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Y Imigrant Conrad Schleining

My mname is Conrad Schleining and I was born on December 19, 1898,
in Norka, Russia. I don™bt have many memoriss of Russia, but a few
events stand out in my mind, either becauss they were a memorable
occasion in omy voung life, or because of the repitition of
discussions about the svents: We lived in an area referred to as _
"Weains Beava' in Norka. It was south of the main area comprising the
village and there were a coupls dozen families living in homes -
scattered betwsen the village proper and the waterway called "Ella
Bahr. " 1 remember playing in this creek or waterway with my cousins
and voungsr brother befors we left Norka. I remember going out to
the fields with dad at planting time, when we spent the week out on:
the land and slept under the wagon, coming back in on Saturday for
supplies, or attending chwoh on Sunday. it was only several miles.
out Lo ouwr desigrnated plots of land, called "Ihusch"”but'thiﬁ“was'in
the davs when most people farmed with oxen, camels and ‘horses, so
@ach family sent their available help out to get the land tilled and
the crops in, while only those requirsd to remain home for milking,
al cuties reguired at the homesite were

i For infants, or ger
eremnphted from the fiseld work.
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I remember my first trip to the city of Saratouv, which was o
District Government Headngwarters ity and located northeast of Nor b a
and about 4CQ km. away. I remember going through the "Hossackenwald"
& o which. was densely thick forests.  We had hesartd spooky -
astori about this area &#11 ouwr lives, because many thieves hid out
ard committed crimes against people passing through there, especially
if yvou spent the night camped out there. 1 remember the Volga River
gspecially, because it was so wide at this area and in my mind it
seams it was wider tHan any part of the Columbia River here in the
Fortland, Vanoouver area. .

On one occasion which stands out in my mind, dad. and I were going
out on the land for the week durihg grain hﬁrv&ﬁtingﬁtime and he had
come back in to Norka for the weekend, so'wWouwld ride one of the
plowhorses oul bareback and [ the other. 1 had slept in and he was
leaving without me, but mom handed me my pants and shirt, because I
was only in a short nighty and I ran out Just as dad was going out of
the gate on one horse and leading the other., 1 yelled at the top of
my lungs, so he stopped and waited. Dad lifted me up on the horse
and wa started along the road. As we progressed, my legs gobt sore or
tired, from sgueszing them against the horses sides to keep from .
sliding &4+ ‘and soon’ I was slioihl Forwdid untd” tHe HOFseE  nethy 8o T "
grabbed the ears, to keep from going® over. its head, which annoyed: the =
horss, so bthe animal 1owered its head and I slid over th@_tmb”énd '
unto the ground ahead. The horse kept on walking right over top of -
me, but luckily didn®t step on me, which would have really injured
me, possibly breaking soms bones or worse. Dad laughed until he
nearly split his sides aftter he seen I wasn’t stepped on, but I was
miserable with a mouth and eyes full of powdery dust of the roadway,
besides agonizing with the heat and misery of the hot weather.

My uncle Msinrich Schleining had come over to Lincoln, Nebraska a
few years earlier and kept the family informed of conditions in
America, s0 there were arrangements being made for us to leave Russia
and come to the U.8. as soon as the necessary finances weres '
available., In the %3?mtim% we had okther family members who would
stay in Norka and ﬁa& out that which we would leave behind, such as
Dousch, egquipmant, livestock and personal property. Dad had been in”



the Russian Army, where he %wrvad d, ahO@Md‘@r- JUncle Hglnrlc
going to line him up with a Jjob in Lincoln as a shoemaker . Dad would
repay him for the financial aid as promptly as pm%ﬁiblég a0 all was .
in the works for a big move as soon as possible. At this time our
family consisted of dad, George Schleining, mom was Christina Hahng
Sohligining, myself, Conrad Schleining, born Dec. 19, 189o. George,
born Sept. 14, 1900. Henry, born July 1, 1902, demtd. Beorn
February 25, 1905,

In the U.S. my parents would have eight more rh:ldrﬁn which I will?®™
list at this time too. John b. Aprtl 12, 1907, He disd on Mar.8,
Y977, William was born Sept. 11, 1908, Edith b. August ?, 1910, She
died on April 9, 1982, Mary was. b. Jan,.24, 1912. Joseph was born
April 14. 19173, ;gthar was b. March 15, 191&4. Anna was born Oct. 3,
1218, Raschel was born on Janwary 13, 1920, :

Finally after the New Years Holiday of J”ﬁ&q the fares drﬁivpd
and we also had made arrangements for a young lady named Elizabeth
Fildau (Kiltaw) Lo accompany us and -help my mother with us four )
voungsters on the way. 8She was. Lomlng to Marry a Former resident. of
Norka, who had come over ear]:er.; We . left Norka by wagmn. probably
clriven. by uncle Feter Qghlmlnlnq. or uncie BonJaMIm,Hahng “to -y - -
Baratouwy, where we boarded a train headed for Antwerpﬂ-ﬁelglums.where
we ware hto catch a ship for America. Enroute the Kildauw girl was

killed in a freak accident, causing over a weeks delay. She had been

sitting on a seat with two of my younger brothers, when a Russian
Boldier handed her a glass containing water, which she-was to toss
out. of the train door. The wind or suction dragged. har'uul 0t the
~opening and she was banged against the side of the car and thrown
under the whesls of the train. We were all remmved from the train
bag and baggage, wuntil the local duthorl%zez of that District held an
investigation of ths events, which took about a week." The glrl Was
buried along the railroad right of way and we then qmt on.another =
train, finally arriving in Antwerp, wWhere we boarded a- +r91qhter' '
which made a stop in Liverpool, England, then on to. New Yorks Ellis
sland, wherse we were innoculated, cleared through customs and loaded

on oa train for Lincoln, Nebraska.

Uncle Heinrich worked for the Burllnqtmn Nmrthern in LlﬂCD]hq and
he had some room s we could move in with him until’ we faund a place
and got on our fest. Dad made a contract to work sugar beetf in '
Berthoud, Colorado, so we boarded a"lraina loaded wth,pmor beet-
workers going to Colo. to work beets, which we would do for several
years, moving into Denver after the beet season was over in Herthoud
I ard mom would thin the beets behind dad while he blocked them. I

emembar. ong day a lightning storm hit and mom was frightened of it,
s0 she took me and headed for the beet shack we lived. in, but
stubborn dad was going to continue hig blocking. Hla hoe must have
attracted a bolt, because it hit in . %rmnt of him gouglng out a furrow
about a step ahead of him, right under the hoe, Lhraw1ng dirt all. .
QVer ., Nﬁ@d]:ﬁ% to say he dropped everything and ran to the shack as:
fast as his feet could carry him. ‘ : :

'

We would rent a place in Globeville, Coloradeo at: 434% Sherman
Street sach winter while waiting for spring and a new beet contract.
Thats wheaere we got ouwr first schooling in American schools. We were
subdected to the usual taunts from the local Citiwenry, which
referred to us as "goddamn dumb Roosians" and they made fun-of our
speech, dress, the way we lived and as most other Volga &Prman% whao.
mame from Russia to the U.85., we had to have many 41th% before we
earned ouwr spot in society here, both vprhally and physically. In
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1910 we workesd our last sugar beets for others. We had worked in
Eerthoud irn 1907, but included fields in Greeley, Loveland, Fort..
Collins, Lomgmont and thal arsa. In the winter at Globeville, dad
did shoe worlk, repairing or making new shoes for fellow Germans, then
he started a garbage business, hauling ashes to the dump for people.
Everyonsg heatsd with wood or coal, o thsre was a good business . -
Mauling ashes, from alleys behind the richer folks homes. Dad bought
a wwo wheeled cart and horse and harness and started the ash hauling
business, which grew each winter. e .

Dac must have been making good moreay, becawse in 1911 he decided
Fo rent an 80 acre farm in San Luis valley aresa, S0 we moved to '
Manassa, Colo., south of Denver, close to the New Mexico border. It
was beautifol country and he rented a farm from a Mormon EBEishop,
which had artesian waells and we started farming on ow own.  The
Mermon Bishops namse was Samuel Jackson and he had two wives And two
of his sons also had two wives. The morée my dad learned of this.
religion and it's traits, the more he liked it and probably would
have Jdoined it, but mother was vakhemently opposed in no uncertaih~
L@ me . Dad thought it sure would have besn great with the dolusch
gystem in Russia. My school teaqhew was D.M., Bales, at Em&ntyful,f
Colo., and one day while looking through. & gquhaphy.baagq I and my.
seat mate saw a picture of & man sarrying two buckets of'water,-on:
ropes suspended from a pole carried on his shoulders. ”His*ﬁants Was
slipping down his buttocks, which made us giggle and disturb the
class. D.M.. . Bales made us extend. our hands, palms up, then he
smacked them good with a ruler, wuntil they turned red and smarted
“like fire. We had neighbors named Frickle and their boys and my
hrothers and 1 would set a rallroad saction gangs hand car unto bl
Fails, from the siding where the crew stored it, then push it uphilly
get on and ride it back downhills. One day a dustclouwd blew toward us
ancd my young brother got scarad and wanted off, bul we tried to '
reassurs him, but he got frightened and let himseld slide off the
backaend., He slit his forehead open and ws got into big trouble for
our horsaplay. ' : : '

We did well on this rented farm and lived well for three years,
wrntil two of my younger brothers were playing ardundvthe straw.stack,
which was blown into the corner of an L smhapeat pair:u4 barns and set
it on fire. You might remember the Log Cabin Syrup cans were little
tin cabins and the pour spout was the chimney, which had the cap on
it. We had lots of them empty, and the boys would ‘set. them up like
atrests of houses. Somehow they decided to stuff a can full of stra
and set it afire, which would make amoke roll out of tH@'chimﬂéyJ' ’
They took a can to the straw pile and filled it, then set it .afire.
It burned good, the can got hot and they dropped it into the shraw.

Dad was in the garden and I had. put our team in the barn to eat, S0
I . ) L ..

they would be ready for heavy work the next day and then gone into

the house. Dad ran to get the horses out, but gach time he got one

out as far as the doorway it heard and saw the flames and would drag
Rhim backward into the barn, until he finally had to turn them loose
Lo save himself. ' o ’

We lost the horses and harness, as well as 5evaFﬂL Mogs whiach
were in an atbached hog pen and a barrel of pork we had curing in- the
barn. The harns were full of hay and grain from the pteviou§.4a1;5,“
so we lost everything. The neighbors hamded together and helped us
get in our Crop, figuring we would stay on, but when we harvested in
the fall, dad paid off all his bills and gave the Bishop the word we
were moving to Billings, Montaria. Much to the deli@ﬁt’of’my;mgtheﬁf:.
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Who still wes upset and worried that dad might embrace the Mormon 7f
religion. Uncle Jacob who lived, in Boseman, Montana had. been
instrumental in this move after hearing that we had 5uf{er&d the loss
from the fire. He too was selling his farm and Jntpndad moving to
Billings. When we arrived in Hillings, dad had three hundred dollars
in his pocket, which was Lo be dur new start in a new town. He ashed

the station master whers bthere might be a house to rent for our
family. The man told him of one down the street a block, which dad

went and rented for $8.00 per month, so he paid for three months and
we hauled ouw things there. Lo and behold, it turned oot to be in
The red light district and we had it for the winter and in the spring
took on a Job at the Great Western Sugar Company Ranch, where we:
raised sugar beet seed. While we lived in the red light district two
of my brothers would gather chunks of ice, which got broken and '
discarded on the rail dock at the station. They built up ajroute,
selling ice to the prostitutes, besides starting a paper. raute Lherel

. This was in 1914 and 1915, I was confirmed in thinﬁermm'
Lutheran Church in Billings in 19140 Both dad and I woried on the .
Sugar Company Ranch. Dad drove horses for a dollar a day, while I
drove mules for ninety cents & day. The company furnished us a whack_
to live in.  Dad saved enough in the two years so he could buy a good
team and wagor and we moved gast to Huntley, Montana, where he rented
a forty acre farm for two year"u at which time he bought a farm +rom
a shyster banker named George Sheets, who sold him arun down %Drty
acre farm and house for yearly payment“q but they never recorded the
LHeed. Instead, the banker was holdlng the purchase contract at the”
bank and after we improved the place, which we dld,.aﬁ there were six:
of us boys by mnow, plus dad, the, banle s0ld the placé to a realator‘
who dgnared owr purchase agwmemnnL and offered to.rent it to WS, ‘
whi;h added insult to injury and we moved away to ancother area, sis
miles away. I had worked out durlng Lh@ beet harvest in Wardin,

Moantana and atter the harvest of 1920 I had left for Fortland to

vigilt my aunt Mary and uancls Peta’S&hreiber. I had started work at
Doermbecker Mfg Co. wuntil someone talked me into going to Swift and
Co. for better pay, which I did, but I didn®*t like the smell on the
Eill floor, so went to the shipyards, where they had been making
wooden ships, but werse now starting with steel hulled ships and I
landed a good Job. At this time the trouble with the banker and dads
farm came about, so [ returned to Montana to help dad with his
lawsuwit. The court said that dad had no contract of sale recorded,
s no proot that he was doing anything more than renting, so thats
when we moved six miles away, to. another rented tfarm, oo "

T 1928 T decided to visit relatives in Lincoln, Nebr. and try
the dob situation there. In about Lﬂkee years, I hédﬂﬁﬂm different
Jdobes, We uneducated Volga GBermans would work AP any'iob when broke,
but when we had a few bucks, we started looking for a;’ batter 1ub.
elther becausse someone steered us therae, or there wera more fellow’
Germans working there. I worked at a pnlnt 4daimry. ther I wor ked dt
a factory building ircubators for baby chicks. I then landed a Job
for a building contractor building a Lodge hall for a fraternal
order.  When it ended, I went to work for the street maintenance dept
in Lincoln.  From there I went to the railroad freight docks as a
freight handler, then to the Chicago, Burlington, Quincy repair
shops I had a close shave and could have been killed in an

industrial accident, so quit on the spot and returned to Montana.

Upon returning to Huntley Montana I rented a threshing machine
and did custom threshing and helped dad farm his land. I worked for



Bewrga Arndt in Hardin, Montana.  We boys would leave home, find
dobs, then retuwn home when dad wrote for help and him being used to
the old way from Russia, he expected us Lo hand over any mongy we had
too., The family was large and I can understand it better now. -
Brother George had married and lived in Huntley, a0 .1 moved in with
him after things muddled at home. He worked at the railroad, so got
me a Jdob there too. I kept getting different Jobs, as I hadn™t
settled on any type of work yet, o took whal came my way. I decided
to move to Billings, Montana, where I went to . work for a used car -
dealer, whose slogan was, "We sell experienced cars.”" His name was
George Fierce, and I wsed to Fix oup his old clunkers. I worked for’
im wuntil [ and Ann got married, then 1 got fired, because | wouldn™t
work on Sundays, which I had done in the past, but with & new Bride
and other things to do, I refused to work any more Sundays., This was
about 1928 and 1929, T 1927 and 1928 I had driven tour huseas in
Yellowstone Fark during the summer months. I had met Ann while I was
boarding at my brother Henrys place, which was a bhlock or so from.
anne folks in Billings, previous to my bus job. Ghe wesed to call -on.
Harnks wife and one day while I was asleep on the daveno, she clipped
my movstache while I slepl.

Ann was working at "Luzon Cafe” in Billings while I worked for
George Fierces "Experienced Automobiles. " We sold dmany acdtomobiles
to guys working at the oilfields in Wyoming and I would drive them
there. Tr 1929 on 20tk of June Ann and [ got Married. In the spring
of 1930 I got a Jdob with the Chevrolet Dealer in Billings. 1 worked
for Mim wuntil 1932, ther Ann and I took a Honeymoon, trip to. Fortland
Mnoa 1930 Chevrolet Sedan.  We had my dad and Anns mother with us.

We drove from Billings teo Fortland, visiting relatives aunt Mary
Schreiber, and dad visited all his old.cronies he hadn’t seen since
they had left Russia in 190&6.  From Fortland we went to Lodi, Calif.
to visilt soms of Anns relatives. From there we returned to Billings.
Im 19%% we bought a small home. in Billings. I 1937 we had a flood

which wiped ws out. T was still working for the Chevrolet Dealer and

we had to put in owr regular shift each day, then after supper we
went back to work repairing engines that had suffered from the +lood.
We took them all apart and cleanad and repaired them. The shop was .
littersd with dozens of engines, which werse being repaired at the
variouws Insurance Companies.

M O

Lincoln, Nebr. Ann, I and our daughter JoAnn wheo was. about a. year
old, and we took my folks along to visit friends and relatives in

In 1938 1 bought & new 1937 Chevrolet and-Wa'tmoHLé.tﬁfp:ﬁQ'

Limcoln.  Imn 1941 1 bought & two wheeled trailer and wes packead it and’

the car and made the move ¥rmm‘ﬁilling§ west to thazﬁtaté.of )
Washingbton. We landed in Seattle in Sept., but you couldn®t even
find a place to rent as people were all coming for defense work at
Eoeing. My brother John was working at Bosing, so his wife Martha
also left Billings with us in her car pulling a trailler of housahold
gaods and their three or fouwr children. John was renting a- 14 £t
vacation trailer in Seattle, which he was living in and his family
wag coming to Jdain him in. It was parked in a trailer, Couwt, which
we found and when he got off work he asked us to stay. the night, but
we wouldn®t because we wanhed to get to Tacoma and we couldn’t all
stay in his 14 foot trailer. AnN had the address of some friends or
500 living in Seattle, sy we started out for Tacoma, and: I
stopped Lo @gas WU There was a policeman setting across the o
intersection from the gas station, so I took the address Ann-had and
wal ked over and asked the policeman where we might find this house.
e informed me {0 was Just south and up the hill four or five blocks
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from our pra%enﬁflmaation andfif}wéﬁ#éllbwéd hiM”mhLﬁf”héﬁﬁignaléd'uﬁ
with hig overhsad lights, then turn right, we would. find it, so we
paid for the gas and drove up to visit these people, who put us up
for the night. We had & swell visit with these former Billings
rasidents who had moved to Seattle so he could work in. the shipyards

in Seathlea.

The neaxt day we wenb o Tacoma, where we looked up a cousins wife
who Femarrisd after my cousin died. We spent a day and night at ~
their house, left our traller temporarily, then drove on to
Vanoouver, MWashinghon. Tn those days it was two lanes from Seattle
Lo Vancouwvsr . In Vancouvar | had a cousin George, son of my uncle
Jacob, who let us stay with him until we found & place to rent, which
we dicd, then 1 drove back wup to Tacoma and got ouwr two whee] ed
trailer and hauled it to Vancouver. Work was plentiful in those
davs. I +ound work in Fortland Shipyards, where I stayed FOF six
months, thern transferred to Vancouver Shipyards, being as we were
buyirng soms acreage on the installment plan in Vancouver. We did
move to Fortland for awhile when I was at the Fortland Shipyards.
Later we moved unto the 4.&4 acres in Vancouver in Walnut Grove
District. I paid & small down and monthly. payments. We had 150
filbert tress, two cherry trees, one black walnut trees and T dust-
couldn®t turn it down.  In Portland we Had rented from & Leichner on
15ER Ave. between Beech and Failing, From January 1942 until August.

T left the shipyard in August 19485, then worked for Eill Bradley;
a neighbor who did custom farming in Vancouver. He had a lot.of
machinery, bult wasn't mechanically inclined, so I kept his machinery
up and helped him run it at haying time and Gk Tt was Jdust across
tive road from ws, and | worked for him several yeare. M- Bradley
sold out, so I went to a garage in Vancouver doing mechanical work
for Carl Huber $or about six months, then I and a former shipyard
associate went into a filling station, with me putting up a couple of
thousand dollars for rent and equipment. 1 soon discovered that the
0il Corporation was going hto sell Mim- the station and property, which
b vies buying on the sly withoult my knowledge, probably intending to
charge me rent forever, sven though I was a partnar; a0 I suggested
we dissolve and he pay me off, which he did. I had been doing all
the meschanical work, while he had pumped gas, but when he startead
making the payments on the station and equipment to the 0il Co, he
Fired a guy Lo pump gas, bubt the guy never showed up half of the
Lime, s0 I was doing both, while my partner was secretly baying the
property behind my back with my funds yet. '

T then went to work for several car dealsrs in Vanoouver,
although I never really had intended to be a mechanic when I started
back ir Montana years earlier. [ wenlt . to work for the State of
Washington, as a machinist and heavy equipment opef%tor. CAfter sid
monthe of trial T was to get merit pay and be a Jdourneyman , bt they
didn’t follow through, so I quit and started work for.International
harvester Company of Bwrtlﬁmdg whare I had a good job, made good
monsy  and enioyed my Work. There was a toll charge. to cross the
ITnterstate Bridos, belbwsen Fortland and Vancouver and the traffic was
so congestecd, that T thought T would go nuts mahing'théfdrive, bz
after twn yvears, [ did guit a job which I considered one of the best
T ever had. I then went Lo work for Bruno Gehrer, who had an
independant saukto repair shop and stayed about two years, then went.to
work for MoCoy Auto of Vancouver. After a year or so I went back to
work for Bruno.  In aubo mechanical work it sssms you make changes
oftern amd For the loast @MOUusSeS. I held down many Jdobs in.my

-
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L1 v EE. L A%es L nao & chanocs o Qo to Fairbanks Alaska. Quir 7
daughter and son in law were in Alaska, where he was working for the
Highway Dept. and their dawghter was abtbending a Deaf School in
Vancouver. She was to go to Alaska for school vacation in June. Hear
dad was Flown down here to pick up a new Oheveoleh Fickup Truck for
the Hyw. Dept. at that time and asked me if I wouldn®t consider SRS
malzirg the hrip to Alaska with them and wel my feet up there. -

I agresed so Joe, Terri and I left and I was to get at least anJ
trip to Alaska.,  We loaded up suppliss in FPortland, made ab %Lap “far -
supplies | attle and in four days and three nights weé had made fhe
criwve bo dy abowt 2400 miles or so. I vigsited the Stalte
Employment Agency there one afternbon, but they called th@ next day
arid had a dob for ome worling at Fellys Aubto Repair. T stayed the

summer worlking for HEelly, wuntil Terri had to come back dmwn to attend
sohecol . T bhe meantime Ann was holding things together hebe in
awaiting ow raeturn. Terri and 1T flew down from Fairbanks
L1y offeare Lo Fly me bacls up Lo Alaska if T wowld

e b work for him. T declined, so he offersd me a job for
Cmummer when 1t was bime foro s 1m take Terri back up to her
%mll. I had a 97 Chev. sedan when her next vacation started. Ann
and I picked up. Terri at school dand drove to Frince:Rupert, Canada,
where we got on.a Ferry to Bitka, Alaska. Joe and JoAnn met us at
Bitka where Joe was working., We staved there several days, then. took
Joanm, Terri and their other children and made the. trip to Fairbanks,
whars I put in the summer working for Fellys again.  He offersd me.
the chanoce to $1v Twrri back down to school in the fall and return to
Fairbanks st his again, 1iFf I would stay the winter working
for him, but I dmallneﬂ and we drove bacock down by car. Then next

T odecided to retire, which T did. From then on [ did only

vear,  1RE5

hohhy FEpalring. I set up 2 small shop at home and did small engine
repairea and tended my b aried garden. At ome time I planted
Christmas Tr but it didn’t pan out because T had hoped to

i the project, which didn™t work, so I

intersst my grandehilodeen

gave it owup too, Ann and T omade a trip to Florida for a couple of
weeka; bubt braveling after rebirement didn’t interest me ouch. My

father had died in 1955 at age 82 plus and mom lived to be 724 plus.
They are bobh buwried in Billings in the family plot. They had :
visited Fortland in 1948 and 1930 by train to visit, aunt Mary
Suhreiber whose husband wes Pete Schreiber.

I marvel abt the changes of the past 50 vears. I worked at a farm.
impleament store at age 14 in Colorado, where we assenbled farm

machinery which came in cardboard, containers and had Lo be assembled’

at the store. From. this bmq1nn1ng I Iwarnﬁd srnough -about machinery
to be destined to follow the mechanics trade, a Jjob I really never
anbicipated doing, bub was to fall back into whengver I became
unemp L oyed., Im 1923 in Huntley while working at the beet dump, I was
chad by & man who sold Rummley 0141 Fol Trackors which ran on.
kerosene mixed with water, which he sold to drey land farmers. I
thought they were really something.  You primed the engine with
gasaline, twrned a big flywheel which made the magrebo, send out a
spark to ignite the gasoline primer, then you switched and burned
Eerosens wilth a water mixture. It really facinated me.. It was a
largse tractor that pulled gang plows and cultivators.

I assembled dunp rakes, hay stackers, buck rakes and any other

2 type farm machinery. We put in many days on a hot, dusty
stack, with a havetacker throwing a load of ay all over you. I
mmt ) mmnvimt at that time who really gob me started doing the

~
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mechanical work, He saw me w%%ambllng und r@palrlnq fdrm machinary
and saw [ had 85.00 in cash on me, $0 propositioned me to nglnLO
business with him doing auto repairs. 1 wsed my 85,00 to buy:
mechanical tools and we rented a:building in Huntley. - Cars were: .- -
still scarce in 1923 and 1924, s we had the only repair. shop - around'
and did well, until he charged some of our friends and r@]atlves for*
‘work supposadly done to their machines, which never took place. 'I
did most of the work and he searched out the business .and when I- ng

stuck with something I didn®t know about, T would, ash.hlm and. he waS:fﬂ -

a crackerjack mechanic. We rigged up a Fow truck-and. hauled . in
disabled cars from fifteen miles away. It was an old ‘Chalmers rar:
We cut away the back seat and mounted a platform in place of the
back seat. We would jdack up the front of a disabled car and chain it

to the platform so the wheels were off the ground and tow: it din llk R

towing a trailer. : kX

My uncle Jacobs daughter was marrled to a John Naqeln Their car-
was in ouwr shop for repairs and. a{Ler he was billed-and chargﬁd far:.
services supposedly rendered by my partner Joe, it came. ou
of the said repairs had never been’ done, causing d1%enL1mnu_etw@en
myaslf and my partner. I pointed out that I couldn’ t be a party LD
bamboozling my own relatives and would be happier if we disolved our

thatlaomeaj;&

partnership. It was going great-guns and he had gotten a fresh startpﬁhﬂ

on my capital investment, so was eager to have the busmnﬂvr to
himself. Joe stayed in business there in Huntley and in a short flme‘
he closed the shop and went intd.custom threshing: business fmr“qmall'
farmers who didn™t own threshing equipment. Jog and an employee of

the local cafe got into a knock. down brawl on the- street in front of.

the cafe one day over the chippy that Joe had been living w1th. Thg‘
local folk didn®t take well to Joe, an ex-con and his chippy . s
girlfriend, so before long they Had to move on to greener pa%furgb
I must give him the credit for teaching me the mechanical: Lrade, T

because in a few months I mmved on tm Billings and- landed a mechanlcQ-QL

Job. : s - : R
There was a mechanic in Huntley named George” Glan He ‘had.
overhauled an old Saxon, with a siy ~cy11nder engine. for a man'ﬂamed:
Klein and when he replaced the bearings on the cranhwhaft, ‘hetbent : /
the suction oil line coming from the oil . pump.a little: Lo g@i it out
of his way. When he had finished the job and put. the motor tmgether
again, it run good, but didn®t have much oil preaﬁure,‘ Thé owner i Was. .«
very upset and hired me to look 1ntm the problem. Ha'drmvw it intod:
my yard and I drmppod the pan andy dlﬁcover@d the. hert: toppwr ik
tube, which didn®t extend into’ the oil ‘pan depth. He” had ‘done &’
swell dob, but m@arly burned wup bthe engine by his farguL*ulmu*c
Gaeorge had a four cylinder Dodge. about 1927 v1ntuq9 swhich ran. 13le &
sewing machine., Their family lived out on furiy aur9% T=la} tho Huntl@y'”
project. L - o
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Reminicing my S0 yvears ‘ -

Now at age ninety, Anm and I don®t do much. anymmr“. w@ atL@hd'
our chapter potlucks monthly, have r@qu]ar family doings wlfh famlly'
ancd friends, but for folks as busy as we kept . all of our 11V@Sy my
being tied to an oxygen tank for breath is a sour situation. I
hadn™t really gotten into g@mealogy in my younger days, because 1f'I
felt I needed to know anything of bygone days, my parents or brofherr
woulecd have the information I requested, but time flies and I am now
the oldtimer every one is asking. I decided to put my past ©on paper.
It"s a typical Volga Germans existence we have lived. . wv wmrPed ‘hard.
ouw whole lifetime. Being paid in the fall for beet work wasn’t L
alwaye a good living, but we survived, had ak large- delly and -
enjoyed life to the fullest. I suppose I never had a Hdob ad a young
man, where dad didn®t expect me Lo turn over my warnlnga for family
benefit, but that was the way most of our friends and relatives did
it too. I owas always easier going thamn my brothers, so lived at home
more than they did. They loved our parents and thought as much of
them as I did, but it.anmﬁ thaL par@mL? eupected MmO £ £f Lh@ Pld@st

I am sure that some of the F»capadea of our ymuth mu f‘haya drove
mom nearly crary. How sasily one of my brothers could have been '

seriously injured or killed when we rode the sidecar of the railﬁmad
contruction gang in OColorado.  The things that ended well, but wéré
dangerous events are too numerous to mention. The wor bk wé,did,_just
to pass the pay to dad, was very infuriating at the time, but now
when I can realize how much worse dad must have had it when he was,
young, I sympatheis and forgive him., We had a big, happy famlly and;
it was worth it all. ’ :

I don™t don®t think there is anvone alive, who ever had more
different places of enployment than T had. 1 learned something at;.
each different place and could probably now set and think back and
wish I had only worked for this one or that one, but life isn’t like
that, so0 we can®t start over. With prices and wagea of Loday%
society it may seem unreal to . people that we worked from suUnNuUp to -
sundown for 20 cents per day, but many people did and were g]ad to

have the Job. I will say, that no matter where I wmrlwd R ﬂ1way had“

an open mind when it sekemed a change would benefit me or my CAUBE.,
Ann worked hard all of her life too, and in 1942 while‘lfwdﬁked at:",
the shipyards, she dug out th d:rt from under our housse in
s0 we could pult in a basément.”" T bmught a dumdlebuq ErFact o
a model A Ford for 125.00 and a, earth 5+ﬁﬁﬁﬁhoahe would*drag“tbe ’
stoop under the houss to wherse She wWwas digging, Fi1l, 4E7 Uplwith’ dlrtp
which she picked and shovel ed h@r:914, then get the. duotlebug hncl@d
to the howsse and hook a cable from the ulum@ o-the tractor and pull
it out to the back of the acresage and dump 41 and repeat Lhat pProcess
all day, while tending ow four year old and dman houmehmld chnres o

too. A . ;

Life has been both hard and good. We learned under a strict
system. Most of us feel we have accomplished a lot,, even though not
much in financial value, but historical value to family and friends,
it equals anyones. ‘ " o

Véncouver.
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