a week.

After choosing the right size block of ice out of the back of his truck he'd put a leather mat on his shoulder and, with his ice tongs in the ice, he
somehow manage to swing the ice block onto the leather and carry it into the house where he lowered it into the ice compartment. Grandma
Golz would give him his twenty five cents and he'd be off to his next delivery (The ice that the ice man delivered in the summer was harvested
from the Fox River in the winter).

A steep, narrow stairway led from the kitchen down into the cellar. Here Johanna's canned fruit, vegetables and meat were all preserved in
glass canning jars and stored. It was also called the "fruit cellar" because apples and other fruits were stored there as well as vegetables like
carrots, onions rutabagas and cabbages harvested from her garden. The temperature was pretty much the same year around. The floor was
sand (Many years later when she was living alone in the house and in her 80's , Johanna fell down the cellar stairs where she laid the entire
day before a neighbor found her. She had broken a hip and it was decided that she should no longer be living there by herself).
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The Dining Room

The dining room was situated between the kitchen and parlor. It was furnished with a large
dining room table covered with a lace tablecloth, a buffet, a comfortable wooden rocker,
and Grandma's collection of house plants. These plants grew in an oblong white wicker
planter placed in front of the south-facing double window. These windows plus a single
window facing west were covered with lacy white curtains. An exterior door led from the
dining room onto the wrap-around front porch. Every Sunday the dining room table was
set with a white linen table cloth and napkins. Her "Sunday" dishes were white stoneware
with a gold rim and a gold leaf in the center.

According to a museum we once visited this is the same pattern of
stoneware that Abraham Lincoln's family used in their household.

Every fall Herman would enlist a few men from the neighborhood to help him move the wood
stove from the woodshed into the house. It would be carefully and strategically placed on the
linoleum flooring in the dining room. Once in place the stove pipe was connected from the
top of the stove to the hole in the wall that led outside. (In the summer that hole was covered
by a round ornamental "pipe cover" in order to keep the flies out of the house.)

Once that was done the stove was polished and made ready for the long, cold winter months.

Every morning before dawn either Johanna or Herman would gather an armload of wood
from the wood box behind the kitchen stove and start the fire in the wood stove.

In the spring the stove was moved back to the woodshed after it had been thoroughly cleaned
of ashes and soot...a very messy task.

The Master Bedroom

Johanna and Herman's bedroom was small and yet furnished with what seemed like a huge bed and dresser. These two pieces were made of
dark oak. The bed had a high headboard and footboard. It was covered with a goose down mattress and quilt. The dresser featured a large
oval mirror framed in dark oak. It's flat surface was covered with a "dresser scarf" on which were placed an ornate hand mirror and comb, a
decorative little dish with hairpins and their wedding picture.

The only seating in the room was a cloth covered wooden box with a bit of padding on the top surface. This was placed under the double
window facing north...the only windows in the room, covered with lace curtains.

A very small clothes closet occupied the space under the stairs that lead upstairs. This closet held all of Johanna's and Herman's clothes and
shoes, plus the "chamber pot".

A wide doorway (with no door) led to their bedroom from the dining room. For privacy they hung a heavy plush drape in the doorway in the
winter and beaded curtains in the summer.

The Parlor

The parlor (or living room as it was later called) was on the east end of the house with a large window facing east and a smaller window on
each side of the room facing north and south. The windows were all covered with (you guessed it) lace curtains.

A large picture of Julius Golz, Herman's father, hung proudly
on the wall next to the upright piano (which no one knew
how to play).

This still life picture was hung on another wall. It wasn't uncommon in the summer
months for Sunday visitors to arrive for a visit unexpectedly. They would sit on the
velour sofa and chairs and share their experiences and concerns such as... how the
crops were doing, who was sick and who died, who was getting married, etc.
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One of the features of this room was the desk with a rounded glass door.
Whenever [ was at "Grandma's" on Saturday (which was cleaning day)
it was my job to dust the desk or "secretary" as they called it. At that
time the shelves behind glass were filled with framed pictures of family

and relatives.

The Upstairs

A steep set of stairs lead to the upper level of the house.
At the top of the stairs was a bedroom with two windows facing north. It was furnished with a double bed and a tall wardrobe with double

doors where out-of-season clothing was stored, and a long cloth covered box window seat similar to the one in Herman and Johanna's bedroom.

But the most interesting piece of furniture (and a strange piece to have in a bedroom) was an RCA

windup Victrola.

The top of the "Victrola" lifted to reveal the round felt covered turntable and the movable arm that
housed the phonograph needle. The twelveinch round records were stored inside the double doors at
the bottom. To play music required choosing a record, placing it on the turntable, tunring the crank
on the side of the machine until it was tight, turning on the Victrola and carefully lowering the needle
onto the outeer edge of the record. My friends and I spent hours up in that room playing and replaying

records, singing and dancing around the room.

A second bedroom faced south and looked out onto the sandpit behind the house. It was furnished with a bed and chest of drawers. A low
door led from there into the attic where anything that wasn't being used was stored.

The third room was used as a storeroom. It was stacked half way to the ceiling with dozens of boxes filled with fabric, photos, old toys,
Christmas decorations ...and one can only imagine what else. (Johanna seldom got rid of anything.) A narrow walkway led through the
stacks of boxes and Johanna seemed to know what was in every one of them in spite of the fact that only a few of them were labelled.

Spring cleaning included cleaning the living room rug without a vacuum cleaner. It was done
by tearing up old newspapers and moisteningthem with water and then scattering them onto
the rug. The wet paper was then swept into a pile with a broom while most of the dirt from the
rug clung to the newspapers. The only large rug in the Golz home was in the parlor. The
smaller rugs were hung on the clothesline outsideand the dirt was beaten out of them with a

carpet beater.
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Johanna also loved growing flowers and vegetables.

And last, but not least... the "outhouse"...the necessary room.The Golz outhouse
looked very much like this in size but had no blue accents or door decor. It
stood behind the woodshed and was not visible from the street or to visitors
pulling up to the back door. It was a "two holer" with an old Sears and
Roebuck catalog handy as a substitute in case the toilet tissue was all used up.
In the summer it was alive with the buzz of flies.

11. The Family Grows Up

The following family photos give us a peek into the life that the Golz family enjoyed.

This is a photo taken in the early years
of Herman and Johanna's marriage.

Left to right: Johanna's brother Carl and his wife Fronie. Carl is holding their first daughter,
Gertrude. Johanna's half brother Richard Bircholz, and his wife Josephine are on the right.
In the middle are Johanna and Herman. The children kneeling in front from left to right

are Lillie and Elmer and the Reiser boys from Fronie's first marriage (There is more of Carl
and Fronie's story on page 151.

The completed Golz family: The young Golz family before Lois was born.
Arden, Elmer, Lillie
Herman, Lois, Johanna
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In 1930 the Golz's oldest child, Lillie was married to Clayton Miller in Alexandria, VA. (See pagel69)

Clayton and Lillie - 1930

In 1933 Elmer married Virginia Pocat.

This photo was take around 1932. Lois and Johanna are on the left. Next
to them is Keith Miller, Lillie with her brother Arden in front of her. Next to
them is Herbert Miller and his youngest child, Inez. (Clayton was the
photographer) Clayton and Lillie met while his family was living in
Princeton but by the time this picture was taken the Miller's were living

in Brooklyn, Wisconsin.

This family photo was in taken 1945 shortly before Lois Golz and George
Daye were married. (They are the couple in the center of the picture.)
All the Golz children are here plus grandchildren, spouses and a cousin.

From left to right, Hattie Biggs (Johanna's sister) Johanna, Rosemarie Raush (Johanna's half brother's granddaughter) Lois, her fiancee
George Daye, Herman, Arden, Virginia, (Elmer's wife), Lillie,and Elmer. The children sitting on the grass are Marion, Jerry, (Clayton and
Lillie's children) and Diane, (Elmer and Virginia's daughter). Photo taken by Clayton back in the days before timers on cameras.
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That's me on the left. Standing next to me is Lois's cousin,
Rosemary. The two women on either side of Lois are high
school friends of hers. On the far right is Elmer's daughter,
Diane.

Lois and her bridesmaids plus two "Junior Bridesmaids"

By the time this photo was taken World War Il had ended. After being

drafted in 1945 he spent six weeks training in Texas and was on his way to
Italy when the Japanese surrendered. He spent some time in Italy as an MP
guarding at prison camps both in Italy and on the Isle of Capri. After
returning home he became a dedicated farmer. He enrolled in classes through
the University of Wisconsin and completed them at home. It would be almost
twenty years before he took a bride. Arden spent the rest of his life farming on
the land that his great grandfather had purchased in 1886.

Arden Golz in his Army uniform 1945

Johanna and Herman lived in their house in Princeton until some time in the 1950's when they
moved back to the Golz Homestead a mile east of Princeton. Arden had been farming it and
living with his parents in Princeton. The farm had changed very little since Carl Golz, the
patriarch had purchased it. The house had been remodeled a bit but the out-buildings were
pretty much the same except for a few coats of paint.

Arden and his bride, Luella

Arden loved farming and took several courses in agriculture by correspondence
through the University of Wisconsin in Madison. Once the renters left and the
house was vacant, Johanna and Herman decided it would be economical

for all three of them to rent out their house in Princeton and move to the farm
which was debt free. Five months later Arden, at age forty, married and brought
his new bride (Luella) home to live on the farm. Luella was a widow with three
grown children from her previous marriage. They were now adults and no longer
living with her.

In June of 1963 God blessed Arden and Luella with a daughter whom they named
ickie. She would be the only child from their marriage..

Vickie was a flower girl at her cousin Nancy's wedding. Glen was
the ring bearer. (That's Lois in the background.) How sweet is this?
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This is one of many family gatherings at what became affectionately
known as "The Daye Farm" by the family. (It's the home of Lois and
George Daye.) .

Back row left: George Daye, his son Dennis in front of him. Johanna, Nancy,
(the Daye's oldest daughter), Elmer Golz, Arden, a family friend.

In the front row are Donna, (Daye's younger daughter) Lois Daye, Virginia
(Elmer's wife) Lillie Miller, Vickie and her mother, Luella, and Clayton.

12. Johanna's Mother, Sister and Nephews

The house next door to the Golz's was owned by Johanna's parents. After Ludwig died in 1930. His wife, Johanna, continued to live there until
she became too ill to stay alone. She was moved to her daughter Johannah's home next door where she spent the rest of her life.

The Otto house stayed in the family for some time after Johanna Otto died. At one point her daughter Hattie, who was now a widow, lived in
the house. But being a rather adventurous and strong-willed woman in her seventies, she was never one to let a lot of grass grow under her
feet. She decided to follow up an ad in the paper for a housekeeper/cook for a man named Louie Paulson who lived about two hours north
of Princeton in the small town of Gillett, Wisconsin. That seemed a bit of a scandal to some of the relatives, especially her sister Johanna. I'm
not too sure it worked out very well for Hattie either.

Hattie is peeking out from behind Marge, Alan's wife. The two men in
the back row are her sons Earl and Alan. Earl's wife Bertie is to his
right with their daughter Pat in front of them. I don't know the girl
between Marge and Johanna. Alan and Marge had no children.

Hattie's Family Plus Johanna and Herman

13. The Auchtenbergs of Germany

1 never met the Auchtenberg family but as a child I often heard their name mentioned. I knew that the big green car in my grandparent's
garage belongrd to the Auchtenbergs. Now that I can look back at history (family and world history) I find it to be a fascinating and

poignant story. What follows is information that I have been able to put together from the ship's manifest and passenger list as well as what I've
heard from my family and a better knowledge of the historical events in Germany at the time.

On July 2, 1925 Albert and Emilie Auchtenberg, along with their ten year old son Helmuth, arrived in the port of New York City on the ship
Columbus that sailed from Bremen, Germany. Helmuth's birth city is listed as Schneidemuenhl which was located very close to the border
between Germany and Poland. (The same area the Golz's and Otto's had emigrated from.) According to the ship manifest Emilie
Auchtenberg had a brother living in that city by the name of I. L. Ludwig Majewski Schoen. Their destination is listed as Princeton,
Wisconsin. At that time immigration into the United States was restricted only to those who had someone to sponsor them. Emilie Auchtenberg
and Johanna Golz were related, but it was her cousin and his wife who sponsored them.
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Helmuth and his parents are listed seventh from the bottom
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In 1924 (the year that the Auchtenberg's sailed to America) the Johnson-Reed Act limited the number of
immigrants coming into the United States from Europe including Eastern Germany. Somehow the
Auchtenbergs got through the red tape and arrived in Wisconsin.. (Which by the way had more German
immigrants that any other state in the US at that time.) I don't know where the family settled but Helmuth
graduatedfrom high school in Milwaukee which is about one hundred miles south of Princeton. There
may have been more jobs available there.

Helmuth was ten years old when they arrived in America. He graduated from high school in 1933 at age

20. Language may have slowed down his education. (By this time the "h" at the end of his name had been

dropped and he was listed as Helmut.)

Helmut Auchtenberg age 20

In January of 1939 Auchtenbergs made a decision to return to their home town of Scheidemuenhl, Germany
Graduation Picture 1933

for the purpose of retrieving a sum of money that was owed them. This turned out to be a rather
fateful decision.

They sailed out of New York Harbor and headed for Germany. By the end of that same year they were back in their home town in time to
experience the terrible night called "Kristallnacht" (The internet will give you a peek into that horrible night).

Once there Helmut took the time to write a long letter to Clayton. He writes well and tells of his impressions as he sailed out of New York
Harbor (I'm including the letter in full here because of the historic time frame in which it was written). This letter also verifies that Helmut
and Clayton had become well acquainted and shared an interest in HAM radios. The Auchtenbergs apparently spent a fair amount of time in

Princeton.)
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On September 1, 1939 Germany invaded Poland and three days later England and France declared war on Germany.

The last known contact from Helmut was this photo of him in his Nazi uniform. In trying to
determine what the emblems on his hat represent I was only able to discern that he had a
fairly high rank.

Emilie died in a concentration camp. It is unknown why she was imprisoned. They weren't
Jewish.

The Achtenberg's Wilys-Knight that was being stored in Herman and
Johanna's garage awaiting their return was sold in 1945 for $100.

14. Golz Family Autos

Herman and Johanna are the only ones that I can clearly identify in this
photo. I assume that this was their first car. That may be Lillie on the
running board.

Herman's second car was a grey 1935 Ford that sold for around $500

new. Every Sunday afternoon Herman and Johanna would take a ride The Model T
in the country. Herman seldom drove more than forty miles per hour

in order to check on the height of the corn in the fields along the way.

Many times I would accompany them and often they would end up at

the home of a relative in some nearby town.

The Willys-Knight that the Achtenbergs owned was parked in the
Golz's two car garage right next to their 1935 Ford. Herman
never drove it but my friends and I used to enjoy sitting in it. It
was a pretty fancy car for its day. After the war the Achtenbergs
were never heard fromagain. Herman finally sold it for $100

(In 1926 a Willys-Knight sold for $1,850).
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15. Herman and Johanna's 50th Anniversary

Herman and Johann and their children

Wedding Anniversary -1959

All but Lillie were still living within five miles of their parents. Lillie and her family were now living in Maryland, just outside of
Washington D.C.

Johanna had always been the strong one in their marriage,
outspoken, quick-tempered. Affection was only shown if
Herman was going to be gone for a long time. On those
occasions he always came home with a gift for her. Johanna
always kept busy at home. For relaxation she would read
her monthly magazine, "Women's World". Herman would
do whatever Johanna asked.

Johanna and Herman - February 1959

The original St. Johns Lutheran church in which they were married in
had been torn down and a new church was built across the street. It was
in this church that the anniversary celebration was held.
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16. Herman's Last Breath

Just two years after celebrating their 50th wedding anniversary, on a cold January morning in 1961, Herman came in from outside where he
had been helping Arden with his chores. He pulled out a chair from the kitchen table, sat down and breathed his last breath.

He was buried on the same day that John F. Kennedy
was inaugurated President

Herman's Estate
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17. Family Reunions

As the clipping below states, Martha is the only living descendant
of Julius and Mathilda Golz. The rest are in-laws.

On the left is Ed Zanto, husband of Amelia. Ida, (wife of Carl)
Mildred, (wife of Albert) Martha, Johanna, (wife of Herman)

Henry Bierman, (husband of Minnie) and Art Oelke (husband of
Clara).

Golz family members at the 1966 reunion

These clippings are a bit repetitive and redundant, but they give you
an idea of newspaper reporting in a small town.

18. Mathilda Golz...the family Matriarch

The summer of 1935 I attended my great grandmother's 71st birthday. I was only four or five months old at the time but my earliest memory is
of her long black skirt rustling in the grass as she passed by me.
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All of Mathilda's family attended the celebration
with the exception of her husband and one
daughter who both preceded her in death. The
rest of the people in this picture are all part of
the Golz family. I'm one of two great grand
children in the photo. (I'm sitting on the

ground on the left in front of my aunt Lois.)

The other great grandchild is Elmer and
Virginia's daughter Dianne in her father's

arms on the far right.

The Julius Golz family

Mathilda died two years later having outlived her husband by thirty years.

Four generations - Lillie (my mother), me,
Herman Golz (my grandfather), Matilda Golz
(my great grandmother)

The Grave Marker for Julius and Matilda Golz
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The following "essay" was written by Matilda's son-in-law, Art Oelke, who was married to her youngest daughter, Clara. It gives you a picture
of the family dynamics, but also a better picture of Matilda who was widowed in 1907 shortly after Clara was born. She was left to raise the
children and keep the farm running. Sounds like she ran a tight little ship.

Picture: Art Oelke (author of the above essay) and his bride, Herman's sister Clara on their wedding day.
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19. Johanna's Later years

After Herman died Johanna decided to move into town and let the "newlyweds"
(Arden and Luella) have the family farmhouse to themselves. She moved back

to Princeton and rented a small bungalow just one block from the business
section on Water Street (downtown Princeton). She was able to walk to the

bank, post office and grocery store.

This is the only photo I have of Johanna's last home. She only lived there for
a few years. When the renters of her home on Howard street moved out she
decided to move back "home". One morning, after living there alone for
several years, she headed down the steps to the cellar and fell. Unable to
get herself up again she laid there all day until one of the neighbors found
her. She had broken a hip and spent time in the hospital recovering. Her
children agreed that it was no longer wise for her to be living alone. For a
time she lived with Lois and George on the farm but ultimately had to be

moved to a nursing home in Princeton.

At the time this picture was taken in 1979 she was living
with Lois and George on their farm in Neshkoro, WI.

Johanna celebrated her 90th Birthday with her family minus Elmer who
died suddenly in 1977 just as his father had and as his daughter would.
Lillie made the flight from Florida to Wisconsin every August for her
mother's birthday and the annual high school reunion (Clayton was gone

by this time as well.

Johanna's ninety first birthday was celebrated with her granddaughter Nancy.
(Lois's older daughter}. With them in the picture are Nancy's grandchildren
and Johanna's only great grandchildren.

One more birthday for Johanna. This one was celebrated in a nursing
home in Princeton. She died on September 20, 1985 at age 97.

The tomb stone for both Johanna and Herman in the

Lutheran Cemetery in Princeton, Wisconsin.
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Lillie Virginia Golz
Maternal Line
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1. Ludwig and Johanna

Ludwig Otto was born in Schneidemuhl, Germany to Gottlieb and Anna Marie Otto.
He immigrated to the United States about 1884 along with his brothers, Gustave,
William and Gottlieb. They settled west of Princeton, Wisconsin where they farmed
together for several years.

Johanna Haberland Birkholz Otto Ludwig Otto
1846-1930s 1849-1927

In 1877 Ludwig married Johanna Haberland Birkholz,
a newly widowed young woman with two young boys.

Johanna Sanberg Haberland was born in Potsdam, Germany to Maria Dorothea
and Johann Gottlieb Sandberg. She married Gottlieb Haberland in Germany
and they were blessed with three children... two girls and a boy.

Johanna Sandberg Haberland
(Mother to Johanna Haberland Birkholz Otto)
Born early 1800's -Death date unknown.

The older man on the right in the picture at right is
Frederick, brother of Johanna Haberland Otto. He is the son
of Johanna and Gottlieb Haberlalnd. The woman on the far
left is Fredrick's wife with two of their children.

Johanna Otto's sister. (Name unknown) The young girl is perhaps her
granddaughter. (Thes bottom two pictures were sent to Johanna Otto
Jfrom Germany.)
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Johanna Haberland was born in Kropstaedt, Brandenburg, Germany. At the
age of nineteen she immigrated to the United States. She is the only known
immigrant to America from her family. Once in America she traveled
directly to Princeton, Wisconsin where she lived with her aunt. In 1871

she married Wilhelm Birkholz who had arrived in America earlier that

same year.

Wilhelm Birkholz 1846 - 1875

Emil Frank Birkholz 1872 - 1959

Wilhelm and Johanna's firstborn.

Johanna Birkholz Otto  1847-1930

Wilhelm was born in Germany and immigrated to the United States
in 1871. He and Johanna Haberland were married that same year.
Two sons were born to this marriage in the next four years -

Emil Frank in 1872 and Richard two years later.

Unfortunately Johanna's marriage to Wilhelm was to be tragically
brief. One fall morning in 1875 he stepped on a rusty nail while
feeding the pigs. He wrapped it in a woolen cloth and went to work.
Two days he died of tetanus or "lock jaw" as it was called then.

At that time there were no vaccines to prevent the disease nor was
there a cure for it. He died three days later on August 18, 1876
leaving Johanna alone to raise their two very young boys plus

one on the way.

Emil, his wife Lillie and their daughter Elsie.
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ii&l laillll,‘.’, IICOILLE DINILE 1025, M
Birkholz had been livinz with his
daughter, Mrs .Jack Garrity, Bulte
des Morts, for the past eight
{ months

He was born In Ripon on May;
i. i872. son of the late JMr. and-
iMrs Wilham F. Birkhoiz, and
came to Oshkosh 11n 1898 He
'was married in 1892 to Lillie
'Graves Wolf., who preceded him in
cdeath on May 27, 1902 He then
;»as married on July 3. 1903 to
Meta Kelin, who died April 235,
1942

Mr Birkholz was empiceved by
John Poo! Gun Compans for many
vears. and then continied to do
7un worn at his home He also had
been emplozed by R Mcihllen,
Company until the concern closed

Survinving are one dauzhter, Vrs,
Gariiy - two sons, William F Birk-
holz, Oshkosh, and Ervin F. Birk-
holz Beloit: two sisters, Mrs Hat-
tie Bizgs. Gillel. and Mrs Her-
man Geiz Princeton: fne grand-
children, three great-grandchildren
,and scveral micces and nephews.
’receding in death were one son
in nfancy. one brother. Richard

Richard Birkholz 1874-1952

Johanna and Wilhelm's second son, Richard was known as
quite a ladies man. His first wife was Minnie Baker. One
daughter Florence, was born to this marriage. She would

be his only child though he had multiple marriages. After
Minnie he married Josephine and then Becky. For awhile
Richard worked as a machinist but was more of an adventurer
and outdoors man. He and his third wife, Becky settled down
in Twin Falls, Idaho where he is buried.

Richard and his second wife, Josephine.
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Becky, third wife of Richard

JOHANNA'S SECOND MARRIAGE

Becky and Richard drove back from Idaho to help take care of his mother who
was bedridden in her final years. Becky is credited with teaching her niece
Lois Golz how to speak in English. Lois was four years old and up to that

time had only spoken German.

Richard died in 1952 and is buried in Twin Falls Idaho.

On March 8, 1877 Johanna Haberland Birkolz and Ludwig Otto
were married in St John's Lutheran Church in Princeton, Wisconsin.

Johanna's Second Family

The youngest, Johanna, her mother Johanna, Carl and Hedwig
(or Hattie as she came to be known).Johanna and Ludwig

lost their first child when he was eighteen months old. The
three children in the above picture all lived to adulthood.
Johanna, the younger in the picture at left would one day
become my Grandma Golz.) With the two boys from Johanna's
first marriage, they now had five children. In those days this
would have been considered a small family.
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2. Ludwig Otto - The Patriarch

In 1884 Ludwig purchased land in Green Lake County between Princeton and Green Lake and the family moved to that location.Carl,
daughter Hedwig (Hattie) and Johanna Emily were born to them on this farm.

In 1906, Ludwig became a citizen of the United States. I have found no evidence that
Johanna was ever naturalized. German was the only language spoken in their home.

3. The Ludwig Otto Family

Carl Fredrick was born on the Otto family farm in January of 1881. In 1917
he married Veronica Mueller, known as "Fronie". She had immigrated to
America from Hungary and settled in Chicago where she was married to
Robert Rieser. Two boys were born to them before Robert died. Their

names were Robert and Charlie. Fronie's final instruction from her dying
husband was to take the two boys and go to Princeton were his Aunt Oestrich
lived. She followed his instruction and as a result met Carl Frederick Golz
whom she married.

Carl Fredrick Otto 1881-1941
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Carl and his bride, Veronica (Fronie) in the center of
the picture. Three children were born to this
marriage - Gertrude Johanna, Melvin Carl and Verona.

Fronie

1 don't remember ever meeting Uncle Carl but he seemed to be plagued by
harrowing accidents. At one point he fell out of the silo on the Golz farm. At
another time he was dragged by a horse for quite a distance. If that wasn't
enough, he was hit over the head by a girlfriend and had to have a plate put
in his head as a result. This resulted in some medical and mental

difficulties as time went by.

I will always connect him with a traumatic event in history. Carl died in
December of 1941. The funeral was held on December 7th. Afterward the
family gathered at the home of my grandparents for a light supper. Toward
the end of the evening I noticed the entire family huddled around the little
radio in the kitchen. As they listened they seemed to appear more and more
agitated about something. [ was only six years old at the time but I could
sense thatsomething was very wrong. I don't remember ever asking, but even
if 1 did there was no way at the age of six that I could fully understand the
magnitude of the event. The Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor would change
so many things in our country and in our lives.
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Carl's son, Melvin Carl (who went by the name Carl) was among
the the US troops wholanded and fought on Iwo Jima. He lived to
see the raising of the American flag on that war torn island and
returned home.

Years later he shared his pictures and memories with my husband
and I at his dining room table just months before he died of
Parkinsons disease. His wife said that we were the first people he
had ever shared his war stories with.

Hedwig "Hattie" Otto
1883- 1970

Earl, Hattie, husband Dan and Allen

Ludwig and Johanna's second child, Hattie, seemed to march to the beat of a different drum. As a single woman she moved to Kenosha,
WI and found work in a thread factory. It was there that she met and married Dan Biggs. Dan was fond of his liquor. When they came to
Princeton to visit Johanna and her family Dan's interest was downtown where there were fifteen taverns to visit within a three block area.

Hattie became a widow when Dan died as a result of fall from a plum tree. By this time the boys were grown and living in Milwaukee.
Hattie decided to move back to Princeton. Her parents had both passed away and she took up residence in their home next to Johanna
and Herman. She was content for awhile and she and Johanna seemed to enjoy each others company. But after a few years Hattie
decided that life in Princeton was too quiet for her. She followed up an ad in the paper and took a job as "cook and housekeeper" for a
man living alone in a small town in north-east Wisconsin.

Hattie's son Earl married Bertie. They had four children. He worked as a policeman in Milwaukee. Allen married Marge. They had no
children.

An interesting twist to the Biggs story is
that at one point Earl Biggs and Emily
Miller (Herbert and Phoebe's older
daughter) were engaged to be married.
It never happened ????

Hattie, her family and Herman and Johanna
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Johanna Emily Otto was born to Johanna and Ludwig in their farm
home on the "Green Lake Road" (That looks like the family laundry
tub next to her with the family dog sitting on it).

Johanna Emily Otto-1889-1984

When Johanna was old enough to attend school she and her
Sfamily were living on a farm between Princeton and

Green Lake, WI. She attended a country school with grades
one through eight all in one room. Her sister, Hattie, was
six years older than Johanna and perhaps had already
finished eighth grade when this picture was taken. Johanna
is in the center of the front row (next to the tall girl in black
with the white apron). Johanna is wearing a black dress
as well with a decorative belt and a necklace.

By the time Johanna was in the eighth grade a new teacher had arrived.
Fred Fenski wasn'tmuch older than she was. Johanna was not just a

"stricken" eighth grader...she was in love and wanted to marry Fred.
That never happened.

Fred Fenske
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They vacated their farm in order to move into Princeton when
the house next door to their daughter Johanna became
available. By this time they were getting up in years and were
looking for an easier life.

Ludwig and Johanna's last home

4. Golden Wedding Anniversary

In 1927 Johanna and Ludwig celebrated their
50th wedding anniversary which at that time
was called a Golden Anniversary.

5. Johanna Otto's Will

On the following page is a portion of Johanna Otto's Will.
The list of benefactors includes a Mrs. Theodore Sommerfelt.

This is a photo of Annie Sommerfelt (in the wheel chair) her
husband on the left and on the far right, Johanna holding me.
(I don't know who the other woman is.)
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The question is..who was Annie??? Where did she fit into the family? This may be theanswer... it's the story as it was told to me by my Aunt

Lois.

Johanna Otto (wife of Ludwig Otto) at some point early in their marriage, was asked by a friend to keep her very young daughter, Annie,
while she went to Chicago to find work. A significant amount of time passed before they received any correspondence from the mother.
Finally a letter arrived and in it Annie's mother asked Johanna Otto to put a name tag on her four year old daughter and send her

on a train from Princeton to Chicago (a trip of about one hundred fifty miles). She assured Johanna that she would be at the train station in

Chicago to meet Annie.

Grandma Otto was very reluctant to send such a small child alone to Chicago and wrote the mother a letter expressing her reluctance.
She never heard from the mother again.

The woman in the wheelchair in the preceding picture is that Annie all grown up and married to the man on her right...Ted Sommerfeldt. She
and her husband lived in Green Lake and would often visit my grandparents. Annie and my grandmother were raised like sisters. Thus,
even in her will Johanna Otto continued to take care of her.

Another interesting question that Johanna's will raises is why the obvious difference in the amounts bequeathed to her children?

6. Ludwig and Johanna Obituaries

Ludwig Otto died in April of 1927, just one month after their fiftieth wedding
anniversary.His wife, Johanna died about three years later in May of 1930. It
was customary in those days for the deceased to be placed in a coffin

located in the living room (or parlor) for three days allowing friends and
Sfamily to view and "pay their respects". A piece of black crepe fabric

was hung net to the outside door along with a bouquet of dark colored flowers.

Ludwig and Johanna's
grave markers.
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Lillie Virginia Golz
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1. Lillie Virginia Golz

Lillie Virginia Golz 1909-1988

Lillie was born on the Golz family farm on December 18, 1909. She was the first child of Herman and Johanna Golz.
Not too long after she was born Herman and Johanna decided to move into the nearby town of Princeton to a house
that was better built to withstand the cold Wisconsin winters.

This is picture of the Golz farm that appeared
in the Princeton Times Republic just before it
was torn down in the mid 1900's (or perhaps
before.) It wasn't this bad when Herman and
Johanna lived in it.

A rare photo of farming on the Golz farm. The woman
on the left holding the baby is Johanna's mother
holding Lillie. To her left is Johanna. That's Herman
sitting on the wagon, Johanna's brother Carl Otto
standing next to him and a hired hand on the far right.
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This is a picture of the Golz home in Princeton. It was taken many years
after their family was grown and married with families of their own.
The appearance hasn't changed much over the years.

Lillie at about age three.

2. The Family Grows

Herman and Johanna's second, Alice, died soon after her
birth. Their third child they named Elmer. Lillie was
then five years old.

Elmer Otto Golz 1914-1977

Elmer and Lillie
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When Lillie was a senior in high school she
finally got a baby sister. Lois Carolyn Golz
Lillie and Lois

3. Lillie's Growing Years

An arial view of Princeton with the Fox River meandering through
it. The history that took place on the Fox River is an interesting
story. But that I leave that to you to search out. Lillie attended a
Lutheran School about a mile from her home. There were no
school buses and her parents didn't own a car at this point. So she
walked that mile to school and back every day and in every kind of
weather. (There were no "snow days" back then.) With her books
and her lunch pail she walked nine blocks through downtown
Princeton, across the Fox River bridge, and still another four
blocks to get to her school.
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Arden Lester Golz - 1921-2011
Lillie and Arden

Lillie and her siblings grew up in the little town of
Princeton pictured above. The entire "downtown"
area was three blocks long. The population was
around one thousand.



She loved school from the very beginning. All her classes were conducted in German. She was
very fond of her teacher, Mr. Militzer. They corresponded with one another long after she had
finished her first eight years of schooling there. He's the gentleman in the back row on the far
left (He looks a bit like Charlie Chaplin).

At age thirteen Lillie was confirmed in the Wisconsin Synod
Lutheran Church, the church that her parents had been
members of since before they were married. Confirmation in
the Lutheran Church was a reaffirmation of faith in Christ, a
follow up to their infant baptism. It was similar to a graduation
after a specified time of teaching on the doctrines of the
Lutheran faith.

Lillie's Confirmation

The confirmation class.
Lillie is third from the left in the back row.
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4. High School years

Princeton Public School

One of the extra curricular activities
Lillie joined was the Girls Glee Club
(Lillie is third from the right in the
last row).

In her ninth year of school Lillie enrolled in Princeton Public School.

No more daily walks across the river. The high school was only five blocks
from home. The upper grades were held on the second floor while the
elementary grades met on the lower level (Which is where I went

to school until I was in fourth grade).

Lillie's Freshman picture used in the Princeton High School Yearbook.
All dressed up in a satin dress that her mother probably made for
her. She has obviously had her hair "mar-celled" for the picture

A Marcel iron was similar to modern day curling irons, but instead
of being cylindrical it was wavy. And instead of plugging it into
electricity they held it over the fire in the kitchen stove to get it hot.

A Marcel Iron
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Agnes Heineberg was Lillie's best friend for most of her high school years. They lived just
three blocks from each other plus their mothers were distantly related.

Lillie was on the Triangle staff, which included the newspaper and yearbook. She was a
serious student and not one to get involved in too many activities lest it cause her grades
to suffer. Her report cards were always filled with A's and Excellent's.

This was Lillie's final report card. She graduated at the top of her class.

As her senior year of school approached she looked to the future and what might be her next step after graduating. She liked working
with numerical figures and keeping things in order. She decided to apply for a job in the local bank (where her classmate Clayton Miller's
father was head cashier). Following is the her letter of application.

Lillie's Graduation Portrait
Little did she know that H. A. Miller would one day be her father-in-law.

She was hired and began working the day after graduation.
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Yearbook picture and activities

Lillie always claimed that she and Clayton weren't interested in each other
romantically in high school. Ironically they played the parts of Mr. and
Mrs. Bently in their senior class play. After high school they both worked
in the bank (The rest of the story can be read on page 167).

Lilllie's Valedictory speech.

The rest of Clayton and Lillie's story can be found on pages 112 and 169
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Clayton and Lillie Miller
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1. The Newly Weds Back in Princeton

Once they got over the shock, Lillie's parents had formal
announcements printed and Clayton and Lillie had a
wedding portrait taken.

The following Christmas Clayton was thoughtful enough to
remember the people at the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad.
He sent them a Christmas greeting and above is a copy of
their response.
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2. Newly Weds On Their Own

Now that they were married they had to face the hard reality that they didn't have enough income between them to rent a home of any sort.
Lillie's parents offered them an upstairs bedroom and breakfast. Clayton's parents offered them their noon meal. The young couple
alternated between the two sets of parents for their evening meal.

Clayton asked for a raise at the bank and threatened to quit if he didn't get it. His dad raised his salary to $75 a month. A year later they
were able to move into their own apartment for $10 a month. It was above a drug store and directly across the street from the bank.

Their apartment had no running water so Clayton carried it up from the pool hall/tavern
next door. They had a chemical toilet and also an outhouse. When the chemical toilet
needed to be emptied Clayton would carry the bucket downstairs and across the street to
bank of the Fox River. In the dark of night he empty its contents into the river and return
home (All the other stores along the river did the same thing. Some had their outhouses
built right out over the river.

I found the following bit of history on this building on the internet:

The building was built in the late 1800's by a man named David Waite who was born in
1825 in Jamestown, NY. In his adult years he was engaged in mercantile pursuits in
Pennsylvania, and Wisconsin before moving west to Omaha and finally Denver, Colorado
where he became governor in 1892. The building was finally destroyed by fire in the mid
1900's.

Clayton and Lillie's First Home

This is a photo of their kitchen. The stove was fueled by
gasoline. This same stove served them will into the 1940's.
Lillie never liked have the gasoline in her kitchen.

Several other items in this picture are still vivid in my memory as well. The radio sitting on a small table on the far right. ( As I write this in
2019 I am still using and enjoying that table.) I remember the teakettle on the stove, the pail on the sink which held their drinking and
cooking water, the table under the window, and the refrigerator. These were all still in use well into my childhood.

Lillie's Grocery List and Expenditures

Both Clayton and Lillie were fastidious record keepers. The above record was kept during the depression. It looks like they shopped
daily for items such as milk. The IGA store was right across the street and owned by their high school classmate, Vic Yahr.

Since his high school days Clayton had been fascinated with
radio...almost as much as he was with airplanes. (Maybe
more) It was part of who he was so naturally he found a

place for a short wave radio in their new home . One night

as he was searching the airwaves for someone to

communicate with he came across a radio program from
someplace in Germany. What he didn't realize was that his
radio was also coming through on the radio in the pool hall
downstairs. It created quite a stir down there. One of the

guys heard it and hollered out to his buddies..."Jeepers Cripes,
we got Germany!!" (Germany was in the news a lot those days
with wars and rumors of war in Europe)
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Clayton took part in the training described
below, probably during his high school years,
or shortly after he and Lillie were married.

"A Citizens' Military Training Camp (CMTC) was established at Camp McCoy.(Wisconsin) It, along with several others in the state,
was authorized by the National Defense Act of 1920 as an extra measure in preparing for the nation's military readiness. The
camps provided an introduction to military training for young men of high school or college age to prepare them for Reserve or

National Guard duty."

Clayton's brother Keith had his heart set on joining the
CMTC as well. (Still following his brother around.) In
taking the entrance test he was unable to raise his arms
above his head which meant he couldn't qualify . This was
the first indication that he had inherited his mother's
muscular dystrophy.

Clayton never had to use his military training during
World War Two.

3. Clayton's Years of Boy Scouting

In 1924 when Clayton was 14 years old and

living in Brooklyn, Wisconsin he joined The

Boy Scouts of America and for the next twenty

one years he was involved in the organization

either as a scout or a scout master. .
In 1932 he became an Assistant Scoutmaster for Troop 25
in Princeton. He soon became head Scoutmaster, a
position he held for the next nine years.

171



These were some of his scouts.
He was well-liked by his scouts who kept in touch with him long

after he had left the troop and moved to Chippewa Falls, WI.

In 1950 this article appeared in the Princeton paper.

The above letter came with a twelve inch tall bronze statue of a
boy scout that was proudly displayed in our home for many years.

Above are the words to a song that was popular among
In 1936, Clayton received this recognition for serving Boy Scout Troops nationally, likely at the same time
as an officer in a Scout leader's training course in the Clayton was a scoutmaster.
neighboring town of Green Lake. 172



4. Church

Not far into their lives together Clayton and Lillie had to make a decision
about which church they would attend. Lillie's family were all members of the
Wisconsin Synod Lutheran Church while Clayton's family were Methodist.
The Lutheran Church had some pretty rigid rules for membership, among
them an exclusion of the Boy Scouts. Clayton was not willing to give up his
Boy Scout work for a church he was not used to in the first place. For some
reason they decided against the Methodists as well and chose a little
Evangelical church just three blocks from their house. Perhaps the fact that
Ed Mevis, Clayton's new boss as the bank, was also a prominent member of
this church had something to do with their decision. It was there they stayed
and were quite involved in the life of this church.

The Evangelical Church in Princeton, Wisconsin
(Have you noticed the prominence of electrical wires in some of the photos?)

5. Carol Virginia Miller

In January of 1933 Clayton and Lillie learned that their
first child was on the way. She was born on September
7,1933.

"Carol was a beautiful baby." Those were my Aunt Inez's words
as she described her to me many years later. Unfortunately the
happy parents soon learned that their new daughter was only
to be with them for a brief time. The doctor had discovered

that she had spina bifida which is an incomplete closure of

the backbone and membranes around the spinal cord. In 1933
they had nothing that could be done to correct it. Carol died on
December 29 of the same year... just three months and seven
days after she was born.

I can only imagine how devastated Clayton and Lillie were. Their sorrow
was lived out in the fact that they never talked about it. I heard stories
about Carol from my aunts, but never from my parents or grandparents.
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Those months between September and December must
have been devastating. The sadness seems noticeable
on Clayton's face...

Lillie, Johanna (holding Carol) and Virginia, Elmer's wife.

Family members gathered in Clayton and Lillie's apartment above the
drug store aftert Carol's funeral. The people who attended from left

to right are; Elmer, (Lillie's older brother) and his wife Virginia,
Johanna and Herman (Lillie's parents) in the back row. Lois (Lillie's

sister) in the front row next to her brother Arden. Lillie is behind Arden .

The woman behind Clayton was a friend of the family.
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6. A Camping Trip in 1934

Clayton loved the outdoors. Whether it was camping, hunting,
fishing, canoeing, or hiking...he loved being involved in it.

All nicely dressed in their best camping

attire as they cook their evening meal. . . . .
Above is a list of supplies needed for another camping trip.

It's titled " 1934 Hunting Trip" (Amazing to see the price of
a six pound roast for $1.00)

It seems that Clayton kept himself quite busy in the year or two after Carol died. They both went back to work at the bank.

7. Clayton and Lillie's Second Child

Marion Joanne Miller - born March 1, 1935

I was born on the day of the March Cattle Fair so the streets in the
picture to the right were bustling with people. "Doc Miller"
delivered me aided by Elsie Prachel the midwife. Doc Miller's

office was conveniently located just across the street above the bank.
My nine year old aunt Lois was my diaper service. Walking from her
home at the south end of town, every day she delivered clean diapers
and carried the soiled diapers home to be washed by her mother.
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Fortunately for all of us I was a healthy baby. They must have looked me
over pretty carefully because they did discover a small hematoma on my
head. A hematoma is a localized collection of blood outside the blood vessel,
probably caused by the trauma of birth in my case. They had it removed by
using radium which at that time was still in the experimental stages. Who, in
a small town like Princeton, would have scoped out the use of this on
newborns? (And without the Internet???) Did they know if there were any
side effects? Risks? Here's a quote found on the Internet.

"By 1910, radium was manufactured synthetically in the U.S. But before the
effects of radiation exposure were well understood, radium ended up in a lot
of crazy places for its purported magical healing properties and its glow-in-
the- dark novelty."

In this photo the site of the hematoma can be seen on the left
side of my head. To this day hair has never grown in that spot.

In spite of the danger of using Radium
for a simple hematoma, [ was a healthy
baby and to my knowledge never had
any side effects.

8. Clayton's Adventures, Creativity and Heroism

A few newspaper clippings will give you a glimpse into
some of Clayton's adventures. I hesitated to include
some. They portray a bit of life in a small town.

This is a photo of the diving mask that Clayton and his friend
Lester concocted. Lester's son Dan is modeling it. By the looks
of the canoe on top of the car they may be about to try it out.
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Just two more articles to give you a bit of the small town flavor and also a glimpse into Clayton's personality and friends
(This was in the local paper!!!)
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And finally on a more serious note from the Princeton Times Republic, July 3, 1932...

I cut off the last few lines just listing the survivors.
The Kelm's were distantly related to Lillie's family.
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Clayton's love for radio was still alive and well in 1940. Unfortunately, one year later when WWII started the US Congress suspended
all use of amateur radio. However this was not to be the end of Clayton's love for radio and his use of it.

"Amateur radio is a hobby and, by law, completely non-commercial. Individual amateur "ham" radio operators pursue

the avocation for personal pleasure through building their own radio stations and communicating with their fellows globally, and
for self-improvement via study and practice of electronics, computers, and radio and TV wave behavior. Radio amateurs are,
thus, "amateurs" in the true sense of the word: pursuit of an activity only for the love of it. Radio amateurs can not broadcast or
transmit music and other general public entertainment programming. The amateur radio use of the air waves is for personal
satisfaction and for forwarding the "state of the art" of electronics and communication techniques." (Wikipedia)

9. The Move To A House

In 1935 Clayton and Lillie were able to rent a house five blocks from
the bank and nine blocks from Lillie's parents. Their rent went from
$15 a month for the apartment above the drug store to $25 for this
comfortable home. Like several other houses in Princeton, this house
had been moved down the frozen Fox River from the town of St Marie,
about a mile north of Princeton. It was built with hand-hewed logs that
could still be seen in the basement. The town of St Marie became a
"ghost town" when the railroad was built and ran through Princeton
rather than St Marie.

The first room people entered when they came in the front door was a sun room. It was a bright and cheery room with four windows facing the
street and two on the side. The two windows in the middle of the lower level brightened my parents bedroom. My bedroom is just above.
Every fall an open-bed truck loaded with black coal would drive into our driveway and run a wooden chute from the truck through the
basement window that had been opened for the occasion and into the "coal bin". Every morning throughout the cold, snowy winter Clayton
would go down to the basement before leaving for work, open the furnace door and shovel the cold "clinkers" that were left after the coal
had burned down to ashes. These were dumped into a metal bucket and new coal was shoveled into the furnace and lit. My Dad carried
the bucket of clinkers out of the basement and dumped them on the street in front of our house to add some traction to the icy roads. This
sounds a bit tedious until you remember that Clayton had to empty the chemical toilet into the river. Their new home had a bathroom and
and a kitchen with running water.

The winters in Wisconsin were long and cold. The first snow usually came
about Thanksgiving and started with a few flakes which often grew more
fierce as the day progressed. Before it ended the ground was covered and
we never saw it again until late March.

After living in this house for a short time they purchased it from the
owner for $2,500 and were able to apply their past rent toward the
purchase price. The house was officially on Clinton Street but no one
ever used street addresses (The tall thin rod visible above the roof
was for Clayton's radio).
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At some point during their stay in this house they had asbestos siding
put on it which improved the appearance.

The Living Room

The sofa on the left is still in use in 2019 having been reupholstered
several times. It has traveled from Princeton to Chippewa Falls,
Wisconsin, to Tacoma Park, Maryland to De Land, Florida and finally
to Colorado Springs, Colorado. It has served the family well. I also
still possess the afghan hanging on the chair that Lillie is sitting in. It
was crocheted by my maternal grandmother. Our Christmas tree was
usually set up in the corner between the sofa and where Lillie is sitting.

The wooden column on the left was duplicated on the other side of the
doorway and separated the living room from the dining room.

The Dining Room

The built-in China cupboard was a focal point in the dining
room. The windmill picture on the wall is still being enjoyed
in my current home. In the early 2000s I was able to revisit
the interior of this house that held so many memories for me
as a child. The china cupboard and the wooden columns
between the living and dining room were still there. But the
rest of the house had been changed, taking my memories
with them.

Clayton's brother Keith and sister Inez on the left. Lillie and
Marion at the far end of the table and Clayton's parents,
Herbert and Phoebe on the right.

In the 1940's a wall phone was installed in the dining just to the right of the
china cupboard. Our phone number was 69J. We had a party line and 1
discovered that when the phone rang twice it was ringing the other party on
our line. If I picked up the ear piece very carefully without making it

click I could listen in on other people's conversations.
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The Dark Room

The basement was like most basements in those days...dark and damp. But my most vivid memory of our basement in Princeton was "The
Dark Room". Clayton's photography became a bit more sophisticated. He not only took a lot more pictures but he also set up a darkroom in
the "cellar" and did his own developing I liked being down there with him in the dim light from the red bulb hanging above the shallow

pans that held the developing solution. Hewould put what looked like a blank piece of paper into the solution and like magic a picture of some
one or something would begin to appear on it.

10. A New Baby Brother

Early one crisp fall morning (October 2, 1939) Clayton and Lillie's third child
was born at home with the help of Doc Miller once again. I was awakened

that morning by my dad who told me there was a surprise waiting for me
downstairs. There in my parents bedroom, asleep in a small white bassinet was

a little baby. "A new baby brother", my dad said. I had no idea what a difference
that would make in our household.

Gerald Roy Miller
October 2, 1939

That tiny baby grew fast. When he was about the size he was in the photo
I was exposed to Scarlet Fever and quarantined to the sun-room so that

if 1 got it he wouldn't. That quarantine lasted for three weeks. I slept there,
played there and ate there. I still remember the day my dad opened the
sun-room door and said, "Would you like come out now?"

Our first experience with a professional photographer.
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When I got my long-awaited tricycle I was not at all sure that I wanted to
share it with my brother, Jerry. Fortunately it was a long time before he
could reach the pedals and by then I was on to other things.

I'was born in 1935 when the country was slowly recovering from the Great Depression. I was too young to have any memories of the
hardships my parents and grandparents were experiencing. But toward the end of the 1930's when I was still quite young I remember
"hobos" coming to our door as well as my grandmother's. They asked politely if they might have something to eat. They were given a
plate of hot food that they ate while sitting on the back porch steps. When they finished they thanked their host, returned the empty
plate and continued back to the train depot to catch a ride to their next stop, hoping to find a job somewhere. They seemed to know
where they could get a good meal. It was a fair walk from the train depot to our house and even further to the Golz's. It seems that
word got around among the hobos as to where they could find a sympathetic heart and good food.

11. Wisconsin Winters

Wisconsin winters could be wild but wonderful once the sun came out again.
Everyone shoveled their sidewalks and the resulting snowbanks made great
places to climb and slide down. My dad liked to make a bit of a sledding hill
in our back yard. It was steep but it would keep a sled moving for quite a ways.

Making a snowman was another winter delight. I helped my dad
make this one which purposely resembled a well known Princeton
resident.
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Christmas was always a magical time in the middle of winter. This was my first and
also the first Christmas in out new house. The tree was put up in the sun room that
year. From there the lighted tree could be seen as you drove by at night. It was a
live tree cut from some nearby woods and stored outside until Christmas Eve when
it was brought in and decorated after the children were in bed. The Christmases

I remember always had the tree set up in the living room.

Winters were long in Wisconsin, but summer would eventually come. One of the favorite things to do in the summer was to go to Green
Lake for a swim. Green Lake was one of the bigger lakes among the many lakes in Wisconsin and it was definitely the deepest at over
300 ft. It was a fifteen minute drive from Princeton. "The Terrace", as the west side of the lake was called, was one of the few sandy
beaches. How about the bathing attire including the little "beanie" Clayton is wearing??? Next to him is Johnny Hancock (who was a
friend of the family.) then Arden(Lillie's brother) who doesn't look to happy about posing in his bathing suit. (And rightly so.) And
finally Lois (Lillie's sister) with her gaze fixed on Clayton. This is one of my favorite photos from that era.

12. Camping Getaway.

Clayton still loved to go camping (Lillie was not quite so enthusiastic).
This photo was taken while they were camping in northern Wisconsin.
I remember my mother coming back with a terrible sun burn that kept
her from staying out on the water in a canoe for too long.

This was camping in the 1940's before the days of big sporting
goods stores. Lillie preferred the comforts of home and her
own kitchen while Clayton enjoyed cooking out of doors.
Mosquitoes are ferocious in northern Wisconsin which is the
reason for the mosquito netting covering the entrance to the
tent. I'm guessing that Clayton built the picnic table from
dead wood found in the wooded area around them.
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13. Banking and Other Achievements

In 1940 Clayton attended The American Institute of Banking
School held at the University of Wisconsin in Madison. I'm
not certain whether the speech contest was in conjunction
with the class or if it was a separate occasion.

"The American Institute of Banking (AIB) is a venerable
educational and training institution for the United States
based banking industry which was established by the
American Bankers Association (ABA) back in 1907."

Like the Boy Scout statue, [ remember this silver trophy on
display in our home in Princeton. It was a large round silver
plated bowl on a short pedestal. Around the top edge of the

bowl was a border of silver plated flowers. At the time I had
no idea of it's significance.

Congratulations from Madison, Wisconsin

...and Clayton's reply.
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It appears that after one and a half years with the FDIC Clayton is still "assistant" status and this document says that he is getting a raise
of $100 a year. He may have been a bit discouraged by this time. The country was still at war and things may have been a bit austere. Th
e following letter leads me to believe that Clayton had put out some "feelers".

Whether it was because he was still only an assistant examiner or whether it was Lillie who was tired of being alone all week - possibly both
or maybe none of the above.

This letter and the following one probably crossed in the mail. By the time Monroe responded Clayton had already made his decision to stay
with the FDIC.

Clayton remained with the FDIC

For Lillie life was just as different as it was for Clayton. Her nights
were long. She had her friends and neighbors and was in a bridge
club in addition to taking care of her two children. Living close to
her parents and siblings helped a lot. But she was no doubt lonely.
She may have felt like a misfit knowing that her friends' husbands
all had local jobs and came home at night.
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15. Life During the Second World War

I 'was six years old and too young to remember much about the war. Nevertheless I was well aware of the sense of fear and concern
in the adults around me. Food items and gasoline, along with many other commodities, were rationed. All families were issued
Ration Books filled with tear-out stamps entitling them to a given amount of sugar or so many gallons of gasoline.

This is Clayton's Registration Certificate for the Draft. As

you can see from the right hand edge of the card, he did carry it
with him at all times. As a result we can't see what year this was
issued. I would guess it was 1942 since it's dated October and
WWII started in December of 1941. December of 1943
Clayton's draft classification was 1A, meaning that he was
eligible for the draft.

Again in 1945 Clayton's classification came up as I-A.

This is the back and front of Clayton's Ration Book for
"canning sugar". Each stamp was good for eight pounds of
sugar. Below is the inside of the same book. The stamps are
the three numbered boxes at the bottom and were torn off
and redeemed at the time of purchase. Apparently
rationing ended before they used all their stamps.

Clayton's Registration Certificate

Clayton was certified fit for limited military service. By 1945 we had moved to Chippewa Falls and he was never drafted because
his government job qualified him for deferment. The war ended in September of 1945.
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Clayton was appointed to chair the "Aviation Section" of the Green
Lake County Council. His love for flying and all things related to
it was still alive and well.

[ found this on the Wisconsin Historical Society website:

"The Wisconsin State Council of Defense worked with
federal officials to ensure that Wisconsin citizens would
support the American cause during World War I. It

outlines food drives, Liberty Loan promotion, recruiting
activities, the Council's journal entitled"Forward", and other
home-front efforts which, in the words of one historian,
tried "to change an anti-militaristic democracy into

an organized war machine."

16.The Changing Scene

Clayton's new job required that he be "on the road" from
Monday to Friday. Gas rationing was still in effect so
Clayton began using public transportation more often.
That meant he needed a ride to and from the public
transportation. Not wanting to leave the car sitting out all
week it was decided that Lillie should get a drivers licence.
My mother was not very excited about the idea but Clayton
was determined that she learn.

This is similar to the family car we had
in the '40's that Lillie learned to drive.
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17. Another Big Decision

In the summer of 1945 Clayton was offered a position as "Examiner" with the FDIC for which he was elated. Unfortunately it required a
move to Chippewa Falls in northern Wisconsin. For Clayton it was an easy decision. He loved a new challenge and had experienced the
pulling up of roots and moving to another town several times in his growing up years. Lillie, on the other hand, had NEVER moved outside of
Princeton in all of her thirty six years. The prospect was a struggle for her. She knew it meant leaving all that she loved and had ever known
since birth...all that was familiar.

Clayton's new territory was much too distant to make

Minneapolis Wist e
asan Chippewa Falls : commuting from Princeton wise or practical. The move
EallChge WISCONSIN was made in October of 1945, after school had started.
b Sreggr _ This meant that my bother and I had to enter classes
roperonc @ D 2 that were already in session...and we were "the new
fochester i Oshkosn = kids". I was in the fourth grade and Jerry was just starting
53] R La Crocee @D o g first grade. It was difficult for both my brother and I,

Wep doto 22018 Gocgls but we recovered and soon made friends.

For my mother it was a little more difficult. She wasn't in a classroom with new friends every day, but rather home alone. Clayton would
sometimes have to leave on Sunday afternoon in order to be ready to start examining a bank on Monday morning. At the end of the week he
often didn't get home until Saturday mid-morning depending on how far away he had worked that week. His territory was most of northern
Wisconsin.

18. A New Home

Chippewa Falls was a town of about 4,000 people.. four times as big as Princeton. Clayton and Lillie had made a trip in September to look
for a place for our family to live. They found a house to rent on Columbia Street.

It was a big two story house with five bedrooms, one full
bathroom (literally between the kitchen and dining room)
and a "half bath" upstairs with a toilet and sink. There
were two sets of stairs leading upstairs; one in the front
entry hall and the other leading from the kitchen. My
mother could not fathom the fact that it was going to cost
them $50 a month to live there. She felt that was way too
extravagant.

We were at the top of the Columbia Street hill and just
three blocks from the down town business area. Like their
house In Princeton, there was a retaining wall in front

of the house. In the back was a two car garage which
included a tool shed on one side and a loft above the
garage. The garage was accessed by an alley. The house
was heated by an oil-burning furnace. No more shoveling
coal in the morning or carrying out the "clinkers". For
the first time in their married life they had to purchase a
washing machine. It was one of the first "front load"
models. (Clothes dryers were not yet on the market.)

The house to the east of us was rented to a family by the name of Cripe. Next
to them lived US Senator, Robert Wiley and his southern wife "Tommy"
(This impressed my mother).
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19. Clayton and Lillie Enter a New Chapter of Life

Clayton and Lillie were thirty six years old when they made this life-changing move to Chippewa Falls. Lillie had the more difficult
situation. She had never had to face moving to a place where she knew no one. In the next weeks and months she would be left at home to
settle my brother and I in school, get her new home set up and spend lonely nights at home while Clalyton was travelling the northern part
of the state examining banks.. Fortunately the neighbors to the west were friendly and helpful. But to the east lived Ella Viles who was a
tiny little "old lady" we seldom saw outside, nor did she respond to a knock on her door. She kept her shades pulled day and night. Her

house was a dull grey that looked like it had never been painted.

Clayton, on the other hand, was excited about his new career and new
assignment as Examiner. With Lillie's help he would pack his suitcase
every Sunday and head to the next bank to be examined. Late Friday
night or Saturday morning, depending on the distance he had to travel,
he would return home for the weekend. Saturday would be spent doing
the necessary work around the house and catching up on what had
happened during the week. As time went on they got to know some of
the neighbors and Saturday evenings were often spent playing bridge
with Pat and Byron Anderson who lived across the street (Byron was a

local bank cashier so he and Clayton bonded right away).

Apparently Clayton felt Lillie needed a companion to take his place
during the week. Gretchen or "Gretchie" as she came to be known,
Jjoined the family that first year we were in Chippewa Falls. She was
a pleasant little dog that became very ferocious if anyone threatened
Lillie in any way. Gretchie was a faithful member of the family into
the mid 1950's.
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Lillie's love for reading inevitably led her to visit the local
library located just four blocks from our house. Before long

she had gotten up the courage to inquire about possibly working
there. She was hired and thoroughly enjoyed working with books,
but also meeting new friends. Before long she was attending the
local Women's Club and also playing bridge with several ladies.
She was beginning to enjoy "big city" life with all the great
stores within walking distance of home.



20. Looking for a Church

Finding a church was important to Clayton and Lillie. They found one
within walking distance of our house. They liked the Pastor (Reverend
"Chet" Schendel) and his wife very much and kept in touch with them
even after we had moved away. My parents were both active in the
social life of the church...my dad of course was only home on weekends
so could not be quite as involved as Lillie. She made many friends and
enjoyed the women's activities.

Lillie with some of her "church" friends.
The lady second from the left lived just across the alley from us.

To the left is a letter that Clayton and Lillie received from their Pastor in
Princeton after they moved to Chippewa Falls.

December 25th fell on a Sunday in 1948. 1 left for church early that day in order to get ready to sing in the choir. From the choir loft I
scanned the congregation for my parents but they were not there. I found that strange and wondered why. After church the pastor informed
methat my dad had a heart attack and was in the local hospital. [ was stunned and concerned. Ultimately it turned out not to be as serious as
we feared. He had coronary thrombosis that had not damaged his heart and only required rest.

I don't remember opening gifts that day. We were all in shock.

One of the good things that came out of Clayton's hospitalization was a note
of sympathy from Tommy Wiley. (She was the wife of the U. S.Senator who
lived two door down from us. She was from Kentucky and agreed to move

to Wisconsin if her husband would build her an antebellum mansion. He did
and she moved. After Clayton's heart attack she sent Lillie the note at left.

I don't remember whether or not Lillie accepted this invitation. I'm certain
it would be daunting for her to go up the stairs to the pillared front porch
and ring her doorbell.
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21. Another Move

On December 7, 1953 Lillie received a letter from Clayton which would once again throw her life into an unsettled state.

That summer our family spent the month of July living in a rented
furnished house in Washington D.C. in order to get a feel for
what life in the capitol city would be like. Clayton spent a lot of
time at the Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation learning what
a job there would entail. Meanwhile the three of us enjoyed
visiting The Smithsonian Institute, Memorials and the Capitol
building. We sat in on a session of Congress and had the
privilege of personally meeting with our neighbor, the Honorable
Senator Robert Wiley...husband of Tommy Wiley.

Our pass to enter the Senate Chambers

After much deliberation my parents made decision to move to Takoma Park, Maryland, a northeast suburb of Washington, D.C.
They signed a contract on the house pictured below which was under construction at the time.
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The home they chose was a three bedroom ranch
with a walk out basement. It backed up to an open
area with a creek and large mature trees. It was the
most modern of all the homes we had lived in thus
far. There were three bedrooms, one bathroom, a full
walk-out unfinished basement which they later
finished into an "all purpose" room.

1 decided to transfer from the college I was attending
in Illinois to the University of Maryland, just two
miles from our new home. Jerry was going into his
senior year of high school and was about as happy
about moving as Lillie had been when they moved to
Chippewa Falls.



22. Life In Washington D.C.

Our new home was in Takoma Park, a suburb of Washington D. C. (Takoma
Park is a little to the right of the northern point of the D.C. Metro area.)

My dad rode the city bus to work to avoid having to park downtown. My
brother rode a bus to school for the first time. He was a senior in high
school and the move was probably the hardest on him. We moved in October
which made it even more difficult for him in that classes had already begun.
My mother enjoyed getting acquainted with her new neighbors. (She was a
pro at it by this time.) The family got involved in a church just three blocks
away from our house. I worked in the city for a while until I got a job

as a dental assistant within walking distance of our house. I sat out a year in
college because classes had already started at the University which was a
mile and a half away from our home.

For more one Clayton and Lillie's life in DC see page 200.

23. Travel Expenses

The receipt from Clayton's hotel stay in Washington on a business
trip to the "home office". It adds up to $100 plus a one dollar valet
charge.

In 1954 we packed up our belongings and headed for Takoma Park,
Maryland.

24. Move to Deland, Florida

While still working for the FDIC in Washington, Clayton and Lillie took a trip to Florida with their retirement years in mind.

They found this home in Deland, Florida and purchased it a
year before they retired. They were anxious to get to a warm
climate where there was no snow to shovel in the winter...
only walks on the beach. Their Florida home had a shaded
back yard where my mother enjoyed growing the unusual
tropical plants. They rented it out for one year until Clayton
retired and they could make the move.
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They both enjoyed walking on the beach at Dayton and New
Smyrna beaches which were a mere thirty minutes away. For
them it was a very different world than they had known before.

They graciously put up with visits from
our growing family every spring break...

Cheryl getting far too much exposure to the sun...

...and visiting Disney World !
(At the mere cost of $58 for the entire
family including all the rides.)
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It was no surprise to anyone that Clayton would get involved in the
Florida chapterof the Civil Air Patrol. What was surprising
was that Lillie also got enthusiastically involved.

Lillie never became a pilot, but she wasn't
afraid to fly with the boys when necessary.

Remember the quiet young woman from Princeton, Wisconsin?
Clayton never parachuted out of a plane after his first jump in
1929, but his feet left the ground myriads of times.
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Back in Florida and yet another interest and responsibility.

The National Association of Retired Federal Employees
(affectionately known as NARFE) had just been launched
and Clayton and Lillie became part of it...in fact vice
president and secretary of the local chapter.

In May of 1980 Clayton and Lillie made a trip to to Wisconsin
to celebrate their Golden Wedding Anniversary with family and
friends. Lillie's mother, Johanna, was the only one of their
parents still living and she was in her nineties. Most of their
siblings were there. Below is a copy of the newspaper

article in the Princeton Times Republic.
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After fifty one years there are only two classmates missing.
Clayton and Lillie were the only ones that were no longer
living in Princeton. They drove to Wisconsin from Florida
every summer for this reunio and to see family back in their
home state. I never heard either one of them express any
regrets for having moved away. I'm certain that they both
would have said that the three moves they had since 1945
had enriched their lives. But I'm certain they never felt
superior to their friends back in Princeton either. They
looked forward to this time with them and with family. In
fact Clayton, as class president, was the organizer of the
event every summer.

Golden Wedding Anniversary (Celebrated in Wisconsin)



Our family.
Jerry, Me, Lillie and Clayton

Four generations:
Marion, Lillie, Marilyn and Johanna
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25. Clayton's Cancer

In the early 1980's Clayton learned that he had prostate cancer. It was definitely a concern but didn't slow him down a lot. Lillie noticed that
he was taking longer naps.

The beginning part of this article is missing so I don't know if they were referring to Clayton when it spoke of someone retiring "early next

year." But Clayton was never a "quitter". He took his responsibilities in the CAP seriously.. finding lost planes. And now it was Clayton who
was "losing altitude".

By the fall of 1983 the cancer had spread to his bones. That Christmas they came and spent Christmas with us. (We were living in Nebraska at
the time.) This was the last time we saw him. A week later he died in the hospital.

Memorial Plaque placed the CAP Headquarters

Clayton, and later Lillie, were both buried in the
Princeton where their first child Carol was buried.
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26.1983-1988

In 1986 she was able to meet her first great
grandchild, Jessica, Dave and Sue's first child.

After Clayton's death Lillie continued to live in their home in Deland, Florida.
She and Clayton had made many friends there, many of them were widowed
like herself. She enjoyed going out to lunch and to local cultural events.

In 1984 she took a European trip with her sister in law, Muriel. Ironically Muriel's
their pastor was Rev. Schendel who had been Clayton and Lillie's pastor in
Chippewa Falls. He had arranged the trip with several other people. It was a bus
trip that toured through France, Switzerland and Italy. Lillie saw sights that she
had only read about.. Notre Dame Cathedral, the Swiss Alps, Venice, and Rome. She
had come a long way from the small town girl in Wisconsin.

Lillie and Jessica got reacquainted again in 1987
when Lillie flew to Colorado for her granddaughter
Cheryl's wedding.

Cheryl and Lane's wedding at Glen Eyrie,

in Colorado Springs, Colorado

Lillie with her grandson Dave at Cheryl's wedding in 1987

Sue, Marilyn, Me and Lillie
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In December of 1987, just six months after attending Cheryl's wedding,
Lillie was diagnosed with a very fast growing colon cancer. Bill and 1
quit our jobs in Colorado Springs and went to Florida to be with her
on her final journey.

On December 18, 1987 Lillie celebrated her 78th birthday. It would
be her last. My brother Jerry was there from North Carolina for
the special occasion.

For a couple months we were able to enjoy life
pretty much as usual. But Lillie was failing rapidly.

Glen and his wife Karen were able to get to Florida to visit Lillie
in early spring. Her last project was knitting a baby sweater with
matching cap for their first baby, her second great grandchild,
Ruth, whom she never got to meet.

This is the last formal portrait taken of Lillie for the church

directory in January. She lived for another three months and

went to be with the Lord on April 14, 1988. Her body was The gravestone to the right of Clayton and Lillie's
flown to Wisconsin were she was buried beside her husband is their firstborn, Carol who died in 1933.
Clayton and next to their first daughter, Carol.
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27. Twelve years of Big City Life

Clayton's office was in the heart of the city on 17th Street, just a few blocks from the White House. Rather than drive into the city he chose to
take the bus. He would get on just two blocks from our house and then walk about five blocks to his office once he got into the city. I soon
found a job in the same area and we would ride together to and from work.

All four of us were "out of our element" and some of us enjoyed that more than others. Rather than feeling lonely in this new environment,
Lillie seemed to thrive in it. She was not afraid to ride the bus into the city just to watch the parade of some important dignitary or foreign
visitor. Not too long after they moved she applied for a job at the FDIC and was accepted

Working for the US government in Washington DC afforded Clayton and Lillie many opportunities for a "front row" seat on the festivities
and pomp and circumstance...something Lillie seemed to thrive on. (And not to be forgotten...This is where Clayton and Lillie were married
in 1930.)

They were more inclined to attend the FDIC parties.

They also received official invitations to one or two inaural balls.
To my knowledge they never attended the affairs.

Clayton never lost his interest and love for radio. While living in
Maryland he joined the Civil Air Patrol because of his continued
love for flying. That led him to a long time involvement with
Civil Air Patrol (CAP). The article on the following

page by a fellow CAP member gives you another glimpse into
Clayton. I'll let her tell the story. She actually reveals things 1
never knew.
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A few friends and family members made the long trip from
Wisconsin to visit out family. In the above photo Clayton and
Lillie are enjoying a visit from our pastor in Chippewa Falls
and his family. The man on the far left was US Senator
Alexander Wiley, and our neighbor in Chippewa Falls.

Every summer Clayton and Lillie made the fifteen hour drive
back to see friends and family. They enjoyed renting a cottage
on Green Lake and entertaining visitors there.
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Clayton's family at a Green Lake Reunion.
Left to right: Keith, Emily, Phoebe, Inez, Clayton and Herbert

The combined Golz's and Miller families

Back row: Jerry (my brother) Herbert, Lillie, Virginia and Elmer,
Muriel and Keith, Mr. and Mrs. Lehman (Muriel's parents)

Middle row: Inez, Phoebe, Marion, Diane.

Front row: Marilyn and Wayne Miller (Keith and Muriel's children)

Clayton and Emily.

1967 marked Clayton's twenty fifth year of service at the FDIC. The following letter recognized that and promised a special remembrance.

This letter was followed up six months later with the letter at right.
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Two years later Clayton retired from his position. He and Lillie had already bought a house in Florida and planned to moved soon.
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About
The
Author

Marion Joanne Miller Eitemiller (b 1935) took on this genealogy project in
earnest after her husband Bill died on New Years Eve 2016. She said she
needed something useful to do, but was primarily motivated by her desire
to recount the work of God through generations of ordinary people. She
states in her own introduction

God has been at work in the Miller family performing mighty acts.
Those acts may not have been noted in newspapers, books or evening
newscasts. Nevertheless they are the work of God in the life of one
family, and they need to be passed to the next generation for His glory.

Marion also cherishes a lifetime of memories: her own recollection of her
grandparents, her parents and various aunts, uncles and cousins are vivid,
occasionally mysterious and often entertaining. In the final analysis,
Marion simply believes the stories of the lives of her forebears need to be
preserved and retold.
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