MORZ DATA COi MELVA CURRENT HESS FAMILY

Melve snd Frank made taelr home on a farm about six miles west
of Macon, Missouri, until 1301, when they purchased a farm 1in
Devis County, Iowa. Here they made one of tze most beautiful
nomes in the County with its meny lmprovements and beautiful
orchards. This was to be tneir home until shortly before Melva,
(our mothsr) passed away,

Followlng are some excerpts from some of her writings done
while she wss vigiting her deughter COllie in Atlantic, Tows,
in early 1950, & few months before her death. Let's listen to
a voice of the past:

I do not remember arnything that happened before I was five

yeers olé., I was very 111 on my fifth birthdey, anc 1 remem-
ber when I began to improve znd Motner would put blenkets and
pillows in the blg chalr, and place tre chalr before the flre-
place, and tne brightly burning fire looked so beautiful, When
T would begin to get tired, she or one of my sisters would carry
me back to kted, and I would cry softly because I had to go back.

The next tzing I so distinctly remember was sitting a2t Mothers
feet while she was quilting, or plcklng wool, or any work that
she could sit down to do.

My yvoungest sister Bertha was born when I was seven yesrs old,
and Motner let me rock ner, 2nd thast was heaven to me, She was
sutch a doll, and so pretty.

Thnen wren I wes seven ané one-half years ola I hed to start to

schcol, snd now I dreaded it., It meant a five mile welk every

dey thet I went. I was so tired of evenings, and I dién't like
my teacher - a Mr. Payton. He was good, anc tsll and handsome,
but I was afrsia of him,

Shortly before T wes eleven vears old, our little Bertha dled
and for a number of yeers I looked, or secemed to be looking for
her, She never crfme back,

In my twelfth veer Mother was thrown from a wagon onto the fro-
zen ground, 2nd her arm was broken. I was the eldest daughter
at home, and my days at school were over. I had to do the work
and take cere of Mother, I was glad to do 1it, for we were pals,
end she had taken care of me. She was never well after her fall
from the wagon. I would cry waen she suffered so much, FPoor
Mother.

There are 2 lot of toings I recall like the night we went to

cerp meeting. We had to ford the Chariton River for there were
no bridges, We were in the spring wagon, snd 1t was such a derk
night. It hsd been raining, but we were not aware that tne river
hed risen until we drove into it and the horses started swimming,
What a frightening experience, but we got across safely,

Father Current raised a lot of cettle, and had dug a very large
and deep pond. My brothers liked to go boating on the pond.
One day I, with some of my sistcrs went elong with them., One of
my slsters became frightened and cesused the boat to overturn.
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My half-sister Nancy landed on top of me, and since I could not
swim, T almost drowned before my brothers could get me out. I
wes always afraild of the water after that,

Then there was the time Mother wes standlng on the poreh in her
bare feet, and she was bitten on the toe by 2 rattleshake, I
quickly sucked the polson out of her toe so the bite would not
be fatel. There were lots of rettlesnzkes and weter moccasins
es we lived close to the rivsr,

One very importent event happened when I was eighteen years old.
Cne beautiful spring dey I met my future husband., It was Satur-
day. I hed staerted to my sister Rinda's to spend the night, 2and
as it was a2 long walk, (a little more than four miles) I stopped
at 2 1little country store to rest ena get a drink,

There was a hendsome young man in the store, The merchant, a
young man nimself, inrtroduced this Mr. Hess - my future husband-
to me, Mr. Hess was Just old-fashioned enough that he shook
hands with me, end every time I glanced at him he was looking

at me, and finally sald, "How is walking?". His eyes were such
good, honest, beautiful eyes, anc his manner that of & gentleman.

I was very timid and bacikward, and wnen I went out this young
man soon followed me. He scemed to want to talk. We learned
each others names, anc as I had always sald my husband's name
must be Frank, and since this mans name was Frank, the thought
flashed my mind that perhaps tnis 1s my Frank, and what s beauti-
ful name.,

When I started on he asked me if I would ride with him, and as

I hesitsted, not knowing Just what to say, he assured me he wes
a Christian, and a gentleman in every way. And he was sure I
was 2 nice girl. Then he told me he had been looking for me for
a long time, to0ld me I was so pretty in my white dress. I was
drecssed in & new white Indiesn Head Linen dress with broad sash,
white broad brimmed het, and blaeck side buttoned srnoes,

He seemed to forget =21l about his relatives he planned to visit,
and accepted my sisters invitatlon to stey all night. Next day
he tock me home, and again at the invitation of my family, he
stayed all night., And when he left next dey, he sald ne would
be back some time soon, and sometime he would come and take me
home with him,

Cur snort courtshlp went on very smoothly as fer as Frank and

I were concerned, with never a single quarrel or disagreement.
We felt so secure in our love for each other, and we had set the
dey for our wedding, and then as the @ay grew hear I realized it
wes golng to be hard to lesve lMother., She wasgs so dear to re.

I know now it must hnave been much harder for her than for me.
How lonely sre must have felt when I bid her goodbye.

On a Sunday, November 6, 1898, we were married st hcme at one
o'clock in tne afternoon, with the Rev, James A. Sneed of Clar-
- ence, Missouri, rerforming the ceremony in the presence of a
few friends and reletives, After wrich 2 bountiful dinner was

124



LR TCTN
L

wo sister

Ch

served, rrepared by Mother an
Addlie,

my

Those present for the wedding were Father and Mother Current,
Mr, and Mre, John Eason and daughter Millie, Mr. and Mrs. Wil-
llam Lucas and two daughters, Ethel ana Clara, Mr. and Mrs,.
WilliewCurrent and two sons Msrtin and Arthur, Mrs, Emma 6ur-
rent and four sons, Willie, Sammy, Earnest and Earl. Lewls,
Leonard, George and Nora Current and Grendma $Small, a friend

of the family, and Rev, James A, Sneed, and of course the Bride
and Bridegroom, now Mr, and Mrs. Frank Hess. In the evening

we 21l went to church and received congratulations from meny

of my friends. ‘

My wedding dress was & dove color Silk, trimmed in beautiful
wide cream color lace., It fit perfectly. I wore black shoes.,
Frank was dressed ratner expensively in a brown suit, brown

tie, white shirt and brown shoes, For going away we wore our
wedding clotnes and I wore a dove color hat and gloves, and a
black coat. Franrnk wore & brown topcoat and brown hat and gloves,

Next day we bld my femily goodbye, ancd it wes pretty nhard to do.
When it came to Mother, Frank took her hand and said, "Goodbye
Mother, I will take good care of Melva". Then my brother took
us to Queen City to board the train for VMacon County, Missouri,
to the home of Father sné Mother Hess. Some of the slsters were
there, 2nd they heé a lovely dimner prepared for the new married
couple,

Soxetime in the afternoon, we went to see our home that Frank

hed rented snd pertly furnished shortly after our first meeting.
Sister Mary went with us., That was where we were to beglin our
life together. We went back aifter looking around over the house,
It wes pretiy nice to have the house even partly furnished, and
we then took some things that Motter Hess gave us, and returnsd
to the rented farm for the night. They charivaried us that night.

Next morning we got up at four o'clock, and Frank went to tis
fathers place to milk. I got breskfast and waited two hours for
him to come, At our first meal he returned thanks to God for
the blessings of life.

We moved the cows and 2ll the stock to our home., He had twelve
cows, sixteen nogs esnd four hens, several tons of hay and one
hundred bushel of corn, twenty acres of timber land, and four
horses, I had plenty of bed clothes and plllows, & trunk full

cf notions, a pony, and twenty acres of land, Mother Hess gave
us things to eat until we could get started, She was such a good
soul., BShe snd Father Hess were born and raised in Germany, and
ta2lked real Dutchy. Frank idolized his Mother, and she was so
proud of him -~ she missed him so much when he moved away.

Frenk snd I were so happy, 2nd not 2 care in the world, I did
not heve much schooling, but I did know how to cook znd work at
different kinds of work, We were devoted to each other, and got
along so nicely. He was 2 loving husband, and alweys working

at sometning.
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The first winter I made quilts and did my sewing. He made

props end hauled tnem to Bevier, When it wasn't too cold I

went to the timber znd helped him saw down trees and meke props.
We s0ld them for 75¢ per hundred, This doesn't mean that we
worked in the timber gll the time, for there were days that
Frank and his Dad worked in tne sawmill, and I cooked for nands.
And one day we butchered eight hogs with brother Dave's help,
Butcnered hogs were three cents per pound, and on foot they were
23¢ per pound., After we got through, Frank took tne hogs to the
Butcher Shop at Bevier,

It was soon Christmas time - our first Christmas togetner. We
went to the program at the Evangelical Churchi one night, and

to the Methodist Church the next night, It was sure nice to have
a way to go. We went to Caurch on Christmas, as 1t was Sunday,
and took dinner with Father and Mother Hess as we usually did on
Sunday.

Frank geve me material for s dress for my present, and I knit
him some double thread mittens =2nd a peir of wristlets, blue &nd
red checked, for his present. They were the first home-made
knit mittens he had ever had. My mother hed taught me how to
spin yarn and knit. The yarn that I used to make his presents
was some of my own spinning.

My first company for dinner, after we set up housekeeplng, was
on Thanksglving, two and one-half weeks after our marriage,

Mary Thnompson and all ner family unexpectedly came at almost
dinner time. It was rather hard to get dinner for so many with
such a few dishes. If they thought I could not cook, they were
mistaeken, for I had cooked for my Mother's family of seven for
the past five years, My only trouble was not asving enough
dishes end cooking utensils. Frank noticed my embarrassment,

and we went to Macon tne next dey and got the things most needed.
His was & large femily, snd I had plenty of big mesls to get.

When the New Year began, we went on working like two troopers
and Just as happy as larks., One day I was melting snow to get
nice water to wash with, 2néd I lost my wedding ring., All else
stopped short, 2nd we hunted ever so long, but falled to find
it., Of courze I c¢ried, Four deays later I heard Frank calling
"Dear, come quick", He had found my ring. We were so happy,
and the tears stoppred, I wlsh I could find sometning now fifty-
one years later to stop my tears.

There were meny things thst came up to discoursge us, but we
refused to be very discouraged, We put 1ln our crop, ana we
raised tne finest qarden we had ever seen, Frank plowed 1t and
I éld the rest.

Then on August 20th. my darling was taken down very sicx with
high fever., I worked with him for some time, ané he got worse
fast. fThen I got frightened, and called the doctor. He soon

got tne fever under control, but on Sunday Mary tnought he should
have more to eat, and she cooked e chnicken end gave hlm & wing
when I thnought he must have only tihe broth., He soon got worse,
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and I thnought we were going to lose nlm, I called the Doctor agein,
end when he found out whet he had eaten, I never got a worse scold-
ing in my 1life, and Mary stood there and heard what the Doctor said,
end let me take tne bleme, ané I took 1t, but I never forgave her,
Frank said after thet, he wanted me and me alone to take care of
him, I was right with himr 211 the time until the 30tt, of Augucst,
when I told him I would have to stop caring for him and give birth
to our =son., He cried this time, but it was soon over, and we ned e
daughter, not & son. But we were highly pleased anyway. We both
got up ebout the same tlime, two weeks later, and were very havppy
that God had been so good to us, and let us botn live., Frank had
Typhusg Malaria Fever, and it was elmost 2 miracle thet he was gett-
ing well. Also we nad our beaby.

She was such & darling sweet little dell, and she made our love
for eacn other greater if tnat were possible. Anyway, ve were
Just one happy little family, only I wasn't a christian at this
time anad felt myself incapable of relsing my cnila as she should
be reaised, But Frank nad great faith in my 2bllity to raise her,
for he said, "You are good, why shouldn't she grow up to be good

toc!" His confidence bolstered me up to doing my best.

We slowly grew better, but ned lots of ceompeany. Jonn, Rinda anc
Millie ceme for & few deys. Then Lewis and Willie, The extra
work was hard on me, Sore of Frank's femily were constantly there.
Then to top everything Dave znd lernde witn their three crildren
ceme and stayed for a week,

Time went on, and one day when I had to get dinner for hends
becsuse it wes a day at the mill agsin, I saild to Frank "Wnile
you finist breakfast I will run to the well and carry plenty of
water so I won't heve to leave baby." The well was an open top,
and slmost full of water. There was thin ice on top of the water,
ané¢ two big snakes stuck to it. Of course I didn't get any water
carried, snd Frank fished tne snakes out, and then ne went to

his fathers to get water, The filthy water, even taough it looked
ealright wes no doubt tne cause of his sicknress,

It's November again, the monta of our marriage, I got a2 little
extre for dinner, anc Frank prayed so beautifully, thenked God
for the past years blessings, thanked Him for tne privilege of
naving & good wife ana pretty baby, and thet we were both improv-
ing in health., A4nd I felt greteful too, tnat I had sucn a gooq,
preclous weonderful husband. No oneé can ever know what an insplra-
tion he was to me, ana how I looked to hlim for guldence =nd love.
It was good to be aslive and happy and contented,

Before tne month of November had gone, somethling else had heppen-
ed tnet made us both very happy. On tne 19tin, of November 1599,
during a revival meeting tnat we nad attended every nignt, I
accepted Christ as my very own Saviour. I had wented, oh so much,
to be a Christian, but was so confused =8 to Just how it 211 came
about, but Jesus sazid "Ye must be born agzin", and wien I fully
understood thet much, I knew all I had to do was to confess Him
as my own personal Saviour, and ne would do tune rest., 1 later
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The next week we drove the team back to my home to visit my
family., Beby wes tired and cried some as it had been 2 long
tripv, We tried to see all my folks, and we were there one week,
and were tired of visiting 2na anxious to get back home, Our
darling baby was glad to get back to her own home-made cradle,
We had our Thanksgiving dinner at my Motner's tuls time,

Christmas would sgoon be here again, and we nad a lot of work

to éo, One day the men were working st the sawmill., I was
2lways uneasy when they were at the Mill because one of my broth-
ers had been killed two vears before this when the steam boiler
hed burst at nis mill, Sudéenly, at eleven o'clock, while I was
getting dinner, I heard a terrible noise. It shook the house.

I thought, Oh my! I wonder if my darling Frank hes been killed.

I ren to the porch, but could see no disturbence at the Mill, end
soon I heard the saw running, so I knew tne loud report did not
come from there, 2nd I thanked God over and over for His watchful
cere over us., The men had heard the explosion above tne noise

of the Mill, and came home early., We later heard it was & long
tailed meteor that hed fellen from tne skles, or heavens, and

had burst in the air., If T remember right, it was two hundred
miles from us., It had set the gress on fire over a wide area,
but because of the dampness, the fire had gone out. But windows
were shattered for meny miles earound in 211 cirections,

Christmas is here agalin, and entertainments to attend. We never
fziled to attend all Churcn activitles without sometning came

up to prevent our golng. There are rattle boxes and otner toys,
for our derling bsby 1s almost four months old now, and beginning
to take things in those swéet 1little hands, and her Daady hes
discovered she has two little teeth, and he coaxes ner to smile,
seemingly Jjust to look at her pretty teetn, He addresses him-
self to her as Papa, and seems so proud of her, We call her
Angelie Etholin,

Frank bought a nice book for my Christmas present this time,
®The Spanish American War", I loved the book so mucn, but years
efter tnis, it burned when our house burned,

In January 1900, because the owners of tne farm would not clean
out tne well, we mcved into the twe front rooms of Father and
Mother Hess' aouse, and Frank fermed for them, and worked in thne
mill a good share of tne time, I had my garden, and then rnelped
Mother Hess witn her gaerden and other work, besides doing the
sewing for both families.

At the end of the yeesr 1899 and the beginning of 1900, there
were many people who were looking for Cur Lord's second coming,
and bteceuse of tnis there were several people committed suliclde.
I wrote to my Mother about it, and she sald tnet Christ would

not appear 2t His second coming before the yeasr 1345, but accord-
ing to the scriptures, He could come any t'me after tnis date,

As I write this it is the yvear 1950, and tne world still stands,
and I, for one, have no feer of Hls seccnd coming, for by His
help I shell be ready.
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In the month of April, 1900, we had & hard windstorm. The wind
blew so hard there was much damage to bulldings,and at Kirksville,
Missouri, a town forty miles from us, the town was almost destroy-
ed, And egein in Masy they had anotiner tornado, and finlshed the
town, as well as killing many people, Several people, when tney
heard ané saw the second storm coming, were so frightened they
committed suicide, end again it was propnésied tnat the year 13500
would bring Christ's coming.

Time went on. We worked a2nd got =zlong so nicely. While there
were Gifficulties and hard places, there wasn't anything that

was too hard for eitter of us to do for the other, One day I
left Angelie wlth Mother Hess whlle I went with sister Mary to
pick gooseberries, We didn't find many berries, but I must have
found rlentv of wvolson 1ivy, for next morning, or even before
morning, I was broke out all over, Even my eyes were swollen
shut. Frank left me with Mother Hess while he went to Dr. Roland
at Bevier to get something to kill the poison. It almost killed
me, =né it was 2 long time before my eyes cleared up.

When Angelie wes ten months old she stood elone one day and we
were 211 so happy. Zven Grandpa Hess took notice and begen tak-
ing notice of her. He was so shaky we were afraid he would drop
her wnen he would pick her up. Mother Hess could heandle her =a
lot better than he could, or so I thought. She began to talk or
say & few words when she was 2 yeesr old. Grendpe liked to teach
her to say things, #nd tine more ridiculous things were, the better
he liked it. I nz2d to watch those things so carefully, for I did
not went her to do or say things to cast reflection on our good
neme, for next to Frank himself, I wes proud of tre good neme he
gzve me, or 1 snouldé perhaps say the nems he shared with me.

He spolled our baby tho by petting her and loving her so much,
When he would come in, she dropped everything else until she had
her plesy with him. She was the pride of our home, Now that sne
was & year old, snd was walking snd talkling, she seemed to grow
so fast, and was such a darling, She looked so pretty in her
1ittle dresses thet I maede for her, And oh, I'm Just about to
forget to tell you thnet the first spring after we were rerried
we got & nice new drop-hezd Arlington sewing machine, and I made
a1l her first clotres on it. And now when she was a year old

T was still making 211 kinds of pretty clothes like I used to
meke for my dolls, or my one doll. OStrange to sey, our beby did
not like dolls, but she did love Daddy and Mother.

Frank and I never forgot our wedding anniversaries, We spe-t
our second wedding enniversary at home. I always got 2 little
extra for dinner in honor of tne day.

Christmes was always such = short time after our wedding day,

we could elmost celebrate bota deys togethner. We lived for eacn
other. I hed never known thet life could mean so much, or be so
besutiful and happy. So much in 1life, ana yet 1 had not glven
much thougnt to marriage, or what & loving husband and home could
mean. Just why wasn't everyone heppy and contented like Frank
and I were, I would day-dream, and then sometimes I would get
the blues so bad because I coulc not see Mothsr and show her my
beby a2nd how she had grown.
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I had, or retner we ned gotten her plicture teken wnen she was

six months old, and weignhed twenty pounds, end sent one to Mother,
But tnat was only & plcture, end nothing like holding a darling
baby =znd loving them up tignt, I would texe her and go out wnere
Frank was working every time I had e little spare time. How we
both loved the 1little thing.

Time went on, and before we hardly reaslized it, we were having
our second wedding anniversary. How happy we had been 2ll these
two yeers together, There were often very rough pleces we had
to meet, tut they were soon forgotten,

One dey in December 1900, Frank seid he would zo to Xanses to
look for a ferm to buy. How I did hate to 2eve nim lesve me,

He heted to go too, but saic¢ he would not bte gone long. He went
on Monday =zna got home on wWednesaey, anc I will never forget hbw
his beautiful brown eyes shown out with great pleesure and happi-
ness at being home asgaln., He gathered baby and me in his arms
anda kissed us over ana over,

Some days later, Frank, baby and I came to my Fathers for a short
viesit, and came on across tne Iowa-Mlssouri lline in January of
1901, and bouzht our present ferm. There was a little house 14
by 2C feet, and it looked so almost beyond repair, but we made a
nest little home out of it, 2nd moved in the 9th, of February,
1901, fThere was a2lco a small barn and corn crib, It was hone

to us tno, Just so we were together. Frenk's perents snd his
brotner George, were very ugly about us leeving them, but we want-
ed our own home, When we moved to this farm where we were to
spend almoet 49 years of our life together, we hed three horses,
four cows, and & few crickens, besides & lot of faith in our abil-
ity to work things out.

The years 1901 and 1202 were pretty rough yeazrs for us. Frank
and baby were never hungry, but I would deny myself in order theat
they could rave plenty, and I was often hungry. Frank was a good
farmer, and we resised the best crops of anyone for miles sround
us. QOur success in meking our payments on our farm made some of
the neighbors Jealous, but we have gone on in spite of all perse-
cutions. It took us seventeen years to pay for the farm, and
build,

In 1303, in the month of November, we were looking for anotner
baby, eznd of course, it must be a boy this time. And would you
know now, thest when tne time arrived, the 4th. of November, it
was not only & boy, but a boy anéd & girl - twins, I could hardly
believe my own eyes. I cried, for I couldn't gulite see how I
could teake care of two bablies, but my dear Frank kept telling me
not to cry, that he would help me, and he did, as well as any
mother could have done, Bless his good heart - he was always
willing to help me with our babies, Rollie and Ollle, we named
them. He was so proud of them, and they loved him.

In the summer of 19504, after the crops were planted and tended,
threshing and 21l done, we began buildlng our new seven room
house, and finished it and moved in the l4tn. day of November,
when our twins were one year and ten days old. We were slmost
lost in our nice big house, That crested a lot more jealousy.
Some were so mean as to tattle around thst "The Hesses must be
getting reesdy for more twins." Well, we took thelr persecutions
and said nothing, because "If God te for us, who can be ageinst
nea . 130



We worked too hard. In 1905 we got guite a blow, and one

that wasn't soon shaken off. I began coughing, and notining
seemed to do 2ny gooc. We went to Dr. Were 2t Moulton. He
s2id I had tuberculosis, snd 2t best could not live more thean
three months., We went from his office to that of Dr. Frintz.
He told us the same, almost word for word, zna said only fresh
air would do me any good.

Frank snd I both s2id I just had to live to ralse tne little
children, 2nd we took my case to God. For two years 1t seemed
2lmost 2 hopeless ficht. Then the cough seemed to be not so
often, I had gone to the field every day thet was fit to be
out, #nd I slept with windows open every nizht. 1 also xept
turpentine and lerd on my lungs all the time until at the end
of two years, every time I would cougn I coulc taste turpentine,
I wes getting better.

On August 26th. 1908, our fourth baby was born., A darling 1lit-
tle girl we called Letha Mese. DBut sue was born with what was
then called yellow jaundice. Today she would have been termed
an RH baby. She stayed with us only a few days. We had to
give her up September 8th, and wnat a blow it was. Services

for her were held in tne parlor of our beautiful new home, and
since I was not able to be up yet, my slester Amanda stayed with
me while she was being leid eway in our family lot at the Coztes-
ville, Missouri, cemetery.

In September 1909 we bullt our barn - a 30x40 building. It
still stands good end stralght here in 1550, Frank was a car-
penter, and built all our buildings, and we had many buildlngs -
the best improved plece in the neighborhood. There were orchards
east and west of the house, snd also an orchard where our flrst
house stood., So there was alweys plenty of frult, and always a
bie gerden., There was 2 cellar under the kitchen made of native
stone. It was always such & nlce cool place, and tne shelves
were filled with canned stuff we had reised, and tae bins were
f1lled with potstoes and apples., Then there were big stone Jars
filled with vegetables end butter whlch was put in brine, and
kept for use during the times we could not have fresh butter,

In November of 1309 Mother Hess passed away, and in February of
1510 my Father pessed away. Father had been working in the tiy-
ber, ané a tree had fallen and had struck him on the foot.

Blood poisoning set in, and he suffered terribly for several
days. He 1s burled in the Jimtown Cemetery.

After Father's death, Mother Current lived among her children.
She was such & dear, good soul, eana the children loved her so
much. And Frank and I were delighted to have her wilth us.

Qur farm originally consisted of one hundred acres, We had
bought i1t from one John Burgher, a large land owner, for $30.00
per acre., The school was Just a stone's throw sway, and the
County had wanted to put a road up to tune school, but Mr, Burgh-
er dic not want his land divided, so he had dug a blg pond in
order to stop the road going through, A road was later put
through so thst it pessed the school house, and our new house -
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the road running along the south edge of our farm for the next
helf-mile., A few years later we bougnt enother forty acres
from Court Frakes - a nelghbor on our east. So now we had 140
acres of land, and we loved every bit of 1t. Our bountiful

crop of corn we had raised our first year was sold for ten cents
& bushel.

Our nearest town was Coatesville, Mlssouri., This is where we
bought our groceries and other things we needed. At one time
Coatesville was quite 2 thriving town., Back in the 1860's ¢
gentleman by the name of Coates came over to survey and plan
the layout of a town., The surveyer did such a remarkable Job
that tne inhebitants of tre proposed town declded to neame 1t in
honor of the surveyor - namely Coatesville, It was located 1ln
Missouri, just across the Iowa-Missourl line, so there were many
fncidents - some of thnem major ones tnat took place there, Many
fizhts and killings were committed, for it was easy to cross the
State line into Iowe, end safety.

The story is told of an incident tnat happened in 13&0. A boy
by tne neame of McGoldrick went wita nls fatner to a “pole rals-
ing" st Costesville, 1In those days Coatesville was quite a city.
As they were standing on tne street, two men came out of a Drug
Store. The &rug stores were pretty much saloons 1n tnose days,
One man stepped down off thne high board walk into tae strest.
Another man came running after him, jumped off the walk onto iim
and cut his throst. He died there in the street., Tnis was plo-
neer history in the making.

At one time the town had two banks, two blacksmitn shops, five
grocery and general merchandlse stores, two garsges, one hotel,
an opera house, & drug store, and a doctors office, The doctor,
by the way, was Dr. Heaton, a Centerville resident. Dr. Heaton
zot his start in Costesville., There were also two churches -
the Baptist snd tte Holiness. Botn were strong churches, and
were azlweys filled for tne services and at tne revivel meetings
there would many times not be stending room. And wnat wonderful
meetings we did neve, with most everyone golng to both caurches.
I never remember anyone except Bro. W. B. Stevens preacaing at
the Holiness church., He had known me since I was a little girl,
ené he visited in our nome many, many times. He wes a wonderful
man of God. T here were meny pastors 2t the Baptist Church -
smong trem Bro. Frank Garr and Bro. Lester Burgher,

There was also a grade school and g high school in Coatesville,
How nice 1t was to hear the schoolsatolling each day calling the
children to thelr classes, and to hear the church bell every
Sundey morning and evenlng,

The main line of the Wabash Rallroad ran through tane town, and
it was & very busy road - there being around ten passenger trains
a day, and meny, meny freight trains. NMany cerloads of cattle
and other stock was snipped from the Coatesville stockyards,
Frenk quite often shipped a carload of stock to Bt. Louis, rid-
ing in the Caboose, It must have been very tiresome, but he
never complalned, There was 8lso a good sized depot at Coates-
ville, with a full time agent, The Wabash roundhouse was lo-
czted at Moulton, ITowa, seven miles away. At one time seventy-
nine men were employed by the Wabash - fifty in the roundhouse,
and twerty-nine in the car department.
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For = number of years Sundey School and church serviceg were
held at the Central schoolhouse, where I had the privilege of
leading the song services. Since we lived between the rail-
rosd =nd tne schoolhouse, we s2w many hoboes and tramps trek-
ing treir way in the evening from the rsilroad to the school-
house, #nd the next morning we would see tnem wending their
way back toward tne raillroad. Usually they would stop to beg
food, I never refused tnem food,

In Jenuary of 1913, Father Hess passed away. He ana Mother
Hess are burled at Bevier, Missouri, A&nd in Masy of 1913, my
dear Mother passed away. She nad been so very ill for many
weeks at the home of my sister Rinda in Ottumwa., Her funeral
services were held at the Holiness Churci in Coatesville, end
she was laid to rest in our lot of tne Coatesville Cemetery.

It was such a reiny day we could hardly make 1t to tne ceme-
tery. Mother had been persuaded during her illness, to join
the Mormon church, znd so they had charge of her funeral. I
was so hurt by 211 tnis - there were so many Elders. After the
funeral Frank took them to tne Hotel and bougnht their measl for
them before they returned to Ottumwa., And here I am almost
forgetting to say too, that May 9th, 1913, two deys after my
desr Motaer wes leid swey, I came cdown with measles and prieu-
monia gt the ssme time. &And zlso that I had pneumonlz in the
winter of 19C0, My darling husbend say by my bedslide three
nights and three days, and brought me safely through, better
than any nurse could heve done, We had measles through all of
Mey znd pert of June, and from thnat time on my lungs got better.
But now when I am eimost seventy years old, they are full of
tissue scers, and I am sick. I'm so wesk thls €tn, day of Feb-
ruary, 1950, I may never get my story written. When God took
my darling from me on October 22, 194%, my whole heart went
with him, Mey God bless hls memory. My 1life is so empty with-
out nim, but I feel myself getting weaker every moment, so must
try to go on with my story.

My darling loved our twins - Rollie and Ollie - just as dearly
as we loved Angelie, but I was so sick I coulan't lavish so
much love on them, and because of the nature of my ailment I
had to be so careful, but we both loved tiem very desrly. And
now in 1914 they are all growing up. Angelie is fifteen, &na -
the twins are eleven, In the fall of this year they were all
three converted, and began tneir Christien life. We were so
pleased about 1it, 2nd could see more and more thet 1t pays to
serve Jesus., We hsd 2 pretiy big Job though, helping them to
live their life Tor Jesus.

In August 1913, we bought our first car - 2 Reo - and the first
car in our neighborhood. People said we were trying to show
off, In the year 191¢ we bought our second car - & new Stude-
baker, end oh, whnt & howl, The men that Satan had relsed up
to persecute us to death began asking "Where do they get their
morev?" One thing sure, we did not inherit it.

In 1916 our little Angelie begen to date the boys. We were

deeply gsrieved over this for we felt she was fer too young,
but we could not get hsr to see 1t,
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In 1917 we were so sure that we could make our last pesyment
on the ferm, but in thet we failed., bEut the next year we:
did maxe it, a2na bought ancother one hundred acres whlch alw
most broke us up later on.

Angelie was merried to Cerl Maershall on Jesruery 5tn, 1918,
Home was never qulte tne same afterward. In the summer, or
rather the fz2ll of trnie same year, the first World War ended,
We heard tne whistles blowing at four 0 'clock on the morning
of November lltu. and my darling said "Dear, I just bet the
wer i1s over," We got right up to see Lf we could hear more
about it by telephone, and sure enough that was what had hap-
rened., We were so glad it was all over,

Frenk was seriously sick too, 1in August of this year, with a
throat glend abscess way down deep. The Doctor tolé me I
should not lesave nim for one moment for he could easily choke
to death wnen the abscess would break. O0f course, he was not
left alone, snd it was well he wasn't, for he choked until
black in the face, and I thought he was gone, but by working
herd and fast we saved nim, This was his second spell of
serious sickness since our marriesge, 2Bless his good heart -
I coulan't let nim go. It was some time though before he was
able to work very much, Then that same fall we buillt a nice
house on the hundred acre farm, snd Angelie and her husband
moved in to help us with the work,

We worked awful herd, nmuch too hard, and one day while at the
dinner table, Frenk told me of = blen ne haq in mind., We talk-
ed atout 1t a little while, and then I sald "Well Dear, 1 am
sorry, but I will hrVG to refuse this time for that would ruin
us botn financially." This was the summer of 1915, He got
angry enough to scold me a little for the first time in all

our married life, 1 was simply killed over it, end he was hurt
becsuse 1t was the first tlme I hed ever refused to help him in
any of our dealings. He finished eatlng ancd got up end went out
instead of resting a little while, I followed him out to the
barn, and we sat down to talk tnings over., He finally seld he
guessea I was right, and it proved In 2 few years that I had
been right. Then he thanked me over and over for my firmness.
All was soon over, end if possible we loved each other more
because we were 2ble with Gods help to work things out,

In 1920 we worked harder thasn ever. We had a blg debt, and

it must be peid. Buying another farm meant meny hours of hard
work, and much self-denial, We hzd just gotten our home paid
for, after seventeen years of hard work aznd sacrifice, and it
would have been so nice to be free of debt. But because we
loved Angelle so much, and becazuse her health was in jeopardy
while living in Ottumwa, we wanted to offer her a better home
and healthier atmosphere.

In 1921 we were to become grendparents. The 20tn. of August
rolled around, and after a hard struggle, Angelie gsve birth
to en eigsht pound son. They nemed him Lowell Eugene. Now
Frank and I had another blg Job. We must help to bring him up
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to be & soldier of tne cross. That was the tning we always
thought of first. We were proud of our little boy. In 1922
he was walking =2nd talking some. He was the pet of the whole
family.

We peised a bountiful crop in 1923 and 1924, and by careful

living were getting along falrly well with all our financial
problems,

In 1925, o second son - Lyle Carl - was born to Angelie, and
of course we loved him, e2nd gave him the same careful care
we hed the first granason,

In ¥ey of that year I was 2lmost killed when grinding feed

for tne poultry. The belt on the motor came off, and wnile
trying to correct it, I became entangled, end was trhown into
some heavy aluminum kettles we were uslng. 1 had five ribs
broken, and many bruises. 0llle wes helping me, enéd she quick-
ly called Frank from the barn, and they got me into the house,
enc¢ after binding a towel around me tightly to ease the paln,
got me into bed., But I suffered terribly, and it has always
hurt me, ,

In February of 1927, after finishing her College Course, the
year before, our little Ollie went to Shenandoah, Iowa, to
stert her work in 1life witn the fHenry Fiela Seed Company. Then
Rollie was tne only one of our three chlldren at home., 1 cried
for montns - we missed 0Ollie so. There was no one to help me
with my work now, end since I seemed to be 21ling all tne time,
the work was too much for me. But she had been there only a
month when she begen singing on the radlo, and how nice 1t was
to near her sweet volce, In the summer of 1927 Ollle came home
on vacation, &nd Frank end I decided to drive her back to Shen-
ancoah ir: our new Nash car we had just bought. But 1t was &
terrible trip. We had gone only 2 few miles woen it started
raining., We debated turning back, but kept thinking we would
surely run out of it ferther on, but not so. We had rein all
tne way, Frank stopped near Promlise City and put on tne chains,
You see tnere was not mucn paving yet - most of tne roads were
dirt, and the trip was very hard on both Frank and tile new car,
But Frank wes 2 good and careful driver, and we made 1t safely.

In 1927, my oldest sister Amanda died a2t Milo, Iowz. We drove
to ¥ilo for her funeral., In 1528 my sister Rinde dled in Ogden,
Utsn. We were not a2tle to go to her funeral., She is buried in
Ogden. A death in the famlly was always such & shock.

In 1929 the depression nad sterted, snd the prices of ferm
products went to nothing. Then we realized we would perhaps
lose tne farm we had purchased in 1918, WMy Darling and I felt
so bad about 1t. We had worked so hard, and had paid $12,000
in principsl and interest., Tne interest was reised on us, and
after meking snother thousand dellar payment in 1930, we Just
had to guit and let the farm go.

In Februery of 1931 Rollie was married. Wnat = tlow to both
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of us. And they in Mey of 1932 Ollle was married. Another
hard blow, We both wanted trne children to marry ana have homes
of their own, but we were back now right wnere we started, and
felt so lonely.

Guess I'm apbout to forget to mention Angelie's third bsby.
Edith Lorene was born April 5, 1%30, A little girl this time,
and such a pretty 1little thing. We were so proud of her, and
loved her and gave her the same tender care we had given to the
boys. When she was seventeen months old a rattlesnake struck
at her just as I grabbed her in my arms. How it did frighten
me,

1932 brought other grief too, There were those wno, because

of the depression and hard times, thought 1t would be a good
time to let the devil work through trem to hurt us, even though
we hedn't done them any harm, They gave us plenty of trouble,
wWe could trust God thoughn, even though the hardsiips continued
into 1933.

August 9tn. 1933 found us with another little grendcaughter,
Letha Melvalene. OQur Angelias now had four children. A nice
1ittle femlly we thought, =né we were perfectly willing to nelp
them. We dearly loved every one of them.

Time goes on, &nd 1534 rolls around - one of the worst years
we nad ever seen. We planted our crops as usuel, and then 1t
got so hot and dry we didn't ralse a bite of enytnlng. TIhe
stock were starving for food and water. It was almost too hot
to breatnhe., From the 90's in the shade the temperature climbed
to one hunaped and ten, and remained trere for fifteen days
until the eleventih of August my Darling and Grandson Lowell
were trying to sleep on the front porch on the south side of
the house, About midnignt I felt a little breeze come 1in my
north bedroom window. I ran to tell them., They came in, ana
we thanked God for even z little breeze, It sorinkled rein
just 2 1little, and from that time on it wes live-gble again.

The next year was also a poor cror year, but we did reise a
little something. But our nice shade trees finished dying from
the burn-up they got in 1534. But 193€ brought another year
2lmost as bed as 1934, Not so nhot and dry for so long, but we
feziled to raise anything.,.

Also in 1936 Rollie and wife became the parents of a little
beby girl - Melvalene Aerlel, We were grandparents now for
tne Tifth time. We felt like we must be getting old, end of
course we were,

We raised a very good crop in 1937, but the depression had
chenged tnings, We had lost so much, 2nd 1t was hara to come
back. Had we been younger it would not nave been so bad, but
now we were tired, and 1t was not so easy.

On Marer 10, 1937, Angelle gave us anothner grsndson - Loran
Aubrey, This was to be the last of our grandchildren.
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In 1938, the church that we hsd worked in for 32 yeesrs - golng
rain or shine, hot or cold, began persecuting us for no reason
only that we were living a better, cleasner life than they coula
possibly ever hope to live, Some of the devil's own told us we
were in the way. We went on for awhile, snd then thinking 1t
best, we came out from among them, and would not go about them,
but we were heartbroken over it all, Satan and a few of nls
agents were not satisfied st tre terrible thing they had done,
80 in February of 1939, the so-called church sent us e very in-
sulting letter.

I had gone down witn my nerves from thelr first outbreak agalinst
us, end now my Darling was so hurt that in June of thet year he
got seriously sick, and his sickness lasted elmost a year that
tire, And tnat was not enougn grief, so the lightning struck

our house in the early morning hours of July the Fourth. Ollle
and her nusbend had arrived the evening before to spend the holl-
day with us. The terrible storm struck stortly after midanight.
we were all so stunned, tnst the house burned avout forty-five
minutes before we were esware of the fire, WwWe tried to get the
furniture out, but most of it burned.

Now we were without a house to live in, We fixed up the wash
nouse, Jjust a little twelve by fourteen - and lived in it, and
Frank was so sick part of tne time. I took care of nim, end did
211 the rest of the work, a2nd cooked for hmnds while they bulltb
2 new house. I got sick in November with arthritis of the spine,
and hzve sufferedé all tre tinme since., There was anotner crop
failure too. We had herdships, tut our almost dlvine love for
ezcn other kept us zolng.

Frenk wesn't eble to work any until the next yeesr - now 1940,
but we loved each other. He was irritable during this selge of
sickness, but he keprt saying, "Dear, I love you even if I am
croes"™, and I uncerstcod perfectly for I am not &lweys patient
wher. I feel so bad,

In 1540, other countries were at war, and it wes likely to drag
the Ststes in. BEnglsnd was celling for help, ané olé Franklin
D. Roosevelt wes anxious to nelp, Time went on, and in December
1941 1t came - the Japs had attacked Fearl Harbor. We were
worrled sick. It would catch two of our grandsons, as well as
boys around us, and all over trne States. We were pretty heart-
broken.,

Then in November of 1942, they took our dear boy, Lowell, for
training. How awful it wes. He seemed so sad when he left us.
In July of 1543 he crossed the Atlantic waters to Englend. Not
one moment did we rest while he was on the waters, A&nd to m&ke
things more complicated end sad, 1 discovered I had a cancer of
the breast. All together it put me down in bed for & week. 1
couldén't tell my darling for 2 long time that I had cancer,

Meny anxlous days were spent weeping end preying that our boy

would come home. Then in September of 1343 our second grandson
Lyle went off for tresining, FHow sad. Later he was sent to
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Englend as 2 fller on 2 btomter. He mede his 35 flights, and
ceme home safely. We Just couldn't thenk God enough. But
Lowell was still over there, He steyed until seven months
after the war closed, and came home 1n December of 1945, look-
ing haggard and worn, not like nimself at all. We thanked God
thaet both our noys had come nome without so much as a scratch,

I had the cancer psrt of 1943 and on until May 1€&, 1947. 1In
Jenuary 1947 I had gone to see 1f I should be operetea on at
once, end the doctor said "Yes", But some of the children and
grandchnildren thought not. They wanted me to go to the cancer
Hospital at Savannah, Mlssourl, and have it burned out with
caustic, Frank and 0llie took me there, anc they wouldn't do

a thing. 8ald it was too far along., Then while tnere Qllie
heard of & doctor in Kanses City who later told me I didn't

have cancer, but that he could cure even cancer without the
knife, I knew he was not belng nonest with me, but they wanted
me to stay, ana after crying myself almost to death, I tolc my
derling if he would stay witﬂ me I would stay., He said "Dear,

I will stay as long 2s I can" S0 I started the trestments, and
he stayed with me ten days, and it slmost killed me for him to
leave me, I Just could not trink of being awey from him. I
steyed for eight 2nd one-~nalf weeks, and then I sald "If I don't
go home now, I will soon be too weak to go, eand I am goling home.
I ceme home to find he had been broken-hearted over my belng
away, And I wasn't better, I was worse,

In just sixteen days after comin& home T went througn that awful

operation. The children saidé "It almost killec Daddy" Bless
his good faltnful heart., Cllie steyed right with him all the
time,. I hated so bad to hurt him, but 1t had to be that, or
worse, I got up egaln, and came home 1n ten Geys, but heave never
been well,

I had to go away agaln for six weeks to teke radium treatments,
and tnet was hard to teke agein. He told me how he loved ne,
eand how he missed me. It must have been hard for him to have me
gone so much.

Franks health begzn to feil until in 1948 he was looking awful

bad, even tho he said he felt alright. He still worked so hard.
That year he got & message thet nis last slster had passsed away,
and on his 80th, birthdey., He was the only one left of a family
of thirteen children., He cried so hard over it. PFYoor dear soul,.

He worked so hard the summer of 1049. Then on the 2%tn., of Aug-
ust he came in and seid 'Dear, I'm dizzy this morning, end my
pulse 1is only thirty-eight" I dropped my work and went to him
and sald "Surely not Dear, y0u couldn't live with that low pulse".
But it weas, I put nim to bed, and 4id 211 I c¢ould for him, and
he sald next morning he felt better, but he went back to bed,
and I told Rollie we must get him to a doctor. But he sald he
dién't feel a2ble to go. I sent the children to see the doctor
about him. They had Just got home when my Darling fell to tne
ground as if dead, My preclous, preclous darling that was g1l
the world to me.
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He soon revived, snd we carried him in and put nim to bed, ana
called & Doctor. He sgld it wasn't hls heart but cerebral
trouble, BSomenow I felt it wes the beglinning of the end., I
was so heart-broken over 1it, whet would I ever do. How could
I ever live on without nim. Bless hls good hneart. I did all
I could tnink of for him, but was suffering so mucn myself.
For the first ten days I kept him 1n bed, and fed him every
meal, He s21d I took care of him Just as 1f he was z baby.

He lived fifty-three deys after falling - belng uv part of the
timre in the house, end walking outside a2 few times. When he

hzd been sick five weeks, I took very sick with inflamation of
the bowels, and infection 211 over my body. I suffered so
terribly. I felt I could never 1live till morning. I asked my
darling if ne could c2ll the children. rHe celled tnem, and as
soon as they came I told them to teke care of Dedcy. My wihole
thought weg for him, I got so I could be up agein, but not well.
I wented so mucn to do something for my Darling.

Frenk lived three weeks after my sickness, On Saturday, Cctober
22nd. he told us ne felt a lot better. He snaved nlmself, and
Angelie and I was fixing him & good dinner. About eleven o'clock
we went in the front room to rest and sperd a little time with
him. Suddenly he tnrew up both bhands and went into convulsions,
We called the children and two doctors., He was having convulsions
one after another, but between tazem he Drayed Ged to spare nls
life if it was Hls will, in order thet he could stay with me,
Then he said "Maybe 1t is my time to gC, ené if it 1s, I am ready"
He ssid over znd over "I am ready to go"., The doctor said take
him to the hospitel, We called tne ambulance end took him.
Rollie ancé I going witih him. T kept telling him I was right with

him., He would always answer me "I kunow it Dear" We gtopped at
the hospital, end Rollie sald "We sre here DPQGy to wnich he
answered, 'It s been a long ride" Thet was tne last thing he

ever seid. He went into a light convulsion, then looked at me
and was gone into eternity.

My dear, deer preclous loving derling was gone from me, I could
hardly believe my own eyes, but it was 211 true., God had tesken
the one most dear to me in all tne world., I Just begged God to
teke me too, but for some reason I am left nere to suffer and
grieve, Gods ways are mysterlous ways, So many things we fail
to understand., I kept asking and do yet, "Why couldn' t it have
been me?"

Ze went away on Saturday, ana on Tuesday we lald my darling to
rest, How could I ever go home witnout nim, my preclous Frank.
I zot the nicest casket and 21l tnet I could buy. We boti had
saved money for Jjust such an occasion. I wisn he could have
seen the many, many beautiful {lowers tnst friends and relatives
brougnt. I bought him a beautiful monument - something I thougnt
he would like. My heart is in the grave with him. And now,
here I =m in February 1950, broken-hearted and sick in mind and
body, bezging God every dey to take me to him, or heal my af-
flicted body and show me what to do. I thlnk I feel llke Christ
did while henging on the cross, when,He said "My God, my God,

139



why hast Thou forsaken me." My life seems so empty and lonely.
I don't want to stay in this world, 1t is not home without my
darling.

Perhaps my story should end aere, as life i1s not worth living
now, What I heve written is true, but only a sketch, for there
are many more things - both pleasant and unpleasant, I could
hsve written, only my strength will not hold out.

I thought I would not write more, but now my preclous darling
on this February 17, 1950, I feel your presence so near me today,
I'm golng to try to write this just as 1f I were talking to you.
Perneps I will feel better., I'm awful sick Dear, and if you
would come back right now you wouldn't know me, for I've been
sick for six months, end have dwindled to skin and bone. I'm

so glad Dear, that just snortly before you went away and 1 was
telling you thet you must not leave me for I loved you more
thsn all the rest of the world, you looked at me with tiose
¥ind, sweet eyes and said, "I love you too, Dear". and you took
my hand in yours as you had done so many times. I'm glad for
this little talk my Darling. I'm thankful too, thet we met and
fell in love just like we did. Otrers may call it romance, but
I believe God so ordained it. I believe too, that our beautiful
marriege, and our wedded life 1s recorded ln heaven. Sometlmes
when we were tired and sick we were cross, but we dldn't mean
to be, for we slways loved each other so dearly from the first
moment we met,ané now thet you so quickly left me, I still love
my darling Frenk, and shall cherisn your sweet memory always,
just es long a2s I srell live. I am praylng that won't be very
long, for to have to live on here and you not nere Dear, 1s
worse than torture. I feel so lonesome, end always looking for
you.

I went Jesus to come and take my hand and take me from eerth
to glory, Jjust like he did you, my Darling. I shall never be
satlsfied for one little moment in this world. It 1s not home
snd you gone, I am suffering 2ll the time, and I know 1f you
were here you could maybe do somethling for me. I am so thank-
ful, my Desr, that God spared your life for fifty-three days
after you fell, and if I hadn't been so deathly sick myself, I
am sure I could have done more for you. I am so serry about it
all., I am thenkful the children and I were near you wien you
first went down, and I am thankful thet I was able part of tne
time to take care of you. I am thankful too, that Angelie and
I were right by you wnen you went into convulslons. Thankful
too, for your beautiful prayers, and that you could talk to us,
and you knew thet we were with you to your very last moment,
The children say,Daddy Dear, that you would have grlieved as
much for me 2s I am grieving for you. If that could be true,
I'm glad it's me instead of you, for my grief is worse than a
thoussnd desths would have been. How cen I go on without you,
Dapling? I know your soul is safe in the arms of Jesus, and
we put your preclous body away the best we coulé, and we know
it is resting safely until the resurfection day when the graves
shell give up the dead., Oh, glorious day,come quickly. 2

One thing thst troubles me sc much - after you had kept the
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1ot 2t Costesville so nice for forty years, we put your body
2t Moulton in & lot thst looks so awful to me., I wonder Dear,
1f I did right to let the children talk me into doing this just
because the road is bad. Wieh you hed tolg me, my precious,
what to do, for we had often talked about it. I always will
grieve Dear, because I listened to trnem. T miss you 80 micn
to tell me what to do. And Daddy, my preclous, I wish you
ecould heve knowr thet Bro. Cleeton would sey the beautiful zand
good things about you thet ne did, ana so many have told me,
and wrltten me that you were such a good Christisn men, Della
tolé her family thet the preacher dién't say one word that was
not true.

P - - ek e e

Here the story of Melva's grief at her loss ended abruptly.
These grief-filled pages she wrote snd gave to her daughter,
Ollie. It is right that they should be recorded in her Femily
Record, Thus ended a beautiful life,

Melve wes a very capasble woman - tall and ratner large-boned,
but she could move so quickly and get things done expertly.

She would s2y in later years thet she could still go circles
around ue girls, Sre hed many interests. She loved muslc, and
hed a natural talent for it, 8he could sing the melody to any
song 1f sne had the music to read. Anc I stlll remember how
beautifully she played the French-harp.

Melva also had 2 natural telent for caring for tae sick. HMany
times she was asked to help 1n times of neighborhood illnesses,
and she always seemed to nave the faculty of knowing Just wnat
to do to mezke the slck people more comfortable. And many times
sne helped "ley out" the dead, or did 1t alone. BShe and Frank
were always so willing to help in any way and at any time,

She has told some of her heard work and expert knowledge in pre-
paring foods for seasons when otherwise they would not have
been available, so I will not dwell more on it. Suffice 1t to
say, Melva and Frank were kind, good and loving people - and
most of all, they knew thelr Lord and talked to Him often., We
could not have wished for more love and understanding, and I
thenk God for having 2 Canristian home to grow up 1it.

The clock of life 1s wound but once
And no one has the power to say
Just wnen the hands will stop
At late or esrly hour;
Now 1is the only time you ownj
Live, love snd work with a will
Place not too much feith in the morrow,
For the nands may. tnen be stlll,
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FRANK OLIVER HESS
OBITUARY

The sudden death of F. O. Hess, widely known and highly re-
spected fermer of near Coatesville, has cast a pall of gloom
over the community where he had made his home for so many years.
He died at St. Joseph Hospltel in Centsrville, Saturday October
22, 1949, at the age of 30 years,

Altho Mr. Hess had been in failing health, it was not thought
thet his condition wes serious. Ee was stricken with a cerebral
hemorrnage Saturday, and the Esgle ambulence was called, How-
ever, ne died just as he was being taken into the Hospital,

Mr. Hess was one of the prominent farmers of tunis community
having lived here for meny years. He made many friends with
his nonest dezlings, his friendliness, and hls attitude of help-
fulness, He will be missed by his devoted family as well as by
his innumerable friends and assoclates,

The passing of Mr, Hess takes one of the better known farmers
of this community wno, because he lived a Christian life, and
followed the golden rule, gathered asbout himself lasting snd
sympatnetic friends.

Frank Oliver Hess, =zon of John and Mergaret Hess, was born near
Pottstown, Fernsylvenia, on Octcber 28, 1868, eand passed away
October 22, 1949, at tne zge of £0 years, 1l months and 25 days.

When a small boy he moved with his parents by wagon train to
Macon County, Missouril, where he grew tc menhood. On November
€tr, 1898, he was united in marriage to Melvie E. Current, at
the home of her perents west of Glenwood, Missouri. T o this
union four chrildren were born: N¥rs. Carl‘(Angelie) Marshall of
Adel; Rollie of Moulton; and Mrs., E. A, (Cllie) Schwendemenn of
Atlantic, and Letha Mae, who dled in infency.

They mede tnelr home on a farm about six mlles west of Macon,
Missouri, until 1901, when they purchased a farm in Iowa, where
they neve made thelr home through the remalning years. On Nov-
ember 6tnh., of lazst year Mr. and Mrs, Hess celebrated thelr
fiftieth weddlng anniversary in this home. Mr. Hess enhgaged in
general ferming, snd put 211 the lmprovements on his farm.

He accepted Christ when a young men, ana united with the Evan-
gelical Church, and later trensferred hls membersnip to tne
Baptist Church, and remained failthful until his Heavenly Father
valled him to nls reward.

He had been blessed with good healthn, ané remained active until
sbout two months ago, whern he wes stricken with & heart allment.
All was done that medical sclence and loving hends could do,

but to no avall,

He wae 2 lover of his home and family. He kept his falth, znd

read nls bible daily. He looked to his Saviour and prayed for
daily guidance, and often expressed himself as belng ready to go.
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He was & faithful husbhend and a loving father. He was a good
neighbor and a true friend, and his 1life was greatly appre-
clated by tnose wno knew him best. He was the last of a family
of thnirteen chlldren.

He leaves to mourn kls passing, his loving and devoted companion,
and the three children; six grandchildren and two grest grand-
children, meny nieces and nephews, other relatives, and & host

of friends.

Funeral services were conducted in Moulton Tuesdsy, QOctober 25}h.
at 2:00 P.M. by the Rev. Wm, Cleeton of Seymour. Interment was
in Osklend Cemetery west of Moulton, the Eagle Funeral Home of
Moulton in charge.

Pallbearers were two grandsons, Lowell snd Lyle Marshall, three
nephews; Lavain Current, Willie Current and Vance Coulson, and
a friend Virglil Narsh ?11 The large concourse of friends vho
attended the last rites, and the beautiful flowers were a high
tribute to ¥Mr., Hess,

I had =2 Dad, Just yesterdsy

Not young, it's true, but well and gay,

And full of life and love and vim -

Today but memories live of him!

My Dad was good, hls life weas clean,

He never scted small and mean,

He was tender, unselfish, ana straengely fine
A prince of a man, tnat Dad of mine.

He had not set the world on fire

Great fame was never his desire,

But hls dear name 1s much revered

By scores of friends whose hearts he cheered,
His God came first, nis femlly next,

Ang "love thy neighbor was his text

His riches he was laying by

In that far land beyond the sky.

He left no fortune grand benind,

But he 4id leave a pesce of mind.

The knowledge that his life was free

Of aught but fineness, comforts me.

The above thougnts by hils dsughter, QOllie,

ah - - SL ot b S
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Melva (our mother) was very 11l at the time of Frank's {our
father) passing, and soon beceme bedfast, In February of 1951
sne pold our lovely family bome, and we prepared to nmove her

to Rcllie's home. The closing out sasle was held on March 1%th.
and on March 23rd. mother Melva left her lovely home forever,

On Monday morning, April 16, 1951, at 12:06 A.l, she passed

away of metastatic carclnoma, ot tre age of 71 years end 18 deys.
Her obltuary follows on the next page.
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MELVA (CURRELT) HESS
OBITUARY

Melve E. Hess, daughter of Eli Martin and Charlotte (Darlin)
Current was born in Schuyler County, Missourl, March 29, 1880,
and passed away 8t the home of her son Rollie, near Moulton
on April 16, 1951, at the age of 71 years and 18 davs.

She grew to young womanhood in Schuyler County, Missouri,

and on November 6, 1898, was united 1n merriage to Frank Hess
at her parents home near Glenwood. To this union four ckil-
dren were born,

Shortly after thelr marriage they moved to Macon County, NMiss-
ouri, where they lived for e few years. In 1201 they moved to
Devis County, Iowa, where tney purchased a farm and made thelr
home until Jjust recently.

Melva was converted in early 1life, ana leter united with the
Baptist Church where sne remalined & faithful member until her
destn.. Sister Hess was always active in tie church work, and
took en sctive part in the activities of tne cnurch. For many
years sne was a Sunday School teacher, and did what she could
to nelr promote the program of tne church. &nd taurough the
years she made many Christien friends, Snhe loved her Lord end
was a lover of her Bible., She was sble to glve many passages
of her favorite scriptures from memory.

Four vears ago she underwent serious surgery from which she
never recovered, S8he has been under the coctors care continu-
ally, snd in the hospitel a numper of times., And througi her
suffering she kept ner falth, 2nd often expressed ner desire
to depart and be with her Lord snd her loved ones,

She was vreceded in deatn by an infent daughter, and her lov-
ing compenion who left her on October 22, 1943, All wasg done
that loving hends ana medical sclence coulé do, but to no
avail.

She leesves to mourn her passing her three children, Angelie
Marshall of AGel, 0Ollie Schwendemann of Atlantic, ané Rollie

of Moulton. Also six grandchildren, two greet grandchildren,
one sister, Adeline Lucas of Costesville, Missouri, and one
brother Leonard Current of Hutchinson, Kensas. Qther relatives
and a nost of frlends.

Funersl services were held at tne Caristian Church in Moulton
Wednesday April 1, at 2:00 P.M. by Rev. Wme Cleeton of Sey-
mour. Songs chosen were "God Will Take Care OF You" "Abide
with Me" and "Sometime Soon". Reva Anderson was sololst,with
Iris Merrlitt 2t the plano. Interment was in Oskland Cemetery
weat of Moulton beside her companion,
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Pallbearers were iwo grandsons, Lowell ana Lyle Marshall, three
nephews; Lavaln Current, James Mcliary, and Vance Coulson, and a
friend, Robert Ransom.

You are not dead - Life has but set you free

Your years of life were like a lovely song

The last sweet polgnant notes of wnlch, held long
Fassed into sllence, while we wno loved you
Listened, still expectantly.

And we about you whom you lived among

Grieve that you have passed beyond where we can see,
But you have found & peace that the world cannot glve,
A rest that the world does not know,

A Jjoy thet no mortal can ever take away,

A friend thet will never let go.

To you death came, no congueror in tne end

You merely smile to greet another friend.

In loving memory - Cllie,
304 S S SF % %

To record some of tnhe events that took place while Melva
and Frank were with us,

T

1911

On March 29, 1911, a birthday party was held a2t tie home of
Mr, and Mre. F. O. Hess, honoring the 26th, birtanday of Nrs.
Hess, when nelgnbors and friends came wlth well filled bas-
kets of food.

Those present were Mr. and Mre, John Kerby; Mr, and Mrs. Bud
Henson; Mr end Mrs, E, F. Lucas; Mr, a2nd Mrs, Robert Jamlson;
Mr, ané Mrs, Leo Fouts; Mr. znda ¥Mrs, C. ¢, Frakes; Mr. and
Mrs, Samuel Kirby; kr. and Mrs, W. S. McClurg; Mr. and Mrs.
George McClurg; Mr., and Mrse. John McClurg: Mr. and Mrs, Albert
McCullough; Mr, and Mrs, Bert Horn; Mr. and Mrs. Lester Bur-
gher; Lester Kerby, Herman Jamison, Vance Frakes, Orville
Dooley, Vernie Marshall, Arthur Childs, Frank McCullough,
Bert Spurgeon, Clarence Lucas, Alvin McClurg, Clay Kerby,
Lewis Burgher, Mlisses Opal Davis, Carmen Fouts, Lonie Kerby,
Floy Kerby, Gladys Fouts, Bve McClurg, Lizzle McClurg, Minta
McCullough, Norma McClurg. Enola McClurg, Ollve Frekes, Freda
Fouts, Gladys McClurg, Glenlice Horn, and Berthas Jamison.

Mrs. Hess also received sixteen birtndey cards,
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SILVER WEDDING AKNIVERSARY

Tuesday, November 6th. belng ths twenty-fifth wedding anniver-
sary of Mr, and Mrs., F. 0. Hess,.the cnildren planned 2 sur-
prise in honor of them, which was successfully carried out the
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following Sundey, November 1llth, when on returnling home from
Sunday School, they found that e lerge crowd wss gatinering at
their nome to celebrate the dey, bringing well filled baszets.

There were about sixty present - namely: WMr. and Mrs. Carl
Varchell ané son Lowell, Mr, and Mrs, C. C. Frakes; Nr. and’
Mrs. A. R. Fouts; Mrs. Howard Grey; Mr, and Mrs, Lou Burgher;
Mr. and Mrs. Wm, Childs; Mr. and Mrs, Arthur Chllds; Mr. and
Mrs. Art McCullough; Mr. and Mrs. John Kerby; Br. and Mrs,

L. A. Jenkins; Mr. and ¥res. Alvert Hayden; Mrs. Perkins; MNr.
ané Mrs. Ross Childs; Mrs, Walker; Mr. ana Mrs, Carl Hender-
son and son Curtis; Mr. and Mrs., Jemes Heuderson; Mr. and Mrs,
George Current and son LaVain, Mr, and Mrs., Oscar McCullough,
Eunice McCullougn; Otto Henderson; Nova Henderson; Harold
McCulloughn; Raymond Henderson; Faul Henderson; Lem Childs;
Wendell Burgher; Davis Burgher; FPaul McClurg; Donald NcClurg;
Darl and Derotha Current; Delores Burgher; Virginla McClurg;
Helen Childs; Mary Burgher; Lucllle Archibald; Mae Horton;
Mildred Childs; Rollie and Ollie Hess; and of course the honor-
ed guests, Mr., and Nrs. F. O. Hess,

The efterncon was spent in socisl conversation and music, and
Rev. Lester Burgher performed esnother merriage service for the
couple., All left at a late hour seying they had enjoyed the day.

Cne wno wss present.,

HESS FARNM HOME BURLS TC GROUMND

The F. 0. Hess farm home, seven miles southeast of Moulton, was
burned to the ground Tuesday morning about 1:30 A.,M. &8s a re-
sult of & lightning bolt during tine electrical storm., The home
was partially modsern, end was one of the better homes of the
comrunity.

¥re, fess was awakened shortly after one o'clock by the storm
and had just disconnected the radic and telephone when the bolt
struck, =ven then it was not known thet the house had bveen hit,
and 1t was approximately thirty minutes later that tihe flames
coring from the roof were seen through the window.

Dr. and Mrs. E. A. Schwendemann of atlantic, were guests 1n the
home, and with Mr. and Mrs, Hess attempted to remove some of
the furnishinss, However, only a few articles were taken from
the house before the flames had reasched sucn prorortions that
further work was impossible. Nelghbors also arrived, but were
uneble to be of much assistance due to trhe terrific heat.

A second bolt of lightning struck a shed nesr tiae house to add
to trhe confusion csused by the first, However, the second
building did not burn. The loss to tne occupmants will be heavy
slthougn trere was some insurence.

¥r. =nd Mre. Hess have made no plans as to rebullding. They had

resided in the home for the past thirty-five yesrs, and hed made
continusl improvements, (This happened July 4, 193%.)
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S0ME INTEZRESTING DATA

Frank Hess bought some land in Macon County, Missouri, in March
of 1391 for which he paid the sum of #115,00. Not sure of the
number of acres.

In December of 1900, Frank Hess considered renting a farm in
Chelsea, Indian Territory, Oklahoma,

o e = e wm

Frank and Melva Hess bought 100 acres of land in Davisg County,
Iowg, from John and Bevaline Burgher February 23, 1901 - the
purchase price being $3.,000,00. On March 30, 1907, they bcught
40 acres from Gourtney and Mellssa Frakes for $1.500.00. J. G.
Jones held the mortgage for $1,000,00, from February 23, 1907
to Marcn 11, 1912, when it was paid off,

Some Interesting figures on the size of the rooms for the new
house bullt in 1904,

Kitchen - 95x13% feet with 10 foot ceiling

Pantry - 5'-3"x 4'_5" with 8 foot celling

Dining Room - 11'-10"x 13'-3" witn 10 foot ceiling

Sitting Room - 13'-6"x13'-4" with 10 foot ceiling

The three bedrooms were on tne north side of tne house, two
of them witn entrances from the sitting room,

Bedroom - T'-4"x1%'.€" with 10 fort celling

Bedroom - 9'-8"x13'-£" with 10 foot ceiling .
Bedroom off parlor - 9'-10"x13'-6" with 10 foot ceiling.
Parlor - 13'-5"x13'-€" with 10 foot celling.

There was also a back porch about 7'x21' which was later
screened in. :

There was also a porch on 2ll of the south side of the house.

The names I found of those who worked on thne house in building
1t were - J. 5. McClurg, McGintis and Seller, Clarerce Judd,
Fearl Archibeld, George McClurg and George Archibald,

As nearly as I can filgure, the cost of labor on the house wags
approximetely §150.CC, and the grand totel for all materials
to complete the house approximately #500.00., This is based on
information from one of the record books.

The taxes on 100 acres in 1902 was $8.74. 1In 1903 they were
$13.91, and in 1909 $35.20 on 140 acres.,

Frenk invented a mailbor flag that raised when meil was put in
the box. Thls was because the mallbox was some dlstance from
the house. On August 31, 1309 he was granted a United States
Patent on it, and on September 2%, 1909 a Cenadian Patent was
granted,

It was not until August 16, 1944 thet Mail Delivery Service
pest the house was effective, with both the Bloomfleld and
Coatesville routes passing the residence, and meil being de-
livered by elther carrier,



In 19509 a new barn was built. Did not find the size of the barn,
but 1t was a nice blg bullding, Did find where lumber for it
cost $27€.07. This entry dated August 9, 1909, I do remember
that Sherman McClurg helped with tne builalng, and thet he was
injured in an accldent

MARCE 17, 1954

Mr, and Mrs, Henry Burgher and son Bruce moved last week from
Moulton to thelr new ferm home, known as the F..0. Hess farm,
north of Cocetesville,
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Henry Burgner 1s a grendson of John Burgher - tne men Frank

Hess bought the farm from originally, They have done extensive
remodelling, eand so the home 1s s8till beautiful, altho complete-
ly chenged from when Frank and Melva lived there. But they

would be plessed to know that it continuses to be such an attract-
ive place, and so well kept,

I N

The 104 acre farm trat Frank and Melva bullt the bungalow on,
and lost during the depression, 1s now owned by Herbert McCull-
ougn, The bungelow burned in February of 1965, and most of the
other improvements are gone now. So it looks just akout like
it did when Frenk and ¥elve bought it in 1%1&.

L AN L

IN MEMORIUM

415 WORK IS DONE

Out of the shadows, into the light,

Qut of the gloom of the winter night.

Into the peace of the great beyond

The soul of a2 real men jJjourneyed on

When he left us.

His blg, broad smlile and generous ways,

Will carry on through endless days,

And the strong influence of hls noble ming
Will determine those who were left behind
To dc whet's rignt,

"Don t grieve for me" I can heesr him say
"I have not died, I am just away;

Whether alone or amid the t: wrong,

In the works of life I will gulde you

Oon with love and care."

This world is bettier, there is less of strife
For having kpnown such s wWondrous life,

Ang wnen our fitful years are done

He'll be waiting for us at set of sun,

With the same sweet smile,
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