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INTRODUCTION

My mother, Nellie Mable Strehlke, nee Andrews, was born in Concordia,
Kansas, in 1876 - the centennial year. She wes one of three children. Winifred
and Florence were older and younger, respectively . All three were born in Concordia.

Shortly after Florence was born, the family moved to Montrose ;» Colorado.
Ceorge Anclrews, the father, was an energetic, buoyant personality, around whom
family legends elung. So many things that | have heard about him have furned
out to be wrong that | am now hesitant to state anything for surs. Apparently
he was one of the founders of Montrose and in the process had flerce trouble
with the Ute Indians. His motive was traditionally American=-to make o fow bucks
cut of the sale of building lots in this new town that was on the routs of the
Denver and Rie Grande Railway (then o butlding).

The U. S. Cavalry rescued him and his party when the Utes had them cornered
on a hill known as Flat Top. The settlemsnt of this rhubarb was interesting=-
Chief Ouray agreed to keep his peopls south of the Uncompdhgre River. For this
the Indian agent brought finished lumber over the mountains from Denver and
built the chief o nice white man's house. It was o waste=~the chiaf kept his
horses in the house and he and his family continued to use tepees!

Mother had o happy girlhood in Monfrose, even though she lost her
sweet, aristocratic mother af an early age. She went to grade school there, and
for a period after her mother’s death, she lived with relatives in Concordic. In
the meantime her older sister, Winifred, married o German by the name of Drost,
and they were living in Colorado, Aspen | think, where he had a drugstore. He
was a substantial citizen.

When Mother was about sixteen, she went to Aspen to visit her sister.
That wos when she met a tense and ambitious young man with the strange name of
Strehlkz, He was working for Drost and was determined to be o druggist himself,
From heve on his story Is hers. They belonged to each other.

She was beautiful and guy. He was serfous and belligerently determined.
After this visit in Aspen, Mother went to a very fine finishing school in Philadelphia,
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and Dad went to the school for pharmacy ot the University of Kanses in lawrence.
Later to be sure he had the best, he finished at Northwestern University in Chicago.
His parents helped him some, but mostly he woiked his way through. He was the
only one of four brothers (no sister) that got a higher sducation.

The Drosts decided to expand their horizens, and they movad o San
Francisco and set up another drugstore there. After Mother finishad school » she
joined them, and at about the same time Dad went to San Franclscs oo and
began working for Drost again. Mother had a job in a bakery .

They wera deeply in love.

One evening another young mon called on cur Nellie. Dod stood outside
rolling rocks off the roof of the house. Very distracting. And when the other
man came out, Dad challenged him, and they had it out then and there with
fiste. The other man never came back.

Another incident that could have been tragic occurred when the nation
was shocked by the murder of two young ladies. Their bodies were found in the
belfry of a church. The prime suspect was Dad. Several witnesses saw him o
the church of about the fime of the murder. He spent some time in jall, and
since the San Francisco police were notoriously crooked at that fime, Dad%
lowyer was not at all sure that he could win the ewse. The police were after
a victim, and they had one. It seemed that there were certain influences try-
ing fo save the real culprits.

Dad was nsar the church becauss his Nellie lived nearby. He finally
got off--but he was badly frightened.

Dad went info business for himself. He borrowed $400 from a policemon
and rented the corner of Scoft and Eddy. It was a small store. A little room
in back of the prescription counter wes where Mother and Dad lived (they were
married as soor as they had it), and in that litile room | was bern.

It was o tough life. Competition was fierce, and Dad was operating on
a shoe siring. They decided fo leave San Franciseo and go back to Colorado=-
Mesker,



MEEKER

Grandpa Strehlke hod o cattle ranch of Meeker, and we all lived with
him for a while. Mother was happy, everyone adored her, but Dad did not like
ranching, so he found some invesiment money and set up o drugstore in Meeker
(four hundred peonle).

| remember 1% so well.

| remember when he brought in the fisst phonogruph. All those big men
would stand arcund listening through rubber tubes. They would be so quiet,
then all of them would roar with laughter of the same time.

Then came the telephone. Dad's store was the central office, and we
had one installed in our house (o cute little log cabin), | remamber the fist
call=-Mother saying in her gay voice, "l can hear you just as plain, "

Everybody loved Mother.

She was happy, she wos crazy about dancing, she loved music, and
she was so very attvactive. Bub she had o terrible problem, artheitls.

It had been troubling her a long time, but in Meeker the deformities began
to develop. She would beat out rousing funes on the piano with two Fingers of
one hand, one or the other. I did not stop her from playing the banjo, and |
can remembet her, in great poin, lying in bed, knocking out ragtime on the
banjo.

We went on a camping trip, oli the Strehikes on homses excepting Grandad
Strehlke (I loved hirm) and me in the supply wagen. He told me storias of his life
in the old country. ‘

Hother would be nowhere in sight, and everyone would be getting nervous.
She wus up to something, Sure enough, hers she would eome around the bend at
a wild gallop, yelling her head off. MNaturally alf the horses would stampede.
It would take the men about a half hour to restore order. Grandad would get so
darned aod! But no one lovad her more than he.
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Crandad Stvehlke was forever seolding my father for not being nicer

to MNellie,

We camped near Marvine Lukes, a beautiful spet. Years luter (1925)
I went there again with my cousin, LaPool. It took us all day on horseback from
Meeker—-n virgin wildernsss. "1l never forget Marvine Lukes, and it seems
that | remember my first trin thers better thon my second.

The hundreds of deer marching along the skyline at dawn=-the fright
I got from a snake with a great big heod (he hod a fish in his mouth)--the wonder-
ful swing Grandad bullt for me on the hillside. | would sail out over the tops
of the trees down the slope~=what a wild thrill.

We moved to Montrose, Colorads, when 1 was five years old. High
points of my memorias of Meeker ore:

[
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The sweet little log cobin we called home. The back yord:
was full of a root cellar, which made an ideal snow-coasting
hill for a four-year-old, Ab the back of the lof was ¢ neat
little chick sale {privy)=-twe holer.

Grandpa Strehlies sieeping with us on Christmas Bve to be
with me the next morming. What a wonderful Christnas—-
great big tree full of burning candles—<the most beautiful
rocking horse | had ever seen. 1 hod to use a stool 1o
movat him. | con still see his flaring red nestrils and Flerce,
glassy eyes. There were playthings gulore. | remember
especially o little cuftle ranch complete with outbuildings,
chickeans, horses, and so forth. Grandpo said Santa Claus
had Isft oll this for me. Then suddenly he locked out the
window and erisd, "There he goes now!" That nearly
proke up the party. | wanfed to see him; | wanted o run
after him. "Where ishe?" | eried. "Where did you see
him?" "Where did he go?" "Come on, let's find him. "

"I want to see Santa Claus, " efe., ete,

The Utes'coming to town. They seb up thelr tepees in the
park across the street from Dad' drugsiore. What exciie-
ment. | was In and out of the tences and all over the
place, and | remember how friendly the Indians were.
One big squaw was very jolly with me. 1 liked her.



| found several little Indians to play with, but it

all come to o sudden end when my mother found me.
Home | went, being scolded all the way, to « big,
hot, soapy bath. | guess the Utes were pretiy dirty.

The U. S. CavalryScoming to fown to take the Utes
buck to their reservation. | ean see them now...

big, friendly men (everyone was friendly in these

days=-] guess a little boy rates u lot of smiles) in
blue, riding fine sleek horses. The column marched
right past cur log cabin home.

A big revolver thot 1 found under the culvert in
front of cur ¢. L. bo c. feute little log cabin).
There was an irrigation ditch en each side of mest
avery street in fown, which accounted for our fine
stand of cotionwood chade trees, and where streets
crossed, the ditchies went through culverts. Dad
tock the gun awey from me. Yeoss loter | asked him
about it=-how did the gun get there, what did he
do with 3%, and so forth=<but he could remember
nothing about it.

The duily stage. It would come galloping In every
evening about supper Hime==six horses and a big
rocking coach suspended on leather straps. It was
Meeker's only transportation with the outside
world, carrying possengers, mail, and express to
end from the rail head of Rifle, Colorado, fifty-
four miles away .

My first frip on if that | remember was when we went
from Mecker to Monirese. We changed horses of
several corrals in revte. It was a disty, dusty ride,
very rough because the route was full of deep ruts
from freight wagens that had gone through during
muddy weather. | was stage sick most of the way.
From Rifle on | was trafn sick. What o trip!
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Getting to know my cousin, LaPool, and hating him.
He was o mischievous Katzenjomner-type just one
year older than §, and he teased ms continususly .
One day | could stond [t no longer, and | clouted
him with a screw driver. He screamed. So did |
when | saw the bleed. His mether and father (Dad%
brother, Al) picked him up and marched right out

of there, My mother and dad, to my surprise, were
kind and considerate fo me=-no scolding or anything.
! guess they understood what terrible problems a
little boy can have. Later during Hasvard days,
LaPool ond | becams fust friends.

Falling in love with Auntlie Winnie. My mother's
older sister, Winifraed, had morried Mr. Drost
{from whom Dad learned the drug business) when
she wes shdeen. MNow becouse he hud become
mentally deranged, she no longer had him, and
she, with her daughter, Florence (Toots), came
to Mesker to ive with us for o while. She was
wenderful. [ could not leave her alone, She was
so sweet, so understanding, and so full of love.

1 weuld do anything for her.

MNever sell a small boy's love shert. When thoroughly
avoused, it never fudes. | loved Auntie Winnie
desply and with ardor #ill the day she died, and

may Sod bless her forever and ever.



MONTROSE

Montrose was a big town (2,000 people) and we thought, about fo have
a boom. The Government wes going to build a shu-mile tunnel under the Rockies
to bring water from the Gunnison River to the Uncompahgre Valley (our valley).
The soil was rich, ond with abundant water, it could support several thousand
more people. Father decided that this would be o great place for another drug-
store. There were already two of them, but that did not bother him.

Montrose was familior territory for Mother. Her father had been in on
the original promotion of the town, and she had lived there during her scheol
days.

Dad hod become quite a pro at financing hew drugstores, He had strong
wholesalers behind him, ond he lined up bank loans in short order. Within o
few weeks he wos in business. And did he work!

His brother, Al, had been out of ajob, and Dad had tcaken him into the
Meeker store as o pariner. Now he made Al o pariner in the Montrose store
as well. Both places were known as “Strehlke Brothers Pharmacy. " Al monaged
the store in Meeker, and Dad, the one in Montrose. A few years later they

unmerged, and Al took over as sole owner in Meeker, Dad in Mentrose.

! remamber Dad’s first Montrose store well. 1t was on Main Street o
few doors from the corner of Cascads Avenve, and it was very narrow, about
eighteen feet. [t had a soda fountain, show cases, and so forth, and a beautiful,
big music box thai stood a good six feet~-a little higher than Dad. The stesl
recordings were round and stoed vertically. It made wonderful, metallic music.

OCur home life was kind of transtent the first few years. First, we lived
at the Belviders Hotel on South First Street; then we rented a litile cottage on
South Second, the McCrimmon house. It wos while we were here that Dad got
that white steamer automobile,
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It locked like o buggy and was steared with o bar instead of a wheel.
The front dash would fold forward to moke an exira seat for two. The steam
boiler was under the regular seat. Boy, would it go!

Dad was fussing with it oll the time. Tires gave him o lot of trouble.
One day he was washing it with a gorden hose, and the force of the water opened
the throttle, and { saw Dad sprinting down the sireet after his car. He got
stepped before she got to the next corner. That sure was exciting.

Everyone in our town was leery about autos anyway~-and here one of the
blamed things had gotten looss.

There was one other white Steamer in town, and Dad challenged the owner
to a race. They and aboui five hundred others all weni out to the fair grounds,
where the County mainfained o one-half-mile circular track for horse racing,
but a sudden shower turned the track to mud, and both cars got stuck. They
never got around fo irying it again.

We had some lovely drives. I was really o spunky little cor. Frequently
we got stalled. Whenever we started out, Mother brought some sandwiches along,
just in case.

One problem was the safety machonism to avold o boiler explosion,

It was a plug that would blow cut and release the steam when the pressure reached
the critical level. Dad used to swear ab this thing. She would blow, the car
would stop; then Dad would go locking through the brush for the G. D. plug.

He always found it, but sometimes it took some extra vigorous profanity. Then
when he had the plug back in, we would have to wait half an hour to get up
steam again. ’

From the McCrimmon houss we moved to the Grand Central Hotel, «
house on South Third Street, the Calloways (o boarding house), and the Reddings
(another boarding house) unttl Dad finally bought the place we could really call
home at 721 North Fist Street. Cur problem was Mother’s health. She was in
miserable pain from her artheitis, but she always wanted a lovely home. She just
couldn't handle the wark. After o few months Dad would move bag and baggage
to a hotel or boarding house, and there we would live till she could convince him
that we should try having our own home again. She never quit!

in the meantime | met Mr. Fellows,
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A, L. (Abraham Lincoln) Fellows was the chief engineer for the Gunnison
tunnel project. He was wonderful to me. [ spent all my free time with him.
I would draw pictures with his typewriter, ond he would make blueprings of them
for me. | loved Mr. Fellows.

He gave me bocks, many of which I still have, by Ernest Seaton Thompson,
the great naturalist. He became my godfather, siood up with me when 1 was
confirmed in the Episcopal Church. 1 siill have the lovely prayer and psulm
books he gave me.

One time he had to muke o trip to Mesker, and he fook me with him.
It was by sail to Rifle, and 1 didn't get sick once; then we went by horse and
buggy , which he rented, from Rifle o Meeker. We talked o blue streck all
the way .

| remember we stopped and got out of the rig while Me. Fellows proved
to me with his pocket knife that that yellow stuff on the rocks was mess and not
gold. 1loved Mr. Fellows, or have | already said that?

Cn my sixth birthday he gave me a beoutiful toy sailboat--it was almoss
two feet long, What o beauty. He fook wme cut to Pelton's Lake and showed me
how to sati ir.

One day of the drugstore one of the local loafers sald that Fellows was a
teiritic engineer but really he was soit of fuddy duddy. 1 did not know what he
meant, but | didn®% like it, and | eried, "He Is not elther a Fuddy Duddy."
People had to speak well of Mr. Fellows around me.

My love for this wonderful man pesisis to this day. It almost lead to o
great mistake when | became engaged to merry his doughier, Ella Jane. 1 realized
in time that my love was for him, not for her, and o tragedy was averbed.

Ao L. Fellows was o remarkable man. He was reticent and quiet ond an
inteliectual. He graduated os a ¢ivil engineer from Yale Univassity, built the
cog railway up Pike's Reak, explored the Colorado River by beat, mapped the
Bad Lands of the Dakotas, built our Gunnison tuanel, stc., ete., and with
no trouble af all, completely won the heait of a litile boy in Montrose, Colorado,
more than a half century age. Though he hos been dead many years, he lives on
i my thoughts. [t is hard to avold tears when | think of him. 1 stili love him
dearly .



721 NORTH FIRST STREET

Cur new house was just what we wanted. It was twe stories, frome,

and had a complete set of outhuildings, including a stable, carriage house,
woed shed, o general utility shed, and a fine upstanding chick sale.

Our back lewn was surrounded by gooseberry and raspberry bushes and
flowers of ol kinds. The Front yard had a row of big cottonweed trees along the
streat and was edged by big bushes of yellow roses and lilaes.

Mother fixed it up beautifully., Neo one in town had a more attractive
place. | remember the jungle pattern wallpaper, plate rail, stylish dark woodworlk,
and the lovely missien-type fumiture.,

Everything went beautifully because Mother had help. Katherine Gerber,
a ward of the Court from o broken heme, lived with us as one of the family.

She finished grade schosl and went on to high scheel, from which ghe finclly
droppad out over my parents’ heated cbjactions, When she was about fwenty,

she l2ft us to live with her father.

Katherine was o godsend to Mother but a pain in the neck jo me. Being
some five yeors older than 1, she had an advantage in our dignutes and arguments,
and she pushed this advantage to the utmost. She wes olways criticizing me and
finding fault,and | found mysel f retreating from one position after another in complete
frustration. One day, however, | enjoyed o glerious victory. She had to spend
the entire affemoon in the chick sale bacase | hod the garden hose frained on the
door--full force.

Mothar becama quite social, As In most small towns we had well~defined
social hierarchy, and Mother wos always right up there around the top. She went
to averything, played cords, held office In the church ladies’ groups, Eastern
Star ond such, and she dressed fike

o

a million dollars.

Pesple were forever dropping in.  On Sundays most of the unattached
eligible males could be counted or for dinner. Mother never knew how much fo
prepare, so she just had plenty, and leaves would be added to the table oo neaded.
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Herman Elliott, the reclamation engineer, was always there, generally
at the piono. Charlie Nickell never missed-~he worked in the bank with his
brother, Robert, who owned it. Charlie Moynihan, a promising young atforney,
who later ran for governor of Colotade, would always show up, and there were
others, many others, who were not so reguler,

The convesation was fast and seintillating. [ always sab in on our Sunday
nights and enjsyed them enoimously . Uad loved smart repartes, and he was
invariably Ta good form.

One Sunday night we were axpecting George Harrington, o terrific young
bachelor, and he was a little late,s0 Dad and the others rigged up a gog. He
finally got there, everyone sat down for dinner, and Mother asked Carles Mickel
to give giace, which he did with corsiderable unaction. Dad then askad if he
could add o few words—~and his von i a fuil half hour. He even knelt beside
his chair while delivering it. Then Moynihan gob info the act, and when that
Irishman wound up, he wos really sloguent. Ellioit took it from there and did
an excellent job. The only man who had not been heard from was Harrington.
He was asked if he would like ro add o few words, and he said, "l poss.® That
was o new expression: Contract bridge was just being intvoduced, and to use
i connection with proyers seemed utterly fantastic. The explosion of laughter
could be heard clear across fown,

Mother’s social success was maiched by Dad’s success in business. After
fwo vears in the little sighteen~faut store on iuin Street, he landed a big comer
location at Cascade and Main, and his store forever offer was known as the "Busy
Corner Pharmocy. ! He had beautiful fixiures, the best fountain in town, and o
big stock of diugs and sundries. He drove his business hard, and he never missed
o trick. Mo motier what was going on, he was in on it--all the way.

Where would you find all the latest bassball scores? At the Busy Corner

Pharmacy , that's where--chalked up on a big board on the side of the building.
I, personally, put them up every day after school.

Where would you meet your friends after the movies af aight? That's
right--Dad’s store was open, and the gong was always there having sodas.

If you ware one of the elect, you would slip back of the prescription
counfer and hove a snort of good licker, which became quite a featurs alter our
town went dry.
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How would you know it was the fourth of July? Easy--at 12:01 a.m.
Dad would have a terrific explosion set off on the adge of town. Everybody
would get up, lights would snap on all over, to see whether any windows or
dishes were broken. Like it or not, everyone was sure aware of the Busy Comer
Pharmacy .

His gross receipis kept climbing, but profits did not ksep pace. One
big problem was inventory. Wholesalers were always pushing package deals that
Dad couldn't afford te ignore. For instance, ons firmwould offer him one gross
free Lydia Pinkham Pills if he would buy one gross Paragoric. How could he
refuse? But if he went for it, he would be overstocked. Finally, after the
back room and basement were almost full of surplus merchandise, Dad decided 1o
do somsthing about it

He called on druggists tn Grand Junciion, Delta, and several other towns
and set up o buying pool. From then on they all got in on everything and divided
the stuff so that no one store would have teo much. As soon as the wholesalers
got wind of this, the good deals became sven better, and Dad really drove some
tough bargatns, It worked great.

These were sirenuous days for him. He worked tewibly hard, from early
morning to late of night, and he seldom took any relaxation. He was o tense,
sharp, driving sort of fellow, who could become quickly iitated with the irational
behavior of a kid who was ?@mver uiderfoot. His femper spasms frightensd me,
and for o few years | aveided him whenever possible. | would hear him come in
the front door, and out the back | would go on urgent business.

! now realize that | was on his mind continually. Through the pespective
of fime it is clear fo me how close we really were and what o wonderful heritage
| veceive from him.

! was very shy ond semsitive. For g time my self-confidence was nil. |
was even diffident towards the other kids. One peculiar thing | had was o loud,
contagious laugh.

When the movies first came to fown, they were shown in a tent, and
films were changed twice a weel, | slways got free tickets., Why? | really
didn"t know, ner did | care, but | was the envy of every kid in town. The reason
was simple.

My laugh would set off the whole audience, and pesple outside would
queve up fo buy tickets., Did | have a good racket!
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I was happy out in the shed making things. My two closest friends,
Don Davis (later a commander in the Navy) and Don Shingler (later o brigadier
general in the Army) shared my interasis.

We had a telegraph system between our houses .and those of several othér
kids. The wires were strung between trees using bottle tops for insulators. We
all learned the Morse Code, and our massages were highly exciting and generally
had fo do with battles and MNavel engagements. Many happy hours were spent
over the telegraph key.

Then | begon experimenting with wireless telegraphy. In fact, | was the
only person in fown so engaged. Thot wos o handicap because | had ne one within
range to work with, Ons day, which 1 shall never forget, | heard voices on my
set. Audio transmission by radio was not yet developed, but the boys' magazines
were full of it, and here | was getting reception.

Then | noticed that everytime | tried to trammit, our teleghone bell would
ring. The mystery was solved. My aerial had sagged and was touching the telephone
line.

| had great fun experimenting with wireless. For Instance, 1 buily o big
battle ship-—one-yard long=~that was pronelled by on electrie mofor and guided
by wireless. It was quite an ambitious project, and it contoinsd many fnventions,
at least the ideos were new to me, and it worked.

The hull, for instance, was made of one~inch boards, stacked like o layer
cake=-gach board cut out by {ig saw to give the boat proper lines and a fine,
open area within, [ worked fine,

About this time | built a cance, following o plan in the AMERICAN BOY
(my favorite magazine). | used barrel hoops, cut in half, for vibs,and the skin
was heavy canves well painted.

It gave me trouble. There was o twist fo the top deck so that no matter
wheat its position in the water might be, there was some place where the free~
board wes o minus ene~half inch. All we, the two Dons and 1, ever got out of

this was dunking.

Another skill that absorbed my attention was drawing. Hours on end |
spent in my upstairs room practicing pen sirckes, colors, and so forth, ln faet,
by the time | got to high scheol, | had decided that | was definitely going to be
a carfoonist.

o
hi
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My drawings were everywhere~-on the bulletin boards of school (I w auld
just stick them up), in our local newspoper (merchants would use them in their
ads), at the motion pickre theater, where you always had to sit through obout
ten of George Strehlke'’s slides between films (I sold them t5 merchants for §1
sach}. Finally, oll of this activity culminoted in o chalk ralk.

1 stocd on the stage, told my conned jokes, drew pelitical and news-
worthy cartoons with big, fust, sirong strokes. What put the show over big was
my using o mirror to reflect my spotlight on individuals in the audience-~then |
would draw their pictures. There was o trick Yo this.

First, | practiced on some people with strong features thet | knew would
be there. Then when | did the show, | began the picture by laying down the
flesh tone with colored crayon. On the stage | could see the outline of this mass
of color distinctly, but it wos not thet sharp to the audience. So when | went
over it with black outline, | would make my corrections, and the finished job was
ckay.

The local metion picture theater had me put on my act several times
and paid me with half the gross take sach night. It sure gave me o local reputation.

Incidentally, | got the idea of these chalk tolks from the Chavtaugua
Circuit. We had one every summer. National celebrities, statesmen, musiclans,
aducators, and so forth, would come o our fown and talk fo us in the big tent
they had in the school yard. One of these was o cartoonist who spellbound the
audience with a cholk tallk, ond that set me off. Afrer six months of preparation
and praciice, | was giving them foo.

Every father has the duty of teaching his son how to work,and mine started
on me quite early. As o very young boy 1 had chores, both of home, where |
was the yard and furnace man, and of the drugstore, where | serubbed and eleaned.
These paid me nothing, and [ didn't ltke them. Dad had quite a time getting me

to buckle down and really do a job.

1 soon learned, for instance, that Dad would judge my lawnawatering job
by the amcunt of mist that blew over on the sidewalks. So | would water the
walks and give the grass a couple of squirts for good luck and call it a day. But
he got on to that )

One chore | particularly detested wos to eliminate the dundelions on the
lawn. | simply could not keep up with them.
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Dad had been riding me about the dandelions, so one day | pulled « fast
ona. | went over the lawn with great care, kaifed every dandelion but did not
lift the severed plant. When he got home and saw that the dandelions were
still there, he blew his top, grebbed a knife and to the accompaniment of slamming
doors, stomped out fo do the job himself. Pretty soon he came in quietly and
saf down ond read his paper. All he had to say to me was, "Wiss guyl®

The chores at the store were an uiter bore. Cne was to wash up ali the
old bottles. Some of them had stuff in them that { simply couldn’t clean out.
I my desperaiion it did not tuke me iong to learn to dump about hal? of them
up the alley in the restaurant's rubbish.

As for washing shelves and sweening floors, well, the less said the beter.
Every once in a while one of the clerks wouid lose patience, ke my rag or
broom and do the job. Maybe this was the way Dad planned it. He was a very
smart gent.

I got interested in washing the showeases because | found money between
them. The cases on each sids of the cash register always glistened.

One of my tosks delighted me. Buch Christmas | was the delivery mon
for the store. Diad would bring the parcels home with him the night before, and
on Christmas morning, ofter | had had my predaws orgy of opening presents and
after brealcfast, | would start cut with my sled piled high. Some of our friends
thought Dad wes giving me cruel treotment, but | loved it.

Everyone was so glad to see me. Everybody was happy, and | was very
much in the spirit of the season. | felt like a junior Santa Claus. It was wonderful .

incidentally, everyone gave me o handout. 1 received more candy,
cookies, and fruit than | could possibly eat.

But generally speaking, all those unpaid for chores were making me
rebellious. Dad knew it, of course, and he begon o new approach--udding incentives.

He offered to pay me 53 a week if | would sweep and mop the store every
meorning bafore going to school. Well, that was different. Three bucks o wesk.
You bet. | grabbed that job and did it real well, It gave me other ideas too.
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Soon | was sweeping out the Home Stote Bank., It paild me extra for
cleaning the spittoons and o bonus for cleaning the windows. 1 then got o job
fram Herman Ellion, keeping his office and apartment clean. He sometimes
regretted this deal because | was forever brecking in on him before he wos ready
o get up in the morning.

Baé then proposed that | peddle bills for him on Saturdays about once
a month. | could eover the entire fown in one day on my bicyele. He paid me
for doing It too. That also gave me ideas.

I wrote letrers to those national firms who advertised in our focal paper,
offering to deliver their message, sample, or whatever to every house Tn town for
$2, and | got some business. Some days | world be carrylng as many as six items
on ray isb. In fact, 1 couldn't always use o bicyele. Cften | needed o little wagen.

5;;@:@{3@ of bieycles mm‘mfés me of iy fivst one. Like every boy, o time
comes when he must have a bike. | had the fever bad. 1 was riding every
bicycle | could get my hands on=-~it was all | could think about.

MUNSEY 'S MAGAZINE announced that any boy who would brtng in
forty subscriptions e ld have o brand new Columbia bicycle. That was for me
| envolled pronto, got all the sales pltch, subscription forms, und so forth, and
went out io sell Munsey subseriptions or elss, The first fwenty were o cinch;
?ney went fo family frlends that st coutd not refuse me. The newt ian were rough,
but | got them. 1 wos stil! ten short. MNobody, [ mean nobody, would take another
subseription. 1 declded to discuss my problem with Mr. Reeves. He hondled
imsurance, ond he knew how fo sell. His son wos a friend of mine, and he olways
liked me.

I showed him my list of best prospecis, all of whom hed refused me.
There were twelve. In fact, My, Reeves was one. %‘%ea said, “George, if you
sell nine, 1"l toke o subscription too, just for you."

So § went down the list and ¢ g@% nine others fo su ay the same thing; then
in o fingd whirlwing flash of aetivity | hed the ten signed up, and my bicyele came
two weeks later. 1t was absolutely, positively, smphatically o thing of magnificence
and heauty. [ covld havdly stand it.

Dad wes proud oo, We walked home from the stors together, me whaeling
my new bicycle, he so straight and with his hat on the back of his head. To
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everyone we possed, he would mdke o flourish toward the bicycle and say, "The

kid just earned it selling magazine subseriptions. ©
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Dad, seeing how | responded to incentives, got me interested in selling
merchandise in the drugstore. He told me interesting focts, gave me ideas, turned
over projects for me o handle.

! learned to malee snuppy show cords so we could put real sunch in his
window displays. Dad and { weuld set them up together.

He had o Rexall store, and we pushed thot line hard., There woe o money-

back guarartes, but i*%w Raxall Compony would rot back 1 up unless we made
¢ strong effort to keep the merchandise seld. This morey ~bock steff wes naw.

)

We were afraid, o5 wpm Rexall, that the public might mkaﬁ advantage of ¥ fo

get merc handise free. Result: | don't think we ever gave anyons any money back.

We always talked them into giving the stuff another try. How wrong e:m%e:, we be.
The annuol sne-cent sale was o BIS DEAL. The store wae coverad,

irside and out, with pennanis. Windows blazed the stery. Daod net only ran

exire ads in the newspaper, but he chiseled a lot of free publicity. | blarketed

the fown with handbills, Bey! Did we selll

loved It. Mo one aver bought anything from me without reselving o
suggestion about something else éhut we f:::pam.ri to have on spacial. " | learned
to make the 5%;; profit stuff conspicuous ond to pay strict attertion fo what the
customer said. 1§ he wanted something that we did not have, | inode surs ﬂ:zd
knew about t-=chances were he would order the stuff. And when it came in, |
would relephone the customer.

Yaou should have seen me o the sodu fountain. | made more pespla sick
with my bonena splits! But that was the way | liked them,

Dradd ¢ gave me a thorough fndoctrination in the business of running the
drugstore with the ex gaé'?a'm of the pre 5«::%'?;%'%@*: depariment. During my high school
yvaars he even Em::a me Ze seping the ba I addition, he smwumgwé and lospived
my many sther nrofects.

All of this was greot exparience for o growing boy. It has bean cﬂmiﬁymg
fo me to see 'émw ws&ﬁ% my own son, %.J:; dds, ran the same couwrte. He beegms
terrifically act iving magic shows, painting houses, deor~to-door se! 5%13}
and so forth, md ? o accident th wob he is succeeding in busines.

o
w
&
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This brings me o the fce cream factory.

t from the local areamery,

Dad could not get good fce cream. He $ i
to me about the joe creom

and it was poor qual mj f.md not uniform. He tolked
business. | was aif for .
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1 had $200 soved up. Dad put in o like amount as did twe others. With
a capltal of $800 we were soon in business. 1 found myself in a small building
down the alley with o ten~gallon ica/salt freezer, a bunch of cans, equipment for
keeping things cleon, cold, or cool--and ready to go. Everything waos spick-
and-span and white.

The farmers brought thelr cream to me, which | sompled in my Baboock
centrifical butter fof tester and paid for of $.35 a pound butter fat. 1 would then
mis the creams so that the ice cream would contain 20 per cent fob.

Business was good. Besides Dad's store, | got the principal cutlets in
Curay , Telluride, Delta, Clathe, and some even In Grand Junction. Dad would
soften up these people on the releghone; then lwould call on them and sign them
up.

| iried to save some money on the lce cream mix. The trade journals were
discussing the use of solids instead of butter fob to give more bady to lce cream.
I sent to Denver for twenty gallons of evaporated whole milk to experiment with,
When it come, it was churned fo butter--illusirating graphically the reugh soad
bed of the D.&R. 3. Railroad and explaining why | always got ¥rain sick golng
to Denver.

'l never forget the cloud burst thet hit Telluride. | stood on the big
bridge that spaﬁnec% the Uncompahgre River af our fown (nomally the river was
about five feet widse, but our bridge was built for cloud bursts) and wotched the
trees, shads, and rubbish sweep below me. OF all things, along came the big
front of the Sthver Bell, the bar and bawdy house~<also my biggest iee crsam customer.
What @ blow=-twenty gallons a day down the river.

But the Silver Bell was soon back in business, bigger thon ever. Some things
live eternally.

Businass foll off in the fall, so | took to making hot tamales and chill con
carne for the winter frade. It was Ded' idea. Both were popular dishes in this
area that was formerly part of Mexico.

The tamales were rolled In corn husks and tied in packets of twelve, The
chilt was molded like meat loaf. All a restaurant had to do was stice off o chunk
and put 1% in o bow! of hot wofer and sevve. These did not bring in the money that
we got in summer from ice cream, but they did pay the overhead in the winter,
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I alse got hold of o machine for muking popeom crunch. Ppeor ond
syvup were pressed info round cakes about three inches in diameter, and o stack
of five of these were rolled in want paper. They sold well in drugstores, candy
stores, and wherever people were gathered, such as af the movies, ball gamss,
county fairs, and so forth., Again it was Dad's idea.

There were many move things thot an active boy could do te make a buek.
For instance, | had twe newspaper routes. | sold subscriptions to and delivered
the MONTROSE DAILY PRESS and THE DENVER POST.

| had the PRESS job first, and it oceurad 1o me that | could deliver the
POST at the same time. Many of them even to the sume people.

To get my POSTs, | had fo meet the three o'clock (p.m.) train every day,
and for this | got special permission from school.

When news was hot,a lob of people weuld meet the train with me o buy
wy papers. | cleansd up when the Tianic sank.

Another venture was the SATURDAY EVENING POST. Several of us
kids were peddling them, but within two years | had it all to myself. It wasa
great experience because they had a circulation manager who knew how to get
action cuf of kids. | went info every contest, and one year | tied with someone
in Pennsylvania for o first prize that came to $100. | got $50--pretty fine.

While I was still in grade school, cur town voted itself dry. The beer
drinkers had to ship in their beer by rail. Since | was ot the depot every day
anyway , | weuld list those receiving beer; then akout once a month | would call
on them with a horse and wagon borrowed from the local bottling werls to pick
up the empty bottles. | got $.05 each for them.

Incidentally, if there were any empty gunny sacks around, | would ask
for these too. The local feed store gove me $.10 apiece.

Add to this o group of lawns that | kept manicured and the basements
P would clean up for hire, and | was doing pretty well. Frankly, | had quite o
lacal reputation as a meney -moker.



The Coal Strike

The AMERICAN BOY gave me lots of ideas besidas how to build wireless
sets and canoss. Cne of them, a cance trip through the lakes of Minnesota,
stayed with me until | could do it one summer when Louis wos home from college.
It was a wonderful experience.

Another waos the idea of being a Boy Scout. This appealed to me very,
very much, but we had no such organization in Montrose. | gof interested in the
naxt best thing, the fown militia, and when [ was fifteen years old, | enlisted.

] was tall, so | told them | was seventeen. Anocther fellow, my fest friend,
Frank Wilson, enlisted with me. Mother and Dad went along with it for me,
although Mother did it without enthusiosm. Two weeks later we were called out
on strike duty.

After two days and a night on the irain, we finally wound up in
Walsenburg, Colorade, where there had been some serious rioting. The Colorado
Fuel and lron Company wes being struck, ond the leaders of the strike were con-
sidered o bunch of dangerous radicals. Many of the miners were newly migrated
from Balkan countries, and they tock to these disorders quite neturally. In fact,
they had their own training grounds where they drilled and practiced military
tactics. | am quite sure that they were af least better prepared for open fighting
than we were,

Our first sergeant noticed how exhausted | was and put me on seniry
duty instead of bullding the camp, digging latrines, and so forth. It was a
terrific experience.

It was cold that night. Along about two in the morning, | heard someone
and yelled, "Halt! Who goes there?” Everything was quiet. Scon | heard the
same noise again, cleser, and again | yelled, ond again it was quiet. | had visions
of some big, hairy Bulgarion snecking upon me with a knife. The next time
| heard the nolse | shot=-and away streaked a dog, yelling of the top of his voice!
| hadn't hit him, but | sure gave him a scare. Me too=-1 had no idea that those
rifles mode so much nolse.

The whole camp was irstantly alert. The sergeant of the camp came
tearing out to my post, followed by all the sentries who were on relief. What
a lot of commotion. And did | get a lot of kidding!
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We were around Walsenburg for several weeks when some pecple got
killed at a mining complex called La Vita, Cur company was sent there,

It was high in the mountains, beautiful country, and colder than anything
| had ever befors experienced.

Mine guards had been hired to protect the property, and they had the
job well-organized. We tosk over where they lef off.

The mines were In a small, high valley, and of the head of this valley
was a big railroad trestle over which the coal was hauled. This, of course, was
a prime target for saboteurs. To protect it, o small fortified loskout post with
a big searchlight on the roof was situated ot the top of  rise that commanded o
view of the entive area. Two of us were assigned to this post until midnight
the first night.

The man with me, Sergeant Frarklin, 1 liked very much. His folks had
a small greenhouse on the edge of Montross.,

We were terribly tired. | found myself actually falling to sleep while
standing up, but we stayed right on the job, sweeping the trestle and approaches
with our kig light, watching intently for o suspicious move anywhere. Midnight
came and went, no relief. At about one o'clack we triad fo get headquarters
on our telephona, and it was dead. Just then our big light went out. Welil

It looked as if someone out there was cutting wires. This was it}
Franklin and | gof out of that lookout pest, which now took on the aspects of a trap,
and worked out way down to the frestle so we could have some hope of protecting
it. The night wos black. It wos cold, cold,cold.

I heard something=-so did Franklin. It was moving on his side of the
tracks, so | joined him there. We caught the sound of metal, of muffled voices.

Frarklin told me to open fite os soon as | could make out any forms at all.
Were we tensel Just then | heard Sergeant Wood's voice; there was no mistoking it.
These fellows were our relief pariy| "

They were late because they had seen our light go out, and to guard
against an ambush, they had been slowly werking their way up the hill, spread
out as skirmishers. If we had not recognized Sergeant Woods’s voics, we might
have opensd fire on cur own men. What o terrible thing it could have been.
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I spent about two months on this strike duty. 1 had my school bosks with
me and kept up with my class pretty well by studying at night while the rest of the
gang were playing poker and black jack, ete.

My one recreation was checkers. | carried o small fold-up sat tn my
haversack and was always ready for o game. Mo one in our company could beat
me, so our guys would match me with strangews and make o few side bets. They
generally won beeause | really had become an excellent player..

Mast of the men in our company were nice guys, but we were surrounded
by some of the roughest, dirtiest gutter types that | have ever seen, before or
since.  On two occasions | was pert of an emergency detall to rescue militiamen .
who had gotten themselves In trouble in the local bowdy houses. There was o
lot of venereal disease. In fact, some men in our own company had o be sent
home becauss of if.

Mother was determined to get me out of this thing, One day when our
colonel was In Montrose, she grabbed him und asked what eould she do to get
me released the quickest, He said, "Get me two new recruits, and 1!l send
your boy home right away.” She had them that some afferncon.

| don't know how she did it, bt she got the help of the local peol room
opetator, and with the judicious use of a few bucks, the job was dons. The next
day | was on my way home.

It had-been o great experience, but | had had encugh. | was glad to get
buck to schosl and my myriad activities.

& L3 W

You will note that nothing has been sald ohout sports. The other kids
were in baseball, football, basketball, track, and so forth, but not me. | tried
them all, but the only one that caught my fancy was boxing. During my school
years | wore out severat sets of boxing gloves.

My greatest love was outdoor fiving. Dad ook me on fishing #ips io
the Gurmison River and to Black Canyon=-they were wonderful, For several years
we rented old broken=down cabins b Lake San Chrisiohel --an extinet mining
area, whers we fished and roughed it in moderate comfort. Mether could anjoy
it thers, and we had grond times.
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Generally we went by rail. The U. & R. G. had a spur from Salida to
Lake City, and it operated a ene-car train over it once a week each way. The
car was half baggage . holf pussenger. The male passengers wore old clothes
so they could help clear rocks and debree from the tracks. From Lake City to
Lake San Christobel was five miles of mountain road, which we would cover
in hevse~drown buggies.

Unce we made the trip from Montrose fo the loke by automobile. Dad
had a new Chelmers, which he hod had te buy becouse he inadvertantly ran i
into @ fence while on o demanstratlon. It was a good car.

Auntie Winnie was with us on this particular trip. We get along fine
and were spinning up o steep grade in the mountains in the rain when we came fo
a strate of slum gullion--a tale-ltke substance that s very elipnery when wet.
The car storted to skid. The road wos narrow, end Dad could not maneuver, so he
fet it roll bockwords. As soon as he was cut of the slum gullion, he tried 1o swing
the car Into the mountein on o leveled off approach to a reugh log bridee, But
he missed, and we went off the bridge right in the middle, some thirly fest above
a rushing mountain torrent. B was @ very rough bridge: the logs cut for the
readbed were of varying lengths, and one of them siuck out fisr encugh to stop
the car from plunging. We found ourselves just teetering on the edge. Dad and
I serambled onto the hood to kaep the ear from sliding while Mother, Kotherine
Gerber, and Auntie Winnle climbed cut. 1 was o close call,

i was getting dark. We bullt o fire, cocked dinner, then relled vy in
blankets for the night. When we owokened in the morning, evervone's hair had
turned white, A most amozing demonstration of what can heppen when vou are
really frightened~-30 we thought =-untit we discovered theat it was only hoar frost.

We finally found some help and got underway again, arriving et the lake
abeut ten hours later than we had planned.

A few days later | took Auntie Winnie fishing on the lake. A sudden rain
storm hit us, and ! rowed like mad for home. Progress waes terribly slow. | would
yell to Auntle fo sit in the middle, lean forward, sit o bit to the right, and so forth,
secretly wondering why she had allowed herseif to get so darned heavy., Aswe
reached shallow water neur our dock, the boat stopped completely. It was then
that | reclized thet | had been dragging the anchor all the way. Did 1 feel foolishi
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! couldn't seem to get interesied In going to college. | wanied to get
going o8 a carfoonist .

M. Fellows infroduced me to a man nomed Spesy, who headsd the art
department for the DENVER FOST and who drew the daily political cartoon for the
front page. Spear thought my work was quite good and said he waild be glad to
have me on his stoff whenever | was ready o go io wark. 1 was way up en Cloud 9=
who wanted fo go to college, anyway?

a o

But Mother kept after me. Colorade College hud given me o tuition

1 vg

scholarship, and she finally got me to acoept it if only to see how | liked it.

S0 | went to Colorado College for one year—-and { iiked it.

bn fact, § got the bug. | decided college was for me. | wanted o go to
the best one there was. Why not Gxford?

Do didn't think so. | would have to work my way through, and that weuld
be difficuls in England. Ckay, so | settled on Harvard.

Phente Marshall, one of Mother's aunts, heerd about ail this, and she
came o Monirose from Concordia, Kansas, to ges in some persvasion. e son,
doe, whe now lives in Aliadena, California, was just finishing o brilliont career
at Horvard, and she insisted thot thot was the place for me. So | went.

Joe met me there, helped me find o room in o private home and stesred
me toward the regisitar's office.’ The dean of admissions was flabbergested. There
had been no correspondence, no nothing. College was to open the following week,
and there | stood in his office with my mouth full of teeth, expecting io move
right in o8 a sophomore. Waelll

He told me fo write him a letter. Jos wrote it for me, and | signed it.
There was a lot of discussions and meetings with certain membars of the faculty.
Finally, I was admitted os an vnclassifiad studert.
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My credits from Colorade Collegs were not allowed, but | was permiited
to toke exeminations on some of the subjects to see whether | could qualify for
Harvard credits. | found myself up to my ears In study, frying fo pass thess
oxams and trying fo keep up with my current ussignments.,

At the sume time, | was frying to make the Horvard Lamgo n=-finally
became an editor-—und the boxing team. | lost Interest in the boxing because
intercollegiote sporis were upset by the war, and anyway, | just didn't have time.

o gef abead of my story a bit, | mude the grade at Horvard, got my full
degree in the record time of 2 1/0 college years. The fraction wes because |
entisted in the army in May, 1718, and wos not discharged Hi the following
December. | was uble fo make up the losi Time and groduaie s originally planned.
I shall never ceuse being omoazed of this becouse no one knows better than | how
tough it was to do. MNothing came easy for me. | am sorry o say | am no intel-
isciual.

Pwarked harder and was undar gr
evar worked or buen before or since. 1 wos a grest experisnce and hes gives
me an extra confidence that { feel to this doy.

Ths financing of my college education wes o problem. Father's health
bagan vo full, and i couldn® look to him for sverything.

The first year of Colorude College gave me no trovble. | had o tuirion
scholarship and $800 in the bank, and | had to spend only half of i1, The second
yedr af Horvard was another motter. After spending my own money, | had fo turn
to Dad, and he very generously saw me through. This brings me to the summer of

1917, 1 spent a month on manevvers with the R, G. T, €. and had to face up to

the realizotion that 1 had just two months left to gsb some money torether for the
i g Y TOg
9 Ed K ¥
following school veas
John Lerew, o student in the Horvard Business School and an exfootball
piayer from Lehigh, lived in the same private rovming house thot | had found.
We beeams fast friends.

Whean our country declared war on Gamany (World War 1), John was made
an ensign in the U, 5. Navy and given a production resporsibiiity of the Bosten
MNavy Yard, He offered me a job=-and | sure took it.
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Vwas in the Rigging Loft, and | worked with three other men turning out
hammock elews, the spread of rope work that was fastened to each end of every
haramock. [ could either get pald by the hour or by the piece, and | chase the
latter. Boy! Did | tura cut those clews!

MNeedless to say, | was not popular. Whereas the other men were raaking
about $.50 an hour, | was knocking down about a dollar. They resented it so
much that they made trouble for me ot every opportunity, but they hadn't seen
anything yet.

John and 1 drew up o design for a machine to moke these hammeck clews.
The most time-comsuming part of the job was weaving a sword knot in each. With
this new apparatus, the sword knot could be put in by the use of two foot padals=-
similar to a loom=~-saving af least 3/4 of the usual time in making the clew. John
had one of the machines made In the metal shop and asked me to find out just how
fast it could go=-at regular plece rates. Did | make money |

When the college year began, | had enough to see me through nicely $ill
spring. ©On three different occasions over the next two years, | had to explain
to navel boards of inquiry how | got paid so much.

Financial problems became acute again when | was mustered out of the
service the following December. Acute? |was flot broke. My lleutenant's
pay of $125 a month just had not been enough. In fict, | was still in debt for
my Q. D. overcoat.

Father was very ill. He was selling the drugstore and planned to move
to Colifornia. He wrote me not to try to return fo college=he couldn't help
me, and there was nothing for me to do but to coisider my education complete.

Dick Strout, my closest friend and the man | planned to room with, wouldn’
hear of it. He insisted thot there must be some way o finance my last vear, and he
suggested that | talle my problem over with the dean. It was good advice.

The dean thought it was important that | get a degree. My record was
good,; and he said | was the kind of mun the college was ready to help. He
dug up o list of small and medium sized endowmenis that were sormarked for
needy and deserving students on a loan basis, and the two of us nicked out the ones
best suited for me. So | finished Harvard on borrowed money, which took me
more than four yoars o pay off. But pay it off | did, with interest, and 1 am
forever grateful for the help 1 received.
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Now a few words about my college life.

Frank Wilson, the boy who enlisted in the militia with me, enrolled in
Colorade College with me also. We arrived in Colorads Springs before down
and were met by a fellow who said his nome was Beaver. I turned out that he
was g Kappa Sig and they had good reports about Frank and me. Within a few
weeks we were pledges, and o3 soon as our first~term grades were officiol, we
were initiated.

Frank and | never regretted our cholce. We lived of the Kappa Sigma
house and loved it.

While we were still pledges, the ﬁ’eshman»s@p%mme hair-cutting war
bioke cut. It was all In good collegiate fun. Every man carried a pair of clippers,
and whensever he could overpower o man in the other class, he would @Hp his hair.
Battles broke out in the [lbrary, before breckfast in dormitories, even in Chapel.
Finally, the dean of men cracked down, and the two classes agreed to let bygones
be bygones. To demonstrate the peace, they got together that night for o night-

shivt pavade through the business section of Colorade Springs.

Vithat o contrast oll of this wes with Harvard., The two colleges were
poles apart in every thing pertaining o social activities. Ar Harverd [ ran info
walls of indifference. | was mowed down from time to time by snobbery. No one
ever cams up o me os a stranger fo just talk and be friendly.

In the beginning | was lonely and very homesick. But as the work piled
up, | didn't have time to be friendly with anyone anyway, so | gradually adjusted
to the new environment.

Semehow | met a very friendly fellow by the nome of Jay Myers. He
turned out fo be a Kappa 5ig like me, and he got me admitted to the Harvard chapter.

Incidentally, it was an excellent group. it was the only natfonal fraternity
at Harvard (foo much snobbery~-all other fraternities had long since converted
themselves into exclusive clubs), and because of this you might say Maverick
status, i1t was able to enroll men who also belonged to clubs, an action which
was something no club was permitted to do. We had a really first-class roster,
and 1 often considered how fortunate if was that | chese Kappa Sigma ot Celorade
College.
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THE WAR

Jay Myers and | heard that the 19th Division was obout o sail to France.
It wes being trained of Camp Davons, just forty miles from Cambridge. We decided
to enlist. It was May, 1918,

As soon as we were ?uﬁ%ﬁ&dgea privates, we were reussigned to Officers’
Training School of Camp Lee in Virginia. We hadn't planned on this. The
division of our choice sailed without us, fought briltiantly, lost hundreds of men==
and neither Jay nor 1 even got across. Mayga it was just as well .

After ninety days of strenuous work under great pressure, we were both
commissioned second lievtenant. Jay was kept of Camp Lee, and | was sent back
to Camp Devons, where | was given o company in the Depot Brigade of some
%mss' hundred men. | shall never forget the first morning when they marched past

e to the drill grounds. | wes almost overwhelmed. | just did not feel the
cmﬁ’admm a man needs who must divect so many. But thot was only femporary.

The culminotion of our training of Camp Les was o big maneuver and sham
battle. Half the camp was marked with blue ribbons, half with red. The Blues
were ascendant ond in pursuit, ond the Reds were seeking to disengage and re-~
organize, so they could open o sharp defersive manauver. | had baen given
command of the Reds® rear guard.

We were stompeding pell mell with the enemy at our heels. | spotted
some terrain | thought we could hold temporarily and threw the rear guard in a
skirmish line of the adge of some woods. The Blues had to form g line fo engage

us. Just then gun fire opened on their extreme left flank. The- s ware thrown
into confusion, and | dushed around to investigate. They finally got grganized
and drove out my Biue rear guard, but by that time the main body of Bi¥eswas out

of trouble aund ready for battle.

When the exercise was over, | was called front and center and clted for
a brilliant rear gum*«ﬁ action. | said nothing, but | felt as phoney os a three
g ollar bitl, Hell, | had been lost! | never did find out where that gun fire on the
LYy e e
left flank came from. In fuct, | had trouble finding my cwn Blue army when
the battle was over.
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I have often wondered how many military reputations have been based on
just such flukes.

My cousin,La Pool, who was in Harvard with me, had an enfirely different
war experience. e wanted nothing dangerous. While 1 sought to join the
19th Division that was headed for real military effort, he dashed out and joined
an ambulance unit. He figured things would be safer where the wounded were .
Well. ..

He sow terrific action. He was shot up, his ombulance wes destroyed,
not once but several times. He wos given a Croix de Guerre for heroism under
fire. And me? | never even got across.

The war ended November 11, 1918, By the time | had checked Govern~
ment property back to the quartermaster and had been mustered cut myself, it was
December. | have already explained how | happened to go back to Harvard.

After an especially happy Christmas with Dick Strout and his family of
Middlebury, Vermont, the new college term, with six months of gruelling work,
begari,



CAREER

What was | to do after college? That question tortures nine out of ten
undergrads, ond it had me squirming. | had decided not be a cartoonlst.
Gluyous Williams, o very successful one, had pointed out to me that only the
very top men in any line of artistic endeavor were in demand, The top ones do
well, the others live in garrets. e explained that it might take twenty years
to get recognition, if ever. | should not go into it unless | had an overwhelming
ambition along that line. 1 did not.

{ had decided agoinst cartoching anyway, although | did not realize it.
The thought of being chained to o drawing board was abhorrent. | was too restless.

What else?

| haunted the Harvard Placement Bureaw and chased down several dozen
leads. For a while | thought | would go with Swift and Company to be a wool
buyer in South America. Then | decided to take a job in the sales promotion
depariment of Gillette and Company (safety razors), and there were other such
ideas, but everything went by the boords affer | had made a careful study of the
ice cream business.

Being my own boss was o delightful prospect. 1 knew that | would have
a iof to learn, but even so,my experience during high school days gave me o
feeling of confidence.

| made a careful survey of the market, of the equipment and finances
I would need, of the volume of business nee:@swsy o survive. | could see that my
bremkw@vem point would be about eighty gallons a day; anything sold e:above that
amount would net me 31 a gatlon. It was exciting.

After forming a corporation, | went out to sell stock. Finally, it was
John Lerew, my old friend of Harvard, that puﬂ’ up most of the meney. We were
ready for busm@s.% on September 1, 1919~~just Z 1/2 months ofter my graduation
from Harvard.
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Dad took o dim view of all this. He wrote me o sirong letter urging me
to forget ice cream and take a job with a big growing company where | could
develop myself tnto a really important citizen. It was too late for me to change,
but his letter haunted me for years.

The first account | went after was the Women's Educational and Industrial
Union. it served lunches in all the public schools in the Boston area, and it used
well over sixty gallons o day during the winter tooa.

The doy come for me o make my presentation, but my equipment was nof
yet all installed. | bought @ small hand freezer, made up o rich cream mix, and
served this handmade product of the time | made my piich. It sure was good==the
ice cream, | mean. | myself had fwo helpings. | won the account=-a most
auspicious beginning.

Mext | went offer schools and colleges. There are a lot of them around
Boston, and they ol! hod dining reoms. ls being September, | was going ofter
winter business with all my might. | landed avery one of them.

There was o big cafeteria ot Harvard Square that would not buy my Old
Colony ice cream. | went to the fral house and told everyone o complain about
the ice cream when they paid their checks at this cofeteria. It worked greot.
the very next day the cafeteria gave me their account BUT ! was unable to switch
off these complaints from my fraternity brothers in such a shost time. They kept
pouring in, and | come within an ace of losing out again.

We had o expand. More trucks, more teams, more inside equipment.
Al this tock money. Creditors were breathing down my neck. We were broke,
but we hoped for o break of some sort, and we got it.

| had heard about Eskimo Pie. When they sent o leiter osking all New
England ice cream men fo meet in Springfisld, | was there.

There was no question about the market for Eskimo Pie; that had been
demorstraied in other sections of the country, it would take a couple of months
for the manufucturers to get in the proper machinery and to get organized generally,
so it was propesed that no one would begin for two months.  In the mesntime
Eskimo Ple Corporation would stir up demand with o mystery advertising compaign.
Everyone agreed--except me. | didn't say anything.
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Why should | wait two months? | was broke anyway. What could | lose
if | began selling the stuff right now?

I gof busy making "l Bergs. ® They were dipped and wrapped by hand-~
no machinery=~and | soon had forry girls on this job. Things happened fast.

Eskimo Pie opened suit.They scon dropped it. 1 didn't think they had o
case.

The telephone wes ringing comstantly os people began to hear about lee
Borgs. My answer was always, "Sorry, ail | am doing is supplying our reguler
customers. . .Well, ves, if you want to be o regulor customer, | guess we weuld
have to taks care of you too.” And | picked up new accounts oli over town.
What o coup,

Shortly before this Eskime Pia venture, we had o most unusual experience.

I was Saturday, and | didn® have enough monsy to meet the payroll.
| spent the moring chosing around fo some of our bigger accounts to get cash
advances, and | got precious liftle. | walked back to the plant wondering just
whet | could do, and whot | sow was like a mivacie.

A thousand volunteer militiamen ware being transfarred from the Armory
next door to other parts of fown. It was during the famous Coolidge police sivike.
As they st on the ground in the hot sun In buck of cur ice cream fuctory, waiting
for trucks o move them, they begen banging on the back door for ice cream.
Charlie, my foreman, rigged up a counter out of two sawhorses and a plank ; und
he sold ice cream & fast as he could dip it at $.25 o dish. We tock in over
$400, and we were out of frouble. How absut that? | almost staried going fo
church again!

The ice cream business wos exciting, Bverything hoppenad. | had fist
fights with the help. We lost our hormes {eight of them) in o stabie fire. | ook
over un amployee restaurant af one of the candy factaries for bad debis and was
in the restourant business for o while. We ook In one Mark Davis, who wonted
to invest. He furned out to be crock of the most bizarre kind., | cought him
tearing up the olent one night (he had soid our uccounis io o competiter ond
sought to prevent our deliveries), took a gun away from him, and mads him put
everything fogether aguin. Trucks froze from both cold weather and hot wedther.
We were robbed. We were raided (the aight of the police strike), ond we were
sued by creditors tl it got funny. For o while { alwoys expected to find the
sheriff in charge on Monday mornings. We became good friends.
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Cur basic troubles were falling pﬁces and increasing costs. The big
creameries wers g@mg into the wholesale ice eream business, ond they could get
their butterfat for half what it cost me. | exploined our problems to the stockholders,
and | wound up by buying them out. Then | got busy to see whether § could
salvage anything by selling the plast. | developed o number of decls, and |
finally sold it to my flst customer, the Women's Educational and Indusieial Union.

?

it was opening ifs own ice cream business,

LY

{ connot leave this story of the fce cream business without ai least o mention
of my experiences s o boxsr, The two are related in that it was the vigorous
work thai | wos doing that put me In s :;f* top physical form.  Hordling thres hundred
pound sakes of fce, Zfi’%wg;w.% sacks of salt, lcading and unloading trucks,
packing ice cream, cleaning, and so forth, wers great exercise~-the kind that
fills a young man with vigor and vitelliy. | had never felt better in my life.

Onz day | watchad o young g;csi‘éam‘“zm arrest fwo men of Kendall Square
and pack them info the paddy wagor. Cne of them swss*:w Em cop gave him
a fast cne~two and of the count of thres had him sailing i he w %@m by %‘h@
nape of his neck and the seab of his panis. it was fike ma gz c. The sop %%u
out his chest, flexed his arms, and cried, "Kay-rist, but | fesl gmdi i

Vknew exactly what he meant. | wos boxing out of shaer exuberance,
not because of a killer instinct or anything like that.

Tryouts for the Golden Gloves were of the YMCA. Cn Thussday nights
we would perform of Mechanics Hall. 1 saw considerable ﬁc%mn, encugh to convince
me that | was not a fighter. My problem was the lights, Just when | wousld be
getting interested, they would go out and genesally come on again whils someons
was casnting.  In other words, | was o sucker for a left hock=-very discouraging.
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Mmf’ a few months with the new owners getting the fce cream business
integrated, 1 joined my mother and dad in Odkland, Califoraia. Things lsoked
good. | had ¢ bankroll, and 1 was free to choovse ¢ new caresr.

b turned out fo be real estals in Los Am@eﬁeﬁs. I took o desk with
Re A. Rowan and Company, a well-estublished and very respeciable firm,

P 7

it was stow work. | soon hecame disitlusioned abeut making any kitlings
as o proker. A living was all { could expact; so | turnad fo prom G%XGm.

| had o good friend, Bert MeKee, who was in his family s lumber business
and vas soon o become the maneger of it~-the San Pedro Lumber Company. With
him | built some howss and sold them. Goeod golng. | was muking money again,
i Gaitg o 2
but lwes ing up my capital. It was being frozen Into second mortgage paper,

i then become more versatile and got info @GE? variety of deals tn which
my hard cash participation was comparatively smatl. Cne was the Alsuce Apari-
menis.

This job took abeut §70,000. It wes finonced by o First and o secend
marigage and an issue of common stack. The lesses was to supnly the furntture for
the epartments ard put up the last six months' rent a8 security on his leese. This
was the customary agreement.,

Drad hod long been toiking about such o deal, and he decided he wanted
this one. Finet §was sure it would work out well for all of us.

Shortly before the building wos finished, | bagon to have misgiving.
astate was '»a‘::e‘vm@; upe | suddenly bacame afrald that mus Alsace wight
s ; !

e ook, He wasn®

o m sm mm?h@ ?3@ &
Pt himy out anyway .

i was zf%:f t. The boitom fell out. The new lesses fook o B
As o matier of fact, the whole deal went sour, *vmmﬁ y, ofter f‘:;gﬂ? SO0 YENS, WE
wars uble jo liguidate the thing af o gofie. It was o tesribly long walt,
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Ag | sald, the real estate business in Southern California was in the
doldrums. | went to Cakland to see whether | could do anything around there
to profitably use my newly acquived skills in developing properties. One thing
that | launched and that had me jumping was o million-dollor hotel promotion=-
strictly blue sky. Commitments were made by the property ownars, builders,
architects, underwriters, and many, many others=~all contingent on everyone
else’s fulfilling their commitments. One domino goes down, they oll go down.
And down they went.

It was a bitter experience. My losses in tHime and money were not trivial,
but | lewimed plenty, and as | turned to other things, | kept my feet firmly on the
ground. | got interested in the cracker and cookie business.

Sunshine Biscuits had bought out the California Cracker Company, and
group of the Caltfornia men wanted to go into business for themselves., 1% sounded
good to me. Theoy knew the business, and there was an idle cracker factory in
Sacramento to be had under bankruptey lguidation; so | joined them. We had
a flourishing business in short order. My end of It was sales, and | saw to it that
every grocery store in Northern California and Western MNevada was hit and hit
hard every week-—every restaurant, every fwo weeks. At the end of one vear
we were operating in the black, and prospects were rosy when. ..

Lindbergh flaw the Atlantic.

That was in 1927, [ was thirty years old. Suddenly | knew that | had to
moke o cholca, For years, ever since those boyhood days ot 721 Nesth First Street
in Montrese, | had thought of a career in aviation. How about it?

If | delayed my decision, | would never moke i, It was now or never. So...

| made o study, the pros and cons, and balanced them out on paper. |
decided thaot | hed two decisions to make: (1) Could | be sure that the afrplone
could become a commercial vehicle, (2) If so, how much of a market would there
be for ifs services?

The nation's periodicals were full o articles on both polnis, ranging from
high optimism to low pessimism. | had to know what George Strehlke’s opinions
were and whether he was willing to bet his working career on tham.
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I decided "yes™ for each point, although No. 2 guve me pause. | could
think of no way to measure the commercial valve of air transportation. Personally
I was afraid fo fly (I still am, in the kind of airplanes we had then). The only time
I had been aloft was a few months previcusly when | had gone up in a captive
balloon=-and that scared the hell out of me.

| talked to others who had flown, however, and most of them were erthusiastic
about i, None of them seemed to be afraid. | decided, therefore, that there
wauld surely be o market=-how big, | had no idea.

30 far so good. Mow | had one more thing to consider. There would be
a time lag before aviation would be accepted. How long the development or
"wioneering” period would take was anyone's guess.

There was another face to this sume coin. A lean pioneering period would
shoke out many people leaving the real “uture in aviation to those with perseverence
enough to hang on. | decided to be ong of them.

I sold out my share of the cracker business, went to San Francisco, and
through Kenneth Humphrey (I knew him in Monirose; his father hod a clothing
store there), | got o job with Pacific Alr Transport, which was just begianing a
mail confract on the West Coast, servicing Seattle, Portland, Medford, Odkland,
Fresno, Bakersfiald, and Los Angeles. He wes the general manager; | was the
traffic man.

Traffic man? [ locked it up. | found thei | would have nothing to do with
directing alrplane traffic of the aimporis. My job weuld be getting and handling
the troffic carried by the aivplanes. Nothing like knowing exactly what your
job fs.

Soon | was doing the same thing for the Boelng System (Son Fransisco~
Chicago with all stops in between) on an intercompany arrangement, and | was
sent 1o the new Chlicago office, where | met Gwen Whitehouse.

It was love at first sight. | knew thot Gwen was for me, and she seemed
to feel the same way because we didn't even discuss it. All we talked about were
possible wedding dates. The sooner the better. | was completely and brrevocably
sunk. Witheut Gwen life had no meaning. Everything, | mean everything,
depended upon our [iving our lives fogether. We were married in Bay City,
Michigan, on January 10, 1927,
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CONCLUSION

After some thirty years of every experience an honest and active young
man could get inte, | had suddenly made my two big, fundamental decisions—
| had chesen my career and my life pariner. MNow after having lived a full and
happy life and especially as | contemplate our two wonderful children, ! attest
that those decisians were good. 1 thank Almighty God for guiding mv judgment.

And | leave to other and younger hands the future chasters in the Strehlke
Sagy.
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ADDITIONAL ANECDOTES

Juck Dempsey, the great prize fighter, lived part of his childhood in Montrose
(he had a different name then). He lived literally en the other side of the
raflroad tracks. Unlike some of his friends, Dad would suceumb to the taunis
of Dempsey's friends (sspecially of two particulor boys=-one white and one
colored) and get into fights. However, whenever Demgsay was around, he
would step in and break up the fraces. Jack Dempsey was well~liked and
respected (probably because of his demonsivated strengthl) by the people

in his neighborheod. Dad too liked him.

As soon as camp was established ot Walsenburg, our first job wes to guther up
all the arms and ordnance in the hands of the people in the area. Many
waapons, of course, were hidden from us, but it was surprising how much

we did gather In. Some of the items were real interesting. For instancs,

we gol two machine guns. We in the militis had no machine guns whatso-
ever, and we were glod to get them. We also found o homemade cannon.

lts principal parts were o large steel cylinder with a reinforced concrete
breech meunted on o pair of wagon wheels. We never fived it, but we under-
stood Bt was designed to be leaded by o keg of blasting powder with a keg of
nails shoved in front for shrapnel. Frankly, | doubt whether it had ever
been fired. We all figured it would take just feo much courage ]

Dad enlisted oz a private on May 15, 1918; detatled to Offizer Training ‘
Scheol, Camp Devens, Massachusetts; transferred fo Infantry Central Officers’
Training Schiool, Camp Lee, Virginia, in June; commissioned Second Lisutenant
Infantry, August 25; wsigned fo 151st Depot Brigade, Comp Devers, Massachusatts,
September 5; discharged December 13, 1918, He graduated from Harvard

June 19, 1919, with a Buchelor of Arts degree.

V had always been excited about things asronautical, and It wes during the
peried in Los Angeles that | came fn contact with a very Inferesting phase of
ite {had found a very wonderful reoming dnd boarding house at 2525 Wilshice
Boulevard (now occupled by o service station), a big, old home lsused and
managed by @ very high caliber lady from New England whem we effectionately
called Mother Crow. Among my roommates were E. Lawrenice Chaffin, o
young surgeon whe is now rated fops in Seuthern California aid whe patched
up Howard Hughes after he crashed while test piloting his swn alrplane;

E. Richmond Ware, u young physician who te, as far as | knew, still o
colonel in the U. S. Army e Coips; and others who have bean close friends
aver singe. MeEdcHL

Also Cyrel Chappellet, a pilot on the Western Alr Express run to Salt Loke, ond
Bob Gross, o classmate of mine from Harvard, bought o bankrupt alrplane
factory after seme strenuous effort for about $40,000 known as Lockhesd.

Yes, you are right, this is the fameus Lockheed airplane factory. Bob Gros
hal died, but | think Cyvel ts sttll treasurer of the corporation.
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*5. A month after | was employed by Pacific Alr Transport, | wes sent to the
Chicage office, and | found a room ot the Allerten House, At that time
this was o collegiate setup, and in the middle of sach floer were a com-
munity bath and washrooms, While toking o shower on my flrst morming,
| became acquainted with o James Whits, whe wes very friendly and stace
it was Sunday, asked whether | had any plans for the day. 1, of coume,
did nof. He suggested | might Itke to go for a ride or something with some
friends, to which | agreed with alacrity. One of the frlends turned sut to be
o very attractive, vivacious young lady named Gwen Whitshouss.

We had a wonderful day, and | couldn't keep her off my mind. This turned
out o be o true example of love ot first sight. After some three weels of
ardent wooing and o lapse of six menths while she teck o ##ip to Burcpe and
| was bustly getting esteblished in my new assignments In San Franclscs and
Seatile, the inevitable hoppened=-we were married.

This wes not as Impulsive s it sounds because durlng sur absense we were
in datly communications with each other. | would say thot mine wes o case
of a sales job by direct mail,

Asg the day approached for the wedding, beth of us begen having the usual
second thoughts and upprehensions. After all, six menths had passad.

was hard fo recapture the eriginal sentiments, and there waos nagging chance
that we might have oversold ourselves in cur correspondence, But when my
trafn pulled into the Bay City depot and | sow my Gwen, ail doubls vonished.
With suitcase in hand | lsaped to the platform to learn thet the teuin had net
yat stopped, lost my footing, and skiddsd to her foet acras the iy platform—-
with sulteass flyingl Gwen's father, who was understandably disturbed by

our tempestuous romance, broke out in a great leugh, and everything got off

fo ¢ great skart,

*written by George Louls Strehlke



GEMEALOGY 12/1961

ANDREWS.
Parvis Andrews e Julia O'Dell Jaceb White e Martha Sammis
b, 1/16/1802 - Bemington, . 12/11/1818 - b. 7/19/1792 b. 9/9/1818
Vermont Solem, New York dy do ===
d. MNorth Liberty, indiona do ===
{2 chﬁﬁdmn)‘ {13 children = one m. J@hnéﬁ\mmﬁ'sam
By «z&ﬂ:;._
George W, Andrews fiie Hortence Florence White
b. 11/12/1847 - South (m. someone else after death of b. 7/4/1853
Bend, Indiona Hortence Florence White) d. 7/8/1890 - Denver,
d. 1/16/1906 Colorado
Winifred Florence Andrews e Hons Drost *Nellie Mable Andrews Florence Andrews me ~—-Blackwsll
b. 271971874 - {m. Martin b. 8/20/1676 - b. 11/23/1880 -
Concordia, Kansas Kronenberg after Concordia, Kansas Concordia, Kansas
dy == death of Hans Drost) d. 5/21/51 d. 11/30/1950

o

Ny -
Florence Anna (Tools) Drost m. Peter Dells Vedows
b. 1/6/1892 - Aspen,

Colorado

Richard Della Vedowa m. Katherine Schumann-Heink Winitred Della Vedowa m. Howard Tharsing Margoret Della Vedowa m. Roy Hjersman

. 'Xg/ %‘t - ) ’*j - \;g, Eg‘.{ S i \{f *é}’ a\{&“{
Caroline Penmy (m. Ast Deleray), Pat, Marionne, Chip Peter, Peggy, Pnky, Cindy

*See "Genealogy, Sirehlke-Andrews”
**Eamily Bible gives this date as her death; because 1818 is inconsistent with birth dates of children, | assume it to be her birth date.



GENERAL INFORMATION

ANDREWS

Cther Children of Jocob and Martha Sammis White (total of 13 or 14)

Ann
b. 1/10/1836

Aven

b. 9/%/1837

Trusdale
b. 1/13/1840

Hank
b. 4/13/1841

Lat

Mattie ,
b. 1/19/1845

Phenie White Nwmhmﬂ
b. 10/24/1858

George
b. 8/10/1832
Joe T.

b. 10/11/1887

Sarah White Barnhort
b. 12/1/1862

d. 4/23/1925 - San Jose, California

Maud Barnhart
b. 3/11/1883

Pearl Barnhard

b. 9/1/1884

Ulive Barnhard
b. 12/14/1885

Werk
be 2/14/~~~

Ambrose

ba 1=/

Josie

b. 1/12/1851
Wealthy

Matie White Houston
b. 5/7/1857
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2. Cther Children of Parvis and Julia ©'Dell Andrews (fotal of 2)

Cynthia Andrews LaFong
b. 5/21/1849 - Eagleville, New York

d. 9/21/1920 - Kimmell, Indiang

3. Winifred Florence Andrews

m. 4/22/18%1 - Denver, Colorado ~ Hans Drost

m. 8/5/1925 - Cakland, California - Martin Kronenberg
b. 2/10/1867 - Saukville, Wisconsin
de 4/27/1937 ~ Odkland, California

Florence Anna (Toots) Drost
m. 5/19/1912 - Cokland, California - Peter Della Vedowa
b. 9/18/1889
d. anbasial

Winifred Della Vedowas
b. 5/%/1913 « Oakland, California

m. 11/4/1939 - Howard Tharsing
b. 10/25/1911

Richard Della Vedowa
b. 6/14/1917 - Qdkland, Califoraia

m. &§/27/1942 ~ Katherine Schumann-Heink
{divorced and m. another 1941)

Margaret Della Vedowa
b. 12/14/1922

. 2/5/1943 - Roy Hjersman
b, 7/29/1218



PERSONALITY NOTES

ANDREWS

e TN G2 A e VG W A WL

I George W. Andrews

AH

Civil War
T. Ran aoway from home
2. Was courier af Gettysburg ~ 17 years old
a. Used to joke with o pal in Montrose about the various battles
Oceupations
I. Helped with the promoting of Concordia, Kansus
2, Loid out Montrose before railroad got there and was the town

subdivider

3. Was glorified saloon keeper = saloons in Montrese, Salida, and
Gunnison

4. Was miner ~ Cripple Creek, when Ganna wos young

5. QOwned Manitou Gardens in Manitou, Colorado

a. Glorified roadhouse

b. Combination of hotel, theater {only one around), sweeping
tawn, huts on the lown, which sold beer and refreshments

¢. Vaudeville and traveling plays in theater

(1) Ganna, Auntie Winnie, Toots, and Dod went there for
saveral months (put Toots ond Dad in schoal there) because
he was il (bad heart and liver). All had a ball.

(2) Dad did some child=acting for the voudeville shows, ete.
Remembers one, “East Lynnj in which he had to sob--<he
had no trouble since he was supposed fo be abandoned
and he did not like the ideal

d.  Greot place for parties

e. Big business--had 50 to 40 people on the poyroll
Personal ity
To  Had many friends and widely thought of
2. Was great poker ployer
3. Vias great story teller

a. MNever sacrificed the facts but glorified them

b. One thing thot people remembered about him after his death
4. Was an extrovert

a. Loved people but never double~timed them

b. Never stayed angry long=-<just used his fists

(1) Knocked cold one of his employees for getting Insolent.
This occurred when he was an old man, shortly before his
death !

¢. Had an infectious laugh
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Known as "Black George"-~had a black beard when young
Was husky

7. Bought Dad his first suit of clothes=~the ones George Louils, Jr.,
wore in the phofo as o child
D. Death
to Died of his Monitou Gordens

2.

Died of a bad liver——probably from liquor

Hortence Florence White

A. Family
I. Lived in Connecticut
2. Dates back to Revolutionary War days
3. Came from well-to-de family
B. Couriship
T, Andrews “"swept her off her feet,
2. Both very much in love
3. Andrews took her to Colorado
C. Personality
t. Swest--not the domincting type
Z. Active in community and school offair
3. Captain of Anti-Saloon League
a. This movement occurred before Fohibition and was instigated
by the hearty drinking of that time
b. The text books af that time preached aguiast drinking
c. Thers were arguments in the home about the subject of saloons~-~
Andrews just let her talk and ignored her speeches. He got
a kick out of them, sines he hod saloans.
D. Lost Days
t.  Had poor tungs
2,  Andrews took her to California and back in o covered wagon

for her health--supposed to do the trick in those days. The trip
wos too much,

Phenie White Marshall (sister of Hortence Florence White)

A, Came te Colorads from Concordia, Kansas, to persuade Cannadaddy
to let Dod go to Harvard

B. Son, Jos, was attending Harvard and had finishad a world cruise. The
pictures of Joe in white flannels on o boat very much impressed Dad. His
sons did not live up to expectations—~one was a carpenter. (This subject to
later information.)
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Y. Second Marriage of George W. Andrews

A. She was generally considered a "battle~ax”

B.

1

®

Dad's family hostile to her=-Dad doesn’t even kaow the weman's
rame.

Gonna and Winifred held the woman responsible for Florence’s going
wrong when she was young.

‘a!

20

Florence, upon encouragement from her stepmother, begon dating
an undesirable man. For many vears thereafter she worked in
“secmy " places,

At one point the ploce she worked in caught fire, and she wos
severely burned. Gonnodaddy cleimed “they " burnsd it purpesely
to "get” Florence (for some mysterious reason). He did not come to
her aid because of fear of what her reputation might do to a young
man’s struggling business in those"straight-loced ” days.  Bup
Auntie Winnie flew to the rescue and nursed her sister for many
months, eventually back to health,
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STREHLKE
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Christion Stvehlke
b. Gross Polobeen (Pallbain?)
{village), West Prussio {farmer)

g 7 children
|
AL
Julive Leopolt {(d?) Streblke
b. 4/14/1837 = Gross
Polobeen, West Prussia
d. 5/20/1904

12/1961

===Pischel

**h. Wilkav (village), Schiesien
(Silesia) (province}, Prussia

===gchildren

Alving ldo Hschel ,
®)y, 5/27/1849 - Wilkay,
Schlesien, Russia
d. 11/5/1932

*Louis ?erd?m@ Strchlke
b. 3/14/1874 - Black
Hawk, Colorade
d. 1/1952

|
Albert LoPool Sirehlke m. Edith Waters

Fred August Strehlke m. Grace Foney
b. 5/21/1876

b. 2/5/1872
d. 12/18/1938

£ -
1 : ol

Louise Alving Strehlke  Margaret Lillion Mary Strehlke  Celeste Loretta Miriam Strehlke
b, 1/10/1904 b. 5/18/1913 b. 7/28/1916

Albert LaPool Sé}ghﬁk@,? Jr.
b. 8/16/1896 ‘

*See “(Gensalogy, Strehlke-Andrews™
**} am assuming this Schlesien (Silesia) was in Prussia and not in Ausiria.

EOTTLE g’:& e

B,

C@ﬁﬁ?féﬁﬂke

b. 12/9/1877
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GENERAL INFORMATION

STREMLKE

o S RS o I SN SATED At MR

Christian Strehlke

d. 61 years old

Other Known Children of Pischal

Fred J. Bschel (wife's first name wos Julla)
Ist Brigade, 3d Division, 5th Army Corps

Cther Mames in Strehlke Family

Alkenk Amelia Grace (Mary Amelia)
b. 3/92/1875 b. 4/22/1883

d. 4/2/1875
Mae Fredericy
Edith Trelease b. 2/20/1902
b. 8/15/1875 d. &/¥1912
d. 7/5/1918

arles Gottlelb Strehlke
2/9/1877

Albert LaPool Strehlke

A
m. 2/10/1895 - Aspen, Colorado ~ Edith W%mm

Fred August Sirehlke
m. 10/18/1900 ~ Grace Fancy

Louise Alving Strehlke
m. 10/24/1928 ~ San Diego, California ~ George Parsens



PERSOG NALITY NOTES

STREMLKE
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Julius Leopoit Strehlke ("Strehike™ means “arrow man™)

A. Cerman Days

r&!

German Army

a. Drafted Into peacs time army

k. Then political problem coused Government to redraft these who
were ready for discharge..

¢. He refused to be redrafiad,

d. Deserted to Holland=~iust made ¥ across the horder with the
authorities literally rucing o catch him

American Days

1. Came to Leadville, Colorado, with Alvina, his wife
g. Was a blacksmith and made ore wagens

2. Orgonized 40 other Germans to migrate to Rie Blanco County
{Northwest Colorado) shortly after the Meeker Massaere to go
inte cobtle business

Parsonal ity

1.  Appearance
a. Was big and strang
b, Hod o beged
¢. Loved beer and wrasting—-would wrestle with anyone

2, Vibrant personality

a. Had mony friends
b. Had o temper
(1) This story is fold by Ded: Dad was his faverite grandion,

moreso than Pool {son of one of Gannadaddy's brothers).
Hence the two ware togather very often with Dad keenly
observing all. One day Julivs Leopelt came to the house
and stood dumbfounded as he sow dishes and pons being
wildly thrown out of the kitchen. What wos happening?
Dad was merely copying his grandfather’s angey moods.
Contrary to what Dod expected, his elder howled with
glee instead of raging with anger. Julius Leops!t never
again threw kitchen utensils.



il.

¢c. Had osense of humor

(1) Talking about the troubles they had, he told this story:
“In Meeker the German settlers mounted guards at night
ngainst the Ure Indians and the Mommon Block Angels
(Mormon military group). These Mormons would make off
with the wemen, and the Utes would steal cattle. Wa
sure couldn't spare any coftle. ®

D. Osaih
. Died in Mecker

2. Al the stores closed
3. Corlages sivetchsd for o lang ways (little boy's observations ~ Dad)
4. People come from miles around

~e=Pizchel

[ SR

A, German Days
1. Born in Schlesten (Wilkau) in Hussia
2. Cwnad an inn--gast haws
3.  Was o colonel in Liberal Army--Revolution of 1848 ()

a. The Liberols wers obout to overthrow the Kalser and were in
the prosess of negotiations when the Kaiser secured help
from Austria.

. He was put on "the black list,”
c. Thus the family iegend: "Pischel came over for his healthi®
B. American Days
T, Manufactured plonos in Chicoge
2.  Made a forlune in real estate (Dad does not know exactly where=-
mayhe in the South or in Utah.,)
3. Settled in Salt Loke City, Utah

a. Descendents stiil live there.

b. A prominent Utah lowyer kitled in o plone aceident in 1937

was one of his sons,

o

5

Alving Ida Fschel

A. Come jo America when six vears old, 1o Colerado in 1869
B, Marriage
t. Didn® get along teo well with husband, Julius Leonolt Strehlke
2. Ren a boarding house for miners while Sirehlke ran his wagon
factory (she was accustomed to hard work before marriage)
a. Made plenty of money

b. Gave all this money as grub stakes und nuver gor anything out of

them. Sucker for any grub stake that came alang



V. Sister of Alvina Ida Pischel

A.
%9

Fine person
Wealthy <~lived in the West Wilshive disivict in Hollywood

C. Socialist--didn't appeal to Sonnadaddy very much

V. Children of Sirehlke~Pischel

A. Brothers of Gannadaddy: Corl (simple), Al, and Fred (drifter)

B.

Compatibility: not much in common, although Gannadaddy helped

them all af one time or another

1. Gannadaddy was ambitious ond educated.

2. Al and Gonnadaddy should have hit it off, but Al held himself
aloof and superior.

g, Connadaddy gave Al half interest in his drugstore in Meeker.
Later gave him oll of . Al ran this stors 11l he was an old
man, then retired fo Long Beach, California.

b. Al was in Long Beach for years while Gannadaddy wes in
Los Angeles before Gannadaddy knew ft. Al was like that.

3. Fred was venturesoma.
d. e went to Alaska during the Gold Rush.
b, Afterwards he worked in the mines in Nevada.
4.  Carl stayed on the ranch in Mesker with his mother after his father’s

death. Later went to California and lived with Fred till Fred died
and then lived with Al,
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STREHLKE - AMDREWS

Lowis Fardinond Strehlke {Connadaddy) i

k. 3/14/1874 - Black Hawle, Colorado

3/22/1896 ~ home of
Winifred Drost - Son
Francisco, California

12/1961

Meallie Mable Andrews (Ganna)
L. 8/20/1876 - Concordia,
Konsas

d. 5/21/195}

S

.
W/

eorge Louis Strehlke

. 4715/1897 = San Froncisco,

Californin

e

1/10/1929 - home of Gwen Whitehouse -

Bay City, Michigan

Gwen Whitehouse _
b. 5/21/19G1 ~ Bay City,
Michigan

i
&

Z&
i
g,

Seorge Louis Strehlke, Jr.

b. 11/20/1929 - Seattle,

1l o4 Gloria Bongndo

11/30/1959 - Los b. 1/13/1936

Washington Angeles, California
] |
i \_{%ﬂ
Brian Howard Strehlke Sabring Strehlke
b ¥6/3/1957 - Alhambra, b. 10/27/1960 - Alhambra,
California California

SRR

— - %xg’ .
Susan Faith Strehlke

Sally Faith Strohlke

b9 16725/1933 - Les Angeles,

California

d. 1/28/1934 - Los Angeles,

California

b, 4/18/1936 ~
Los Angeles,
California




