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Frasier Meadows Manor was established in 1960 by the Rocky Mountain Conference of the United Methodist Church
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Austin, Harold Russell
Baird, Zola

Bauer, Jessie-Ely, Evelyn
Beagle, Chauncey/Jane
Beehler, Orville/Rosalie
Benton, Roy/Madelon
Beynon, Doretta Ream
Black, Raymond
Boston, Orville
Boughey, Harry
Bowers, Ruth

Bradley, Marion
Briesmeister sisters
Brooks, Fisk/Beryl
Brooks, Margaret May
Brooks, Dick/Marge
Bruner, Glen/Edith
Brunner, Leon/Marion
Burt, Elizabeth
Cartwright, Charles/Ruth
Chambers, Pauline
Christner, Ben/Hazel
Daly, Sally

Donnellan, Mary Lou
Dowden, Anne Ophelia
Duhigg, Ada

Duncan, Margaret
Eisenlohr, Bill/Pauline
Eisenlohr, Catherine
Fansher, Grace
Foreman, Jay/Alfie
Freeman, Ada

Fuller, Jack/Jean
Gard, Charlie

Garrett, Mary

Gove, Doris Eckles,
Harpel, Paul/Bess
Haruf, Eleanor Shaver
Harvey, SteveNassa
Havice, Frank/Doris
Haydon, George/Thelma

Resident Biographies
Yolume 1

Hicks, Dorothy/Marion
Hough, John/Eleanor
House, Lester
Hyland, Lorraine
Jeffrey, Harriet
Johnson, Louise Dutcher
Jones, Bev/Mary Harper
Jones, Eleanor
Joseph, Celta
Kaus, Tyler/Virginia
Kimball, Laura
Knierim, George/Beulah
Kosanke, Carl
Lacher, John/Martha
Lingelbach, Helen
Low, Rachel
MacFarland, Bob/Dorothy
Mahoney, Dr. Florence
Martin, Billy/Bea
Martin, Dorothy(Happy)
McAllister, Louise
McCammon, Dorothy
McDonough, Randolph/
Lillian
Merkle, Lila Fields
Metzger, Lawrence Doc"'/
Eileen
Mitchell, Esther
Mohler, Margaret
Mueller, Harry
Nightingale, Dorothy
Norelius, Everett Albert
Palmeteer, Russel
Peck, Glenn/Beatrice
Peirce, Everett/Clara
Percival, Geneva
Petersen, Nelson/Albie
Phillips, Bud/Helen
Piper, Joe/Ruth
Putzier, Ed/Jean
Radok, Uwe/Anita

Raeder, Marie; Moore,
Gladys; Wollff, Adeline
Raetz, Margot
Remington, Paul/Nondus
Richardson, Faithe
Richardson, Henry/Mary
Robertson, Josephine
Royal, Bill/Margaret
Sausaman, Ken/Mabel
Scheve, Margaret
Schultz, Ernest/Bernice
Schwarz, Josephine
Shoemaker, Francis
Shoemaker, Virginia
Simmons, Dorothy
Smith, Victoria
Smucker, Mark/Mildred
Smythe, Ralph
Snyder, Wilbert/Dorothy
Stanford, Dr. Esther
Stewart, James/Katherine
Tappan, Ruby
Taylor, Gladys
Tracey, Esther M.
Turner, Margaret (Peg)
Turner, Vivian
Ufer sisters, Elfrieda Ge
bennes/Elsa Spliethoff
Valentine, John/Katherine
Walter, Mabel
Walters, Floyd
Walters, Lillie
Wedel,Waldo/Mildred
Wendt, Karl/Catherine
Wentz, Clarence
Westermeier, Clifford
White, Edith
White, Everett/Grace
Wilson, Lorne (Bill)
Young, Arthur/Sylvia



HAROLD RUSSELL AUSTIN
(Originally written by John Hough for the November, 1989 M Lrror)

Uncle Russ was walking his dog, accompanied by several others. "So, what's new?"
asked his niece. "What" is that he is 93, but retains his delightful sense of humor and a
clear memory.

He is one of those who needed excitement out of life and got his by becoming an air pi-
lot. Four days after we entered World War 1, he volunteered for service, 90 days later
was a flying instructor, and still later a professional on balloons used for directing artil-
lery fire. "Up There you're a sitting duck and likely to be shot down immediately, often
in flames, because the balloon uses hydrogen." But Uncle Russ Austin was one of the
lucky ones.

Born in Trenton, New Jersey, his schooling was normal until interrupted by war in
which he served as NCO in the Signal Corps, after which he was in business in the man-
ufacture and distribution of brass fixtures, door handles, decorations, everything for the
home office, store, or hotel, until the crash of 29 brought the business to an abrupt stop.

Slow recovery brought him into a firm dealing with various types of transportation, of
which he became a vice president until his health suggested a change of climate. He
went to the Adirondacks where he developed his love of walking. "It's part of our nature.
If you walk regularly, you will begin to feel so good physically that you won't neglect it.
It becomes a very good habit."

He stayed in the mountains for forty-eight years, and climbed all forty-six peaks. He
then went to Amherst, Massachusetts, to be near some relatives; and there his wife, El-
len J. Larabee Austin, whom he had married in 1946, died.

Again, to be closer to relatives, he came to Bailey, Colorado. Harold moved to the Man-
or in 1989 to the delight of many of us who have come to know him and profit by his
warm fiiendship as well as watch him begin his walk faithfully every morning about
7:30 a.m. out the side walk to Ponca Place and points beyond! His interests include writ-
ing, walking, and scientific research of unusual phenomena. He is working on a book on
avoiding nuclear war.

Harold died at age 94 on Friday, May 11, 1990, in the Health Care Center. His friendly
smile and sage advice will be missed by all.



ZOLA BAIRD
(Originally written by Eileen Metzger for the October, 1995 Mirror)

Zola became a resident at Frasier Meadows Manor on August 12, 1984. Her previous
home, located at 4585 Comanche Drive, in Boulder, was only a few blocks from the
Manor. Zola, a third-floor resident, is very active, and we see her at nearly all Manor
functions, in the reading room or in a chair out front visiting with other residents, and, as
a conversationalist, she is a delight to have as a table mate in the dining room.

Zola was born in La Jara, Colorado, and lived most of her childhood years in La Jara
and Monte Vista. She became a Denver resident at age sixteen and later graduated from
East Denver High School.

Zola obtained a Life-Time Teaching Certificate from Colorado State Teachers College
in Greeley, Colorado, and later obtained Bachelor and Masters degrees from Denver
University.

Zola opened a kindergarten in Monte Vista and taught there for fifteen years. She then
taught kindergarten at Bromwell School in Denver for twenty-six years. She returned to
the Denver Public Schools for the remainder of her career and retired on September 1,
1967.

Zola's first husband passed away in 1951, and in 1959, she married Charles L. Baird.
Charles passed away in 1977. Zola's daughter, Joyce MacKay, lives in Colorado
Springs, and her son, James H. Johnson, lives in Boulder. Six grandchildren and two
great-grandchildren live in Boulder, and one great-grandchild lives in Virginia.

Within her active retired life, Zola has been working on a book of children's stories,
which is in the process of being published at this time. The book is entitled A Race: Ta-
les of Piggie Wig and Piggie Wee. We will be anxious to see the book!

(Following 1s an excerpt from Zola's book, reproduced with the consent of her son and
daughter, Joyce and Jim.)

Piggie Wig and Piggie Wee were little twin pigs who lived in a very nice barnyard with
their father and mother.

Piggie Wig was a very fine pig, much bigger than Piggie Wee because he drank a lot of
milk every day and always cleaned his plate at meal time.

And then very often mother had to give him a cookie or an apple between meals because
he got so hungry. But Piggie Wee was thin and pouty and often grew very cross when
his mother wanted him to drink his milk or finish his supper.

One day Piggie Wig and Piggy Wee were playing in the nice warm sun and Piggie Wig
felt so happy and healthy.

He ran over to Piggie Wee and said, "Piggie Wee, let's run a race over to the hen house.
I'll draw a line here with his stick and you say "Go!" Then run as fast as you can, Piggie



Wee. "
Piggie Wig drew the line and Piggie Wee cried "Go! "

Away went Piggie Wig and Piggie Wee. But poor Piggie Wee could not run fast at all.
His legs were so thin that they just couldn't go fast.

He began to wish he had finished drinking his milk and that he had licked his plate up
clean so his legs could run fast like Piggie Wig's. How hard he tried to run faster, but
Piggie Wig was far ahead and of course, Piggie Wig reached the hen house first and
won the race.

Piggie Wee felt badly... and when, that evening, they sat down to supper, how Pig-
gie Wee did eat! He drank all his milk and ate up every crumb of supper. He wanted
to be able to run just as fast or even faster than Piggie Wig in the next race.



JESSIE BAUER AND EVELYN ELY
MOTHER AND DAUGHTER
(Originally gathered by John Hough for the June, 1992 Mirror)

(When I asked Evelyn for material for her biography, she produced this well written and
organized material. Once again I am delighted to give it to you in virtually her own
words. JNH)

Jessie was born in 1893 in Pitkin, Colorado. The family moved to Gunnison and then to
Steamboat Springs, about which the Presbyterian Update says, "her mother made them
move from that wicked town. "

In 1901, they came to Boulder via train and stagecoach. At ten she joined the Presbyteri-
an Church of Boulder and is now its oldest member. Jessie graduated from State Prepar-
atory School (now Boulder High). She attended the University of Colorado and met a
"handsome young graduate, Frank Bauer," from the University of Illinois, who had tak-
en a position on the College of Engineering at C.U. They enjoyed mountain hikes
(chaperoned of course), tennis and movies and were married in 1914.

Jessie's son, Bill Bauer, now lives in Estes Park and her daughter, Evelyn Ely, lives at
the Manor. She also had four grandchildren, eight great grandchildren, two step grand-
children and four step great grandchildren.

On Fifth Avenue at the Health Care Center, Jessie is very much at home and delighted to
visit with her "old" Boulder friends and the newer friends that have more recently come
to the Manor.

Evelyn was born in Boulder, attended Boulder schools and graduated from C.U. in 1938
with a degree in Romance Languages in one hand, and a teaching certificate in the other.
Her first teaching job was in Cortez, Colorado, the pinto bean capital of the southwest.
After three years, she moved on to Albuquerque for a one year stint, deciding there that
teaching was not "my cup of tea". Evelyn then acquired a degree in Library Science
from D.U., and took a position in Santa Fe, New Mexico. She stayed for thirty years.

During these years, she had the position of research librarian in three different branches
of the Museum of New Mexico: Southwestern I-Estory department, Museum of Interna-
tional Folk Art, and Laboratory of Anthropology. She found this to be an extremely in-
teresting job, working with various historians, artists and anthropologists.

At one time, Evelyn was lured into a short-term job as a laboratory assistant in the
chemical extraction of archaeological pollen from soil samples found in excavations.

In 1950, she married Albert Ely, Archaeologist and Curator on the Museum staff. With
his two charming young children, they became an instant family.

Evelyn's interest in music afforded her many pleasant hours all through the years, play-
ing the violin in amateur symphony orchestras and in quartets wherever she lived.

Eventually, after the departure of the children and the death of Albert, Evelyn returned to
her "native land" and came to the Manor in 1984.

Here she has served as the Manor Librarian for nearly ten years, dutifully taking care of
both libraries, and seeing that the shelves were well-stocked with interesting titles.

Jessie was 101 when she died Sunday, January 15, 1995 in the Health Care Center.



CHAUNCEY AND JANE BEAGLE
(Originally written by John Hough for the June, 1993 Mirror)

Their paths first crossed in 1937 when Chauncey, from Ohio, and Jane, from Illinois,
met, at Hiram House in Cleveland where they were hired to be in charge of a recreation-
al, program for young boys and girls. Chauncey was then a student at Miami University
in Ohio and Jane at the University of Illinois.

During the fall, they wrote so many letters to each other that Chauncey transferred to,
and graduated from Illinois with a major in Accounting. Jane had majored in Sociology
and a year later, began, working in the office of the University President. They were
married in 1939. Chauncey continued with graduate work and the next year had to be-
come the breadwinner because Jane became ill.

During the war they lived in Chicago; Chauncey working for the Chicago Ordinance
District of the War Department until 1945, when he was drafted into the Navy for a brief
period of service. During the war years they had three daughters and Jane was busily
occupied, especially since two of them were twins.

From 1946 to 1949, they lived in Madison, Wisconsin, where their fourth daughter was
born and Chauncey worked in corporate accounting. They then returned to Cleveland
where Chauncey accepted his first teaching position at Cleveland College in Western
Reserve University. Back to Urbana in 1951 where Chauncey became a partner in a
small CPA firm and their fifth daughter was born.

In 1957, Chauncey began his twenty-nine year career of teaching accounting at the Uni-
versity of Colorado, retiring in 1986. When the daughters were older, Jane accepted
various secretarial positions, being administrative assistant in the Boulder Regional Of-
fice of American College Testing.

In 1974 their oldest daughter died tragically. Three daughters now live in Boulder and
one in New Orleans. The Beagle Boulder home stayed in the family, since one daughter
and her husband and four children live there now.

Frasier Meadows Manor was a natural choice for the Beagle's retirement in 1993, and
we have welcomed their friendship equally as naturally. In 1995, Chauncey became the
Manor Postmaster as well as the President of Resident Council.



ORVILLE AND ROSALIE BEEHLER
(Originally written by John Hough for the September, 1994 Mirror)

Orville and Rosalie Beehler have been Colorado residents since 1946 when they moved
to Windsor, Colorado so Orville might teach industrial arts and science in the high
school. They made their home in Windsor for five years. From Windsor they moved to
Boulder where they have lived ever since.

Orville's home was originally Fruitland, Idaho. Rosalie was born in McPherson, Kan-
sas. The two met while attending McPherson College, a four year liberal arts college of
the Church of the Brethren. he couple was married in 1943.

Both Orville and Rosalie taught in Kansas and Colorado schools. Orville received his
Masters Degree from Colorado State College of Education in Greeley where he majored
in industrial arts and secondary education. Rosalie received her B.S. degree from
McPherson College. She majored in home economics and minored in English. She
studied an additional year at Kansas State College in Manhattan so that she might quali-
fy to teach vocational home economics.

During World War II, Orville spent four years in Civilian Public Service. He was em-
ployed as occupational therapist at the Sykeville, Maryland State Hospital.

Orville and Rosalie have been members of the Boulder First Presbyterian Church since
1951. For thirty-five years Orville sang tenor in the Chancel Choir there.

The Beehlers delighted in gardening when they had their own home in north Boulder.
They loved traveling -- especially, in a recreational vehicle. In years past, both were
hikers. Orville fished and tied his own flies. Sponsoring foreign students attending
C.U. was a joy for the family for twelve years. Both Rosalie and Orville continue to en-
joy taking classes at C.U.

The Orville Beehler family consists of four sons and a daughter and ten grandchildren, all
of whom live in Colorado, Kansas or Washington state. One son is a baker, three are en-
gineers as is the eldest grandson who is employed by Microsoft in Redmond, WA. Mary
Lathrom, their daughter, taught art in public schools before becoming a nurse. Her hus-
band operates a small machine shop in the Wichita area.

During the 1950's, Rosalie and Orville raised and sold African violets from their home.
They hybridized and specialized in selling new varieties from large African violet com-
panies. At one time they had two thousand plants. They won blue ribbons at African
violet shows in the region. One show plant had one hundred blooms to a single crown!

At the same time that they were selling African violets, the family kept occupied in the
business of raising tropical fish and red-factor canaries. Pomeranian dogs were pets, and
they sold a few pups as well.

Orville and Rosalie are now thankful to be a part of the Frasier Meadows Manor family
which includes Rosalie's older sister, Lila Merkle, who has been in FMM since 1991.
We are glad they have made a home here.



ROY AND MADELON BENTON
(Originally written by John Hough for the February, 1985 Mirror)

Some months ago, you read in the Mirror an account of "the active life after re-
tirement," specifically that of Dr. Roy Benton. This inspired your biographer to
look into Roy's pre-retirement activities of which the good doctor said, "I've re-
tired from more positions than I've had since I retired. " An impressive list of long
and distinguished medical service attests that this strange statement is true

Graduated from Brown University in 1922, then from Harvard Medical School,
his internship and residence were spent in three different places: Peter Bent
Brigham Hospital in Boston, the New York Nursery and Children's Hospital and
as assistant superintendent in the Providence, R.I. City Hospital in the contagious
disease and tuberculosis section. Bringing with him his New England wry wit and
charming New England accent, which an adult lifetime in the Mid-west failed to
destroy, he worked for the Department of Preventative Medicine in the A.0. Smith
Corporation in Milwaukee, Wisconsin, pursuing research in the origins of disease.
After marrying Madelon Chandler in 1929, he served as Health Commissioner for
Shorewood, Wisconsin, and carried a private practice as well. Next, he became an
Epidemiologist for the Milwaukee Health Department. Then for the longest single
period of his varied career, fi7om 1935-1960, he served as Assistant Medical Di-
rector of Northwest Mutual Life Insurance Company where as chief cardiologist
he read and interpreted upwards of 75,000 EKGs and X-rays. Retired (for the first
time) because of age (!), he began his impressive post-retirement career with the
Educational Council for Foreign Medical Graduates, passing (or failing) foreign
doctors who wished to work in the United States (1961 - 1966).

Next came ten years with the Milwaukee Blood Center as M.D. with a mobile
unit. traveling far and wide getting blood donations. Slowing down, he was week-
end duty (Friday 5 p.m. - Monday 7 a.m.) doctor for the Milwaukee Psychiatric
Hospital.

Somehow in all these time-consuming tasks, he and Madelon raised three chil-
dren, all of whom now have families and one who lives in Boulder. He also
wedged in extensive travel (Caribbean, Mexico, Canada, Alaska and many coun-
tries of Europe) and finally came to the Manor in 1977, only to be active again as
noted in the Mirror article on active retirees.

Soon after the Bentons came to Boulder, Dr. Benton started to serve as a volunteer
doctor at the People's Clinic. The clinic provides primary medical care to low-
income people and to those who are not covered by insurance. Once a week Dr.
Benton gives medical examinations to people who need one to qualify for a job.

Madelon Benton died April 20th, 1987. Dr. Roy Benton died on November
21, 1991.



DORETTA REAM BEYNON
(Originally written by John Hough for the January, 1986 Mirror)

Doretta's family moved from Illinois to Salida, Colorado when she was but one and a
half years old. There she grew up and after graduating from high school, taught in a ru-
ral school, then worked for a doctor, who, recognizing her abilities, suggested she apply
for work in the Denver Rio Grande hospital. She enjoyed this job, which gave her varied
experience (even watching operations) and background for her later associations with
medical work,

In 1931 She married John Beynon, a machinist for the Nevada Northern Railroad; they
lived in Ely, Nevada, where their two children were raised. Reviving her medical inter-
ests, she brought a sick friend into her home and cared for her until the friend's death.
Widowed by 1954, Doretta worked in the school system and took some continuing edu-
cation courses from the University of Nevada. From an art history course she developed
an artistic talent that may have been latent, since her father's hobby was making pen and
ink drawings.

Her children grown, with nothing to keep her in Ely, she learned of Frasier Meadows
Manor through her church. She applied for a position as a receptionist, and came here in
1971, where her earlier experience as a receptionist at the doctor's office stood her in
good stead at the F.M.M. lobby desk. At the same time, though the YWCA and Senior
Center, she continued her interest in art, which led to exhibitions in our public areas and
tasteful managing of lobby displays. In addition, she promoted the Manor's annual Arts
and Crafts Exhibit and took active part in the Art for Fun Classes.

Only recently resigned from the desk job, she enjoys well earned freedom. She keeps in
touch with her son and family in Bangkok, and her daughter and family in Arizona, glad
to have the latter within reasonable distance. Experienced and expert in several fields,
she brings a richness of association to all of us who know her, and to all she is a warm
and caring friend.

Doretta died of a heart attack November 25, 1989 at her daughter's home in Tucson, Ari-
zona where she was visiting for Thanksgiving. Her artwork still decorates many public
areas, and her warm smile is remembered by many.



RAYMOND BLACK
(Originally written by John Hough for the October, 1986 Mirror)

Ray's childhood in Rock Island, Illinois was enlivened by close association with
the Mississippi River, on which his father captained a ship plying between Daven-
port and Clinton. Ray would watch the ship docking and as his father's voice rang
out to lower the gangplank, Ray would shout in imitation, "Let 'er go, George! " A
less pleasant memory is of his standing in a wagon his father was driving, and as
it rounded a comer, young Ray toppled out and landed on his chin.

Ray recalls three important events from 1924: graduation from the University of
[llinois, sailing to the Orient, playing piano in a ship's orchestra, and marrying
Dorothy Algie. Ray's work was as assistant controller in a department store in the
Chicago area, but several vacations in Colorado won the couple's love; when their
elder son enrolled in the University of Colorado, they quickly moved here. The
very day after they arrived they bought the Dam Store at the east entrance to the
Big Thompson Canyon near the dam.

Thus the Blacks became involved in the tourist business. The Dam Store, conven-
iently placed on the key approach to Estes Park and the Rockies, sold souvenirs of
the vacation area and catered especially to those who would become the
"Complete Angler". They offered rods, nets and all manner of fish flies and bait.
This made for busy springs and summers and falls, but winter gave opportunity to
rest and plan for the next season. Ray was active in the community, serving as
president of the Big Thompson Canyon Association, and working on the board of
the McKee Medical Center in Loveland, as well as being a member of the Boulder
Rotary Club for twenty two years. Perhaps these involvements inspired him to his
next career politics.

Succumbing to the excitement of campaignmg, after an initial defeat in 1957, Ray won
a Republican seat in the Colorado Legislature as a State Representative from Larimer
County and retained it for sixteen years. He served under Governors of both persua-
sions, McNicols and Love. Since politics was primarily a winter and early spring task,
the Blacks lived in Denver, returning to Loveland in late April, operating the store, and
locking it up each January 2nd. As business slacked off in the '60s, they sold the store
with no difficulty and bought some acreage west of Loveland. Here their younger son
built a house in which they could enjoy retirement.

After his wife's death in 1983, Ray came to the Manor. Here he contributes to the
welfare of our community. Ray says "Frasier Meadows Manor is the finest retire-
ment home anyone could ask for: good Christian friends in a splendid location."
Both sons live in Boulder with their wives and seven grandchildren, and four
great-grandchildren.

Ray died April 22nd, 1990. We miss his wise and easy smile.



ORVILLE BOSTON
(Originally written by John Hough for the January, Mirror)

Orville Wright successfully flew his airplane for the army, met their requirements, and
won a military contract on May 14, 1909. Our fellow-resident was born on that day in
St. Francis Hospital, in Peoria, Illinois, and was named for the famous flyer. Orville's
father was a Sergeant in A- troop, 8th U.S. Cavalry on recruiting duty after serving in
Cuba during the Spanish-American War, and in the Moro insurrection in the Philippines.
His first wife died about the same time he was commander of a Pygmy tribe which he
accompanied to the 1904 World's Fair in St. Louis, Missouri. Orville's mother died in
Peoria in 1914. His father returned to Kentucky and married once more. The Bostons
bought property in St. Louis near Jefferson Barracks, and Orville became a real "army
brat" wherever his father was stationed from here on. A friend of Orville's, William Jay
Smith, wrote a memoir dealing with army children. Orville was one of those " brats".

Summer vacations were spent on various Boston farms in Kentucky near Mammoth
Cave, between Louisville and Bowling Green, but what spelunking he did was near St.
Louis. Here he learned the farm chores, and the art of raising tobacco and suckering to-
bacco plants, always barefoot and avoiding slime green tobacco worms that were so eas-
ily squashed with the toes. The summer of 1920 he spent on the Boston ranches in Han-
na, Eufaula, and Muskogee, Oklahoma where he lived with cowboys in pasture shanties.
He learned to ride a quarter horse and rope cattle; he ate fried eggs and bacon three
times a day, and read the Tarzan books when it was to hot to ride.

Educated by various civilian grade school teachers on army posts, he wound up at
Grover Cleveland High School in St. Louis with honors in academics, and a member of
the National Honor Society. In 1927 he attended C.M.T.C. in Fort Leavenworth, and alt-
hough not following through in that four summer course, took another route to a reserve
commission in the National Guard and recognized excellence in rifle shooting.

Most of the Depression years were spent with the Retail Credit Company of Atlanta,
Georgia, making reports for the insurance companies. Study at the Aetna Life and Casu-
alty School in Hartford, Connecticut led to travel as a special agent, and then going into
business for himself in St. Louis in 1947. His daughter and son live in Boulder which is
sufficient reason for his coming here after retirement. Although he has been at the Man-
or only four years, he feels that his roots are definitely in Boulder, for all seven of his
grandchildren (in Colorado and California), are graduates of Fairview High School and
the University of Colorado. He feels that the Manor is just fine, and we find him to be
just a fine member of our family.



HARRY BOUGHEY
(Originally written by John Hough for November, 1989 Mirror)

Harry had lived at the Manor for just three short months, endearing himself to residents
and staff, before his death on November 10. John Hough had received the material for
the "mini-biography" a week prior to Harry's death. John has said, "Since Harry gave me
this material in narrative form, I have given it to you exactly as I received it, in his own
words" - - - Editorial Board of the Mirror.

I was born in Darby, England, in 1905, into a family of Wesleyan preachers. I attended the
local schools and in later years Cliff College in Darbyshire, a missionary training school,
graduating with a Bachelor of Theology. I was commissioned to work in Australia to es-
tablish missionary stations from Perth to Brisbane.

During the money market collapse of 1939, changes were made for- me to come to the
USA and live with an uncle in Philadelphia. While there I enrolled in Temple University
Teachers College and completed my education in degree work and supplied churches to
support myself, later serving in a Utah mission for a period of time. During the Dust
Bowl days, I returned to Pennsylvania and was called to serve a very strong Welsh Con-
gregational Church in Mt. Carmel, Pennsylvania. In 1936 1 married Ethel Ruths in Mt.
Carmel. We had four children, three boys and a girl. In 1945 1 was ordained into the
Congregational Church.

During the war years, I went to Nebraska to pastor several churches around Hartington.
Since 1945, we served churches in Iowa, Kansas, Illinois and Missouri. Ethel passed
away in 1970. Since that time, I was interim pastor in Montana, Wyoming, and the last
twelve years of ministering were in Challis, Idaho. After a health problem, I resigned to
be Aith my son, Tom, and family in Danville, California. Now he is living in Niwot,
Colorado, and I came to Frasier Meadows' to be near the family and enjoy it very much.

I had never wanted to retire, but have found many people here who have given their
time and talent to the mission field and teaching profession... so much so that I feel very
much at home, praise the Lord!



RUTH BOWERS
(Originally written by Molly Briggs for the October, 1995 Mirror)

Ruth was the second of two daughters born to her parents in Zion, Illinois. There her
father was a machinist by trade and a gifted woodworker. He fashioned a pulpit for the
Zion Baptist Church adorned with an eagle with outstretched wings. The fan of its tail
held the Bible.

When Ruth was still quite young, the family moved to Milan, Michigan to care for her
aging grandparents and an uncle who was ill. In five years there, the family suffered
five funerals. In 1915, Ruth and her family moved back to Illinois, this time to
Waukegan. Ruth can clearly recall the day that W.W.I began, as she was shopping
downtown .with her aunt and there was a great commotion as the news spread through
town. Ruth graduated in the top ten of her high school class, but her health was not
good, and the doctor advised her to take a year off before entering college. In that year
she was married, and therefore never did get a chance to proceed with college, although
she has taken several classes at the Northern Theological Seminary in Chicago. Ruth
had a son, Ken, but her marriage was not a happy one. She got a divorce and her par-
ents urged her to come home with Ken and live with them, which she did.

It was during this time that a certain David Bowers was quite smitten with Ruth. Ruth
had promised herself that she wouldn’t date anyone in the service, but this young fellow
in the Navy pursued her with such vigor that she finally gave in. That summer as they
drove off to purchase their wedding bands, Ruth's sister Leafy mistakenly thought they
were off to be married, and took off her shoe and threw it at them for good luck. David
was unfamiliar with this custom, and when Ruth explained it to him, he said "Well, why
don't we give her something to throw her shoe about! Let's get married now!". Finally,
at around midnight that night, after rousting the minister from. the tub and finding some
neighbors who were still up, Ruth and David were married in a church in Gary, Indiana.

After the war, David returned to the V.A. hospital in Chicago where he was Director of
Hematology in the lab. Eventually, David was ready to have his own lab. They discov-
ered that there was one for sale in Waukegan and David was anxious to buy it. Ruth had
a bad feeling about it, but encouraged her husband to give it a try. He purchased it only
to find that it had the reputation of performing abortions, and no one in town would
come near it. After long consideration, they packed the lab up and moved it to Forest
Park, Illinois where business flourished. David trained Ruth to be a wonderful assistant.
She spent hours reading about lab work and studied slides until she was an expert. The
lab became a family business: David ran it and Ken worked there alongside his parents.
Even their young daughter Judy had a special corner where she did her school work
while the rest of the family was busy.

In 1970, David died suddenly. Ruth continued to run the lab with Ken's help for three
years. When Ruth left for Boulder and retirement, Ken took over the lab. He has since
retired and sold the lab, but Ken still resides in Illinois. Ruth's daughter Judy lives in



Boulder and is quite occupied with a number of volunteer positions, particularly the
Youth For Understanding exchange program and the First Baptist Church. Her husband
Bob, a retired Rocky Flats physicist, is also extremely active and involved in all sorts of
activities and interests. He frequently has slide shows to share with the Manor residents.

Ruth came to live in the Manor in 1977, and has happily made a home for herself here.
She has been active on several volunteer committees such as the committee to select art
for the remodeled dining room, and the Private Dining Room upkeep. She has always
been very active in the Baptist Church, holding nearly all positions from "Moderator on
down." We are happy to have her in the Manor Family!



MARION BRADLEY
(Originally written by John Hough for the September, 1985 Mirror)

Marion was born in upstate New York. She attended the Nursing School of Skidmore
College and graduated in 1929. Marion then went on to Yale and Western Reserve
School of Nursing where she studied Public Health . She worked for a time as a public
health nurse. In 1930 she married Frank Bradley, a student minister, and for twenty
years lived the life of a minister's wife and mother of three sons.

During the Depression only single women could get jobs (married women were pre-
sumed not to need jobs), but when World War 11 came, Marion was drafted for halftime
school nursing.

Frank died in 1963, and Marion returned to full-time nursing, which she did in associa-
tion with church work. Living in New York, she received an invitation from Ben Christ-
ner, administrator of Frasier Meadows Manor, for a position in the Manor's health facili-
ty. This she accepted, becoming in June of 1963 the one paid registered nurse and direc-
tor. She received room and board and $.90 per hour. (Practical nurses got $.45.)

The health unit was first in the east wing, with four to six patients on the 2nd floor, and
Marion was in charge of everything, including getting the patient's own doctor to author-
ize any order of any kind.

In 1968 she was granted a two year leave in which she broadened her experience by
serving on the Methodist Mission Board in a California home for delinquent girls and
later in a Phoenix rest home. The directorship of the health unit had passed to her assis-
tant; but when she returned in 1970, she resumed nursing, helping in all emergencies,
handling the clinic and most of the nursing care. She also had to perform secretarial
tasks, By then the health unit had absorbed the third floor east and the Garden floor
south. These responsibilities she carried until full retirement in 1975, when the new
Health Care Center was built.

Such activity, with progression from live-in employee to retired resident, resulted in her
singular distinction of having lived in six different apartments: third floor north, third
east, Garden south, second south, and two different apartments in second north (the last
two voluntary to facilitate re-modeling). All her qualities and her friendship are highly
valued; and her unusual contributions to the life of the Manor are deeply appreciated.

Marion now continues caring for people in the Health Care Center via her daily visits.
All resident of the Health Care Center have been recipients of her warmth and concern.
She herself enjoys frequent visits from her three "babies", men all over six feet in
height: Frank Bradley of Reno, Nevada, Richard Bradley of Richmond Virginia, and
David Bradley of Kelso, Washington. The family extends on to include five grandchil-
dren, five great-grandchildren, and one great-great grandchild.

After a long and painful illness, Marion died February 3, 1995 at Boulder Commu-
nity Hospital. She was 88 years old. The Manor will always remember her easy
smile and laughter, the care she showed to all, and her love for the Manor A win-
dow in Phillips Chapel is dedicated to her and Laura Kimball for their service and
devotion to the Manor.



THE BRIESEMEISTER SISTERS
(Originally written by John Hough for the June, 1985 Mirror)

Born. in Painesville, Ohio, Esther and Ethell graduated with degrees in Physical Educa-
tion from Battle Creek College in Michigan. They then went their separate ways, al-
ways teaching, helping others and giving much of themselves.

The elder (by twenty minutes) sister devoted her life to the YWCA in various capacities.
Teaching within the Y, she later worked in the World War II relocation camps, estab-
lishing programs designed to preserve the interned Californian's ties with the past, and to
help their adjustment to life after release. Later in Japan she worked through the U.S.
Youth Agency, where she directed study of democratic leadership, no easy task in so
recently a hostile divine monarchy. She developed a Turkish YWCA camping program
in Istanbul before returning home to work in a variety of Y assignments. In 1965 she
became consultant to Y programs in the Philippines, Taiwan and Thailand. In all this
work of organization and administration (even down to budgeting and accounting, but
always in terms of democratic leadership), she felt that seeing her efforts come to frui-
tion made her career rewarding,

Fund raising was always a natural part of her work, and has continued to interest her in
retirement. She worked for the local White Elephant Sale where she lived in Denver.
She also helped conduct the silent auction and "Carriage Trade Sale" to benefit the
Georgetown Historical Society, and has long been involved in the F.M.M. "Trinkets and
Treasures" sale.

The younger sister also began to work with the YWCA, but early on in her career, a
doctor suggested she might be interested in physical therapy. She took a year long
course at Children's Hospital in Boston, working with both children and adults. After
three years working in the physical therapy department at the Grand Rapids, Michigan
hospital, she then began to take on private cases and even attended a novena in Lourdes
with one of them, a polio victim confined to a lung respirator. Later she worked with
various private patients and then went to Greece for three years under UNRRA and Near
East Foundation programs, where she organized an adult rehabilitation center and a
physical therapy school. She then returned to Denver and accepted a position at Denver
General Hospital to organize a physical therapy department there. In the twenty years
there, the department expanded to include five therapists. Success in assistance to disa-
bled persons was for her a most rewarding experience. She retired in 1972.

After their separate careers, they fulfilled a long-time wish; a summer home in the
mountains. They renovated a charming Victorian home in Georgetown and lived there,
along a rushing stream among whispering pines for five months each year until they sold
the house in 1994. At the Manor for the other seven, they maintain active interests and
share a friendly companionship.

Which is which?
(Esther is the "older" sister, Ethell is the "younger")



FISK AND BERYL BROOKS
(Originally written by John Hough for the February, 1990 Mirror)

Fisk was born in Mooers, New York, within a stone's throw of the Canadian border north
of Plattsburg. His was a twin birth, but the other baby lived only a few days.

Graduated from high school in 1928, Fisk went to St. Lawrence University in Canton. Af-
ter graduation there in 1932 he went to medical school at McGill University in Montreal
and earned his M.D. in 1937.

While an intern at the Royal Victoria Hospital in Montreal, he met a charming young Ca-
nadian secretary named Beryl, who was working in the hospital and whom he married in
1938. Beryl had received an associates degree from McDonald College near Montreal. Af-
ter marriage to Fisk, she assisted him in his private practice.

Further internship at Montreal Maternity Hospital enabled him to be licensed for the
practice of medicine. He began his career in Delhi, New York, about forty miles east of
Binghamton, where he was also in charge of the Delaware County Hospital, this in addi-
tion to a busy general practice and surgery. He was also school physician for ten years
and, during the war, was twice examined for military service but classified as essential
to medical practice.

The Brooks moved to Oneonta about twenty miles north, where Fisk continued his prac-
tice and also served as Otsego county coroner from 1950 to 1966. With the encourage-
ment of Beryl's brother, Fisk and Beryl moved to Hollister, California, east of Santa
Cruz and well within the recent earthquake area. He continued general practice there un-
til 1980 when a gradual retirement was begun. His partial retirement continued until
they moved to Frasier Meadows Manor in 1989.

The move to Frasier Manor was also stimulated by the fact that their daughter, Carmen
Echelmeier, lives in Boulder. Their grandchildren, Carol and Sean, are students in the
Niwot schools.

Beryl admits to special interest in sewing, training cocker spaniels, and gardening,
which she is no longer able to do. They contribute to spirited conversation at the dinner
table. We welcome them here and hope they have a very happy life among us!
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Beryl died Saturday, December 1, 1990 in the Health Care Center. Fisk died Saturday,
April 16, 1994.



MARGARET MAY BROOKS
(Originally written by John Hough for the June, 1990 Mirror)

Born on a small Minnesota farm in Round Prairie, Margaret's education included busi-
ness school before graduation from Hamline University in St. Paul and graduate work in
Columbia, Chicago, and Case Western Reserve in Cleveland, all focusing on sociology
and Social Work.

Margaret's main professional positions include twelve years as Personnel Director of the
National Methodist Board and forty four years in social services in Illinois. She served
as Executive Director of the Lake Bluff Children's Home for twelve years. She also was
the Executive Director of the Bethany Home in Moline for eleven years, and Executive
Director of the Child Care Association of Illinois from 1965 - 1968. Her work consisted
of multi-phase case work service to children in residence, foster homes, adoptions, and
also to unwed mothers.

But such a bald statement of employment would give a poor picture of Margaret's real
interests, activities, and services. Since "retirement" to Boulder in 1969 she has piled up
many more years of volunteer service in a great variety of activities. Again a bald list:
Boulder County and Mile Ffigh United Way, board member and chair of the Advisory
Committee of the Retired Senior Volunteer Program, member and vice president of
American Association of University Women, member and coordinator of the Speakers
Bureau of the Colorado Senior Lobby, Church Women United, Boulder Council of
Churches, and had served on a half dozen commissions in the Mountain View United
Methodist Church.

Thus, after an active mid-life devoted to hospitals, nursing, child care, and general wel-
fare in capital letters from Moline, Illinois, Chicago, and even the 1950 White House
Conference on Children and Youth, she continued untiring service to the elderly. Even
so, children were not forgotten, for she attended the 1978 International Year of the Child
at United Nations. Much of this is detailed in her book, Together We Grow.

The Manor is honored to have this peerless lady among us and the warmth of her charm
has made us all easily admiring ffiends.
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Margaret Brooks died November 27, 1994. She was a deaconess of the United Method-

ist Church and member of Zonta International and was fisted in several Who's Who pub-
lications. A wonderful woman has been with us.



W.R. (DICK) AND MARGE BROOKS
(Originally written by John Hough for the December, 1992 Mirror)

Both were born and lived their early years on farms in northern Ohio. Dick graduated
from high school in 1934 and worked his way through Ohio State University, majoring
in Dairy Husbandry during the Depression. Marge finished high school and in 1936
attended Ohio University at Athens, earning a degree in education. She taught school
for several years while Dick farmed with his father. They were married in June of 1941
and started in the Registered Holstein dairy cattle breeding business. Over the next
decade both business and family expanded with a son, Phil, and a daughter, Carol. The
Brooks were involved in community functions, the Church, school boards, and Dick
was a member of Cleveland Milk Producers Co-op and Northern Ohio Breeders board
of directors.

Both children developed asthma and the family moved to the dry climate of Colorado
in 1955. After Dick worked for five years with General Mills, the family formed a
partnership in Boulder, named from the first letters of the wives of the original part-
ners: Patricia, Clara, and Marjorie. Paclamar Farm became a leader in dairy cattle ge-
netic advancement, having the first registered embryo transfer calf of the Holstein
breed. They had the first twin calves born from an artificially split embryo carried by
separate recipients! Also they owned the two greatest cows of all time in production
and show ring winnings!

Cattle embryos and semen have been sold all over the world, and Dick has judged and
been breeding consultant in fifteen foreign countries.

Dick was President of the National Holstein Association, National Purebred Dairy Cat-
tle Breeders Association, and is also a prominent breeder of quarter horses.

Marge is co-owner of Sassafras, a gourmet kitchen-ware and fine china retail store in
Boulder, and, counselor of several volunteer organizations. Paclamar Farms houses the
county’s Therapeutic Riding School for handicapped children.

The Brooks have recently moved to the Manor, and have become very popular for their
ready friendliness.

Marge Brooks died at Community Hospital on December 15, 1992. Dick has remarried
and moved out of the Manor. He is still busy with his quarter horses.



GLEN AND EDITH BRUNER
(Originally written by John Hough for the January, 1985 Mirror)

A little Nebraska “bug eater” came to Colorado in a covered wagon. At six, he was at
work crawling down a sugar beet row! Graduated in 1917 from Colorado State Univer-
sity as an Aggie engineer, Glen postponed his career to serve in World War I at such
well-known places at Chateau Thierry, St. Mihiel, the Argonne Forest, and occupied
Germany. Edith Williams was born in Rockvale, Colorado. Ex-sergeant Bruner taught
math and science at Eaton (Colorado) High School, and on June 14th, 1920, married
Edith, whom he had met at C.S.U., where Edith earned a bachelor of science degree in
home economics. Together they entered missionary work for the World Division Board
of Missions of the United Methodist Church in Japan. After an inauspicious beginning
because their ship arrived a day early and nobody met them, they were settled in Naga-
saki, Glen to teach English in the Methodist Boys’ School, and Edith to teach home eco-
nomics in the Methodist Women's College. When the Depression ended their mission’s
financial support, Glen was appointed Vice-Consul in the Foreign Service. He later be-
came Consul at Nagasaki, from which post he went to Tokyo for language study. After
serving as Foreign Service Officer in several cities, he was sent to Formosa, (now Tai-
wan) where they were on December 7, 1941. For six months he was go-between for six-
ty-five internees and the staff of the Internment camp. Meanwhile, Edith had returned to
the States for a home visit. On arrival, her passport was taken up, and in spite of many
pleas, she was not permitted to leave because “it was too dangerous for a woman to be
in a Japanese-controlled area.” She did not see Glen until his return two years later.
During that period, he had been commissioned in the armed services, interrogating pris-
oners from island to island up to Okinawa.

After the war, he served as interpreter for the Nagasaki Municipal Atom Bomb Commis-
sion, seeing at first-hand the effects of the bomb on such human beings as survived. After
a stint as American Consul at Tokyo, he returned to missionary work. Six years (divided
between the Tokyo School of Language and the International Christian University at
Mitaka) and forty-six years of military service took its toll on his heart. Under less strenu-
ous assignment, he served as Business Administrator for the Bomb Casualty Commission,
first in Hiroshima and then in “their old hometown,” Nagasaki. Edith continued her activi-
ty, giving cooking lessons in their home. When her health too became affected, they re-
tired in 1966 and came to the Manor. Every morning Edith cooks waffles for the two of
them, and the first floor south hall is filled with the delicious aroma. We enjoy not only
the wonderful smell of the waffles, but also the Bruner's warm friendship and pleasant
company.
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Glen died in 1987. Edith died November 7, 1991.



LEON AND MARION BRUNNER
(Originally written by John Hough for the May, 1989 Mirror)

Leon was born in Holton, Kansas in 1899, and when four years old moved with
his family to Denver in 1914. He served in the Marine Corps in Work War I at
Mare Island Naval Base in California. Upon his return from the war, he came
back to Denver and went to work for Marion's father in the family grocery store,
later becoming a partner in ownership. Leon’s hobby was gardening, and always
he had a big and beautiful flower garden. He stayed in Denver until retirement
and moved to the Manor in 1981.

Marion was from Denver, attended CSU (Aggies) and married Leon in 1922, seek-
ing the goal of being a good mother, mother-in-law and grandmother (when the op-
portunity should arise). To that end, she started by caring for their four sons in their
school years, serving in the PTA and performing the usual tasks of good mothers.
Then came the war and everything changed. Marion joined the “Navy Mothers”
when their oldest son, Bill, enlisted; and the Gold Star Mothers when he was killed
at Pearl Harbor in 1941. Their third son served in the Pacific and was killed in an
accident. The second oldest served in the Atlantic and afterwards taught in Sonar
school. Later he went into private business in satellite matters, from which he has
just retired. The youngest son owns a tree nursery north of Boulder, where his par-
ents visit frequently and Leon “gets his hands dirty in the earth.”

Marion, as a Navy Mother, worked in the USO (over 500 hours), and served as
parliamentarian in their national organization. Members of the Board of Officers
were always guests of honor at Armistice Day ceremonies and on one occasion
were welcomed to the White House by President Truman (with photographs), The
war over, Marion worked in the VA Hospital carting books to the wards (1300
hours) but left when patients were no longer war casualties. Returning to church
work, the Women's Society, the Official Board, she served on the Methodist Board
of Trustees, the first woman to do so.

Marion and Leon gave a great deal of themselves to various veterans, some
friends of their lost sons (who actually lived with them for periods of time), and
others who profited from their care, sympathy, interest and help. Also, they took
care of both their fathers for long periods of old age, Leon's lived to over 100.

Leon retired in 1966 and in the good years that followed, they spent three winter
months in Florida and traveled widely in the United States and Canada, including
a tour of Nova Scotia. They consider themselves fortunate to have been married
for more than 66 years, to have seven grandchildren and eight
great-grandchildren, and to be living and busy at the Manor. Leon began work in
the Post Office almost immediately and has risen to the rank of Postmaster Gen-
eral (though with no authority to increase the postal rates). Marion, with her un-
conventional "training" in library work, had been Librarian over six years, work-
ing efficiently with a much needed no-nonsense approach. They serve us well in
matters that require more skill and devotion to detail than is often appreciated, but
we are appreciative and lovingly respectful of their important contributions to the
Manor.



ELIZABETH BURT
(Originally written by John Hough for the Mirror)

Elizabeth Burt, nee Fickett, was born in Los Angeles but grew up in Chicago. The fami-
ly lived in Edgewater, then a pleasant suburb in which their house was so close to the
water that she could run in her bathing suit to the Lake Michigan beach. Later the mon-
ster Edgewater Beach Hotel changed the entire atmosphere and stores and businesses
crept in. Elizabeth, musically inclined from her earliest years, obtained a degree of
Bachelor of Music from the Columbia School of Music in Chicago.

Back in California she was the first woman to play the huge municipal organ in San
Francisco. When her daughter died and the war came in 1941, she gave much time to the
war effort and reorganized her life by going back to school. Here at C.U. she studied
organ under Everett Hilty and received her Master’s Degree in 1944. There her fellow
students felt silly calling her Mrs. Burt and hesitated to call her by her first name, so set-
tled on Penelope! Your classical biographer eagerly adopted this as his method of ad-
dress, but had not inquired too deeply whether she shares any of the Greek lady's adven-
tures!

By then she had married Harvey Burt, an engineer with Public Service of Colorado in
charge of the Electrical Division. His work was made easier by travel by plane, one of
which he bought for himself, With dual controls Elizabeth learned to fly too, though she
admits she never flew “solo.” She did, however, learn enough so that when they were
living in Fort Collins she was “drafted” to instruct in aeronautics in the military program
at C.S.U.

After the war they traveled extensively in Europe where, although it was not a musical
tour, she was able to play some organs in the great churches there, e.g. the Cathedral in
Milan.

Harvey Burt retired, and they lived in Loveland, where he died in 1975. Elizabeth again
faced life alone, but she gathered great strength and encouragement from Harvey’s three
sons by a former marriage whom she treated as her own and who acted, in turn, as
though she were their mother. One of them lives in Broomfield, and it was he who urged
her to find a new home at Frasier Meadows Manor which she entered March 1972.
Since then we have all known her kind and gentle manner, the warmth of her friendship

and have enjoyed her long service as organist for the Vesper Services.
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Elizabeth Burt died on July 18, 1993 in the Health Care Center.



CHARLES AND RUTH CARTWRIGHT
(Originally written by John Hough for the March, 1990 Mirror)

Chuck Cartwright was born in Rocky Ford, Colorado. His father was in the garage busi-
ness and operated the first automobile taxi from Colorado Springs to the Garden of the
Gods. Previously there had been no transportation save by horse. Chuck spent three
years in Los Angeles as a child but returned to Rocky Ford to stay until his mother’s
death when he went back to Los Angeles to live with his grandparents. Rocky Ford
claimed him yet again in 1922 -- for sixteen years until 1938 but adulthood, and choice
of work took him again to Los Angeles until the War. He worked in a dental laboratory
with a cousin and in 1942, married Catherine Nowlen (sister of our Charles Nowlen).
They had met at Epworth League Camp, Pine Crest at Palmer Lake.

Chuck served as a sergeant in the World War II, and later joined the Army Medical
Corps service which took him to Mississippi and then to Hearne, Texas. There, as a
non-commissioned officer in the Dental clinic, he had charge of 5,000 German prison-
ers, assisted by some German dental technicians from their number. After the War, he
came to Denver, and for thirty years, sold dental supplies, the last fifteen as owner of his
own modest supply house. Catherine died in 1950.

Chuck later married Ruth Ellen Markham who came from Denver, and attended Denver
South High School. Ruth has been a member of Cameron Methodist Church since she
was a young girl. She worked at Gates Rubber Company for eighteen years while car-
ing for an invalid mother, yet found time for her hobbies of gardening and baking.

Married in 1955, they retired thirty-one years later, first to Canon City, and then to
Boulder where Charles' son Stephen now lives.

One need only look behind the south garages to see how their gardening has kept them
busy since moving to the Manor. The Garden Level is often filled with delicious scents
from Ruth's kitchen that inspire quite an appetite. We all have benefited from Ruth and
Chuck’s garden, as during the summer months, they supply fresh flowers for birthday
nights and almost daily bunches to the Health Care Center. Anyone suffering through a
difficult time is sure to find an anonymous bouquet at their door from Ruth and Chuck.

Both they and their "estate" are a marvelous addition and we welcome them happily.
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Chuck died suddenly on Tuesday, June 28th, 1994 at Avista Hospital in Louisville. He
was 79 years old. At the Manor, he was always ready with a joke or silly pun, and al-
ways ready to lend a hand or heart to a fellow resident.



PAULINE CHAMBERS
(Originally written by Eileen Metzger for the May, 1995 Mirror)

Pauline was born in St. Joseph's Hospital in Lexington, Kentucky, Her birth date is De-
cember 21. When about six years old, Pauline announced to her parents that she would
become a doctor. In the 1930’s, the opportunities for women to become physicians were
rare. Even so, Pauline entered the medical field of study, receiving a Bachelor's Degree
in Biology and an MD specializing in Pediatrics. Later, she received a Master's Degree
in Public Health at John's Hopkins Hospital.

Pauline had been baptized and became a member of the Methodist Church. It was there
that she witnessed a movie concerning the plight of an African village where both chil-
dren and adults were sick and deformed because of malnutrition. She then wrote to the
Board of Global Missions to ask if she could be useful to them as a Missionary doctor.
Their affirmative reply returned quickly with a choice of four assignments. She decided
that Africa, with one doctor for every 7,000 people, was where she was most needed.
It's easy to understand that Pauline loved the people and the work, and they reciprocated.

Her assignment was in and around the village of Kapanga, in Southern Zaire. Soon after
her arrival, a training school for student nurses was started. A government requirement
was to teach in French, and Pauline also learned the local tribal Uruund language. The
school started with five students, and is still functioning with thirty-seven. The director
and one teacher were former students in the first class.

In 1986, Pauline returned to the United States to help care for her parents in Loveland,
Colorado. Subsequently, she came to reside at Frasier Meadows.

Welcome. Pauline, and may you have many happy years at Frasier Meadows



BEN H. CHRISTNER
(Originally written by John Hough for the November, 1986 Mirror)

Nebraska born and raised in Methodist parsonages, Ben Christner entered Nebraska
Wesleyan in Lincoln, Nebraska. He was interested in music and met Miss Hazel White,
who served as accompanist for a mixed quartet. For years Ben was a member of the
Glee Club and Male Quartet of the University. Hazel and Ben were married in 1925 and
came to the Iliff School of Theology. There Hazel was assistant librarian and Ben was
janitor for a year. He received his doctorate of theology at Iliff. Later he served as stu-
dent pastor of several churches, including Central City, Idaho Springs and Lakewood.
Then on to the University of Chicago and a student church and the depression of the
30s, where a salary deficit of hundreds of dollars was settled by a parting gift of a $35
watch which Ben carried for forty years. Ben and Hazel raised a family of three daugh-
ters who now live in Greeley, Albuquerque, and Lincoln, Nebraska. They now have
eight grandchildren and three great-grandchildren.

When an opportunity in Colorado opened, he served in Fort Collins, where the sermons
of his superior minister contradicted what Ben had been teaching in his work with stu-
dents during the week. Next, in Steamboat Springs, Ben quickly learned the problems of
finance in the church and the intricacies of deer hunting at night. His next assignment
was Longmont. There a church-sponsored Golden Wedding Club turned down an appli-
cant for admission when it appeared that her “50 years of marriage” had only been
achieved by her marriages to three different men!

Ben became interested in religious education and served first as Director of Christian
Education of the Rocky Mountain Conference, and then as District Superintendent. This
position required residence in Pueblo; but his appointment by Bishop Glenn Randolph
Phillips when he told him, “Thou art the man” to be Executive Secretary of the Rocky
Mountain Methodist Homes brought Ben to Denver and then to Boulder when the deci-
sion to build Frasier Meadows Manor was made. He worked with the plans, then super-
vised the building, and served as Administrator of the Manor from its beginning in 1960
until 1968. In that year, he took a church in Greeley, where he served as Director of
Adult Education for four years, and was involved in many difficulties and problems with
the improvement of the church, to which he applied his skill and devotion with evident
success.

In 1973, he returned to Boulder, where he was deeply involved in the building of the
Health Care Center and served as Director of Religious Activities.

In all his service in and outside of the church, Ben was always supported and encour-
aged by Hazel, whose devoted church work assisted Ben in every stage of his life. If all
this sounds like the bare bones of a man's service to his church, that it is; but details can
be read in Ben's published autobiography, Thou Art The Man. That book tells the inspir-
ing story of a couple whom we have known as “Mr. and Mrs. Frasier Meadows Manor.”

Ben’s beloved wife Hazel died on April 14, 1986. Ben retired from 65 years with the
Methodist Ministry in June of 1987. Benjamin Heater Christner died on March 25,
1990. Eileen Metzger published in the Mirror some comments and remembrances by



staff and residents on the occasion of Ben's death:

“We remember the security experienced by both F.M.M. staff and residents as Dr. Ben
perched on the lobby railing, coffee in hand, to be sure all was well. He was our “Linus
blanket."

As Ben said to Helen Lingelbach after a Memorial Service, “Just think, some day they'll
say nice things like that about us.”

Rev. Ben “willed” his garden to Helen Phillips, provided she would save enough space
for his planting of two tomato plants. We remember the tender leaves of lettuce of early
spring and the autumn squash that Ben left at residents’ doors from time to time.

After Mary Harper Jones had waited long for the elevator, Dr. Ben’s gentle kick opened it
immediately. Upon being questioned, he explained, “It was a Holy Kick.”

Vivian Hobson reminds us of Dr. Ben’s crusty and feisty exterior that was shielding and
hiding the lovable marshmallow interior, and of his tears that always flowed freely from
his eyes when he mentioned his departed Hazel.

Doris Burns was never quite able to accommodate Rev. Christner when he was sure
there was a sale on postage stamps that day.

The last chapter in Rev. Ben's book is his testimony with thanksgiving and rejoicing:

“We ought to depend more on Christ. Think what he has done for each of us. He
took me out of the woods, put a song in my soul and a book in my hands. And so I pray
that I have been a dedicated minister and will be until I am privileged to claim the crown
of life awaiting me and all others following and serving Christ, our Lord and Master, and
God our eternal Father.”



SALLY DALY
(Originally written by John Hough for the November, 1994 Mirror)

Cynthia Sally Carey and her twin sister Louise were born in Beloit, Wisconsin into a le-
gal and business family. Both Louise and her older sister Mary had trouble pronouncing
“Cynthia,” so she became known as Sally to her family and everyone else.

Sally and her twin graduated from the University of Wisconsin where their grandfather
had been dean of the Graduate School and head of the Department of Astronomy. Sally
later attended the University of Chicago from which she received an MA in Internation-
al Relations, a field which stood her in good stead when she married Gerald Daly, a For-
eign Service Officer. They served in Hong Kong, Tokyo, Rio de Janeiro and Brasilia
where Sally held several positions in U.S. Women’s Clubs. She also served as a director
in the Hong Kong Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children.

For some twenty years after the family moved back to the United States, Sally worked in
the fields of non-profit administration and fund-raising at the University of Hartford, the
Mark Twain Memorial, the Connecticut Historical Society and the Learning Disability
Association of Connecticut. She was also active as a member of various boards of di-
rectors, advisory councils and development committees such as the Farmington Valley
Arts Center, the Galstonbury Historical Society, the YWCA, Child and Family Services
of Connecticut, the Retired Senior Volunteer Program, the World Affairs Council and
the Senior Jobs Bank.

Of her three children, Gerald (Jed) works in the entertainment business in California and
lives in Beverly Hills; Malcolm lives in Boulder where he is owner of Trango, Inc., a
company which imports and distributes high tech. mountaineering gear; and Marguerite
(Maggie), who lives in Massachusetts, and is Registrar at Wellesley College.

Sally’s son in Boulder was obviously the drawing card to Boulder and to the Manor
where we are all most grateful that she has so quickly become one of us in friendship.



MARY LOU DONNELLAN
(Originally written by John Hough for the July, 1985 Mirror)

From Indiana, Mary Lou began college at Rockford, then transferred and graduated
from Barnard University in New York City. Her first job was as proof-reader and
re-writer for her home town newspaper. She rose in the ranks to covering lectures and
exhibits, and interviewing distinguished visitors “if any.”

Mary Lou married Edward N. Donnellan in Indiana, and they moved to New York City
where Mr. Donnellan practiced law and she taught school for the children of theatrical
"greats" such as Martha Mansfield, John and Ethel Barrymore, Helen Hays and ladies
from the Ziegfield Follies. She observed with interest how those normally lighthearted,
lively kids became deadly serious the moment they stepped on stage.

In 1924 the Donnellans came to Boulder and Mary Lou began her lifelong interest in
politics. Active and very effective, she held presidential and vice-presidential positions
in Republican Women’s clubs from city to national levels. Her speaking ability sent her
on tours "from Philadelphia to Boise" as a valued member of the National Speakers Bu-
reau. Campaign trips by train and plane sent her far and wide in support of various can-
didates from Colorado, to the special train taking Eisenhower to the convention for the
presidential nomination. Talking with many of the highest ranking politicians, attend-
ance at the Inauguration, having excellent seats at all functions, attending parties at for-
eign embassies and the Inaugural Ball -- all was fascinating and "I had a wonderful time
(with the support of a very understanding and cooperative husband)".

During the War she worked for the Blood Bank and the Red Cross, and after retirement
from politics did some buying and retailing at a children's shop and "pink lady" work in
a hospital -- all interesting and challenging. In 1971, after her husband's death, she
made "the very gratifying move to the Manor," where she now tries to find time for all
that she wants to do, including traveling widely, all the while being an interesting and

beloved fellow-resident.
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Mary Lou died September 21, 1991 at Boulder Community Hospital. She is well re-
membered for her charm and fellowship.



ANNE OPHELIA TODD DOWDEN
(Originally written by John Hough for the December, 1990 Mirror)

Born in Denver, Anne Ophelia grew up in Boulder, wandering the grassy mesas and
scrambling up the canyon rocks. Two major influences shaped her early interests. First
there was her father, who was head of the Department of Pathology in the C.U. Medical
School, and gave her an insight into scientific matters and encouraged her wish to become
an artist. Secondly, an affiliation with the University gave her access to libraries and mu-
seums, but above all a stimulating association with scholars, particularly T.D.A. Cocker-
ell, the noted biologist, who was her biology teacher in college and whose wife served the
same function in high school. As a child, Anne Ophelia collected and drew any
creepy-crawly life that came her way, but her first "professional" opportunity came at age
sixteen when she made a number of microscopic drawings for her father's book on Clini-
cal Diagnosis.

After a year at C.U., she went to what is now Carnegie-Mellon University to study paint-
ing and illustration. Graduating at the depth of the Depression but intent on illustrating
books, she went to where the book market was, New York City. To earn, a living, she
took the first job available--teaching drawing at Pratt Institute in Brooklyn for several
years while continuing her own study at the Art Students League and the Beaux Arts Insti-
tute of Design. With several fellow Beaux Arts students she started designing wallpapers
and chintzes, and for fifteen years they sold steadily in the "high style" market. At the
same time she taught at Manhattanville College, where she served for more than twenty
years as Art Department Chairman and taught everything from beginning, Drawing to
History of Architecture. Meantime, she had married Raymond Dowden, who for many
years was Head of the Art Department at Cooper Union School of Art and Architecture.
During vacations and a sabbatical, she painted the edible wild plants, several of which
LIFE magazine used in an article; and then other picture stories for LIFE followed. At
last she was doing botanical illustration professionally. After a number of illustrations in
House Beautiful and Natural History it was a short step to writing, designing and illustrat-
ing her own books and finding it more gratifying than her rosiest dreams. In her own
words, she says, "The detour through teaching and textiles was not really a waste of time.
I design paintings in much the same way that I designed fabrics, with emphasis on careful-
ly worked out compositions. This, to me, is the only way to raise botanical drawings to
fine art." In the years since then. she has designed and illustrated, and in most cases writ-
ten, eighteen books.

Anne Ophelia’s husband died in 1982, and after some years of continued work in New
York, she has come to the Manor, where she maintains a studio in her apartment. Since
coming back to Colorado, in addition to finishing her last book, she has exhibited her
work at the Boulder Public Library, taught classes at the Denver Botanical Garden, and
talked to garden clubs. The Manor enjoys a collection of her works on the first floor
hallway, and Anne Ophelia herself is a delight to all!



ADA DUHIGG
(Written originally by John Hough for the September, 1987 Mirror)

Ada, with mother and baby sister, rode by miserable freight train from Missouri Valley,
Iowa to South Dakota where her father had homesteaded and built a one room sod
house. Later, by covered wagon, they moved to Huron, S.D. where she graduated from
high school and began teaching in elementary grades. She earned her teaching certifi-
cates at Morningside College in Sioux City, lowa, the Kansas City National Training
School, and the Scarritt Seminary in Kansas. She did her theological work at National
College for Christian Workers in Kansas City, Missouri. She became a member of the
clergy and a deaconess in the United Methodist Church and served for the next thirty-six
years.

In 1932 she was appointed as superintendent of the Highland Boys Community House
in Bingham Canyon, Utah, where some hundreds of copper miners' families lived in a
canyon twelve miles long. She arrived in wretched weather and stayed for twenty-nine
years!

Ada worked with boys and girls of twenty-seven nationalities and fifteen denominations
seven days a week to instill in them the pattern of Jesus through activities of widespread
application from athletics to Bible study and worship; from neighborhood living to study
for naturalization; from sewing to training in first aid; home nursing and well-baby clin-
ics.

The Depression brought unemployment and poverty, made worse by fires, floods, and
mining accidents so Ada's work often included the comforting of the dying and be-
reaved. Her deaconess' garb increased her apparent authority and entree into homes of
mixed faiths (Catholic, Protestant, Mormon) wherever the need for guidance was great-
er.

In time copper mining was extended into the canyon itself, scattering the workers to
homes, some as far as fifty miles away, and overtaking the house that Ada had called
home in the expansion of the mine. To meet the needs of the scattered parishioners, the
Women's Division of Christian Service provided a trailer for Ada and her fellow worker,
and also extended their work to cover parts of neighboring states, totaling 195,000 square
miles! Together they worked for six years and Ada alone for two more until hauling the
twenty-eight foot trailer became too rigorous and she had to limit the work to what she
could do from the trailer parked at Midvale.

Finally, after thirty-six years of helping other people of differing faiths and all ages, she
came to Frasier Meadows Manor for "retirement" in August of 1968, and took ministries
in the eastern Colorado towns of Matheson and Simla. She would regularly leave Boul-
der on Fridays to conduct meetings, hold three services, call on those in need of guid-
ance, and return home on Tuesdays! Real retirement came in 1970, but Ada continued
guidance in a wide correspondence among the sick, the aged, the poor and oppressed,
but especially among the young people, "our hope for the future". This brings her happi-
ness, and we rejoice in her and her accomplishments!

After a long struggle with illness, Ada died on June 22nd, 1992. She was one of the
most loving and faithful of God's servants, and even in illness, her goodness and loving
character shone through. Her contributions to this life were many, and all those who
knew her truly felt and continue to feel blessed by her friendship



MARGARET PLUNKETT DUNCAN
(Originally written by John Hough for the November, 1992 Mirror)

Margaret was born in Kansas, but is happy to have been raised in Colorado. She lived in
Monte Vista but went to school in New Mexico and to Junior College in Pasadena, Cali-
fornia. Later she trained in a medical lab in Minneapolis and worked as a laboratory tech-
nician in a hospital in Colorado Springs. Still later she attended business school and
worked in Monte Vista as a bookkeeper and office clerk.

There, Margaret met Harvey Duncan who was employed by a construction company.
They were married in 1939 and came to Boulder where his company was building Nor-
lin Library at the University of Colorado. They moved many times to many places, each
for construction of specific buildings: to Ogden for a huge airplane hanger, to Denver
for a year, to Boulder again for a new courthouse and a large office building, to Winter
Park where they lived in un-modern cabins with coal stoves near the west portal of the
Moffat Tunnel, where, for two years, her husband and others ran a saw mill in year
round operation for the war effort.

By this time they had two daughters who loved watching troop trains go by. They re-
turned to Boulder to become resident managers of Big Elk Meadows, the "country club
of the Rockies." At first they had no electricity and for the eight years they were there
they had no telephone.

Then to Estes Park to build cabins for a year. Here Margaret made western clothes in the
sewing department of the Western Brands Store. Then on they went to Boulder again
where they worked with the Johnson Trout Farm on Valmont Road and Margaret also
made draperies for a private decorators company in Denver.

Once again they returned to Monte Vista where Harvey owned his own construction com-
pany, building ranch style houses on contract and remodeling older homes. Margaret
again did the bookkeeping and helped her parents until they moved into Frasier Meadows
Manor. Margaret continued her sewing with a dress shop and volunteered as Gray Lady
with the Red Cross at the State Veteran's Center.

After Margaret's husband’s death, she returned to Boulder for the seventh time, finding a
"wonderful home, full of a lovely family of friends, called Frasier Meadows Manor."

She continues to be most useful with her talent for sewing and doing clothing altera-
tions, and generously supports the Resident Assistance Fund by operating the Clothes
Closet for its benefit. She typifies the very best of industrious, selfless, generous and
useful members of the Manor
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(1995 update written by Margaret Duncan)

"After ten years I still continue to enjoy an active daily life with many wonderful family
friends in our Manor home. My sewing for residents and keeping tile Clothes Closet op-
erating with the help from other residents is ajoy."

"I do like the volunteer work I do in the Health Care Center, as many of our friends live
there now. Life would be dull without something extra to do each day, like keeping up
my small garden plot for exercise, then sharing the flowers with the Health Care Center
and the Activities Department."



BILL AND PAULINE EISENLOHR
(Originally written by John Hough for the April, 1987 Mirror)

Born and raised in Philadelphia, Bill, in spite of his German-sounding name is of English
descent. Graduating from the University of Pennsylvania with a Civil Engineering degree,
he joined the U.S. Geological Survey as a hydraulic engineer and retired forty-two years
later as a research hydrologist. Meantime, after short assignment's in New England, Vir-
ginia and the South, and Arizona, where he married Pauline Fortney in 1932, he moved to
the Washington office where he stayed for twenty-eight years. There he measured the flow
of steams, carried out research in the National Hydraulics Laboratory, edited scientific re-
ports of others and wrote many himself which form "a modest bibliography." The Ei-
senlohrs moved to Denver in 1961 to supervise the investigation of the hydrology of prairie
potholes in North Dakota and retired in 1970. Bill's parents came to the Manor in 1964; he
and Pauline followed in 1982, another example of a second generation among us.

Pauline was born in Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. She graduated from the Lucy Webb Hayes
National Training School for Methodist Missionaries and received a bachelor's degree from
American University. She served as a missionary at the Mary J. Platt School in Tucson.

Pauline had always been active in women’s Methodist organizations and held many offices
in the local and district organizations. She was active in youth work, and in the Jefferson
County Action Center when she was a member of the Lakewood United Methodist Church.

Also an active Methodist, Bill has held most of the positions open to laymen. Interest in
dramatics led to acting and directing. Interest in music led to his learning to play the or-
gan. interest in photography led to his making extensive collections in various fields, but
especially in Colorado wildflowers about which he has given many showings, and led
field trips to identify them for others. He even took a course in camera repair. Since retir-
ing they have still another interest .... travel, especially cruises, which have taken them to
seventy-two countries.

His interest in golf at which he could "buck 60" (for nine holes!) had to be abandoned af-
ter a heart bypass in 1976. Interest in stamp collecting also eased along with his interest
in model railroads which he gave up when they moved to Boulder because as he says, "
As Manor residents know, you can't take everything with you." His interest in people led
him to join the Kiwanis Club many years ago and, when he came to Boulder, the Foothills
Club in which he is still very active. Pauline is an avid reader and organizer, and collector
of Chinese objects d'art -- interests which neatly compliment Bill's.

The Eisenlohrs were blessed with three daughters; Midge Cullis of Lakewood, Barbara
Chernik of Kenosha, Wisconsin, and Carolyn Browne of Rockville, Maryland. Now there

are seven grandchildren to add to the family.
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Pauline died on Friday, October 5th, 1990 in the Health Care Center.
Bill married Catherine Woods in June of 1992. Sadly, Catherine died on July 25th of that year.



CATHERINE WOODS EISENLOHR
(Originally written by John Hough for the January, 1990 Mirror)

A hospital experience at age ten persuaded Catherine to be a nurse. She had been al-
lowed to fill water pitchers, tend the flowers and be a messenger girl for other patients.
Her ambition was fulfilled in time, but during the Depression, few could afford private
nurses.

Western Pennsylvania Hospital in Pittsburgh instituted a program whereby one graduate
nurse had two or three patients, the next best thing to private care. They were paid $45 a
month and one daily meal. Catherine made several lasting friendships on this service.

After a while, Catherine took a position with the Visiting Nurse Association which paid
$100 a month! Next, she moved into school nursing where she became fascinated by a
noisy boy whom no teacher understood or wanted in the classroom. She found that he
had profound hearing loss caused by an ear infection in early childhood. With a hearing
aid, "George the Terror" became "George the Superior Student."

Catherine then borrowed money to enroll at Northwestern University to study Audiolo-
gy and Speech Pathology. Near graduation, she learned that the State Division of Ser-
vices for Crippled Children needed somebody with a medical background to serve as a
speech and hearing consultant. With her experience, she was a natural for the job.
She .worked in a clinic with parents and children who were brain damaged, had cleft
lips and palates, and those with developmental delays. After examination, the pediatri-
cian, orthopedist, dentist, social worker, nursing consultant, and speech and hearing spe-
cialist consulted with the parents for a plan of treatment.

At first it was difficult to see only handicapped children, but she came to have great re-
spect and affection for them and their parents as they planned together and returned peri-
odically to the clinics.

Twenty-five years later, after retirement, she worked more with the church and joined as
volunteer a "Lay Shepherding" program for retired shut-ins, some in nursing homes. She
shopped for them, took them for rides, and became friends. In this experience, she says
she received more from them than they received from her.

Looking back, Catherine says, "I have had many opportunities to serve," and ahead she
feels "the opportunities will be continued in this beautiful Frasier Meadows Man-
or." (She comes to Boulder as she has a dear sister, Martha Arnett, living here.)

We agree with Catherine and welcome her warmly to tile opportunities!
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Catherine was indeed a wonderful addition to the Manor. On June 13, 1992, she married
Bill Eisenlohr in a ceremony led by Rev. Billie Martin at the Manor. Sadly, she died the
next month on Saturday, July 25, 1992. She was 81 years old.



GRACE FANSHER
THANK YOU
(Written originally by the Editorial Board of the Manor Mirror in June, 1984)

Amazing Grace! For the past three years, single handed, she had edited the Frasier
Manor Mirror. Now, having honored her request to be relieved of her editorial responsi-
bility, the Manor finds it necessary to put twenty-three people to work to do her job.
Month by month, and always precisely on the first, Grace saw to it that Manor members
found the Mirror in their mailboxes; and the U.S. mail had some one hundred and fifty
copies deposited for potential members, trustees, and other friends of the Manor. This
has been a tremendous service, devotedly and efficiently performed. We are all grate-
ful!

Doing the world's work with such devotion has always been standard behavior for
Grace. Born and brought up in Washington, D.C., with successive summers in Boulder,
she has always been at home East or West. With her own degree from Goucher College,
she watched other family members earn degrees in varied fields. She thrilled to see her
father awarded his honorary Doctor of Science by the University of Colorado in 1971.

At the same time, Grace's family saw her assume multiple responsibilities -Secretary to
the Editor of the prestigious Washington Post, Secretary to the Methodist Bishop in
Washington, President of the Boulder Women's Club, Editor of the "Church Letter" of
the First Methodist Church -- to say nothing of raising two successful children.

As Grace passes the Mirror over to an Editorial Board, we all say, “Thank you, Grace,

from the bottom of our hearts.”
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Grace Fansher died on October 27, 1991.



JAY AND ALLIE FOREMAN
(Originally written by John Hough for the May, 1991 Mirror)

John (Jay) was born on a southern lowa farm, and then raised in Missouri near Hudland
(population 200). After schooling there, he rode a bicycle to Boulder in 1939, starting
with $10 and arriving with thirty-five cents. He was soon repairing radios and selling
records, then working during the summers at the Phantom Valley Dude Ranch near
Granby.

He served four years in World War II in the Army Signal Corps in Europe and in the
Philippines. Then, at C.S.U., he earned his B.S. in Vocational Agriculture in 1952, fol-
lowed by an M.A. from U.N.C. in Greeley. He taught junior high science in Ault, Colo-
rado for seven years, and eighteen more years in Raton, New Mexico. In Raton he de-
veloped and wrote the ninth grade General Physical Science Laboratory program. He
also promoted junior high science fairs and has had several students receive first place in
state honors.

In 1952, John married Irma Burke of Dallas, who died in 1973. He retired in 1977 and
came back to Boulder, where he joined the Lions' Club and served in Masonic bodies
and Eastern Star.

Allie Pasley was born and raised in Mt. Vernon, Illinois. She married Charles E. Jines
in 1934, and in 1944, they came to Boulder where he operated an auto-parts store until
his death. Allie, since 1954, was an insurance office secretary until retirement in 1977.
She has traveled in England, Scotland, and the Scandinavian countries. She has served
several years as treasurer of Boulder Insurance Women covering Colorado and adjoin-
ing states. She traveled extensively in the U.S. attending International Group Meetings.
She was an active member of Eastern Star for forty, five years but has become inactive
due to her health.

Allie and John married on his mother's birthday and wedding anniversary, December 31,
1976. They had known each other for thirty years. After their marriage, they spent some
time traveling together.

They came to Frasier Meadows Manor on July 2, 1990--on a hot 98 degree day! Pas-
times are music, reading and "loving the mountains" from a west-facing apartment, and
making many friends which their charming and open manner makes easy to do. Jay has
been busy helping in the mail room and Allie has helped on the Resident Production
Staff of the Mirror.



ADA FREEMAN
(Originally written by John Hough for the December, 1985 Mirror)

"I've lived a long life and an enjoyable one." This is the comment of Miss Ada Freeman
as she approaches her 100th birthday.

Though born in Texas, she says proudly, "I am a Coloradoan!" Her parents moved to Col-
orado Springs when she was still a baby. Her high school years Were spent at Cutler
Academy where she took four years of Latin, algebra, geometry, and Spanish to fill out
the curriculum and prepare her for Colorado College.

In 1908 the young lady graduated and was ready to face the world as a teacher, one of the
few proper callings for a young woman at that time. But no school in Colorado needed a
teacher of either Classics or Spanish, so Miss Freeman accepted a call to Tarry-All, a tiny
mining camp near Fairplay. Here it was necessary to live with the family of one of the
students, sharing a bed with their foster daughter. At first the fastidious city girl was hor-
rified, but as the winter gripped the high country, she was glad to have a bedmate. The
school was four miles away, so the school board furnished a horse and buggy.

She next taught at a small school in a coal mining camp east of Colorado Springs. The
contract called it a two-room school, but the second room was where the coal and old
books were stored.

The following year, Miss Freeman became a teacher of Spanish in the Colorado Springs
High School. One of our residents had a 1930 yearbook that tells how the students ap-
preciated Miss Ada Freeman.

But her high school teaching was interrupted when a friend invited her to visit Guana-
junta, a great silver mining town in Mexico. Although the Mexican Revolution was not
over, and Pancho Villa’s troops still roamed the country, she took off by train. She was
charmed with the city, which needed her to teach school children English, and her short
visit turned into three years.

On her return to Colorado Springs, she taught Spanish until she retired in 1954. She
moved to Frasier Meadows Manor in 1963, "and here", she says, "I have enjoyed my
twenty-one years, just as [ have done the rest of my life."

Happy Birthday, dear Miss Ada!

(Ada Freeman is still living in the Health Care Center, and is now 110 years old.)



JACK AND JEAN FULLER
(Originally written by John Hough for the October, 1991 Mirror)

Jackson F. Fuller was born in Salt Lake City, Utah and Jean Moulton in Lynn, Massachu-
setts. After school days in Wyoming and Colorado, Jack graduated with honors from the
University of Colorado. Meanwhile Jean worked on her degree in Biology at Boston Uni-
versity. Jack started work in Electrical Engineering even before graduation, going to Gen-
eral Electric Company, first in Lynn (where he met Jean at church), and then Schenectady
and Fort Wayne. His early experience included turbine generators, industrial control, dy-
namometer testing, DC motors and generators. Following marriage, Jack returned to
Boulder to complete his degree work while teaching college algebra, doing repairs for the
Naval Radio Training School, repairing and testing instruments and watthour meters for
C.U.'s standards lab and operating his own small electrical appliance repair service at
home. After graduation he worked with G.E. in Lynn and Denver, completing twen-
ty-seven years with that company in power generation, transmission and distribution. In
1968 he accepted a position at C.U. as Professor of Electrical Engineering, retiring in
1989, having had, as he fondly says, "two of the world's best jobs."

Jean, meanwhile, found great joy and fulfillment in her career as homemaker, mother
and "professional volunteer." In Denver she worked in the Red Cross Braille Service
handling various assignments. She was Republican co-captian for twenty-six southeast
Denver precincts, and also had numerous odd-jobs in PTA’s, Boy Scouts and Girl
Scouts, developing a lasting aversion to potluck suppers. Much church activity in Den-
ver and Boulder has been especially rewarding. During all this time her favorite things
remain family, people, Bible study, books, nature and, most importantly, her husband
of fifty-three years!

Jack's civic activities have included the Denver Parks and Recreation Board, Denver Oppor-
tunity School, Denver Board of Education and its Pension Board, much service to Scouting,
membership on several building committees and church boards both in Denver and Boulder.
He also does some engineering consulting with both private and public entities.

Life at the Manor continues to provide challenges and opportunities for participation to
both lack and Jean. She is presently writing occasionally for the Manor Mirror and
serving on Public Areas Committee, ex officio on Trustees Building and Grounds Com-
mitty and on the Advisory Housekeeping Committee.

Jack finds countless ways to use his skills on our audio-visual equipment with George
Haydon, repairing wheelchairs and walkers for individuals and for the Health Care Cen-
ter with Bud Phillips, and checking out minor electrical equipment problems. He is ac-
tive on many projects and boards in an advisory capacity.

F.M.M. Both especially enjoy all the wonderfiil new family they have become a part of
at FMM.



CHARLIE GARD
"RATHER GO FISHING"

(Written originally by John Hough for the September, 1984 Mirror)

Charlie Gard's first job, at sixteen, was in the Union Pacific roundhouse in Rawlings,
Wyoming. In ten years, he says, he had "rebuilt the road from Omaha to Ogden", but he
would rather have been fishing. Next, as banker, in Elgin, Nebraska, where "loans went
out and didn't come back" he certainly would have rather been fishing. Married in 1914,
he tried homesteading and a bit of politics, but always knowing he would rather go fish-
ing. Then came twenty years of superintendent of highways in Wyoming, and occasion-
al chances to go fishing.

Charlie was involved on a team that put the first paved roads through Yellowstone Na-
tional Park. He has shown wonderful slides from this project of the wildlife and the rec-
ord-breaking snows -- and great fishing spots.

One day with his boss in the car, he skidded off the road, and heard his boss ask, “How
old are you, Charlie?” “Seventy” he replied. “Don't you know you are eligible for re-
tirement?” So he retired with more time to go fishing. Sometime after Mrs. Gard's death
in 1971, he settled here in Frasier Meadows Manor. “Grandchildren? Great grandchil-
dren? Oh forty or fifty, I'd have to count them.”

Charlie's superb cabinet making became his central hobby here, though we still suspect
he'd rather be fishing. At any rate, we congratulate Charlie, as this month he becomes
the Manor's first CENTENARIAN -- and we love him.

k sk sk ok sk ok sk sk ok ok
Charlie went fishing near Lander, Wyoming on his 100th birthday, and realized how
much he missed the area and his home state. So at 101 years of age he moved back to
Wyoming. We hope he has enjoyed more fishing since!



"IHIS IS YOUR LIFE, MARY GARRETT"
(Originally written by Jean Fuller for the February, 1992 Mirror)

Family and friends of Mary Garrett gathered in the Sky Lounge on January 25th to cele-
brate the 90th anniversary of her birth in Cedar Rapids, lowa. Mary was the first-born of
five children, four girls, and one boy, to George and Augusta Fracker. Her father was a
professor of psychology and education and an ordained Presbyterian minister. Mary and
her siblings grew up in college towns like Cedar Rapids, Marquette, Michigan and Cor-
vallis, Oregon.

In the summer the family came by train and streetcar to Boulder where her father was Di-
rector of Education at Chautauqua for several years. They lived in the cottages there. Mr.
Fracker's annual climbing of the Flatirons greatly impressed young Mary.

Colorado had another claim on this Iowa-born lady because her grandparents sold their
mid-west farm and retired to Englewood where their home encompassed a vegetable gar-
den and a few animals. Mary remembers fondly the new black dresses with white collars
that her mother made for each of the girls to wear on the (sooty?) train trip to Colorado
each year.

Mary majored in Home Economics in college. It was in Batesville, Arkansas, that she
met William Trago Garrett (always "Trago" to Mary, "Bill" to Manor friends) where both
were teaching at a Presbyterian college. Trago's field was Biology. They were married in
June of 1926 in Fayetteville. Daughter Mary was born the next year in Maryville, Mis-
souri, and four years later William, Jr., joined the happy family. Homemaker Mary was
an active volunteer in their Methodist church, the public library and the faculty wives

group.

Trago also had grandparents and a great-uncle in Colorado, so family ties drew them to
Colorado to camp in the summertime. These happy memories led Trago and Mary to re-
tire to Boulder and Frasier Meadows Manor in 1969. They were the first occupants in
the new south wing in #374 but others soon joined them. Mary's great thrill was climb-
ing part of the Flatirons with Trago, just as her father had done long years before. They
also loved to explore the mountains and organized a Manor birding group which met eve-
ry Friday. A few Manor friends dedicated to the preservation of culinary skills held
monthly pot-luck dinner parties or summer picnics. The group was permitted to fix a
picnic area with a cooking pit at the end of the garage. Named "Pit Park", it was the sce-
ne of much fun and good food.

Since Trago's death in 1979, Mary has continued to be active in Manor Residents are sure
to see her warm smile at Vespers, Surplus Store sales, coach trips and entertainments.
This past summer she moved into #238 to be closer to the dining room and to Manor ac-
tivities.
To know Mary is to feel her warmth and joy and gentle tranquility--and to love her.
Thank you, Mary, for sharing your party and your life with us.
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Mary Garret died on August 15, 1995.



DORIS ECKLES GOVE
(Originally written by John Hough for the April, 1990 Mirror)

Doris Eckles was born in Ames, lowa, to a young college instructor and his wife. The
family all moved soon to Columbia, Missouri, to join the faculty of the University of
Missouri. Childhood and youth were spent there, first at University Elementary then
high school. Earlier, her father spent two years in Germany and Switzerland engaged in
research in dairy products. Doris, playing with German girls, learned the language
much more easily than her parents did, though she claims to have forgotten it all now.

Back home she started at the University of Missouri, but in her second year she trans-
ferred to the University of Minnesota where she graduated with a B.S. in Nutrition.
Then she spent another year as an intern in dietetics at the University Hospital. Later
she was a dietician at the Swedish Hospital in Minneapolis. She taught Home Econom-
ics in high schools in St. Paul, Milaca, and St. Cloud at various times.

In 1926 Doris married a graduate of the University of Minnesota. They lived in South
Dakota, Minnesota, and eventually settled in Ida Grove, lowa, where her husband was a
farm manager (Brown Swiss Cattle) and where she did a great deal of volunteer work
over the years. She served as a 4H leader, did hospital work, was president of D.A.R.,
and worked in various civic clubs. She was active for about fifteen years in the Wom-
en's Society of the Methodist Church, serving in local churches of the Sioux City Dis-
trict for four years.

Doris and her husband traveled extensively in the U.S. and made several trips to Europe,
spending time in England, Switzerland, and Italy especially. They have a daughter who
married and came to Boulder from Michigan. After her husband's death, Doris also
came to Boulder to be near her daughter's family. She moved into the Manor in July,
1982, where she has been a friend to everybody ever since and well-loved by all.
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Doris Gove died on April 7, 1995.



PAUL AND BESS HARPEL
(Originally written by John Hough for the March, 1991Mirror)

Paul was born on a farm near Sioux Falls, South Dakota and, due to his father's
health, worked as a farmhand until high school in Wessington Springs. He ob-
tained a teacher's certificate for rural schools in junior college; then an A.A. de-
gree and finally a B.A. in Science and Education from Northwestern University.
He then did graduate work in Industrial Training. He first taught in a one-room
rural school, having thirty-six students in the first to eighth grades, and nine
minutes per class!

In 1931 he married Bess Poole who was born in Loyalton, South Dakota. She
went to high school in Ipswich and to State Teachers College in Aberdeen. She
taught for a year in a rural school and, when married, stayed home raising two
boys through high school. She then went to the University of Missouri for a B.A.
in Special Education. She taught children in Mercy Hospital in Kansas City for
twenty years and retired in 1974.

Paul turned to public school teaching in Bensonville, Illinois, teaching general sci-
ence, geography and history; and in 1935 he taught and was principal in Park
Ridge, Illinois. In the summer of 1942 he worked in visual aids at Northwestern
and produced a documentary film. During the war years, he worked at Douglas
Aircraft, turning for the first time to Industrial Training and marking the real be-
ginning of his career. He became manager of industrial training at TWA in Kan-
sas City, Missouri. In 1948 he became manager of employee training for the city
of Kansas City, Missouri. He then worked for Armco Steel as training and public
relations supervisor for the next twenty-six years until retirement in 1976.

His activities related to industrial training were many. He became Organizing
President of the American Society of Training and Development, and a member of
the Missouri State Chamber of Commerce. He was chairman of the Economic
Education Committee responsible for business and economic symposiums in high
schools, colleges, and with the clergy. He served on the Board of Trustees of the
Missouri Council on Economic Education, and was appointed by the Governor of
Missouri to serve on the White House Conference Committee on Children and
Youth. He was chairman and budget director of the thirteen children's agencies
participating in the United Way campaigns, and finally, he developed management
programs for the 802nd Air Division at the Smokey Hills Air Force Base.

The Harpels have two sons, one pursuing a professional career at the University
of Colorado, and the other, after a career in steel industry management, is now an
independent management consultant in Cincinnati, Ohio. Paul and Bess have
eight grandchildren and eleven great-grandchildren.

The Harpels arrived at Frasier Meadows Manor in the middle of a snowstorm in
November of 1990, but received a warm welcome, which has led to many friend-
ships. They have become active members of Manor life, Paul has served three years
as second floor leader, and is a member of the Resident Assistant Committee.



ELEANOR SHAVER HARUF
(Originally written by John Hough for the October, 1990 Mirror)

Eleanor was born on a homestead in Draper, South Dakota. Soon afterwards the family
moved to Winner where she attended school in a one-room schoolhouse with one teacher
teaching eight grades totaling thirty-five students! After high school she went to Dakota
Wesleyan in Mitchell where she met Louis Haruf who was going to Iliff Theological Sem-
inary in Denver. She taught grade school and junior high in Winner for awhile and then
went to Denver University for advanced work. After Louis left Iliff they were married in
South Dakota and subsequently he served in seven churches in Colorado (Paoli, Fleming,
Center, Pueblo, Wray, and Holyoke) and three in Wyoming (Sheridan, Worland and
Cheyenne). He retired in 1973 for health reasons, and died two years later.

Eleanor, meanwhile, as though not busy enough with moving ten times and raising four
children, did a great deal of work in local churches, with the Rocky Mountain Methodist
Conference and was district president for United Methodist Women. She was also ex-
tremely active in the management of camping activities of junior high school students.

Of the four Haruf children, two are teachers, one a rancher, and the other owns the
"Boulder Salad Company" downtown! Eight grandchildren and a great grandchild keep
Grandma happy.

Since 1973 Eleanor has been able to travel a great deal, covering Europe pretty well and
also Australia, China, Morocco and Mexico in all of which, especially England, she was
much interested in agriculture. "I'm just a farm girl at heart" she declares, and she and
her sister still own the old family farm in South Dakota.

A stroke and a broken hip have kept her more in the Health Care Center than in the
Manor since coming here in 1986, but have not prevented her from acquiring many
friends by her charm and friendly manner.
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Eleanor died on September 6, 1992. She did become quite active in the Manor, enjoying
the many activities and trips, and was a faithful participant in the Poetry Group.



STEVE AND VASSA HARVEY
(Originally written by John Hough for the November, 1990 Mirror)

Stephen was born on a farm in south-central Minnesota and lived there for twenty
years, working for his folks and on neighboring farms. In 1925 he graduated from
the University of Minnesota School of Agriculture. He worked as a dairy herds-
man for a few years near Fort Collins where he met a "very special young lady",
Vassa Lambertson, who was studying Home Economics with a specialty in Foods.
Steve, after four years at Colorado State University, married Vassa in Denver in
1933 and they went off to his first job as Forestry Foreman in the C.C.C. camp in
the Black Hills of South Dakota. The next year he became assistant forest ranger
in the Boulder District. They later moved to the Conejos District in southern Col-
orado, where the Harvey's twins were born in 1935. The house that the Forest
Service was to have built for the Harveys was not yet finished, and Vassa had to
keep house in a tent--with the newborn twins!

In 1938 they moved to Oklahoma to work on the Shelterbelt Project until they
were transferred to the Soil Conservation Service in four different towns working
on range management. In western Oklahoma at Guymon, Steve started his own
business of planning and planting shrubs and trees around homes. Landscape ar-
chitecture kept him busy. It was work but fun.

In 1957 they moved to the Washington State Department of Natural Resources, living
in Ellensburg and Puyallup until retirement in 1970. They then leased a small acreage
to grow "choose and cut" Christmas trees, wherein the buyer cuts the tree.

Vassa has led a busy life all along the way. She was born in Paonia, and after
graduating from C.S.U., did an internship in a hospital in Santa Barbara, Califor-
nia. In 1933, she came to St. Joseph's Hospital in Denver as their first registered
dietitian. She then began a career as a teacher, for seventeen years teaching in
Boulder, Oklahoma, and Washington. She has been active in all the places they
have lived in church and choir work, women's circle and the general United Meth-
odist Women outreach committees.

She volunteered for food banks, and transportation of emergency medical cases
among the underprivileged. She also led singing at nursing homes regularly and
was active in Kiwanis Wives and retired teachers groups.

Steve has been active on the administrative boards of the Methodist Church. In
Oklahoma he was active in Boy Scout Leadership and in Washington in the farm
forestry and Christmas tree associations. He attended Kiwanis and was on the
board for social work with the young.

Their arrival at the Manor was delayed by an unusual accident which Steve expe-
rienced, but his fortunate recovery was welcomed by the many friends they have
made here.
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Vassa died on December 28, 1994 in Boulder Community Hospital. Her warmth,
friendliness, and concern for others is well-remembered.



FRANK AND DORIS HAVICE
(Originally written by John Hough for the February, 1989 Mirror

Frank, from Indiana, with a B.S. in Mechanical Engineering from Purdue in 1920,
pioneered in Alaska in gold and copper mining. In 1922 he returned to the "lower
forty-eight" to work with the U.S. Engineering Department, and in 1933 he met
Doris Webster. She had a B.A. from California in Philosophy, had attended Union
Theological Seminary, studied a year at New College in Scotland (where she was
the only woman, and much resented by the Professor, who was incredibly rude to
her), and at the Alder Institute at the University of Vienna. Later she took a Ph.D.
in Philosophy at Columbia in 1951. She taught Religion at Barnard College and
served on the staff of the Dayton Homestead Project and Suffern (New York)
School of Living.

Influenced by the latter experience, when Doris and Frank were married in 1935,
they homesteaded in the Adirondack Mountains, where they raised goats since
their daughter was allergic to cow's milk. Also home-grown chickens and vegeta-
bles supplied their fare. Twenty miles from the nearest town, Doris wove cloth on
a flying shuttle loom which Frank had built to make their own clothes and their
silk and cotton curtains. After seven years and with the advent of the war, they
returned to New York City where Frank re-entered the field of Engineering to
work at Sperry Gyroscope where he helped design the George Washington
Bridge. In 1950 Doris began her varied career in teaching and administration at
Adelphi College, the Ann Reno Teacher Training Institute, and later the Universi-
ty of Colorado Extension (Colorado Springs and Denver). By 1951 they had
moved to Boulder where Frank became prominent in civic affairs, serving on the
City Council for six years, he was very active in the establishment of the Blue
Line, and was an early advocate of composting household kitchen waste. In 1957,
they went to Athens, Greece where, for two years, Doris served as Dean, and
Frank assisted in the construction of buildings on a new college site. Upon their
return, Doris worked for five years as Chairman of Humanities and Professor of
Philosophy at Miles College, Birmingham, Alabama. There she administered sev-
eral large grants from the National Endowment of the Humanities, the Black Hu-
manities Institute, and the Danforth Foundation for study in that area.

In 1971 Frank and Doris returned to Boulder where Frank was again active in var-
ious areas, especially in the First Congregational Church. Doris resumed teaching
at C.U., first as Lecturer and finally as Professor of Religious Studies from which
she retired in 1975. Since then Doris has been active in many areas of politics,
church affairs, Boulder County Hospice, Women's Resource Center, Safehouse,
YWCA, Colorado Institute of Transpersonal Psychology, Friendship City Projects
and Gray Panthers. She has published a number of articles in the fields of reli-
gion, and geriatrics, and has also written her autobiography, which many of us



here have read.

Frank and Doris moved to the Manor in 1986, where Frank's health has precluded
much activity. Doris continues her many interests. We are all impressed by their
friendliness. We welcome them and appreciate the wide range of their values.
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September, 1990 Birthday Dinner Invocation by Doris Havice:

0 God, we thank Thee for the perspectives which we gain by climbing the moun-
tain trail of years. From the heights we look back and see that some things we
thought were disasters have worked out for the best. We can see better what
things are important. We thank Thee for the experiences along the way; the good
memories, the wisdom gained with pain, and the faith that for the tragedies we
cannot understand, there is a reason. Help us to keep the visions that look beyond
the immediate as we celebrate the birthdays of our friends. AMEN.
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Frank died on Thursday, August 13, 1992 at his home. He was 93 years old, and a
dear, gentle-man until the very last.



GEORGE AND THELMA HAYDON
(Compiled by Molly Briggs in 1995)

Thelma and George both came from small rural communities: Thelma from Virginia,
and George from Wisconsin. After high school graduation, Thelma started a nursing
career. When she finished her training, she worked in cancer research at the U.S. Public
Health Hospital in Baltimore. George continued to live on the farm doing farm and
house wiring for the Rural Electrification Administration.

World War II provided George an opportunity for training and service as a civilian radar
technician for the Army Signal Corps at the Signal Depot in Baltimore. His crew modified
the U.S. radar to permit the defense of London from the German buzz bombs. They were
awarded special recognition from London for their success.

George and Thelma were married in 1944 in Baltimore, at the height of the war. After
the war, Thelma returned to cancer research at the Baltimore hospital after serving a
commission for the U.S. Public Health Service, and George joined the Radio Propaga-
tion Unit of the Army Signal Corps. He later accepted a position as radio engineer in
the office of the Chief Signal Officer in the Pentagon, and Thelma became a nurse su-
pervisor at the National Institute of Health in Bethesda.

As a radio propagation specialist, George gained national recognition by a timely paper
on communication between space vehicles. He was asked to serve on the U.S. delega-
tion to an international space conference in Los Angeles, and invited to join a "think
tank" in Santa Monica. En route to California, he stopped in Boulder and was offered a
position in the Laboratories of the Department of Commerce. Choosing Colorado over
California, both George and Thelma worked for the Boulder Laboratories of the Depart-
ment of Commerce. Here Thelma set up and administrated the Employee Health Ser-
vice for six hundred employees with health and safety education, physical exams and
preventative care. She also volunteered with the Red Cross, teaching first aid.

George's first assignment was on the U.S. delegation to a four month radio conference in
Switzerland. Thelma took a leave of absence to also attend. Numerous radio confer-
ences followed in London, Paris, Edinburgh, Athens, Helsinki, Montreal, Lima, and
Washington, D.C.

Both George and Thelma had extremely successful careers, immersing themselves in
every sort of committee and association. Thelma was active on state, regional, and na-
tional levels of the American Association of Industrial Nurses as well as the Colorado
Nurses Assoc. and the American Nurses Assoc., along with numerous other important
services. George is a member of the Colorado Professional Engineers, as well as several
other national and international radio and telecommunication organizations.

Upon retirement from the Department of Commerce in 1973, George still served on the
U.S. delegation to some radio conferences, and was offered a position by the State De-
partment to serve with four other professionals to assist Saudi Arabia with their telecom-
munication problems. After Saudi Arabia, George and Thelma continued to travel
around the world, visiting friends from the radio conference.



After her retirement in 1972, Thelma continued her interest and support of the various
national, regional, and state nurses associations. On the occasion of the Colorado Nurses
Association's 90th birthday, she was honored by being chosen as one of the ninety most
outstanding nurses in Colorado.

Thelma's hobbies include golf and gardening, and her gardens on Mapleton Hill attract-
ed much attention being chosen as part of a garden tour by the Denver Botanical Gar-
dens. George's hobbies included amateur magic and the restoration of antique lighting
fixtures. His restored fixtures are in Historic Park in Denver and the Evergreen Colora-
do Museum.

After coming to Frasier Meadows, Thelma continued her gardening and both have
served on several committees. George, as Resident Trustee, chairs their Building and
Grounds Committee and serves on the Executive and Development Committees. Thel-
ma is a member of the Manor Ethics Committee. George has been invaluable in upgrad-
ing and repairing the Manor sound systems.



DOROTHY AND MARION HICKS
(Originally written by John Hough for the January, 1992 Mirror)

The Hicks sisters were both born in Connelly, New York, a small village in the
mid-Hudson Valley. After retirement they moved back to Connelly and then came
to Boulder. They attended a two-room schoolhouse for primary school, and then
graduated from Kingston, New York High School. Their B.S. and Master's De-
grees came from New York University with later studies at the University of Col-
orado, Hawaii, Maine, and Columbia University in New York.

They both became teachers. Marion taught in primary grades at Chestnut Grove in
Rockland County, New York for five years and then in Great Neck at Lakeville
and Parkville for thirty-three years. Dorothy was an upper elementary grades
teacher in South Main, Spring Valley for five years, and then she taught in Ken-
sington School in Great Neck for thirty-five years. A Fulbright Fellowship took
her to England in a secondary modem school in post-war experimental scheme,
which now has been abandoned. Both are members of Delta Kappa Gamma, an
honorary society of women teachers.

Church work has always interested them and they are active Methodists.

Marion and Dorothy have traveled to many parts of the world: Europe, Asia, the
Middle East, Africa, South and Central America, the Caribbean and Atlantic Is-
lands, Greenland, Iceland, and Islands of the South Pacific. Also they have visited
New Zealand, Australia, Mexico, Canada, and all states of the U.S. The Delta
Queen has taken them down the Ohio and the Mississippi Rivers.

Hand crafts take up much of their time: crocheting, knitting, beading, needlepoint,
quilting, and sewing. Reading, especially travel (no surprise that), biography, his-
tory, fiction and nature -- (what else is there?)! Cooking and baking occupy them,
and canning in the fall fills the hall with delicious aromas. They no longer play
their musical instruments of piano and recorder, but they do enjoy choral, sym-
phonic, and chamber music. Formerly, growing and arranging flowers was a hob-
by, along with feeding birds, which they miss.

A cousin in Longmont led them to choose the Manor, where they have jumped
right in joining several activities. Dorothy says Grace in the Health Care Center
and Manor Dining Rooms, is a member of Trinkets and Treasures Committee,
Third Floor Leader, and member of Resident's Council, and is a member of the
Emergency Medical Fund Committee. She also artfully decorates the Front Lobby
display case each month, and assists with Vespers Service for the H.C.C. Both
Marion and Dorothy knit baby caps for the nursery at Boulder Community Hospi-
tal, and have crocheted an entire Christmas tree full of snowflakes. They both en-
joy participation in the activities planned by the Activities Director of FM.M.
They are most definitely active Manor Members, and their friendliness and inter-
est in everything have quickly endeared them to all.



JOHN HOUGH-THE MINIBIOGRAPHER
(Originally written by Eileen Metzger for the December, 1994 Mirror)

In June of 1984 the Manor Mirror took on a new look: the masthead was printed in full
color, more residents participated in publishing it, and it truly became images of F.M.M.

All of this was under the guidance of Jeri Rowley (then Activities Director) and Francis
and Virginia Shoemaker. An Editorial Board was assembled to produce a wide variety
of interesting articles, one of which became a monthly column of mini-biographies by
John Hough. Even after the very first one, the echo up and down the halls on Mirror day
was "Who did John write about this time?" -- that first one being our own favorite doc-
tor, Esther Shoemaker Stanford. John shared such interesting tidbits as: "when Dr. Es-
ther was twenty-six years old in 1927, the Methodist Board of Missions sent her to di-
rect the Memorial Hospital in Kolar, South India. It had thirty beds, she was the only
doctor, thirteen nurses and no running water or electricity. Thirty-eight years later, un-
der her administration, it had two-hundred-twenty-five beds, ten doctors, seventy-two
nurses and water and electricity."

No wonder it has been exciting to anticipate whose biography will appear next, and
through these ten years and eleven months, John's column has continued to be the first
thing we look for in the Mirror

Then in April 1986, Russell Palmateer wrote about the Mini-biographer, thus recalling a
bit of John's and Eleanor's lives: "John earned his A.B. at Dartmouth and graduate de-
grees at Princeton. Eleanor graduated from Wilson College and. within a month she and
John met on a ship bound for Europe. This started their Grand Tour."

After John had taught for some time at Ohio State University they came to Colorado
where Jon taught at C.U. for the next twenty-five years. Besides his professional inter-
ests, he and Eleanor are authorities on birds, having banded thousands for the U.S. Fish
and Wildlife Service and participated in birding groups in Mexico and Guatemala and
then in Kenya, Tanzania and Uganda. John was a Fulbright Professor at the University
of Sydney, Australia, where ornithology was also of great interest.

The mini-biographies will continue under different authorships, still trying to attain the
same high standards. Thank you, John, for bringing us insights that make us more ap-
preciative and understanding of our Manor Family.



MINI-BIOGRAPHY OF THE MINI-BIOGRAPHER:
JOHN AND ELEANOR HOUGH
(Originally written by Russell Palmateer for the April, 1986 Mirror)

John Hough was born in New York City. He attended Exeter, then earned his A.B. at
Dartmouth and graduate degrees from Princeton University.

While all that was going on, Eleanor (Sloan) was being born in West Virginia,
and --somewhat later--graduated from Wilson College. Within a month of Eleanor's col-
lege graduation, she and John met on a ship bound for Europe. For her, it was the start
of the “grand tour,” John was to study at the American Academy in Rome. Upon reflec-
tion, he observes "this is one shipboard romance that stuck!"

They were married in 1930, in the depths of the Depression, so his salary was cut 10% be-
fore his first check arrived. But it was a job, teaching as a professor of Classics at Ohio
State University. (Eleanor had worked as a medical technician in New York before their
marriage). They came to the University of Colorado in 1946, and John retired in 1972.

He had taught various summers (and a whole year at the University of Virginia after re-
tirement). The most interesting experience was as Fulbright Professor at the University
of Sydney, Australia. There they made such good friends that they went back in '63 just
to see them. A special bond was their mutual interest in ornithology, dating back to
1940 when they had spent two weeks birding together in the desert center of Australia.
Ask the Houghs sometime about the thousands of birds they have banded for the U.S.
Fish and Wildlife Service. Ask, too, about birding groups led by professionals in Mexi-
co and Guatemala and "for ten glorious days along with our beautiful female guide in
Kenya, Tanzania and Uganda."

Eleanor's gardening talents are well known. Her inspired and dedicated tending of the
Green Thumb Room can never be adequately praised. Her interest in all aspects. of nat-
ural history (complemented by study and intelligent observation) has made her an excel-
lent amateur scientist. She also spends many hours in the Manor craft room creating the
beautiful beaded Christmas balls that often decorate the Manor Lobby Christmas tree.
John has faithfully written the monthly Mini-biographies for the Mirror since 1984. To-
gether the Houghs contribute immeasurable to the quality of Manor life. We are proud
to know them.
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The Houghs have recently celebrated their 65th wedding anniversary. John retired ftom
writing the Mini-biographies in the spring of 1995, after eleven years of diligently
chronicling the lives of fellow Manor Members.



LESTER HOUSE
(Originally written by John Hough for the November, 1985)

Lester's life began on Valentine's Day in Linden, Michigan, but he really became a Col-
oradoan when his parents moved to Denver, then to Boulder, in 1904. He lived on Wa-
ter Street (now Canyon Boulevard) with the railroad running right down the middle of
the street. His first job was in his father's grocery sore, selling coal oil, lamp chimneys
and flour, and making deliveries by horse and wagon.

In World War I he saw service in France and in occupied Germany. Mustered out, he,
worked in an oil field in Texas, then came back to Boulder and raised sugar beets near
the White Cliffs at the south of Gunbarrel Hill. Next he mined up Left Hand Canyon
near Jamestown, using dynamite and other supplies bought from the Valentine Hard-
ware Store. In the meantime, he married Dora Monzingo on April 17, 1923 in Kansas
City. They raised two daughters, Margaret and Virginia.

A real change in his career took him into the Railway Mail service, which sent him
through western Nebraska and the mountainous parts of Colorado from Craig to Tellu-
ride. When this type of service declined, he was moved to the Denver office where he
became a postal examiner, and after thirty-seven years of government service, he retired
at age sixty to be with Dora who had become ill.

After a brief time in a carnation greenhouse, he was easily persuaded to run the mail
room of Continental Airlines. "Mail is more interesting than carnations" -- that from our
now-respected rose fancier! Air business made it possible to take vacation trips to Mex-
ico and Hawaii, and four trips to Europe.

When Dora died in 1974, Lester came to the Manor. Here he has been "very happy" and
has "many fine friends", who incidentally value his friendship quite as much in return.
His warm, ever welcoming smile is appreciated by all.

This brief biography explains the wheres and some of the whys of his varied career; but

it gives no hint of how, when or where he became so proficient at pool!
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Lester died May 16th, 1988. He was 88 years old. His daughter Margaret Haddon lives
in Lakewood, and his other daughter Virginia Fisher lives in Tucson, Arizona.



LORRAINE HYLAND
(Originally written by John Hough for the March, 1993 Mirror)

Lorraine Hodgson was born in a village about twenty-five miles west of Madison,
Wisconsin.- She went through school there, then earned a B.S. degree at the Uni-
versity of Wisconsin.,

Before marriage, Lorraine was a teacher at the high school level. She married
Harvey Hyland in 1929.

Lorraine’s children are Barbara, a retired dietitian living in a suburb of Los Ange-
les; Paul, a retired children's dentist in Boulder and a member of the Board of
Trustees of Frasier Meadows Manor; and Marjorie, a high school foreign lan-
guage teacher while her husband was in Vietnam, and currently a language teach-
er as she and her family live on a fann in Wisconsin.

Lorraine came to the Manor in 1976, and among other things served as hostess at
the Lobby Desk. Her pleasant smile, calm presence, and eye for detail served her
well in this position.

Lorraine's interests are reading, baking, refinishing furniture, and needlework,
particularly needlepoint. Lucky are those who received one of her slices of
popyseed cake or tiny pecan tarts!

Her gracious friendliness makes her loved by those who know her -- and all resi-
dents do!



HARRIET JEFFERY
(Written originally by John Hough for the July, 1988 Mirror)

After graduating from the University of Toledo (Ohio), Harriet came on a thirty six hour
bus trip to Boulder in 1935 to pursue graduate study in Philosophy, on a tuition scholar-
ship and federal grants (which paid $25.00 per month, 50 cents per hour). She per-
formed all the usual duties of graduate students: grading papers, proctoring exams, con-
ferring with undergraduate students, and anything else within reason.

Her Master's Degree completed in 1937, she was appointed Instructor with a fulltime
teaching load. In what little extra time she had, she began work on her Ph.D. She be-
came interested in the works of the eminent 18th century philosopher, George Berkeley,
and out of that interest came her dissertation on the changing interpretations of his theo-
ries of knowledge and reality. Thus began her thirty-six years of distinguished service
to the University of Colorado, five as both student and instructor, and thirty-one more to
follow. She developed her own course, stemming from her interest in the Arts in the
field of Basic Aesthetic Theory which would give students systematic attention to ques-
tions shared by the Arts. Music, art, theater and the dance all were involved in the whole
picture. By 1950 the Aesthetics course was approved at graduate level. This made Har-
riet a valued participant on countless doctoral committees and co-advisor for dissertation
in widely varied fields.

In the late fifties, interesting circumstances brought George Berkeley again into her life.
He had lived for some years in Newport, R. 1., and bought a ninety acre farm with a
small 17th century house which he incorporated into a typical 18th century dwelling.
When he returned to England, he deeded the property to Yale University which affixed
his name to an award given to outstanding students of the Classics. The property was
farmed for many years but the house became considerably run down, and in 1900 it be-
came the property of the National Society of Colonial Dames in Rhode Island. They
have restored the house to its original condition and appoint summer residents who are
interested in Berkeley to live in the house and show it to visitors. Harriet spent many
happy summers there.

Meanwhile, in Boulder, her experience in many aspects of the Arts easily led her into a
group of faculty that was concerned with what was then called "General Education".
This program consisted of four basic courses: Humanities, Social Sciences, Physical
Sciences, and Biological Sciences.. Harriet, on loan half-time from the Philosophy De-
partment, served on the inter-departmental staff that taught the humanities course, be-
ginning in 1948. In 1952, the Ford Foundation granted her a year free from all responsi-
bilities to examine the grounds for an integrated study of the Arts rather than a sequence
of separate courses in each. The result was highly successful..

In 1978, Harriet came to the Manor and despite being somewhat handicapped in her mo-
bility, has developed a wide circle of friends and acquaintances with widely varied inter-
ests, so that conversations, even if limited to "meeting and eating", are stimulating to all.
Her close association with music and musicians has been especially valuable to the
Manor in bringing her friends, Howard Waltz and Ramona Kuemich, for their piano re-
citals with four hands. We are deeply thankful for the presence among us of the soft-
spoken but strong-minded Harriet.



LOUISE DUTCHER JOHNSON
(Originally written by John Hough for the August, 1988 Mirror)

Louise was born on a farm in the prosperous Gallatin Valley of Montana. Her father's
health caused a move to Colorado, then to Missouri, and finally to Kansas where she grew
up from the eighth grade on. After two years at Southwestern College in Wingfield, Kan-
sas, she took a position in a country school with every expectation of returning to gradu-
ate, but was not able to do so because of the Depression and family needs. By carefully
fitting in summer school sessions at Wichita University she earned her A.B. in 1935.

The next ten years she taught public school, two of those years teaching at a country
one-room schoolhouse, the remainder in an elementary public school. By this time she
had acquired a firm resolve to become a deaconess, and had a fortunate and unexpected
opportunity to take the first step toward achieving that goal. She was asked to fill in for
a Physical Education teacher at a school for the training of deaconesses in Kansas City,
Missouri. She remained there six years assisting in Sociology, the area of her academic
specialty, and added graduate courses at both Denver and Colorado Universities.

Thus, well prepared, she served as deaconess for twenty-nine years (1944-1973) in
churches in Kansas, Missouri, Colorado, and Montana as Director of Christian Educa-
tion and youth work. For five of those years, Louise worked in the Kansas West Con-
ference, with 425 churches, many of which she was able to visit! She developed a
camping program in two areas: Scott City, Kansas, and where the Arkansas River cross-
es the boundary of Oklahoma. In the Colorado Springs First Church, among other activ-
ities, she worked in the camping program on a ranch owned by the church nestled be-
hind Pike's Peak. She also developed a drama program in which the first play given was
"Cry the Beloved Country" by Alan Paton. Totally devoted to the training for leadership
and profession of deaconess, Louise was appointed to many committees and so many
working groups that she frequently traveled in various parts of the country from Mon-
tana to Texas.

In 1950, Louise organized and founded METours (Mission Education Tours), devoted to
giving young women a first-hand experience of missionaries and missionary projects
across the United States, in hopes that these young women might be inspired to go into
Christian service. Since then, 2,261 girls and 376 staff members have participated in
METours, sponsored by United Methodist Women. When Louise was honored in 1990
at a METour reunion in Salina, Kansas, she addressed the group and encouraged them to
"Think of today and tomorrow by focusing on what is happening on our spiritual jour-
ney now. Have we been faithful to the vision of mission caught during the fellowship on
the tours?"

Hers has been a busy life, one of working for others, giving of herself, receiving the sat-
isfaction of work well done. This continued right up to retirement. Still thinking of oth-
ers, she then for five years assumed family responsibilities, caring for her elderly mother
and her brothers' grandchildren. In 1978 she came to the Manor. A year later she mar-
ried an old friend, the Rev. Lyman Johnson. They were widely appreciated and cher-
ished by our community. Louise became a widow five years later, and continues to be
among the best-loved of her many friends here.



Louise served as chairman for the Health Care Center Committee for several years. She
also chaired the Health Care Center Vesper Committee, and organized a women's circle
for the H.C.C. residents. She was devoted to the welfare of the H.C.C. residents, and
made daily visits there to read mail, read scripture, and to provide comfort and concern,
for all. She involved herself in the lives of others; whether it be a resident, an employee,
or a family member.



BEV AND MARY HARPER JONES
(Originally written by John Hough for the July, 1987 Mirror)

They were high school sweethearts in Orange, Virginia and played a great deal of tennis to-
gether over thirty years. They won their fair share of trophies in local and state tournaments.

Lindberg's Atlantic flight impressed Bev greatly and influenced him. He proceeded from
model airplanes to forty years at Martin Marietta as an aerospace engineer. Bev attend-
ed Virginia Military Institute for two years, received an aerospace certificate from Curtis
Wright Technical College in California, and also received a B.S in Civil Engineering at
John Hopkins University and an M.S. in Mechanical Engineering from Drexel Universi-
ty. The B.S. and M.S. took a great deal of persistence with twelve years of night school
while working a forty to fifty hour week. Bev performed structural analysis and tests on
various commercial and military aircraft, missiles, satellites, America's first space sta-
tion and the Viking Lander, two of which descended to the surface of Mars for scientific
investigation. His last assignment involved management of a large subcontract with
Goodyear Aerospace for the development and production of hardware for a Strategic Air
Command program. A registered professional engineer, Bev is an Associate Fellow in
the American Institute of Aeronautics and Astronautics. At the Manor he has performed
various services in volunteer work and on committees.

Mary Harper received her B.A. in psychology from Hollins College in Virginia in 1941,
and in 1942 she received a certificate in child development and nursery school teaching
from Merrill Palmer Institute in Detroit.

She and Bev were married in 1942 in Orange, Virginia. After one year in Ohio, Bev and
Mary Harper spent the next twenty-five years in the Baltimore suburbs. There they met
Bill and Margaret Royal who became close friends. The Royal children baby-sat for the
Jones boys, Lawrence and Richard.

Freed of her parenting responsibilities when Lary went off to Earlham Coll!ege and Dick
was a senior in high school, Mary Harper resumed her studies and obtained her M.S.W.
at the University of Maryland School of Social Work. When Bev was transferred to the
Denver division of Martin Marietta, they moved to Colorado. At age forty-nine, Mary
Harper found her first real job in the PKU clinc in the pediatric department of the Uni-
versity of Colorado Health Sciences Center. She later worked at the Jefferson County
Mental Health Center and then went into private practice as a licensed clinical social
work psychotherapist, practicing thirteen years in the Cherry Creek area. At sixty-four
she was forced to retire due to poor eyesight from diabetic retinopathy. After numerous
lasers, operations, and procedures, some useful vision was restored.

The Royals were influential in the Jones' decision to enter the Manor in March of 1986.
They both enjoy music, the out-of-doors, and photography. Many of us have enjoyed
Mary Harper's little nature journal, How Do You Hear a Sunrise, written when she
thought she might become blind. One son, Dick lives close by in Lyons with his wife
Sharan and daughter Blair. Dick has been a log home designer and builder for over
twenty years. Lary now lives with his wife Madeline Reumert in Binghamton, New
York where he works as a senior programmer analyst for computer services in the
school of Management and Research Support at SUNY, Binghamton.




ELEANOR JONES
(Written by Eleanor Jones originally for the February, 1992 Mirror)

"Eleanor was born in Longmont, had her schooling there, and during her adult years
traveled in eastern Europe, once in the company of Margaret Scheve. The biographical
material which she gave me is so full and charmingly written that I give it to you in her
own words." - John Hough.

I see my coming into Frasier Meadows Manor as a natural progression of events from
my first visit in 1960. This decision influenced my interest in the "financial pages," my
purchases, my continuing to reside in a very low-cost house which was conveniently lo-
cated but in a greatly changing neighborhood, as well as attention to healthful living for
an extended life-span.

Retirement brought an urgency to move, yet more years came and went until October
30, 1990! RETIREMENT ... that glorious day ending forty-five years of employ-
ment -- most of them with the Kohler-McLister Paint Company in Denver. There I expe-
rienced its growth under pioneer leadership, to "tops" in the nation for privately held
"small business"; then having that leadership retire and witnessing the withdrawal of the
company from prominence.

But the "job" was never all encompassing, for my vocation was to live life to the full-
est ... the difficulties along the way are becoming dim memories. At Grant Avenue
Methodist Church in Denver, I found wonderful friends who challenged my doings and
thinking -- learning interest in the world, politics, music, religions, history. These
spilled over into stamp collecting, photography, and genealogy.

My first home in the capital city was the YW Residence Hall. Four friends from that associ-
ation have remained near and dear. In 1948, one of these friends and I purchased a little
house in Silver Plume which we shared with all who cared to come.

I'm Colorado born and bred, which is not particularly unusual; but perhaps my residen-
tial triangle of approximately thirty miles is. My mother's ancestors moved westward
from Maryland by generations so that she was born in Nebraska and came as a child to
Lakewood, Colorado. My father was four when his John Jones family emigrated from
Wales to Nebraska before homesteading in eastern Colorado and then moving to Long-
mont in 1894.

In October 1990, 1 came to a studio apartment for community living at the Manor. My
remains (if there are any) go back to Longmont.

My most satisfying and most demanding volunteerism is with the Library Commitee,
which has expanded my associations and my knowledge.



CELTA JOSEPH

Mrs. Celta Joseph was born on May 23, 1898 in Magazine, Arkansas. She was
known to be a Boulderite who, with her husband, owned a successful electrical
business. Celta and her husband owned many homes in the Boulder area, but one
home known by most people familiar with the area is the majestic white pillared
house at the top of Mapleton hill. Celta's son Gary has reminisced about Boulder
High School homecoming dances and other social events held on the second floor
of this luxurious home. As well as being a loving housewife and mother, Celta
was also an accomplished writer of poetry. Her love of reading and writing helped
her to create the following books:

A Poet's Pages
Sunset and Stars
Friendship and Memories
A Meadowlark Sings

One of the poems in "Friendship and Memories" was probably written while liv-
ing in her home on Mapleton. It is called Mapleton Avenue.

I see the lamp lit houses,

Down a maple shaded street.

The sidewalks rough and worn,

By the tread of many feet.

In winter I can see the roofs,

All covered white with snow.

Or I can see a summer sun,

All crimson with its glow.

The park where smell of new mown grass,
Blend with the flowers' perfume.

And laughing children romp and play,
Amid the mock orange blooms.
Majestic mountains standing guard,
At night look quietly down,

At the sleepy ghost like houses,

And the twinkling lights of town.

Celta found many things to keep her busy in addition to writing. She was a mem-
ber of several different clubs in the Boulder community including the Eastern Star
Club, Toastmistress' Club, the Women's Club of Boulder, and the Golden Circle.

Celta was also a deferred founder for Frasier Meadows Manor.

Celta Joseph died on November 10, 1989 at the age of 91. She is remembered for
her talent for writing beautiful poetry and love for her family and friends. Much of
the artwork in this book was done by Celta Joseph as well as Doretta Beynon, and
Anne Ophelia Dowden.



TYLER AND VIRGINIA KAUS
(Originally written by John Hough for the February, 1993 Mirror)

Tyler was born in Oklahoma City. He tutored in Latin, French and Math in high school,
graduated Phi Beta Kappa from Duke and took graduate courses in marketing at New
York University. He became an advertising copywriter and magazine editor in New
York City, and for the past fifteen years was a creative director for a health care ad
agency. Virginia Bell was born in Monmouth, Illinois where her grandfather was a
"horse and buggy" doctor. After graduating from Cornell University and Hakes Busi-
ness School, she worked as a secretary for oil companies and as executive assistant to
the president of a precision products company.

. Ty and Virginia were married in 1953. Virginia took time off from her work to be with
their daughter for several years, returning later to work in the real estate and corporate
fields. Ty had polio at age five and has used a sports wheelchair exclusively for the past
eight years. He drives a car with hand controls. Ty began participating in wheelchair
sports at age 39 and has won over three hundred trophies and medals in racing, swim-
ming, bowling, field events, table tennis and tennis. He was National Wheelchair Table
Tennis Champion thirteen times, and a Pan American and World Champion. He has
held national and world swimming records and was inducted into the National Wheel-
chair Sports Hall of Fame in 1988. For the past fifteen years he has coached wheelchair
sports teams for the Burke Rehabilitation Center.

Ty has done a great deal of volunteer and missionary work and has lectured widely in
hospitals and rehabilitation centers. Virginia's main concern with sports was horseback
riding, including mountain climbing in Colorado and Banff, Canada, Now she enjoys
Bible study, classical music and watching professional tennis. Ty's hobbies, other than
wheelchair sports, include nutrition, music (he composed and played woodwind instru-
ments, including the oboe in the Duke University symphony), tournament bridge (he be-
came a Life Master at age 28!), and writing seventeen syllable Japanese-type Haiku po-
etry.

Colorado is the favorite state for both Ty and Virginia. Their daughter's family lives in
nearby Coal Creek Canyon, making Frasier Meadows Manor an ideal place for the old
folks. And we find them ideal old folks, too.



LAURA KIMBALL
(Originally written by John Hough for the May, 1988 Mirror)

Born in Louisiana, Laura at the age of ten, moved with her family to a small town in
New Mexico, where she grew up with the ambition to become a teacher. After her
freshman year in college, an opportunity arose to gain some experience. Asked to tutor
for the summer three children on a ranch in southwestern New Mexico, 101 miles from
the nearest railroad (and from the nearest doctor), she learned the ways of ranching: to
ride a horse, to eat stew from a tin plate, to eat (if not make) sourdough bread, and to
watch cowboys brand cattle. With money saved, she returned to school, earned a
teaching certificate, and began her career in a four-room school house in Texas. There
she passed her 21st birthday, paid a poll tax, and voted for the first time (for whom?).

Eight summer schools later, she had earned her B.A. from New Mexico Highlands Uni-
versity and met the realities of a teacher's life. Married women were not hired in
schools, so her contract read that it would be "automatically terminated" should she
marry. A friend of hers in another school district had signed a contract which actually
forbade her "to date, fall in love, or marry" during the lifetime of the contract!

In 1938 Laura began to work on her Master's Degree at Colorado State College in Greeley
where she met a teacher, Ward Kimball, whom she married the following summer in Al-
buquerque. Ward's career took them first to Sterling and ultimately to Denver where he
became the Director of Public Education in the Colorado Education Association.

During the War, with teachers in short supply, married women were hired and Laura
taught in Denver until they moved to their "first new home" in Littleton. There, with
more leisure time, she pursued what became the dominant influence in her life; work in
the church. Eventually she served as President of the Rocky Mountain Conference
Women's Society of Christian Welfare, working in Colorado, Wyoming, and Utah. She
became recording secretary of the Board of Trustees of the Rocky Mountain Methodist
Homes, Inc., under the leadership of Ben Christner. When Frasier Meadows was
opened in April 1960, Laura became the office manager as well as secretary. She also
continued her work with the Board until retirement in 1975.

After her husband's death in 1987, Laura returned to the Manor -- this time as a resi-
dent. She was heartily welcomed by those who had known her in executive capacity,
and quickly made her way into the hearts of those who for the first time felt the warmth
of her friendship. T he Manor is now home.

In 1982. Laura helped Rev. Ben and Hazel Christner complete Ben's book, "Thou Art the
Man". Ben's tribute sums up her importance to the Manor: "Appreciation is expressed to
Mrs. Laura Kimball, my secretary. Without her ability and proficiency, these responsibili-
ties could never have been undertaken and these words never written or printed"

Comments by some residents on the occasion of the retirement of Laura Kimball from
Frasier Meadows Manor in 1975:

“One seldom finds a friend who has given so generously of herself to others.”
"You have always been such a kind and loving person and have given so freely



of yourself that everyone loves you." (Laura Kimball continued)

"No person was ever honored for what he received but rather honor has been the
reward for what a person has given. Laura that is you."

"Any thought of the Manor brings to mind your cheerful patience and your will-
ingness to answer our many questions, big or little, foolish or otherwise and to
give us the benefit of your sage advice whenever we sought it.”

Laura Kimball died on September, 17 1993. In April of 1993, the dedication of a win-
dow in Phillips Chapel in her honor, along with Marion Bradley, is evidence of great
appreciation and remembrance from Laura's Frasier Family. She is missed by many
friends and her influence on the Manor is still present.



GEORGE C. AND BEULAH R. KNIERIM
(Originally written by John Hough for the September, 1992 Mirror)

George was born near Floydada, Texas, and graduated from high school in 1930.
He worked two years on a farm, in bridge construction and in a CCC camp in
New Mexico before his college years at New Mexico State. In college and in
summers he milked cows, cooked in a restaurant, did yard work, did garden and
janitorial work, was a pipe line and dredge boat laborer, was an oiler on an oil
tanker for eight trips from Texas to New York and a tractor driver. In college he
met Beulah Robinson, who was born near Wichita Falls, Texas and worked as a
waitress in a boys' rooming house. George dropped out of college to teach in a
rural school, then married Beulah when each of them had one and a half years yet
to go to complete their B.S. degrees. With summer school and extension work
they got degrees form West Texas State University, and then taught school togeth-
er in a two teacher rural school. George obtained his graduate degree from New
Mexico State University in 1940, as Beulah taught school to help send him
through. Then he taught Vocational Agriculture in New Mexico high schools for
seven years. George then became a farm agronomist in the U.S. Department of
Agriculture and spent seven years working in desert irrigation on the Pima Indian
Reservation in Arizona. (If you have read this far, you will never believe what fol-
lows!)

Finally the U.S. Agency for International Development sent him abroad, and for
nineteen years his work and residences changed to: two years in Nepal, two in
Iraq, six in India, five and a half in Turkey, three and a half in Afghanisun, and
three and a half in Sri Lanka, complete wiith wife and family moving all about!
He was theoretically training people to be in the same work as his, but spent much
time in the fields leveling the dirt and making ditches for irrigation so that the wa-
ter would flow properly. For this he was given an Honor Award for Meritorious
Service by the U.S. Agency and received note in the Voice of America, the Con-
gressional Record, and the press.

He retired twice, first in 1973 from the U.S. Agency, then again in 1980 after hav-
ing completed a private contract for three and a half years in Sri Lanka. He and
Beulah have two sons, one who works at the University of Colorado and one in
Broomfield, hence their choice of the Manor for their retirement where they are
rapidly making many friends.
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Since the writing of this article for the Mirror George and Beulah moved to anoth-
er facility in Broomfield.



CARL KOSANKE
(Originally written by John Hough for the November, 1988 Mirror)

Carl's parents were both from Germany; his mother came to this country at sixteen years
old, his father only after he completed three years of compulsory military service. Both
families settled in north Texas where his parents met and married. Carl was born on a
farm near Wichita Falls.

When he was two years old, they moved to western Oklahoma, near Cordell, and it was on
that farm that Carl grew up. German was naturally spoken at home, in the large German
community, and in the German Baptist Church which they attended. Their nearest neighbor
was English-speaking, as was a pre-school playmate from whom he learned much, so he
was bilingual by the time he entered school.

School was the traditional one room , one teacher school house, so he, like the other pu-
pils, heard the first eight grades taught eight times. "Not bad", says Carl. After gradua-
tion from Oklahoma Baptist University, he enrolled for a three year course in Religious
Education and Sacred Music in the Southwestern Baptist Seminary in Fort Worth. There
he had the good fortune to become "acquainted with a very lovely and talented southern
Belle from Mississippi", Virginia Mae Loftin, who had a college degree in music, and
had come to the Seminary to study Church Music, and the organ in particular. They did
not take long to decide they "were meant for each other" and, having heard that two can
live as cheaply as one, they married in spite of the facts that it was during the Great De-
pression and they still had one year of schooling ahead of them.,

After graduation, they spent the next forty-two years serving on the staffs of churches
ranging in membership from 1,500 to 4,000, in Mississippi, Oklahoma, North Carolina,
and finally in the First Baptist Church of Chattanooga, Tennessee. During this time they
raised a family: a son, now in Detroit, a daughter in New York State, and another daugh-
ter in Denver. Now there are four grandchildren. Carl's work on the church staffs varied
somewhat depending on what was wanted. In music, it included directing one or more of
the church choirs, planning programs, selecting music, and leading the congregational
singing. In the area of Christian education, he supervised the Bible teaching and church
training organizations which included overseeing those who planned buildings as they
became necessary. Sometimes responsibilities in church financing fell upon his shoul-
ders. His hobbies during this time were gardening and yard work!

After retirement, Carl and his wife remained in Chattanooga until 1983 when, to be near
one of their daughters, they moved to Denver. After a happy marriage of fifty-five
years, his wife died quite suddenly. Carl got along well alone, until a serious bout with
shingles left him with very limited use of one hand. It then seemed wise to move to a
retirement home, so he and his daughter examined many possible places, and chose Fra-
sier Meadows Manor for two major reasons: the beautiful mountain setting and the
Christian atmosphere of the residents.

Since moving here he has found very gracious, solicitous, and friendly people. "It is
good to be here" he says, as he strives to become part the Manor "family". And he is

succeeding very well with his open friendly manner, equally solicitous and sincere.
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The Rev. Carl Kosanke died March 16, 1991 at 85 years of age.



JOHN (BOB) AND MARTHA LACHER
(Originally written by John Hough for the September, 1986 Mirror)

Among our far-traveled residents, the Lachers are nonpareil; New Zealand, Panama,
Canada, the Amazon, and Scandinavia. And all since they were married in 1984! It is
hard to hold them down.

Already married to Dorothy Dick, Bob majored in chemistry at C.U., took his Ph.D. at
Harvard in 1936, and a year later was Traveling Fellow at Cambridge in England, and at
the University of Munich. He taught at Brown University and during World War II did
research work at Mallinckrodt and DuPont. Bob then returned to teaching at C.U. where
his professional career was marked by at least one hundred scholarly publications. Teach-
ing was interrupted by the Korean War, during which he was Scientific Advisor to the
General in charge of Research and Development. He retired in 1973, after having been
President of the Southwestern section of the American Association for the Advancement
of Science. He remains consultant to Mallinckrodt and DuPont, as well as to 3M.

Martha is from Kansas. She graduated from Washburn in 1930, met and married Fred
Niehaus, taught in several Kansas schools (primarily drama), and coached school plays.
She did a great deal of volunteer work during the War, especially in the Volunteer Home
Service which dealt with getting soldiers home for family emergencies. She was active
in the affairs of the University Women's Club and remains active in P.E.O. and sorority
matters; and with Fred, who was then retired from the University of Colorado Business
School, came to relax at the Manor.

The two families had long been close friends; so much so that Martha and Fred took the
Lacher’s daughter in to live with them while her parents were away in 1953. It was no
great surprise to those who knew them well (when both Martha and Bob were widowed,
and Bob had come to the Manor) that shortly thereafter their wedding plans were an-
nounced. The announcement was given by no less a dignitary than Administrator Billie
Martin at lunch time, in the dining room, to resounding applause.

In the two years since their marriage they have retained Martha's friends and made many
others among Manor residents and newcomers. We are happy to count Bob, whom we
know as John, and Martha as friends of us all.



HELEN LINGELBACH
(Originally written by John Hough for the April, 1988 Mirror)

A flat-lander from Waterloo, Iowa, Helen first visited Colorado in 1922. Green Moun-
tain Falls, Colorado Springs, Manitou, and even flat Denver maintained a lasting influ-
ence which waited patiently until after a career in Pittsburgh and Cleveland when auld
acquaintance called her back to the mountains.

After graduating from high school in Waterloo, she moved with her parents to Denver,
and music became the dominant influence in her life. A Bachelor of music from La-
mont School of Music (now a part of D.U.), work in the Denver Public Library, a B.S.
in Library Science from D.U., Master of Music from C.U. while working in Norlin Li-
brary--all equipped her by 1955 for a career as Librarian, particularly in music libraries
and as teacher of piano and organ.

Her first job was at Thiel College in Greenville, Pennsylvania. Then she moved on to
three branches of the Cleveland Public Library system, then to Chatham College, and
finally to a settled career at Carnegie Mellon in Pittsburgh in library work and music un-
til retirement in 1981. It was in Pittsburgh that the loss of her purse through a mugging
(the story that appeared in the Mirror occurred and where another incident took place
earlier which left her for a time in the hospital. Nice place, Pittsburgh! In all her resi-
dences she played the organ at many Lutheran churches. When she came to Boulder,
she was organist at Trinity Lutheran, and is substitute organist at Atonement Lutheran
Church. Also, as is well-known, she is generous with her talent for Sunday Vespers and
memorial services here at the Manor as well as an annual December concert in the Sky
Lounge.

Travel, often with musical or library overtones or occasionally just for fun, has taken her
to libraries in London, Oxford, Cambridge, Edinburgh and to the Queen's Library in
Windsor. For fun vacations she cruised up the Rhine, went to Hawaii and Disney World
in Florida, and attended a convention held on the Queen Mary anchored at Long Beach,
California. Through the influence of three friends (who else? the three Shoemakers) she
came back to Boulder and the Colorado mountains.

Although she had never owned a dog, she is perhaps the doggiest person in the Manor.
Have you seen the hundred-odd dogs, of all sizes and shapes that decorate her room?
She should now be well protected from muggers! Helen has quickly entered into the life
of the Manor, already fourth floor leader and on the Council. She has also chaired the
Activities Committee for several years. She glows with a warmth of friendships so
quickly made in the short time she has been here and is valued by those who have been
fortunate to become her friends.



CONGRATULATIONS* RACHEL LOW
(Originally written by Ann Hoover for the July, 1984 Mirror)

This summer, Rachel Low's participation in Elderhostel assumes a different form. Even
as this issue of the Mirror is distributed on the First of July, Rachel's relatives from far
and near are gathering here at "their Elder's Hostel" to celebrate her ninetieth birthday.
And all Manor members are invited.

Rachel came to Frasier Meadows Manor just fifteen years ago. She started life in Ne-
braska with all the generous and gregarious and pioneering instincts fostered in a family
of nine children. Rachel was the fist woman from her town to enroll in Nebraska Wes-
leyan University. Then came five years of teaching English, followed by two years as a
teacher in Japan. Life abroad before W.W.I. and before women’s suffrage, and before
Japan's opening up to foreign influence, called for vision and courage. Rachel feels that
her years in Japan were a turning point in her life.

Marriage to a young minister opened still another world to her -- as did her single hand-
ed caring for three children after his untimely death. Alone, she discovered her talent
for "parish visitation". At this time, the West was growing rapidly and the church
bought up numerous church sites. Rachel's role, which brought her the affectionate title
of "Founding Mother" was simply this: as communities grew, she called on residents,
one by one. Over coffee and conversation, followed by a Low-led church service, a new
church was born. Twelve of them, to be exact.

This was all a prelude to the myriad things Rachel has contributed to Manor life. And it
helps us understand why every new Manor member's first visitor was Rachel, calling to
bring a warm welcome. The Mirror tenders love, admiration and congratulations, Ra-
chel, on the occasion of your ninetieth birthday.
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Rachel Low died on august 6, 1988.



ROBERT AND DOROTHY MacFARLAND
"DOT AND BOB"

(Originally written by John Hough for the March, 1992 Mirror)

Bob was born in Philadelphia, and grew up in Bucks County. He graduated from Penn
State University in Industrial Engineering.

Dot was born in New Britain, Connecticut and graduated from the University of Con-
necticut with a Sociology and Psychology Major.

In 1944, they were married in Naugatuck, Connecticut where Bob began his career as an
industrial engineer with Uniroyal, and Dot did social work in the State Department of
Child Welfare in Hartford. Of special interest is the fact that Bob became a Boy Scout
Executive in Wheeling, West Virginia and Cleveland, Ohio. Returning to engineering in
1962, he worked for U.S. Steel and American Greetings Corp where he retired as plant
manager in 1984.

They raised a family of two daughters and a son: Carolyn is an attorney in Tucson, Arizo-
na, Gordon is Director of the Vermont Economic Progress Council located in Montpelier,
Vermont, and Ellen is an engineer in Dayton, Ohio.

Through these years, their volunteerism was outstanding and has continued as they en-
joyed retirement in Longmont. Aside from retirement, Bob worked with the St. Vrain
School District involving capital improvements. Their community service included Boy
and Girt Scouting, Rotary, libraries, senior centers, Meals on Wheels and O.U.R. Center
(Outreach United Resources). Important to Dot has been her nineteen years as a hospital
volunteer. Both have served actively in Methodist Churches wherever they have lived.

For their own enjoyment, Dot's list includes music (piano and choir participation), sewing,
crafts, nature, and Elder Hostels, while Bob swims, hikes, and follows various sports.

And here are the reasons that we of the Manor are so fortunate that the MacFarlands chose
Frasier Meadows Manor for their continued retirement: it offers independent living, high
quality of life care and extended family opportunities in the caring community. Remaining
close to mountain scenery was an added incentive.

Their contributions to the Manor are many and varied. Dot has become Manager of the
Manor Gift Shop, she is in charge of Public Areas for Garden Level, and leads the hymn
sings twice a month. Bob is the Co-chairman of the Surplus Store, a hard-working gar-
dener, Garden Level Floor Deputy, a mailroom worker, and a member of the Buildings
and Grounds Committee.

Their charms and friendliness, and active interests in fellow residents have quickly en-
deared Dot and Bob to the F.M.M. family.



DR. FLORENCE MAHONEY
(Written originally by John Hough for the February, 1987 Mirror)

Born in Cleveland, Florence began her work as a major in Physical Education at West-
ern Reserve, finished it at Wisconsin, and added a M.S. in Anatomy. She shifted to
Medicine, and obtained her M.D. and license to practice from Women’s Medical Col-
lege in 1937. She entered the field of Physical Medicine and Rehabilitation and was
certified in this field in 1950.

During these preparatory years she held various academic positions, such as teaching P.R.
at Ohio Wesleyan, Minnesota, Wisconsin and College Physician at Mary Baldwin, Ste-
phen College (when Homer Rainey was President there), and Penn State. She then nar-
rowed to her specific training as she became Chief of PM&R Service at the Kennedy VA
Hospital for eight years, and for fourteen was Director of Rehabilitation Medicine for the
Chronic Diseases Hospitals in the Maryland Department of Health. In Maryland she was
the first person working in that field and provided strong leadership in its development;
for the assistance to those suffering from trauma in war service, e.g. paralytics and para-
plegics. Her main medical appointment was as associate professor of Physical Medicine
at the University of Maryland Medical School. Lectureships, consulting work and publi-
cations in the field brought wide recognition of her work so that in 1959 she was cited for
"meritorious service and exceptional contributions in advancing the employment of the
physically handicapped" to the President's Committee dealing with this problem and in
Maryland won the Govemor's Award for work in this field.

Retired in 1969, she turned her attention to similar problems among the elderly; and
since a nephew in Boulder provided the incentive to look around this region, she quickly
learned about Frasier Meadows Manor and the Health Care Center. They have both
profited from her interests and energy. As recently as last Christmas, she was asked to
join a medical group going to the People's Republic of China to discuss problems and
compare demonstrations in several aspects of health care in a number of medical centers
in the P.R.C. and Hong Kong. The value of such technical exchanges would be evident
to both participants. Such an invitation because of "your background and interests would
contribute to the delegation" is but continued evidence of Florence’s distinguished ser-
vice and we lament with her that "years and ravages of time" make it inadvisable to go.

As a friend to us all in the Manor, we admire her quiet competence and judgment. There
are few delights that equal having tea with her in the afternoon among the impressive
audio and stereo equipment in her apartment that gives ample evidence of the musical
appreciation of this very humanistic scientist.



BILLIE AND BEA MARTIN
(Originally written by John Hough for the September, 1988 -Mifror-)

Our ex-Administrator and his charming wife have been known to most of us for a long
time, but late-comers to the Manor may not be aware of his service to our country, their
service in the Church, and his excellent golf game. To spotlight Bea: we hardly see her
kind of devotion and partnership in our world today where, even in the church, husband
and wife often pursue their individual careers in different areas. Hence, I can hope that
this Mini-biography will be as informative as it is long overdue.

Both Billie and Bea were Mississippi born, he in the northeast in Union County, she in
Raymond, once the capital of the state. Bea, ever since she was a toddler, had loved to
sing. Her parents would hear her singing away even in her sleep! She learned to play
piano and, when she turned 16, she was the weekly church pianist and Sunday school
teacher. She has participated in glee clubs and singing groups all her life.

Bea went from high school in Raymond to Hinds Junior College (now University).
When the Depression came, she went to business college in Jackson. Billie, also a child
of the Great Depression, graduated from Jackson High School. Then, with the help of a
job at a country club where he caddied and learned golf, he graduated from Ole Miss in
1938. By 1934 Billie and Bea had met on a blind date at the house of a mutual friend.
Through the long five years before they were married, Billie was assistant tax collector
for the city of Jackson, and later worked in the accounting department of a glass compa-
ny. Meanwhile, Bea worked in secretarial jobs in the state capital for the B.L.M., and
then for four young lawyers who were insurance adjusters. They were married in 1939,
and Billie had found his life’s work as he entered Chandler School of Theology (in
Emory University in Atlanta). Thus they had three full years together before the sky fell
in and everybody's life was changed when the country was at war.

Billie was drafted in September, 1942, and they did not see each other for 35 months,
until he was discharged in September, 1945. Bea went back to her family home, worked
at secretarial and accounting jobs, and as all military wives did, -- waited. She filled her
spare time with church activities. When they were married, Bea had joined the Method-
ist Church and became active in women's groups in every church they have since been
associated with. She has now received three life-time memberships with the Women's
Society of Christian Services, an extraordinary honor!

Billie's service in the 82nd Airborne Division reads like a summary of the United States'
entire participation in the European war: North Africa, Sicily and Italy, France at Utah
Beach of D-day +1, Holland behind the German lines, the Battle of the Bulge, and Cen-
tral Europe "until we met the Russians".

Discharged and reunited with Bea, he resumed his Seminary studies and graduated in
1947. He served three appointments in Mississippi and then came west to the Rocky
Mountain Conference where he served in three churches; Grant Avenue in Denver for
six years, first United Methodist Church in Longmont for six more, Lakewood United
Methodist for eight years, and finally retirement from the Conference in 1980.

But "retirement" for Billie meant becoming Administrator of Frasier Meadows Manor



for six years, and a second retirement in 1986. Even this rest was not for one such as
Billie; he became successor to Ben Christner as Chaplain for the Manor. It did give a bit
more time for relaxation and golf (handicap 10). Through all these years, Bea partici-
pated in and supported his work as unobtrusively as her 5 ft. 2 marches beside his 6 ft. 4.
She has now given up her singing, though perhaps she still hums a little in her sleep. She
has been active in P.E.O., D.A.R., and has enjoyed developing her talent for
doll-making.

Bea and Billie were blessed with two boys. Son Hilton is in the insurance business and
lives in Denver with his wife and four talented children. He and his family are frequent
visitors to the Manor. Edward is in California, having left a business life to enter the
ministry. Edward has two adopted sons.

For Billie, administrative duties brought tense decisions that would never please every-
body. With the relief of those duties as well as the suffering of the war, the agonizing
strain of waiting, and years of devotion to the church, how extraordinarily fortunate we
are to have the Martins here! Their friendship and present devotion to the Manor is val-
ued beyond description. Our affection and respect surpasseth all.



DOROTHY RANDOLPH (HAPPY) MARTIN
(Originally written by John Hough for the August, 1990 Mirror)

Dorothy was born in Denver, and went through the Denver schools and Kent School for
Girls before graduating from the University of Colorado. As a girl she survived the po-
lio epidemic of 1916 through which she was so cheerful that the doctor nicknamed her
"Happy" which has stuck to this day and is so widely used that many don't even know
her name is Dorothy.

Majoring in Physiological Psychology, her graduate research dealt with the Rorschach
Test which is still used but to a lesser degree. Reflecting her frustrated wish to be a phy-
sician, Dorothy directed a rehabilitation counseling masters degree program in which
her students worked with paraplegic, asthmatic, epileptic patients, etc.

While beginning graduate work at Colorado, she joined the Faculty and has served contin-
uously for forty-five years up to retirement in 1979. Her publications include the largest
and most detailed study of ESP (extra-sensory perception).

To non-psychologists on the faculty, Dorothy was primarily known and greatly admired
for her timeless work on the Faculty Personnel Committee, which dealt with the finan-
cial well-being of the faculty, both working, and those in retirement. The principles
which she as chairman fought (almost literally!) to put into practice are responsible for
the improvement from virtually nothing to the quite reasonable conditions today. All
retired faculty owe her a deep debt of gratitude.

Since her retirement, she maintained and managed some real estate and took care first
of her mother who lived past 100, and of a close professional friend who had shared in
some of her scholarly work and publications. She had time for a great deal of reading
and enjoying classical music but little time for travel. Finally free from personal re-
sponsibilities, she came to the Manor in March of 1990 and although previously
known to but a handful of residents, her charm and obvious talents have very quickly
found outlets for her energies and have made many friends for her.

Here at the Manor she has been president of the Resident Council, chaired the Lyceum Commit-
tee for three years, and coordinated the successful effort to fund the Health Care Renovation.



LOUISE McALLISTER
(originally written by John Hough for the April, 1989 Mirror)

A native of Colorado, Louise was born in Boulder, at the University of Colorado Medi-
cal School and Hospital, then located on the Boulder campus. Part of the original hospi-
tal still survives as "Temporary Building #1." Louise is not responsible for this anoma-
ly! With schooling in the public schools of Boulder, and a BS degree in Business from
the University of Colorado, she took graduate work in California.

Returning to Boulder, she served as Secretary to the President and Assistant Secretary to
the board of Regents for thirty-two years. Seven Presidents were fortunate to have such
service by her, among whom was Ward Darley, husband. of our own Pauline. After retir-
ing from this career, she mastered the forever changing schedules of air travel and the
even more quickly changing fares for this and that kind of flights, and earned a reputation
for superior service in the complicated travel agency business. It was not only friendship,
but a healthy respect for her accuracy and dependability that brought a considerable num-
ber of traveling University personnel to her desk. After twelve years she retired, now for
the second time, but spent a great deal of time in volunteer services for a number of differ-
ent agencies in Boulder -- among them the University Heritage Center, the CU Founda-
tion, Community Hospital, United Way, Volunteer Boulder County First Call for Help,
and for friends in the travel industry. Now partially retired for the third time, she contin-
ues work with the Boulder Community Hospital Administration. She maintains it is diffi-
cult to say which of her three careers she has enjoyed the most.

She received the Robert L. Stearns Award for Extraordinary Service to the University;
and in 1976, as the University celebrated its one-hundredth birthday, an historical book
The Centennial of the University of Colorado was dedicated to none other than Louise
McAllister. This work was written by five persons, all associ-,ated with the History De-
partment; and although each one wrote concerning a specific period in the history of the
University, Louise was widely consulted by all of them for her vast knowledge of earlier
periods than her own. All of us, even in retirement, tremble at the realization that she
quite probably knows more about us than we do!

Louise came to the Manor in 1988 to the joy of her friends who had long been urging
her, but now managed to extract her from the half-way house known as The Bramford.
She knew some forty of us before she came, especially those of school and University
association and many she met in her travel agent days. But her friendly and exuding
warmth of manner has quickly added many more. We feel at home with her here.



DOROTHY VAN GORDER McCAMMON
(Written originally by John Hough for the February, 1986 Mirror)

Born and brought up in Cleveland, where she attended school and sang in the church
choir, Dorothy Van Gorder first enrolled in Lake Erie College, then transferred to West-
ern Reserve, graduating with a B.S. degree.

Having taken a job in the East Cleveland Public Library, she obtained a library degree,
then worked in the Cleveland Public Library and became interested in service to chil-
dren. This led her to establish the Somerset County Library in New Jersey, of which she
became Director. In a rural area she served over sixty schools (including seventeen
one-room schools). She her self drove the bookmobile.

In Somerville she became active in the Grange and the church, sang in the Princeton
Choral Union, and served as President of the League of Women Voters. In addition to
hiking and swimming, she served as summer instructor in library studies at Trenton
State Teachers College, and later taught extension courses at Rutgers University.

The presidency of the New Jersey State Library Association provided challenging expe-
rience in working with outstanding librarians from around the state. During her thir-
ty-two years with Somerset County, the population grew, as did the library, which added
some thirty staff members and three more truckmobiles.

Upon retirement, (as soon as eligible) she returned to Cleveland, worked part-time in the
public library, and adjusted to a new life style that offered time for travel. A trip to Eu-
rope was followed by one to Japan under the auspices of the International Christian Uni-
versity in Tokyo.

In 1968 she married Myron McCammon (already a Manor resident) and they enjoyed a
freighter cruise down the west coast of South America. In the following years they fre-
quently left Frasier Meadows Manor to travel and visit friends. They moved to the
Health Care Center in 1983, two years before Myron's death. All who have known the
McCammons have valued their friendship.
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Dorothy died February 16, 1993. She was 90 years old.



RANDOLPH AND LILLIAN McDONOUGH
(Originally written by John Hough for the July, 1986 Mirror)

Denver born and educated (Denver University, '22) Randolph entered a variety of
careers: bond and real estate sales, wholesale groceries, and YMCA work in Denver
and St. Louis. In 1934 he was called back to D.U. as Director of Alumni Relations.

It was in 1929 in St. Louis that he met and married Lillian. She has an M.A. in
English Literature from Columbia and has taught in Arkansas, Oregon, St. Louis,
Denver, and at D.U. Lillian devoted much of her time after marriage to volunteer
work, concentrating on church, community, and historical interests.

For thirty years, Randolph served D.U. in various capacities associated with alum-
ni, extension, estate planning, and development. Counting his undergraduate days
and his consulting position since retirement, he has given more than forty years to
his Alma Mater. This includes service in the Student Army Training Corps on
campus in 1918. This was as far as he could go considering his youth and the
closing of enlistment.

So devoted and useful a life sometimes brings its own rewards. Randolph has won
some half-dozen in various fields of his work with alumni culminating in the es-
tablishment of the Randolph P. McDonough Award for "Outstanding Service to
Alumni." He was further honored by being asked personally to witness the award
given to its first recipient, just three months ago.

Dry listing of jobs, accomplishments, and honors does not do justice to the man who
performed and received them; unless one looks more deeply into the nature and the
people as associated with them. His work and rewards deal not only with himself.
They speak of his concern for others, his ability to deal with people, to labor on their
behalf and to greatly increase alumni concern for D.U. and equally to strengthen the
University's recognition of this concern. Success in this work, the all-important liai-
son between alumni and university, depends largely on the skills of the middle-man.
Randolpl’s success rested on two bases: his abiding interest and concern for people as
people, and his outstanding ability to communicate orally with them. Conversation
and speech-making became his forte, strengthened by his patience and understanding,
which underlay much of his success in persuasion.

Randolph and Lillian's skills did not desert them when they came to the Manor in
1978. Their conversation as a couple and with others is lively and spirited. Ran-
dolph has served us well at every level from committee work to President of the
Manor Council. His oratorical skills, laced gently with dry wit, are still with him
and permeate the topical stories he uses to illustrate a point. Marked by miracu-
lous accuracy he has saved some of us from the consequences of unrestrained en-
thusiasm and undisciplined zeal! We salute the McDonoughs for their accom-
plishments as much as we value their friendship.
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Randolph McDonough died on May 26, 1990, and Lillian died the same year on
December 30th.



LILA FIELDS MERKLE
(Originally written by John Hough for the May, 1992 Mirror)

Lila was born in McPherson, Kansas, educated there in grade school, junior high, high
school and McPherson College, receiving a B.A. in history and English. The 1930 De-
pression did not make job hunting easy, but her dentist father could use additional help
in his dental office. Soon Lila was making appointments, keeping his books, developing
X-rays, mixing amalgam, and striving to be helpful to Doctor and patients alike. Lila
worked in the dental office seventeen years and kept books for her father. She shared
driving with him. many times to the Panhandle of Texas to look after farm business.

During this time, Dr. Fields and his family spent summer vacations in the Estes Park ar-
ea where they had a log-siding cottage and many happy memories. Dr. Fields was mar-
ried three times. His first wife, the mother of their five children, passed away at the age
of forty as a result of Pernicious Anemia. A sister of the children's mother came to help
Dr. Fields with the children at his invitation and in a few years they were married. She
later passed away after suffering a coronary occlusion. Dr. Fields' third wife was the
Matron of the first unit of Newton, Kansas Presbyterian Manor and they were married in
the little chapel in that Manor. After Dr. Fields retired from dentistry, he, Lila and his
third wife spent many winters in Phoenix, Arizona. Lila, her father, and stepmother fi-
nally moved into Newton Presbyterian Manor. Lila continued to live in that Manor after
the death of her father and then her stepmother, but would spend her summers at "Fields
View" on Stanley Heights outside Estes Park.

Lila’s sister Evalyn and husband Paul H. Merkle were missionaries in French Came-
roon, West Africa for two terms and then served in many U.S. churches. Their daughter
Elizabeth was born in Africa and their twins (John and Mary) were born in the Ameri-
can Hospital in Paris.

After Evalyn’s death, Paul Merkle, while playing Scrabble, asked Lila to marry him.
Lila does not recall what kind of a score she made! They were married in Duluth, Min-
nesota, at the home of his African daughter, now Mrs. Robert Coppock, whose minister
husband performed the ceremony. Thus her nieces and nephews and the grandchildren
became her own step-children and that is why they are extra special to her. Paul had in-
deed, as he used to tell her, given her a "built in family". Lila says, "the Lord was very
good to let us have almost five years as husband and wife." They loved music, both
church and classical. Paul was an opera buff. He did counseling and was active in Bi-
ble study prayer groups. Occasionally he filled a pulpit, and conducted memorial ser-
vices and weddings. Lila recalls weddings in Rocky Mountain National Park, at the
Community Church of the Rockies, in front of the Stanley Hotel, in the Holiday Inn and
in Allenspark. Together they worked in the Community Church of the Rockies and at-
tended two conferences in Vail.

Lila has always been interested in the fauna and flora wherever she lived. The children
associate her with hummingbirds and wild flowers, and she enjoyed picnics and hikes in
the mountains. On Labor Day 1991, Paul quietly died of an aneurysm. Lila's family
treated her like royalty and urged her not to live alone in the Merkle "Praying Pines"
home above Riverside Drive on the north side of Prospect Mountain. Her sister, Rosalie



Beehler, and husband Orville and members of their family assisted in moving Lila to
Apt. 228 in Frasier Meadows Manor shortly before Christmas 1991. At that time the
Beehlers were living in Villa del Prado, but now they are living in a nice apartment on
the fourth floor of the Manor. Lila became a member of First Presbyterian Church in
Boulder, where Orville and Rosalie have been active members for many years. They
still attend church activities as time and health permit and find it impossible to partici-
pate in all the activities at F.M.M. Lila still gives the Grace in the Health Care Center at
lunchtime each Monday. She also assists Rosalie in placing a rose bowl with a rose or
carnation outside the door of the resident having a birthday. Lila walks outside before
breakfast in good weather and on all floors in the Manor during inclement weather; and
faithfully participates in two exercise classes.



LAWRENCE "DOC" AND EILEEN METZGER
(Originally written by John Hough for the November, 1987 Mirror)

Growing up on a farm in northwestern Nebraska kept a youngster busy. Cattle, hay, home
gardening on a large scale, all by hand or horse, many a year before their first tractor,
Lawrence and his father bucked the weather, the edge of the dust bowl, and the Great De-
pression. He describes the farm as "pretty": "It may be pretty hot or pretty dry or pretty
cold or pretty wet, but it was always pretty." To detail his work would be redundant to a
country boy, and half would not be understood by the city-bred; enough is told by the fact
that Lawrence learned he wasn't cut out for farming, but the wide experience of seeing,
having, and taking care of the farm animals, both working and sick, gave direction to his
studies at Aggies, now C.S.U. His course work there led to a Doctorate in Veterinary
Medicine in 1940. In 1938 he married Eileen Knutson, of Erie, Colorado, whom he had
met at C.S.U.

Eileen grew up in Erie and had a long history of relatives in the area. She and her five
brothers and sisters lived on the family farm on highway 52, and everyone pitched in
working the land. Eileen attended C.S.U. where she studied Home Economics. She and
"Doc" met at her sister Mildred's house, a meeting which concluded in their long and hap-
py marriage. Margaret Scheve performed their wedding ceremony after they were advised
by the head of the Veterinary School to settle in and get married so that Doc could get on
with his studies -- Eileen was a wonderful distraction to this young student! Eileen then
began to work at the Larimer County Library with the bookmobile. She would select the
requested books for the city outskirts and then fill requests at the local hospital.

Together Doc and Eileen moved to Boulder, then a town of about 12,000, which could
not support a veterinarian--several had tried and failed. This was the challenge that
faced the young Metzger, trained primarily in large animal care.

While Eileen worked as a secretary in the Graduate College Office at C.U., Doc's persis-
tence and hard work saw his practice grow even to the point of needing an assistant, es-
pecially since the growth of the town and the increase in the number of family pets now
could support a division between large and small animals. Doc's first operations took
place on the kitchen table on a 6x6 back porch, anesthetic courtesy of Eileen. Growth
brought more assistants, and work aplenty now on the large animals of the area. A hos-
pital, which he founded, grew larger by the addition of many young doctors, and was
incorporated in 1970, it is now one among more than a dozen in Boulder County
(Boulder Veterinarian Hospital, North Broadway).

Doc has always served the community well: School Board 1953-59, State Board of Vet-
erinary Medicine 1967-70, active in the Methodist Church, member of Kiwanis and Ma-
sonic Lodge, nominated for Veterinarian of the Year 1977. A scholarship for students in
veterinary medicine, originally founded by an earlier D.V.M., was continued by. Doc.

Eileen has always been busy as well, and all her life she has shared Doc's interest, also
same three children--same addresses. A worthy riposte to Doc's dry humor and inveter-
ate gentle teasing, examples of which we all know and recognize, even unto the third
generation of the dining room. They keep the roses round the flag pole, he helps to herd



elephants, while she assists in the social aspects of our life through much appreciated
and extended assistance to Bernie and Jeri. She also has taken responsibility for the
birthday dinners and entertainment. They are a major factor in others' happiness here.
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Lawrence "Doc" Metzger died on September 16, 1994 and is sorely missed. Eileen con-
tinues her extensive work in making the Manor a warm and welcoming place. She was
editor of the Manor Mirror for seven years, and has always been a great help to the Ac-
tivities Department, even serving as director for some months. She is presently busy as
the Manor Historian, but mostly her gentle presence is felt in the roses gathered for the
front lobby, an enormously large potato from Idaho nestled in a basket at the front desk
for fun, catering and directing a 99th birthday celebration, a beautiful starched table-
cloth, and always a bright smile and tender word for anyone.



ESTHER MITCHELL

(Originally written by Jean Fuller for the November, 1994 Mirror)

Esther Amen Mitchell was born and raised in McCook, Nebraska, by strong, devout,
loving parents of German and Russian background. With two older sisters she attended
public school and also German school at the German Congregational Church. Music
became a beloved part of her life there. After some basic piano lessons, Esther taught
herself, becoming expert enough to play at church. When she was twelve, a tornado
struck their new house, tearing it away at ground level with the family surviving safely
in the basement. Their car, which had been in the garage, was found hanging by its radi-
ator cap in a nearby tree. To this day, Esther has a healthy respect for and some trepida-
tion about storms.

A member of the charter class of McCook Junior College, Esther graduated as a certi-
fied teacher. Working in a rural school and living on the outskirts of town, her first job
offer did not appeal to her so she opted for a business career in town instead. Following
a short sojourn in California with sister Edna in 1941, she joined sister Alice in Greeley,
Colorado. While working at J.C. Penney's there, she heard about and was accepted as a
trainee for Western Union. Her salary was $7.14 per week while in training. Her job
took her to Great Bend, Kansas and Monet, Missouri. It was in Las Animas, Colorado
(City of Lost Souls, she says) with her office in the hotel frequented by soldiers from La
Junta, plus a wide variety of new acquaintances and experiences, that her world horizons
expanded greatly. She was also befriended by the Schumate family, whose standards
mirrored those of her childhood. She attended the Roman Catholic church with them
and loved the solemn reverence of the services. The priest, learning of her desire to play
the organ, offered her the church organ for practice if she would play at the six o'clock
morning mass, a happy arrangement for all!

When she was transferred to Glenwood Springs, Esther never imagined that a frequent
childhood dream would soon come true: she would live in the mountains in a house with
blue curtains in the windows. One day a tall, slim, good-looking Swede named Jack
Mitchell introduced himself to her and invited her to a Kiwanis event. Thus began a
whirlwind three-month courtship, much of it taking place at the Bucket-of-Blood night
club because of family competition at home, culminating in their elopement to Mancos,
Colorado, in 1946. Jack was the owner of the only dairy in Glenwood Springs. They
collected milk from farmers and then processed, bottled and made all the dairy products
and sold and delivered them. Their mountain home was Esther's kingdom and her first
acquisition was blue drapes--a dream come true.

Jack was a strong, able and accomplished man who lived his faith daily by serving oth-
ers in his business, church and community, often neglecting his own health. Later with
fourteen partners, they purchased the Hot Springs Lodge and Pool; and to the present
time, this is a family-controlled, closed corporation. They raised three children: Aaron,
a construction engineer in Silver Lake, Ohio, with wife Cindy and daughters Heather
and Shannon; Kjell, manager of the Hot Springs complex in Glenwood with wife Sandy
and Tyler and Melissa; and Linnea, an environmental attorney living in Boulder with
husband Eric Simmons and sons Evan, Marc and Noah.



Esther counts as special blessings her husband, children and grandchildren, her nurtur-
ing parents inculcating all the right principles in their daughters, and her seventeen years
of organ and choir participation. Music and a passion for sewing, combined with some
Manor. jobs and getting acquainted with her new home and neighbors, are the warp and
weft of Esther’s new life on the east slope of the mountains. How nice it is to share life
with her!



MARGARET L. MOHLER
(Written originally by John Hough for the March 1987)

Margaret's childhood was spent in lowa. Then the family, consisting of an older broth-
er, her sister Florence, and Margaret moved to St. Joseph, Missouri where they lived for
forty years.

Margaret graduated from what is now Missouri Western State, and attended Washington
University, St. Louis, until World War I, when her brother served in the Air Corps. In-
fluenced by the need for women in the business world, she took secretarial training and
became secretary to the president of a bank in St. Joe. There she was intrigued by the
fields of finance and investment, so studied at the American Institute of Banking. She
finished at Washington University with a minor in Accounting.

Active in community affairs, Margaret served on the board of directors of the Family
and Children’s Bureau and on the YWCA committee supervising programs of the Busi-
ness and Industrial Girls' Department. After various offices, she was President of the
Missouri Federation of Business and Professional Women's Clubs for two years. Then
she served on the Board of the National Federation.

Appointed to a committee from the St. Joe Chamber of Commerce to discuss the for-
mation of a Women’s Division, she helped in the formation of one of the few such in the
country. First a Board member then its second president, Margaret wrote a series of ten
feature articles for the metropolitan newspaper on the theme of "Ten Tests for a Town"
and on the advantages of living and working in St. Joe.

For five years Margaret was Executive Assistant and Business Manager for a private
school in St. Louis and in 1950 Executive Secretary of the P.E.O. Sisterhood through
whose office several educational projects of loans and scholarships were administered
by a staff under her direction. She served in this capacity for twenty years, during three
of which she was also Treasurer of the Sisterhood.

She retired in 1969, and, acting on pleasant memories of several summers spent at
Blanchard Lodge in Boulder Canyon, she and her sister, Florence, came to Frasier Mead-
ows Manor where they have spent "seventeen pleasant years." For eleven and a half
years, Margaret served as Editor of the Manor Mirror. They are beloved by those who

have known their quiet but pervasive friendship for all these years
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Margaret died on September 3, 1987.



HARRY MUELLER
(Originally written by John Hough for the March 1989 Mirror)

Born on March 15, 1906 in Forest Park, west of Chicago, Harry lived in a brand
new house his folks had built the year before. He began lessons on a violin which
his father's parents had brought from Germany when they first came to America.
After three years learning he played in the high school orchestra and had a paper
route that paid $3.00 per month, plus 50 cents on Sundays. Harry climbed a tree
to watch Lindbergh fly the mail in 1920 on a route from Maywood, Illinois to
Chicago; and he had the first kind of radio, the crystal set that you had to scratch
to get the sound. The family also had the first kind of phonograph record player
available.

In high school he had earned money playing violin in a four-piece orchestra for par-
ties on weekends, and after graduation, he went to Chicago Technical College two
evenings a week for two years. Harry started his first job as a draftsman in the engi-
neering department of the Illinois Bell Telephone Company. Later he become an
engineer in Cicero, Illinois. In 1924 he had met a home-town girl, Esther Triebes,
and married her in 1928 in Forest Park. The stock market crash the next year
brought hard times; the phone company was taking out phones and laying off in-
stallers, Harry included, the reason given that he had no family (i.e. no children) to
feed. His wife, who had been secretary in a bank lost her job too. The only work he
could find was delivering hand-bills, and cutting grass for 50 cents an hour, but in
1932 he started selling Fuller Brushes. An otherwise uninteresting experience oc-
curred when a lady asked him to replace a brush because the handle had broken.
He told her the company would replace it without charge, which it did, and she hap-
pily ordered more brushes. In 1933 he began working for Metropolitan Life Insur-
ance and after three months was summoned to the manager's office. To a fearful
Harry the manager made commendations on doing a good job and asked whether he
had any idea why he was hired. The manager asked if he remembered a lady with a
broken handle on a brush; to Harry's affirmative reply the manager said "Well, she
is my wife." Harry soon worked up to a management position..

Harry was an active member of Trinity Lutheran Church where he lived in Villa
Park, Illinois. At the church he served on several committees, and he also served
as president of the congregation for fourteen years. In Boulder, he became a
member of Atonement Lutheran Church.

In 1934 their son, Robert was born; in 1937 they bought their first home, and in
1941, came their son Charles. Robert graduated from Valparaiso and Charles from
the University of Colorado. Both sons are in the insurance business, Robert in
New York, and Charles in Boulder. Harry retired in 1967 because of a heart at-
tack the previous yearr. His wife died in 1974 and later he married an old friend
of hers whom he had known for forty years. When his second wife died in 1988,
he came to visit Charles, meantime looking around for a retirement home. He
chose Frasier Meadows which he now enjoys very much and where he has found
many new friends.
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Harry died on May 30, 1995 at Boulder Community Hospital. He was 89 years old.



DOROTHY NIGHTINGALE
(Written originally by John Hough for the August, 1984 Mirror)

She knows a hundred ways, all polite but firm, of saying "No you cannot choose
your table". Our redoubtable cube-juggler par excellence jug-led chemicals for
fifty-three years as undergraduate, student assistant, and faculty member at the
University of Missouri, Columbia, with time out for her Ph.D in Chemistry at the
University of Chicago in 1928, and leaves of absence at the University of Minne-
sota (1937) and UCLA (1946-47). During World War 11 she worked on the syn-
thesis of potential anti-malarial compounds for the U.S. Office of Scientific Re-
search and Development.

At Missouri, she had graduate students and guided the research of more than fifty
M.A. and PhD. students. She published about sixty papers in scholarly journals in
her field (steel yourself): chemiluminescence of organo-magnesium halides, reac-
tions of nitroparaffins with alicyclic ketones and reactions of azadispiroketones.
She was director of graduate studies in chemistry from 1967-72. In 1959 she was
awarded the Garvan Medal by the American Chemical Society for distinguished
service to Chemistry.

After retirement in 1972, she came to the Manor where she has continued her in-
terest in wildlife photography and especially in wildflower photography. She has
toted her camera along during many years of camping in the American mountains
and traveled from Antarctica, Central and South America, and New Guinea to In-
donesia. Disclaiming any exciting or dangerous incidents in pursuance of her
hobby, she admits to having startled a passing motorist who, seeing her prone and
motionless in a bushy area near the highway, abandoned his car to assist a person
unconscious or worse, only to find her photographing a tiny wildflower! He ex-
pressed surprise and relief.

We have enjoyed some of her slides before, and again very recently, and with
what great pleasure!
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(excerpt written by Eileen Metzger for the September, 1993 Mirror)

As Dorothy Nightingale participated in the Manor's trip to Dick Brooks' horse
farm, she recalled her early life on her family's ranch west of Fort Collins.

"Seeing a two month old black colt reminded me that when I was five years old,
my father gave me a dark blue roan filly with four white stockinged feet to be my
saddle pony, naming her "Nimble".

"After she was broke to the saddle, I usually was the only one that rode her.
Somehow, I think she felt responsible for me. Once, when the saddle cinch broke,
while on the trail, she stopped in her tracks until I could slide off with the saddle."
"While herding cattle, she learned quickly and could turn on a dime. I delighted in
riding the roads at full gallop and jumping streams. My grandfather predicted I
would be hurt, my mother worried, but Grandmother knew the angels would take
care of me. Perhaps they did, since I was never hurt."

"It was sad in 1917 when we sold the ranch and I had to give up Nimble."



EVERETT ALBERT NORELIUS
(Originally written by John Hough for the April, 1992 Mirror)

Everett was born in Kiron, west central lowa, a second generation Swede (his mother
having been born in Sweden). Kiron was wholly settled by Swedish immigrants ("there
are no others", Everett says). The town was so small that it had no high school so Ever-
ett went to school in Dennison, the county seat of Crawford County. From there to
Grinnell College and after graduation he coached football for a few years. He attended
the Law School at the University of lowa. He worked for a firm in Fort Dodge, lowa
and after a year, he returned to Dennison, where he practiced law for fifty-two years, re-
tiring in 1981.

Everett had married Lucille Quinn before attending Law School. On their retirement,
they moved to Scottsdale, Arizona, where Lucille died in 1987. She had been Presbyter-
ian, Everett a Swedish Lutheran, so they compromised and in his words, "they became
Presbyterian!" He was active in community work serving on the school board, as City
Attorney and serving a term in the State Legislature. They have a daughter, who is mar-
ried to Daryl Sander of Boulder, and a son who practiced law with Everett and remains
there in lowa.

He had visited his daughter in Boulder so he decided to come here for his second retire-
ment. He went first to the Meridian which he found less than friendly, so he moved to
the Manor which he finds just the opposite. We are fortunate to have him here with his
easy charm and friendliness.
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Everett Norelius died in the Health Care Center on August 8, 1995.



RUSSELL PALMATEER
(Originally written by John Hough for the May, 1985 Mirror)

Seventeen years, first on a farm in Nebraska, then in Creston, saw Russell grow
up skating, sledding and trapping in the winters, swimming, hunting and fishing
in the summers. All these pleasant activities took place after chores in the garden,
orchard, and barnyard where he raised ducks, geese, and chickens. His spare time
was filled exploring the prairie, observing how the birds, bugs and animals lived.
Russell and his two older brothers drove a blind horse to school three miles in the
ninth and tenth grades, but boarded in Humphrey for the eleventh and twelfth
grades. After graduating from Nebraska Wesleyan University with a Chemistry
major, Russell planned to work a year in the outdoors to relieve eye strain. So he
worked on autos and assembled farm machinery. Two summers were spent at Old
Faithful Camp in Yellowstone Park, and the winter between at an underprivileged
boys camp near Lake Bluff Illinois, serving as Boys Director. Returning to chem-
ical studies, this time at the University of Chicago, Russell's assigned place in the
Research Preparatory Lab was near a young woman named Dorothy Nightingale.
(Another of our Manor residents.)

On finishing his thesis, his first job was with the Cook County Coroner's Lab
where he worked on alcohol concentration in normal human tissue and in toxicol-
ogy. Russell married his Yellowstone Park fiancee on Thanksgiving Day, 1928.
In 1930 he accepted a position as Head of Chemical Research for Sylvania Elec-
tric Products located in Emporium, Pennsylvania. Work was on vacuum electron-
ic devices, mostly radio tubes, and materials used for coating tungsten wire with
uniform high temperature insulation, a suspension for coating glass to prevent its
deterioration under electron bombardments, and a continuous emission coating by
electrophoresis of 0.1 hair diameter pure nickel wire for Variable Fuse Tubes, i.e.
for radar circuit control of the position of a missile.

In addition to his professional work, he served three six year terms on the county
school board, all but one as president. Russell helped plan three school buildings,
the first of which won state citation for the most cost effective public school
building in Pennsylvania. Under his guidance, the board also upgraded the educa-
tion of some of their graduates to receive college credits. With six others and pro-
fessional help, the Palmateers set up a non-profit real estate development called
"Sylvan Heights". Five homes were finished and occupied by the start of World
War II. The development now consists of seventy homes, and is considered the
most desirable living area in the vicinity.

Retirement brought them to the Manor in 1977 to be closer to their daughter in
Lakewood and sister-in-law at the Manor. Their son's family is in the Cleveland
vicinity. After his wife's death in February of 1979, Russell's tremendous energy
made him indispensable to several Manor programs: mail distribution, ceramics,
walking group, and participation in many others. Both inside and out of these ac-
tivities he has become a delightful companion to all of us.



GLENN AND BEATRICE PECK
(Originally written by John Hough for the February, 1988 Mirror)

Though a tiny town in Oklahoma saw Glenn into this world, southeastern Kansas
claimed the major part of his and Beatrice's lives. They met in Chanute, Kansas, where
she was teaching first grade school and he was managing a shoe store. Beatrice came
into the store to buy a pair of comfortable shoes for teaching and Glenn fitted her so
well, she decided she would take him along with the shoes. They were married in 1935
in Pittsburgh, Kansas where Beatrice had been born.

Beatrice and her twin sister Bernice went to a new kindergarten in their town, and stayed
there through the fifth grade. There they learned all sorts of home crafts like basketry,
knitting, and soap-making. Beatrice was so influenced by this experience that she has
an old Dutch settlement soap recipe that she has used all her life, and has knitted over
two thousand hats and booties for babies at Boulder Community Hospital, as well as
mittens and blankets for the FMM Gift Shop. Beatrice graduated from college with a
degree in Education and Psychology, and a minor degree in Physical Education. She
first taught school in Fort Scott, Kansas. Teaching the first grade children was her favor-
ite.

After their wedding, the Pecks lived briefly in Kansas City, Missouri, then returned to
the southeast to Garnett and on to Osawatamie where Glenn became a Chevrolet dealer.
Beatrice could no longer teach, that profession was closed to married women since sin-
gle women were deemed to need the income more. For several years their life glided
smoothly along, until it was greatly changed by war in 1943. Glenn sold his dealership
and entered the military service in June of that year. Beatrice taught school again; the
ban on married women teachers had ended because of the renewed need for teachers.

Glenn worked in Ordnance, his knowledge of automobile engines stood him in good
stead for maintenance of artillery, tanks and so forth. Stationed in Monchengladbach, in
the Rhineland near the Dutch border, he and his co-workers were assisted by qualified
German prisoners who worked as volunteers. Many of the prisoners, having seen the
folly and total failure of Hitler's policies, begged the Americans who would be leaving
Germany soon, to take them to America, and even to Japan, where the war had not yet
ended.

When Glenn returned from the service, he resumed his Chevrolet dealership, discontin-
ued during the war, in accordance with the very laudable policy of General Motors of
guaranteeing to re-open and restore dealerships to former Dealers returning from mili-
tary service. Beatrice successfully met a new challenge by serving as a bookkeeper at
the dealership. Trips made during vacations included travel to Colorado where they en-
joyed square dancing and playing golf. They enjoyed it here so much, that when they
sold the dealership after 13 years, they decided to move to Boulder in 1960.

Beginning a very different kind of life, Glenn had an opportunity to open a Ben Franklin
store: he also became interested in real estate. By 1964 he had sold the store, become
associated with Ed Mock (F.M.M. trustee), and worked as a real estate broker with him
until retirement in 1986.



As Boulderites both Glenn and Beatrice earned their stars; he served in various capaci-
ties in the First Presbyterian Church, and was a member of the Board of Deacons. He
was also- active in service clubs, while Beatrice was equally busy working with Eastern
Star, PRO., and D.A.R. It comes as no surprise to us, that after moving here to the Man-
or in '1985, Glenn should get involved in service here. At present he serves as president
of the Manor Council. Both he and Beatrice are good friends to all of us.
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Since the writing of this article, Glenn has also become active in the Manor as a member
of the Board of Trustees, the Budget and Finance Committee, and served as Treasurer of
both the Activities Fund and the Emergency Medical Fund. He is also the weekend
Host of the Manor. Whenever an interested person comes to .ask questions about the
Manor or have a tour during the weekend, the first person they meet is Glenn, as he pa-
tiently talks with them and guides them around the building.

Beatrice's twin sister Bernice also was a Manor member. She came to FMM in 1985
and died in the HCC on August 30th, 1990.



CLARA AND EVERETT PEIRCE
(Originally written by John Hough for the May, 1990 Mirror)

Originally from New Bedford, Massachusetts, Everett graduated from Southeast Massa-
chusetts University in North Dartmouth. He became a textile chemist, introducing and
developing pigments for dyeing and printing cotton piece goods for Sherwin Williams,
and later for Francolor, a company based in Paris, dealing again with dyestuffs and
chemicals. He lived in Lindenwold, in southern New Jersey where he pursued a mildly
political career and was the town's mayor from 1939-1941.

Everett's civilian career was constantly interrupted by military service. He first entered
active service in 1941, as Chief Inspection Officer at Edgewood Arsenal, Maryland, to
proof test all materials manufactured there. Secondly, in 1951, he spent two years as Pro-
curement Officer and Assistant Inspector General at the Army Chemical Center in Mary-
land. Then in 1953, he served in Korea with the 453rd Chemical Battalion as smoke gen-
erator. Again in 1955, he assumed command of the 451st Chemical Battalion in Camden,
New Jersey. Finally, called to active duty in 1961, he assumed the same command at Fort
Bragg, North Carolina. This brought Lt. Colonel Peirce's military life to conclusion, the
account of which could be read from the eight ribbons on his uniform indicating areas of
service.

Again, from 1961 to 1964, he was Contract Administrator on Research and Develop-
ment contracts at Ft. Detrick, Maryland. He retired from Francolor in 1974.

Clara was born in Greeley, Colorado, moving to De Kalb, Illinois when she was two.
She graduated from Wheaten College in 1937, married, and moved to Philadelphia
where she had two daughters. At the age of nineteen, the older daughter was killed in an
automobile accident. Her younger daughter is now teaching in California. Clara and Ev-
erett were married in 1958. Everett's two daughters live on opposite coasts--one in Cali-
fornia, and the other in Boston.

Clara has been a substitute teacher, a secretary, and a sales manager for Avon Products.
Together, Clara and Everett retired (again) to Estes Park where they still maintain a
home, but "got old" and came to the Manor where they have immediately made many
friends. Clara is enthusiastically coordinating the Trinkets and Treasures sale for 1990.
We welcome them heartily.
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Clara and Everett moved from the Manor to Denver in 1991. Everett died there, and now
Clara is planning to come back to Boulder and move into Frasier North in late 1995.



GENEVA PERCIVAL
THE LONE FIRST-NIGHTER ON THE FOURTH FLOOR
(Originally written by Eileen Metzger for the April, 1985 Mirror)

"It was March 31, 1960, and I had arrived at Frasier Meadows Manor that day. My furni-
ture had been moved from Denver and I was quite busy arranging the apartment. The
dusk of evening began to descend and I was fascinated as the first pink rays reflected in
Thunderbird Lake, then only a small natural pond. The red roofs of the University took
on the same rosy hues, and then the Flatirons, and on up to the snow-covered Arapahoes.
I could not move away from this view at my west windows and then I realized that it was
quite dark, the city lights were coming on and all was quiet. Even then it did not occur to
me to go into the hallway on fourth floor. Rather, I made up my bed, had a good night's
sleep, and rose to a glorious sunrise reflected on those same mountain tops. When I an-
swered the knock on my door that morning it was the care-taker being very surprised that
I had spent the night of March 31, 1960, in my apartment, the only person in the building.
The next day, April first, found many more people taking up residency and it was then and
in the years following that I made some of my dearest friends."

Mrs. Percival was born in 1891 in Stillwater, Oklahoma. There she became a lab techni-
cian and then attended Penrose Nursing School in Colorado Springs, returning to Okla-
homa to direct the hospital at Oklahoma City. Later she married Franklin G. Percival, a
Naval Officer. After her husband's death, Mrs. Percival realized that it was time for her
to leave her beautiful and spacious home in the University of Denver area, and it was
also then that Bishop Glenn R. Phillips came to call on her to tell her of his and Rev.
Ben Christner's dream to build a retirement facility to include a health care center. This
seemed feasible and Mrs. Percival was one of the first donors to Frasier Meadows Man-
or. She has said that one of the best parts was in the very beginning to help with the
planning.

Among the other activities that have contributed to the full and productive life for the
last twenty-five years at the Manor was the fact that she liked to pay attention to and be-
friend the lonely. She says with a twinkle in her eye, "I've done lots of talking around
here and given much advice, none of which they have ever listened to". Mrs. Percival
gave the first program in the Assembly Room with Madaline Baker as the Director of
Activities and the title was "Bacteriology and Hospital Management". Then the first
Easter Mrs. Percival had her very small electric piano moved to the Sky Lounge for
those assembled to join in singing the Halleluiah Chorus, including the staff as well as
the residents.

In closing, Mrs. Percival said, "I once heard a gentleman remark to his friend, 'you are
whitening fast', which reminds me of Proverbs 16:31 'The hoary head is a crown of glo-
ry if it be found in the way of righteousness; or in the Good News Bible, 'Long life is the
reward of the righteous; gray hair is a glorious crown." Then she added, "there is a small
white flower in Oklahoma that pushes its way through snow and frost as a reminder that
summer days are not far away. I am whitening fast. To me this is the blessed proof that
my winter is nearly over and my eternal summer is at hand."

(Memorial notes written by Laura Kimball for September, 1988 Mirror)



Mrs. Geneva Percival was a special person in the life of Frasier Meadows Manor from
the early planning of a Methodist Retirement Home until her death on July 23, 1988.
She proved her interest in such a Home when in 1958 she signed an agreement to be-
come a Founder when Executive Director Ben Christner had only a plan, a paper, and a
prayer to offer.

Having already paid a considerable sum for the privilege of occupying Apt. 441 she
moved into the Manor on March 30, 1960, the night before the formal opening. Thus she
became one of eight "First Nighters", six residents and two staff members. At her death,
Mrs. Percival was the last of the six residents.

“Happiness 1s giving” seemed to be her motto. She gave generously to the Manor and
the Health Care Center throughout her life, and always gave her time and talents to those
who needed a friend.



NELSON AND ALBIE PETERSEN
(Originally written by John Hough for the December, 1991 Mirror)

Both Albie and Nelson were born in small communities in Nebraska; Albie in Exeter
and Nelson in Dannebrog, a Danish community -- hence PetersEn, not PetersQn.
Wheaton College, UCLA, and the University of Nebraska feature in their education.
They met in Lincoln, Nebraska, and soon after, in March, 1941, Nelson volunteered in
the Army Air Corps. He served during the war in the Indo-China-Burma area as a pilot
flying the "Hump" and engaged in meteorological reconnaissance. Nelson and Albie
had been married in January of 1942, and following the war the family followed Nelson
as he served overseas in Athens, Greece, Wiesbaden, Germany and Chateauroux,
France. He remained in the Air Force twenty eight years until October of 1968, when he
retired as a Lt. Colonel.

Albie has two brothers, both in California. Nelson has four brothers and one sister, scat-
tered from Massachusetts to California. They have ten grandchildren, these from their
three daughters living in Montana, Seattle, and British Columbia.

Albie’s interests were in sewing for the girls and herself, and in interior decorating in
their homes. (How about twenty homes in twenty different cities while serving in the
Air Force?)

They moved to Boulder in 1968 from their last duty station in New Jersey. Their home
was in east Boulder, and their church, the First Presbyterian was their center of service
and worship. Nelson has served as an Elder and Albie served on the "prayer chain", and
has held positions as officer in three social groups of the community: "Hypatia",
"Questers", and "Retired Military Officers Wives." Nelson was also active with the Pru-
dential Insurance Company.

Since coming to the Manor in October of 1991 they have quickly made a large number
of friends, and their outgoing friendly manner charms us all. They gradually got in-
volved in the usual activities of the Manor, especially the Gift Shop, Postal Service,
Dining Room Committee and the gardens.



BUD AND HELEN PHILLIPS
(Originally written by John Hough for October, 1989 Mirror)

Bud, originally from Elmo, Missouri, and Helen, who was born in Sligo, Colora-
do, but moved to Missouri when she was three, were high school sweethearts. He
attended Iowa State, at Ames, and she Central Methodist College at Fayette, Mis-
sourt; but the 1929 Depression ended both of their college educations temporarily.
Helen taught in a country school near her home. Bud began a career and a series
of nine moves. They were married in 1933 in Elmo, Missouri, and Bud began a
job with the Public Service Company in Tarkio, then in Loup City and finally
Broken Bow, Nebraska. Next Bud started a job with Standard Oil and business
moved them to Hastings, Norfolk, and North Platte. The family moved to Boul-
der, back to North Platte, and finally to Denver. Boulder had won the hearts of
the much traveled Phillips by that time; and, with retirement in 1976, they came
back and lived for twelve years just east of the Parkway behind the Manor. With
scarcely a change of neighborhood, they came here February 1, 1989.

During those constant moves, Helen spent several years in youth and student work
with Methodist Women on the conference and jurisdictional level. In North
Platte, she worked four years as the Director for a Mission Tour for high school
students. She was the Student Secretary for United Methodist Women in Nebras-
ka and Colorado and has been busy with student work and college student camps
across the nation. In Boulder, she worked at the Colorado Book Store while their
two boys were in college. Dick was born in Tarkio, Missouri, and Keith in Bro-
ken Bow, Nebraska. Both earned PhD's -- Dick from Illiff and Syracuse where he
is currently Dean of Hendricks Chapel at Syracuse University. Keith's degrees are
in mathematics from Colorado and Washington at Seattle, and he taught at Cal.
Tech. for three years, then the University of New Mexico and currently is now
professor at C.U. at Colorado Springs in computer research. Dick will spend two
years as Director of the Department of International Programs Abroad at Stras-
bourg, France for Syracuse University, then back to Hendrick's Chapel before re-
tirement.

The Phillips' interests are many: travel, golf, bridge, cribbage, church and walk-
ing. Helen is a skilled gardener and a devoted and constant reader. Bud is a fish-
erman but also a superb master in woodworking. You will find him in the work-
shop making the tiny church mice, as well as cribbage boards and gavels for do-
nors to the Chapel in Syracuse; or fixing a table or chair or clock for any number
of Manor friends, and at many another useful task. In fact, there is little in which
the family is not active! They are a great addition and active participants in Man-
or life. Just what we need!



JOE AND RUTH PIPER
(Originally written by John Hough for the December, 1988 Mirror)

Ruth Edson began her life in Schaller, lowa, where her father was a banker. Later she
moved to Storm Lake, lowa where her family farmed. She attended Buena Vista Col-
lege for two years and then taught a room full of third, fourth, and fifth graders in a
country consolidated school for a year. Ruth then attended the University of lowa
where her path converged with Joe's. Joe was originally from Chariton lowa, and was
attending the University to attain his B.S. degree in Commerce. He graduated in 1927,
and Ruth in 1928 with a B.A. in English. They were married at Ruth's Storm Lake
home in 1929.

Their first home together was in Chariton where Joe worked for his father's grocery
business, and Ruth taught high school English and music.

The family moved to Mount Ayr, Iowa, in 1934 where Joe continued in the grocery
business with the addition of frozen food lockers. They had two children, a girl and a
boy. When their son was eleven years old, he developed asthma, and on the advice of
their doctor, they moved to Colorado for the better climate. Joe worked at different pro-
jects, including coaching football at Casey Jr. High one fall when the coach already
hired left for a position elsewhere, creating a bit of an emergency! Joe then decided on
real estate and insurance as his chosen field. He purchased Pyramid Real Estate and In-
surance; and from 1972 - 1986, he and two other Boulder businessmen became partners
in the ownership of the Broadway Building; created by combining the First National
Bank and the Woolworth buildings at Broadway and Pearl Streets.

Now retired, Joe and Ruth continue their interests in their affiliations: he in Boy Scouts,
Lions Club, and the Masonic and Elks Lodges, she in P.E.O. , D.A.R., and the Symposi-
um Club. Both have always felt interest in the Methodist Church where they took part
in its activities and organizations. Prior to and after retirement they traveled extensively
in Europe, especially in Scandinavia, and in the United States, spending winters in Geor-
gia and Florida. Their son lives in Brunswick, Georgia, and their daughter in Kalama-
zoo, Michigan, and between them they have presented the Pipers with six grandchildren.

Joe and Ruth have brought their warm friendship to the Manor, making a welcome mark
in their few weeks here, and we look forward to closer association.
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Joe died in the Health Care Center on Saturday, February 19,1994. He was eighty-eight
years old. He and Ruth celebrated sixty-four years of marriage.



ED AND JEAN PUTZIER
(Originally written by John Hough for the October, 1994 Mirror)

Ed and Jean Putzier have been residents of Boulder, Colorado since 1952 at which time
Ed began working at the Rocky Flats Nuclear Plant.

Ed was born and raised on a farm near Litchfield, Minnesota. His first six grades of
schooling were in a small one room, one teacher, country school. He attended junior
and senior high school in Litchfield. After high school and during World War II he was
trained and served as an Aviation Electronics Technician. After the war he attended
Mankato State in Minnesota and received a B.A. degree with majors in Mathematics and
Physics and a minor in Chemistry. Under Atomic Energy Commission sponsorship he
completed a graduate level training program in Radiological Physics at the University of
Rochester in Rochester, New York. In addition to academics at Rochester, he was as-
signed to the Nevada test site for a month to work with Los Alamos Laboratory person-
nel in nuclear fallout studies. Also included in the training was a three month practicum.
at the Brookhaven National Laboratory on Long Island, New York.

Ed worked at Rocky Flats for thirty one years in various supervisory and managerial lev-
els in Health and Safety. He plays golf, fishes, sings in the church choir, has been Finan-
cial Secretary at Mountain View United Methodist Church for the last sixteen years and
has been organist for the Boulder Elks Lodge for thirteen years.

Jean was born in Brooklyn, New York but moved to Yonkers while an infant. She attend-
ed grade School and high school in Crestwood, New York. In 1950 she received a B.A.
from the University of Rochester with majors in Biology and Chemistry. After graduation
she worked at Brookhaven National Laboratory on Long Island in Biochemical Research.
It was at Brookhaven where Jean met Ed and they were married in May, 1952.

Shortly after arriving in Boulder, Jean worked briefly at the National Bureau of Stand-
ards as a mathematics assistant while waiting for security clearance to work at Rocky
Flats. She worked at Rocky Flats as an x-ray diffractionist for about four years until son
Don was born. Since then she has done much volunteer work at church, Meals on
Wheels, in politics and charity solicitations. She sang in the church choir for over thirty
years, played bridge, played golf, and still enjoys petting dogs whenever she has the op-
portunity.

Jean and Ed moved to the Manor this past April. They had lived only two blocks away
since 1959 and have known many of the residents for a long time. Many of t'-e current
resieents remember Jean's moth.-r, Annie Laurie MacMullen, who lived in -.i-ie Manor
for thirteen years.

The Putziers have a son Don who is a Pediatrician with the Mankato, Minnesota Clinic.
Don and Stephanie, (an internist at the Clinic), have a son Eddie and a daughter Leslie
Ann. Ed and Jean's daughter Laurie, a Music Therapist and piano teacher, lives in Mont-
gomery, Alabama. Laurie and Bruce, a Major in the Air Force, have a son Stephen.

Ed has become Editor of the Manor Mirror in September, 1994, and his beautiful layout
and insightful articles are sure to bring us pleasure.




ANITA AND UWE RADOK
(Originally written by John Hough for the January, 1993 Mirror)

There are many romantic places where couples remember they first met, but few can
look back to an internment camp as the place where they first set eyes on one another.
Uwe Radok and Anita Holper did so in a wartime camp at Tatura, Australia, across two
rows of heavy barbed wire with an armed sentry patrolling the ten yard gap. She arrived
there two weeks after he did in September of 1940.

Anita was born of Russian parents in Milan, Italy, and left that country because of the Fas-
cist regime when she was thirteen. Uwe was born in Koenigsberg, Germany, (now Kalin-
grad, Russia) and left because of the Nazi regime when he was twenty-two. Anita and her
family fled to Singapore via Thailand--Uwe went to Scotland. He was interned as an ene-
my alien soon after the outbreak of the war and transported to Australia after the fall of
France. During the same panic situation, the British authorities in Singapore deported
Anita and her family to internment in Australia. She was released after six months while
he remained behind barbed wire until after Pearl Harbor when he joined the Australian
army. They met again in Melbourne where they were married in 1944. Soon afterwards
Uwe joined the Meteorology Department of Melbourne University and eventually became
its chairman. Anita worked for many years as an interpreter (in French, German, Italian
and Russian) in various hospitals and in the State Department of Education.

The Radoks have three daughters who now live in Australia, Canada, and England re-
spectively, and have grandchildren in all three continents. They are a close family, de-
spite the distance.

Uwe's interests are his work (snow and ice, and statistics) music, languages and poetry.
Anita’s are writing, people, dolls, music boxes and crafts. They came to Boulder when
Uwe joined C.U. in 1977, and chose to become American citizens in 1989. Uwe, now
retired, continues his research work and advises on doctoral dissertations. They came to
the Manor in 1992 and have quickly made many friends.



MULTI-BIOGRAPHY: "THE THREE MUSKETEERS"
MARIE ALLEN RAEDER, GLADYS MOORE,
AND ADELINE WOLFF
(Originally written by John Hough for the May, 1986 Mirror)

For nearly thirty years, two of them were Boulder neighbors in a most unusual block.
The whole block had been planned as a unit, with four houses on each of the north and
south sides, the garages at the east end, and all the rest as communal property and chil-
dren's playground for all eight families.

At the home of Marie Allen, whose husband was Professor of English History, there
were slide shows of trips or discussion of the Legislative Council of Trinidad (Jim Al-
len’s special historical interest). After his death, Marie married an old friend (Warren
Raeder) who had lost his wife earlier.

Marie's next-door neighbor was Gladys Moore, who had come to Boulder with Com-
mander Moore after his health-related retirement from the Navy. For four years he was
Executive Officer of the ROTC program at C.U. and later taught Mathematics there. A
visit to the Moores was always good for a yarn about the old days at Annapolis, or about
the adventures of Gladys in New York where she had been a singer with concert poten-
tial (giving it up to be a Navy wife).

After the Commander's death, Gladys moved to an apartment, where she acquired a new
neighbor, Adeline Wolff. Adeline was born in Montgomery, Alabama, where she lived
until her marriage. After some years in Tulsa, Oklahoma, where her husband was in
Public Utilities, the Wolffs eventually settled in Savannah and nearby Burnside Island
on the Moon River. Adeline kept busy with responsibilities for the Girl Scouts of Amer-
ica, as representative on the National Board. Five years after Mr. Wolff s death, she left
their eighteen room house (after much pondering) and moved to Colorado, where she
had often visited since 1907; it was where her son and daughter lived.

As Marie Raeder's apartment-building neighbor, she was easily persuaded to come .to
Frasier Meadows Manor, and so was Gladys Moore.

For the past nine years, their frequent appearance together has earned the name of Tri-
plets" and the "Three Musketeers"

sk osk sk ok sk ok ok ok ok ok

Adeline Wolff died September 9th, 1989. Gladys Moore died March 25, 1991 in Com-
munity Hospital. She was 91.



MARGOT HINZ RAETZ
(Originally written by John Hough for the February, 1994 Mirror)

Born in Berlin, Germany, Margot went to the Chemotechnical School, from which she
earned the equivalent of a B.S. She married Dr. Rudi Raetz, an organic chemist, in
1943, and exactly three years later a son was born. In Germany, she worked as a part-
time student in various corporations manufacturing motors for airplanes, electricity,
wireless telegraphy, and electric light bulbs.

In 1953, they came to Columbus, Ohio, where Margot became an Assistant Editor at
Chemical Abstracts. Six years later, they moved to New Haven, Connecticut, where she
joined her husband at the Olin Corporation (Winchester Rifles), and stayed there for
twenty years as a Group Leader until her retirement.

Her husband retired at age forty-nine and died the very next year in 1967. He had want-
ed to go to Yugoslavia, especially to Dubrovnik where the kings had stayed for vaca-
tions. But while there, he suffered a heart attack and for four weeks was in a very poor
hospital: not clean, crowded and with insufficient blankets. Margot got help from frends
in Germany and was so happy when Rudi could come to her hotel on the crystal clear
Adriatic shore. Rudi saw a beautiful white boat on the sea and admired it, but on the last
day before their flight home, he had a second heart attack and died. Margot could not
even read the death certificate because it was in the Cyrillic alphabet. The white boat
brought him home a month later.

Their son, Chris, earned his M.D. and Ph.D. (what else but chemistry?) at Harvard and
Yale. One of Chris' daughters is now at Yale studying biochemistry; his other daughter
is still in high school.

Margot, after her retirement, worked four years at an office of Sears, and then as a vol-
unteer for two years in an office of the Y.M.C.A. She then came to Boulder because her
daughter-in-law's mother lives here -- just two miles from the Manor, in a gorgeous
house with her two brothers. Margot visited them looking for a retirement home. The
view of the mountains from the Manor dining room made it easier to forget Connecticut.
Though it was not easy to give up her house of thirty-four years, she did it, and is happy
to be here, as we are happy to have her!



THE REMINGTONS
(Originally written by John Hough for the March, 1986 Mirror)

Born in the year of the big flood in Boulder where his father was Mayor of the south
side, Paul made several moves in Colorado before settling back in Boulder. From high
school be went directly to work for Mountain Bell, then took time out to graduate from
C.U. in 1917. He was inducted into the army and became Second Lieutenant, instruct-
ing officer candidates in ballistics and gunnery at Fort Zachary Taylor in Louisville,
Kentucky.

Returning to Mountain Bell, he held various, positions from auditor of disbursements to
comptroller, and finally vice-president in charge of revenue requirements. He was a
member of numerous professional associations, of five Greek letter societies (including
Phi Beta Kappa), a 32-degree Mason, and a lecturer in Accounting at C.U. from
1958-1960.

Paul was highly respected by his professional peers and his many friends. His knowl-
edgeable demeanor has been evident throughout his life both in his career and here at
Frasier Meadows Manor.

But the dry listing of facts cannot give a picture of the very active man, and his wife Sal-
ly. After selecting their apartment from the blueprints, they moved into the Manor in
1960. Sally was well loved among Manor folk, and after her death, Paul gave generous-
ly in her memory: air conditioning of the Sky Lounge and the halls.

In 1976 Paul married Nondus, who was already a resident of the Manor. (They celebrat-
ed their fifth wedding anniversary together.) Nondus, as we all know, had contributed
greatly to our enjoyment of birthdays by her artistic decorations of the head table
through lovely handwritten place-cards and beautiful birthday dinner touches. Together
they have enjoyed a goodly amount of foreign travel.

Conversations with the Remingtons quickly reveal Paul's charm and wit as raconteur of
Old Boulder tales. He explains how he fell out of a chair and got his nose caught on a
spiked door hinge. He heard Boulder's "big bang" when a railroad car loaded with dyna-
mite blew up. He recalls the old mining community and Boulder's ten saloons. His ta-
les of telephone rate cases in Utah, Arizona and New Mexico and how Senator Nichol-
son's donkey inherited millions of dollars -- these and others are not for me to recite.

Ask him and enjoy a fascinating hour.
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Paul Remington died on October 29, 1987. Nondus Remington died June 13, 1988.



FAITHE RICHARDSON
(Originally written by John Hough for the June, 1987 Mirror)

Iowa born but Nebraska raised, Faithe lived where her father was a Methodist Minister.
Faithe's home was in a parsonage where she met many ministers and missionaries. Es-
pecially after hearing in college a "stirring message about missionary work in South
America" she felt a strong call. Beginning in Teacher's College in Wayne, she earned
her B.A. and Teacher's Life Certificate from Nebraska Wesleyan. In 1932 she received
her M.A. from the University of Colorado.

Faithe was sent to Central Province Conference in India in 1925. After studying Hindi,
she taught English and was Principal of a girls' school at Raipur. Then at Jubbulpore
she was headmistress of a high school and later principal of the Hawa Bagh Teacher
Training College.

A young student of Faithe’s who had no funds whatsoever to pay even an "anna" was
admitted on a scholarship, studied diligently and eventually earned a medical degree.
The Governor cited the student for excellent service in Ludiana's hospital. Such
achievement encouraged the missionaries whose students for the most part began their
schooling unable to read or write.

One summer at Raipur when the well went dry, the entire school was transferred to a
jungle station for better water. This was Kipling country where tigers and panthers
abounded, one of which had recently killed a villager. Life had its excitements.

After her third furlough at home (though fully expecting to return), Faithe felt it neces-
sary to care for her widowed and invalid mother. After her mother's death, she returned
to the mission field, serving in Chihuahua, Mexico, teaching English and supervising a
day nursery. Appointed to the Roberts Social Center at Saltillo, she was "Directora" of
this home for college girls. By her skillful management she left a marked imprint on the
development and expansion there.

After thirty-two years active service in missions, in 1964, Faithe retired and moved to
Boulder, entering the Manor in 1971. Faithe has performed yeoman service for the Res-
ident's Assistance Fund, especially in the handling of the clothing sales. We salute
Faithe for the world of good she has done for others in a long and devoted life.



HENRY AND MARY RICHARDSON
(Originally written by John Hough for the November, 1984 Mirror)

In high school, Henry earned his way by "doing miscellaneous jobs; fixing doorbells
that wouldn't ring, guns that didn't shoot, bicycles that didn't work, and automobiles that
didn't run". Elected Head Boy at Boulder Preparatory School, he says modestly, by the
female vote, because the girls felt his opponents were rude to them, he went to C.U.
where he met Mary. They were married upon graduation, and he was snapped up by
General Electric for special advanced training. He quickly rose to become Chief Engi-
neer of the division of plastics and opened up new fields of research in rayon spinning
pots, laminated fabric base water lubricated roll neck bearings, and laminated phenolic
timing gears for Ford, Chevrolet, Buick, and Studebaker." During the war he worked on
non-detectable underwater mine housings. His work took him to many parts of New
York and New England, totaling twenty moves, as Mary says "roaming the plastics in-
dustry, while she settled, adjusted, and grew up!"

These were the Depression years, so Mary taught school, worked in the League of
Women Voters for better schools, drove for the Visiting Nurse Association, and taught
in church pre-schools. She was also busy raising their four sons.

In 1943, Henry formed his own firm of consulting engineers, guided many companies in
the use of more effective techniques, published a text of Fundamentals of Plastics, and
after retirement was recognized by induction into the Plastics Hall of Fame. In 1976
they returned to Boulder, and for two years in the Manor, drew table cubes as if they
were single, so they could meet people more rapidly!

In all of their activities in business or retirement, the Richardsons, by constant thought-
fulness of others and by following as it were, the "golden rule", have created a pattern of
behavior and understanding so clearly focused on the comfort of others that, without any
dogmatic application of principle or belief, it seems an aura of Christian presence.
Hence it is only too easy for others to ask for help. They have always been available to
take Manor residents to the hospital of doctor appointments -- an in-house taxi service
with no charge! Is the laundry machine on the blink? Mr. Fix-everything-
electrical-or-mechanical will make it run, and Mrs. Help-anyone-who-needs-it will do
the laundry for you, as well as any mending you may need! Two of Henry's sisters lived
in the Manor as well: Elizabeth and Helen. Henry and Mary took wonderful care of
them when both sisters became ill. In elder years as in youth, their kind and energetic

helpfulness remain and flourish.
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Henry Richardson died on June 22, 1989 at the age of 81. In 1993, Mary moved to Indi-
ana to be nearer to one of her sons.



JOSEPHINE RUSSELL ROBERTSON
(Originally written by John Hough for the October, 1993 Mirror)

Jo, as she is universally known, was born on Shelter Island, Long Island, New York
where her parents had gone for a quiet summer vacation! Her father was a Presbyterian
Minister serving a thriving church in Harlem, at that time a pleasant neighborhood. He
then went to Pittsburgh and to Irvington, New York, a beautiful place along the Hudson
River where the congregation came from both the local village and the big estates along
the river. Jo had friends among the wash woman's daughters and the wealthy children
from the big houses. But these happy years were ended by her father's call to a church
in New York City where Jo missed her friends and moped for a year. The door opened
when a well known philanthropist bringing up her two nieces wondered if Jo would like
to stay with the younger one and go to school in the country. Somewhat to her parent's
dismay, she jumped at the chance to spend two winters there and went to New York to
visit her parents on week-ends. There she saw plays starring John Barrymore, a very
young Helen Hayes and many other greats.

Jo went to Vassar for two years, then transferred to Columbia School of Journalism
where she began her life long interest in writing. On a blind date she met a young
chemist working for his Ph.D. It was love at first sight and a year later she became Mrs.
Campbell Robertson. He worked for the DuPont company until retirement, living in
New Jersey, in Niagara Falls, and in Wilmington, Delaware. They retired to Boulder
because their identical twin sons, after working on summer jobs in the west, had no
more use for the east.

Meanwhile, she never stopped writing, had edited two weeklies, written some love sto-
ries, articles about twins, travel, gardening, local history wherever she was and seven
inspirational books (Abingdon Press) which are in our Manor library.

The Robertsons loved their little house with a big view on west Spruce Street. Campbell
had developed a deep interest in trees and wrote a guide to trees in Boulder. He died in
1979 just before their 50th wedding anniversary. Jo stayed on at home writing and gar-
dening, until November 1993 when she came to the Manor and declares she is happy to
be here; and we are all happy that she is. Here at the Manor she has served as Second
Floor Secretary and has contributed some articles to our Manor Mirror.



BILL AND MARGARET ROYAL
(Originally written by John Hough for the August, 1985 Mirror)

From Rocky Ford and a two-room schoolhouse to the University of Colorado where he
met a Boulder native, Margaret Graham, Bill began at the Bell Telephone Laboratories
in humid Chicago summers and cold, windy winters -- while Margaret taught school in
the better climate of Boulder. He was glad to be transferred to New Jersey and then to
Baltimore where they married and lived forty-five years.

His job involved developing and testing wire and cable for Ma Bell and -- in the
1930's -- more wire and cable for buried lines, necessitating protection against gophers,
squirrels and termites.

Margaret, meanwhile, worked for the Family Welfare, an organization to assist troubled
people during the Depression. She quickly learned the techniques of a social worker,
making endless house calls, trips to hospitals and police stations, feeling that she wasn't
doing much good, but learning that all people -- of whatever nationality, race or
creed -- were pretty much the same. Even while raising their family, she also worked at
the Johns Hopkins Hospital, where she observed a loyalty "from elevator boy to direc-
tor" which gave her confidence in the importance of her work. Children raised, she be-
came volunteer librarian at Maryland College for Teachers and later in the County Li-
brary. She took YWCA craft and art classes, and then taught them herself

After the war, Bill's work shifted to plastic for wire insulation and an entirely new area
of development for coaxial cable, TV and voice transmissions, and several projects that
spanned the country from end to end. Over the years together they helped with Cub
Scouts and Girl Scouts, and enjoyed ice-skating and square dancing.

Retired in 1971, they traveled in Europe, South America, Mexico and Japan. At the
Manor since 1976, they continue to help others in the Meals on Wheels program, and in
responsible committee work with us. We enjoy friendship with the "Royal Family".
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Bill and Margaret helped as volunteers for Meals On Wheels for over twelve years here
in Boulder, and eight years before that in Baltimore. They also acted as Host Family of
foreign students at the Economics Institute, showing hospitality and friendship to new-
ly-arrived students, offering meals, mountain rides, and friendly explanations of some of
our customs.

They also led the weekly Walking Group here at the Manor for twelve years, taking a
group out every Thursday throughout the year to favorite hiking trails, pointing out
wildflowers, assisting a slower member, and discovering natural wonders throughout
Boulder County.

The Royals have been a vital part of the Manor, serving on several committees, garden-
ing, and spreading their friendship generously to all.



KENNETH AND MABEL SAUSAMAN
(Originally written by John Hough for the August, 1986 Mirror)

Both from Michigan, Ken from Otsego and Mabel from Bloomingdale, (a wide place in
the road not found on road maps), their schooling brought them to Kalamazoo High
School where they met "over an ice cream cone". It must have been an especially effec-
tive cone since after going through college, Kalamazoo College for him and Western
Michigan for her, they were married in 1927. Ken earned his theological degree from
the Boston University School of Theology. He served as student pastor at several places
in Michigan and New England. By 1936, in full ministerial capacity in St. Louis and in
Little Rock Philander Smith College bestowed upon him an honorary Doctor of Theolo-
gy. Moving west he served from Fort Morgan in eastern Colorado to Grand Junction in
the west, with a stop-over in Cheyenne, Wyoming. He worked as a Director of Reli-
gious Education and then as treasurer of the United Methodist Conference. He went on
to the Methodist Ministers Credit Union. And he served as trustee of the Illiff School of
Theology in Denver for nineteen years and was made Honorary Trustee in 1983.

In all his positions, in the pulpit or in the office, Mabel was of great assistance to him. In
addition, she worked for many years in the District Office of the Methodist Conference.
She was President of the Women's Society of Christian Service for four years. In this
capacity she was very busy working in junior high schools. What time Mabel had for
recreation was devoted to gardening.

Ken, meanwhile, managed to find a little time for golf, and unavoidably, for mowing the
lawn. A son and daughter added to the family by presenting them with five grandchil-
dren and six great grandchildren.

The Sausamans came to the Manor in 1982 and have contributed their time to various
services. Ken at present is the Chairman of the Activities Committee and Mabel is
chairman of the Food Liaison Committee. She served as chairman of the Public Areas
Committee for three years.

But good works alone do not reflect Ken's cheerful good humor. Were it not for Ken,
any a happenstance or casual conversation would be infinitely duller and more pedestri-
an. Master of the gentle art of teasing, of the sharp needle or the blunted riposte, he
quickly pricks any balloon of pretense, turning tension into understanding. All of which
makes him delightful company, while Mabel lends a silent, but sympathetic (to you) and
enigmatic (to him)

Kenneth died on March 6, 1987. He spent five years at the Manor, making it a home for
Mabel. Mabel is busy at the Manor. She presently works once a week in the Post Of-
fice, and in the Clothes Closet. She has given three book reviews, and adds a sparkle to
any conversation in which she is involved.



MARGARET SCHEVE
(Originally written by John Hough for the March, 1985 Mirror)

Margaret was born on a peach ranch one mile west of Palisade, Colorado. The family
lived there until 1913, and then moved into town. In 1921 they moved to Denver where
Margaret lived until she moved into the Manor in 1979. Margaret showed an early in-
terest in the church by helping with the Kindergarten Sunday School class. Salutatorian
at West Denver High School, Margaret went on to C.S.U. where she majored in Home
Economics. Even when quite young she thought she wanted to be a foreign missionary,
but "no aptitude for foreign languages" thwarted that ambition. After testing recipes for
cake at high altitude in State Extension work, she taught in a mining camp near Trini-
dad, where she truly felt she was helping poor European miners' children achieve their
goals. When the mines were closed by the Depression, the town of Berwind and the
school were closed also, Margaret followed the advice of Rev. Charles Nowlen and en-
tered the Iliff School of Theology. Upon graduation, her first job, as Church Secretary
and Director of Religious Education and the Welsey Foundation in the United Methodist
Church in Fort Collins, was challenging and rewarding. She made many loving and
lasting friendships, including Doc and Eileen Metzger for whom she performed the mar-
riage ceremony. Similar positions in two Denver churches were followed by becoming
Secretary to Bishop Phillips of the Denver Area of the United Methodist Church. Along
the line she was ordained Deacon and two years later an Elder. This position brought
wider fellowship and a deeper sense of service. Margaret was very active on the com-
mittee that planned and built the United Methodist Headquarters in Denver.

In 1956 the General Conference of the Church voted to allow women to become full
members of the Conference. Therefore, in 1956 Margaret became a Probationary mem-
ber of the Rocky Mountain Conference (the first woman to be received into member-
ship), and in 1958, she became a full member. Following Bishop Phillips' retirement,
she became the secretary to Bishop Stuart, followed by one year of service to Bishop
Wheatley. She retired in 1973.

At her "retirement" high tributes came from her associates for success at a job "so de-
manding of detail at fingertips and having more answers than there were questions."
Called the "Great Lady of the Conference" and less elegantly, "the big wheel in the
Bishop's office", she was praised for her charm, impeccable dress, sewing, knitting,
housekeeping and the demand for her recipes! Her opinions sought and honored, "she
practiced what she preached, is a refreshing!, frank, and indefatigable worker, a stimu-
lating preacher and human being."

Not ready to retire, she was appointed to the Merritt Memorial United Methodist Church
in northwest Denver, which, hesitant about a woman, had its choice of her, a student
pastor, or none! Eight and a half years in this small church taught her that "small is
beautiful and develops a deeper concern for others."

At the Manor since 1979, she has served as chairman of the Activities Committee, Public Ar-
eas, Food, and Table Graces; was Deputy Leader and Leader of the fourth floor several dif-
ferent terms, served as Vice President and President of the Residents' Council several differ-
ent terms; helped in the Gift Shop, and as Chairman of the Linen Room Committee.



ERNEST AND BERNICE SCHULTZ
(Written originally by John Hough for March, 1988 Mirror
with excerpts from a C.U. publication)

Ernest and Bernice came from Brooklyn and Denver respectively. He graduated from
Rutgers in Civil Engineering and earned advanced degrees from the University of Colo-
rado. She graduated in 1932 with a Bachelor of Fine Arts degree from Denver Universi-
ty. Bernice taught art and later became head of the Art Department at Englewood High
School. She also taught methods of teaching art at D.U. Should you want to see an ex-
ample of her skills, even in the very restricted field of calligraphy, just ask her to address
an envelope for you!

The two met and Art and Engineering melded in 1938. Ernest received a Masters De-
gree in Civil Engineering in 1947 at C.U., and a Professional Degree in 1952. He began
his career as a junior engineer at the design of Dams Branch at the bureau of Reclama-
tion in Denver. He worked at the designs for such large concrete dams as Hoover, Shas-
ta, Grand Coulee and many others, and in 1958 assumed the position as head of the Con-
crete Dams Section in the Office of the Chief Engineer in the Denver Bureau of Recla-
mation Department of the Interior from which he eventually retired in 1964. Ernest di-
rected the designs of such well-known dams in the west as Glen Canyon, Flaming
Gorge, Yellowtail, Morrow Point, and many others. Ernest's "masterpiece", the Glen
Canyon Dam at Lake Powell was recognized in 1963 by the American Society of Civil
Engineers as demonstrating great engineering skills and contributing the most to civil
engineering and science.

Ernest was very active in research, especially in the design of thin double curvature con-
crete arch dams: Morrow Point Dam was the first of this type. Shall we ask him to give
a talk about some of his experiences?

As a representative of the United States he attended various international meetings in
Moscow, Portugal, Turkey, England and Italy. During the war he served as a Major
specializing in airfield construction in the South Pacific and Japan. He is active in pro-
fessional societies and has published technical articles in various engineering journals.
When he retired in 1964, he received from the Department of the Interior their highest
honor -- its Distinguished Service Award for "...outstanding contributions to engineering
and the prestige of the Nation, the Department of the Interior, and the bureau of Recla-
mation..." He is a fellow and life member of the American Society of Civil Engineers, a
member of the U.S. commission on Large Dams, a registered professional engineer in
Colorado, and was listed in "Who's Who in Engineering".

After retirement, he continued in private consulting practice, and combined leisure trav-
el with visits to many dams. Ernest and Bernice are both active C.U. alums. They are
members in the University Club, the Director's Cub, and the Heritage Society. The fact
that they already resided in Boulder made Ernest and Bernice's move to the Manor a
very natural occurrence. Having them in our midst has brought us great pleasure, they
are quickly becoming one of the most delightful, features of our surroundings.



JOSEPHINE SCHWARZ
(Originally written by Eileen Metzger for the February, 1995 Mirror)

From an "End of Year Letter" written by Josephine Schwarz, we have insights that let us
share details of "Miss Jo's" move to Boulder, some of her impressions of the Manor, and
her earlier life.

"During these months in Boulder, being with family in this beautiful country and finding
my new home quite acceptable, I now find myself much more relaxed from the tensions of
a move at my age. Three paneled windows in both living room and bedroom become glo-
rious paintings during sunrises in the vastness of the sky. I'm glad my apartment is on the
east. The mountains are on the west. They take away the vastness but are fascinating to
study as moving sunlight changes their shapes and colors. Mother Nature creates the
out-of-doors and comfortable atmospheres with few days of rain and snow. The same at-
mosphere is created in the Manor by the competent and friendly staff and residents."

How refreshing it is to find the founder of the Dayton Ballet among us, and besides that,
she had been one of the pioneers of dance throughout the country.

As Jo came to the Manor, an article from the Dayton Tribune paid high honor to her as a
"Patron Saint" of the Dayton dance community.

The article mentioned the library that "Miss Jo" has accumulated through the years and
has now been given to the University of Dayton. The many photographs of her dancing
career have entered her archives at the Paul Laurence Dunbar Library at Wright State
University -- except those that did travel to Colorado with her.

And then there is her legacy of the young dancers she had trained -- those that went on to
perform with the New York City Ballet, the Alvin Ailey American Dance Theater, and the
Joffrey Ballet. Besides, there are those that have even founded their own companies.

The inspiration that has endeared Jo to her students is understandable, as we see it con-
tinue here at the Manor. WELCOME!
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(Written by Molly Briggs)

Born in Dayton, Ohio, Josephine grew up in a family of broad artistic interest. Her sis-
ter Hermene was a strong influence, talented in costume and scenic design and stage
production while Josephine's talents lay in ballet and modern dance.

Miss Jo began teaching dance when she was fourteen. She toured and trained with
Adolph Bolm in Chicago with his Ballet Intime, and then returned to Dayton to open the
Schwarz School of Dance in 1927 with her sister Hermene. This was an extraordinary
undertaking for the two young women, and very unusual at the time, but to them it was
just a matter of pursuing their talents and interests.

In 1934, Miss Jo was recognized by George Balanchine (who would become the founder
of the New York City Ballet) when she became one of his first students as he opened the
School of American Ballet in New York. Because of her height, she was encouraged to
pursue modern dance.



In 1937, Miss Jo's career as a performer was cut short by a devastating knee injury. She
remembers that at the time, she felt it was "a fatal experience professionally, but now I
bless that injury. My life has been much more gratifying here -- fuller and richer, even
though the plowing of the ground artistically has been a very hard task." She returned to
Dayton and founded the Experimental Group for Young Dancers choosing seven of the
most talented students from the Schwarz School. This group evolved into the Dayton
Ballet, the first regional ballet company in Ohio, and the second oldest in the country.
The Dayton Ballet is known as the "company of premieres" with more than 200 of the
world's first-time performances to its credit.

In 1968, one of Miss Jo's protegees, Jeraldyne Blunden, began the second dance group
in town, the Dayton Contemporary Dance Company.

Miss Jo continued to be an inspiration to her students, and the community. She became
quite an advocate for dance and began networking companies into regions. She became
a founding member of the Northeast Regional Ballet Association, and organizer of the
Choreographers Conference. Her interests and achievements caught the attention of the
National Endowment for the Arts, and she was invited to serve on their dance panel, re-
viewing performance evaluations and grant applications submitted to the NEA.

Miss Jo is truly a pioneer in the field of dance. Her influence and creativity is still wide-
ly felt in the dance community, and her former students continue her legacy in dance
companies throughout the country.



FRANCIS SHOEMAKER
(Written originally by John Hough for the October, 1987 Mirror)

We all know the service Francis has performed in almost every category for the Manor.
Three-time President of the Manor Council, long-time herder of "white elephants" and
quiet dispenser of quiet wisdom, he has influenced. many a decision made in the Manor.

Early association with Independence Hall and family roots among the Mayflower Pil-
grims and Penn's Quakers developed in him an awareness of the importance of continui-
ty in academic and community activities. Graduation from Lehigh University in 1931
and a Ph.D. in Humanities from Columbia in 1942 cleared the way for war-time service
with the American Red Cross in England in late '42. He was the Director of the Home
Service Correspondence Office in London until, in early 1943, he was transferred to the
China-Burma-India theater, this time Director of Communications for ARC, headquar-
tered first in New Delhi, and ultimately to Kunming, China, until war's end in 1945.

Immediately following the war, Francis joined a research team in the New York State
Department of Education in Albany, planning curricula for the emerging State Institutes
of Applied Arts and Sciences designed to meet the needs of returning GIs. Then fol-
lowed six years in the English Department of the University of Wisconsin, Madison --
and finally back home for twenty-three years as Professor of English in Teachers Col-
lege, Columbia University, and most significant, departmental colleague of Professor
Virginia French Allen.

During the final ten years at Teachers College, responsibilities broadened to Director-
ship of Teachers College's International Programs, which provided technical assistance
to Ministries of Education in Afghanistan, India, and Peru. Retired from Columbia in
1975, he was invited to Temple University in Philadelphia as adjunct Professor and co-
ordinator of International Cooperations with the University of Haifa, Israel.

Readers of this biodata should not, perhaps, be surprised that Temple's department head
in English was now Professor Virginia Allen, and that the professional association of
twenty-five years eventuated in happy, happy, marriage -- and a new international con-
sulting duo serving China, India, and Europe.

All of this before "real" retirement in 1979 when Virginia and Francis moved to Frasier
Meadows Manor. (See Virginia’s life story elsewhere.) Continuing with Francis' story,
he became a member of the Boulder Rotary Club in 1985, was appointed to the Boulder
Library Commission in 1985, and served as Chairman of the Board of the Spring Insti-
tute for International Studies in Denver until retirement in 1995.



VIRGINIA SHOEMAKER
(Originally written by John Hough for the December, 1987 Mirror)

HEALTH TOOLS, STRIKE
"I'm leaving,” said the tooth brush bright.
"This truly Is a sorry plight.
I'm never used from n o o till night
The children’s teeth must be a sight,”

"And so are we,"” said comb and brush.
"The children are In such a rush
They never stop to tix their hair

but always leave us lying there.”

"I quite agree” said bar of soap.
“For long ago I gave up hope,
I wait in vain for Saturday night
But I'm never used without a fight.”

VIRGINIA A. FRENCH, 51 Yale St. Age 10 years

You might have guessed who the poet is, even without the designated authorship of this
little gern, for her way with words is common knowledge in the Manor. But since age
ten", what? Well, Virginia graduated Magna Cum Laude from Russell State College in
Troy, New York. "But", she says, "life really began at the University of Michigan in
Ann Arbor." Enrollment in the Hopwood Program in Creative Writing led to more poet-
ry published in the Atlantic and the Saturday Review in 1941-42. But Michigan also
introduced her to the field of Applied Linguistics.

For her doctorate, Virginia moved East -- to Teachers College, Columbia University.
With degree in hand, she joined the faculty of Teachers College; she undertook
short-term seminars in other American universities and longer assignments in Mexico,
Puerto Rico,. Cuba, Burma (one year), India and Indonesia (one year), and comparable
programs in the. East-West Center in Hawaii, and a UNESCO Round Table in Switzer-
land. Especially memorable for her were invitations to work with the Navajo Tribal
Council at Four Comers (Colorado, Utah, New Mexico, and Arizona).

Along with this obviously challenging schedule, Virginia, on invitation from the USIA,
edited fifty-some paperback books representative of life in the United States. This was a
singularly significant effort on the part of USIA to counter Russian portrayals of life in
the United States.

Since her retirement from university teaching in 1978, when she and Francis decided to
move to Frasier Meadows Manor, Virginia has added four books to the "very many
small ones" published previously for language teachers and their students. The latest
(1987) is Reading for Lifes A First Book for Adults and Their Tutors. It was inspired by
the shocking statistics on adults who need to learn to read, including millions who speak
English as their native tongue. Numbers of adult non-readers come to the Boulder Public
Library for help from trained volunteer tutors.




Virginia is still interested in languages across cultures. She and Francis are host family
to international students in Boulder. For a dozen years just retired), they served on the
Board of Directors of the Spring Institute for International Studies, with headquarters at
1600 Stout Street in Denver. Behind them now are two lecture tours to Chinese univer-
sities. Now in residence, Virginia is an active member of the Quality Assurance Com-
mittee of the Manor.



DOROTHY SIMMONS
(As originally written by Eileen Metzger on the occasion of Dorothy's 99th year)

We salute you, Simmons, Dotty
On this your year of ninety-nine;
Our only problem, though quite knotty,
Is how to praise a life so fine!

Dorothy was born April 21, 1896, in East Denver of a pioneer family, and named Doro-
thy Grace Kellerman. She attended the Denver Schools and the University of Denver.
In 1918, she married William Peter Simmons at the Great Lakes Naval Academy.

Dorothy has two sons -- Dick and William Jr. -- also two daughters, Dorothy Compton
in California, and Betty Allen in Estes Park. Daisy Simmons, a daughter-in-law,
worked in the F.M.M. bookkeeping office when Dotty moved to the Manor on August
13, 1977. Dorothy also has 12 grandchildren, 28 great grandchildren, and 2 great great
grandchildren.

During the 1920’s, the Simmons lived in Hawaii, especially enjoying the out-of-doors
life-style. Dotty's hobbies included hiking and mountain climbing with her family.

When asked about her longevity, Dotty's delightfully simple answer runs somewhat like
this: "Especially since' I moved to the Manor, eighteen short years ago, I have let my
life flow as it will. I enjoy living here. I have a large attentive family and many very
good friends."

Here at the Manor, we need not be reminded why we love Dorothy Simmons and why
we choose to honor her, but it won't hurt to say it one more time. It's not just that she is
ninety-nine years young (although that is a pretty good achievement all by itself), it's
that the years have not diminished her vivacity and alertness -- her never-ending good
humor and wit-- her concern for others -- and the sheer joy of living that accompanies
her wherever she goes!

Happy birthday, Dotty! You have brought us a rare kind of pleasure.



VICTORIA SMITH
(Originally given to John Hough by Victoria Smith for the December, 1986 Mirror)

Insisting that her nursing career would interest no one, Victoria would only state that she
grew up in Missouri, completed her degree at Columbia University and spent most of
her working life in Englewood, New Jersey. But she gladly shared the most stressful
moment in her ninety-five years, the day she dropped her purse in the ocean and got it
back. In her own words:

"Sixty years ago, | had crossed the Atlantic for the first time during a stormy March, in a
nine-thousand tonner bound from New York to Vigo, Spain. After eleven rough days,
we anchored in Vigo harbor at ten at night. The stilled engines and the circling lights of
the shore made us feel secure but giddy and gay. Told that we would land at seven the
next morning and have breakfast on shore, [ was up and ready. We stood well out in the
harbor; there was not a ripple on the water so I felt no apprehension as we waited to be
taken ashore in small launches.

"We waited. This was Spain. Nine o'clock came and with it wind and rain. The ship re-
sumed the familiar motion and tugged impatiently at its anchor. At last, a small motor
launch came alongside, manned by two young Spaniards wearing tight black sweaters
and berets, my fist glimpse of the universal head-gear of the Spanish male. Steep iron
steps were lowered from our deck, and were held against the ship by one sailor who had
thrust a boat-hook in a huge iron ring in the ship's side. The other sailor stood ready to
help the passengers into the bouncing boat.

"It was raining very hard. I had my umbrella and a going-away present, a box from
Deans in New York City, still containing most of its cakes and cookies, and a large
leather purse full of stuff. my passport, traveler's checks, letters of credit and introduc-
tions and baggage keys. It was fat and clumsy, and so was I. In putting down my um-
brella, I dropped my purse. As it struck the water between the ship and the launch, a
gasp went up from the passengers. I was too stunned to join in.

"But the purse rose and one of the boys made a thrust for it with the boat-hook, but
missed. Down again and up; no luck on a second try. My mind still did not function and
not a soul spoke a word. But like the proverbial drowning man, the purse rose for the third
time, its stout handle standing out like a sail and the blessed boat-hook caught it. Oblivi-
ous to the passengers' cheers, the Spaniard returned the hook to its ring and I went down
the ladder and into the swaying boat. Only then did I begin to shake violently.

"The Spanish boy's tip was an American two-dollar bill."
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Miss Victoria Smith died on December 14, 1991. She had lived in the Manor for over
twenty-three years.



MARK AND MILDRED SMUCKER
(Originally written by John Hough for the November, 1993 Mirror)

Mark and Mildred Smucker were both born in Illinois; he on a Mennonite farm near Ti-
skilwa, and she near Clayton where her forebears homesteaded on a grant signed by
President Van Buren. Both walked several miles to one-room schoolhouses, and ulti-
mately met at the University of Illinois, where Mark earned a degree in electrical engi-
neering, and Mildred a degree in nutrition.

Mark's ingenuity showed early (as he didn’t, like farming) when he fastened an umbrella
to a corn cultivator, thus anticipating the air-conditioned tractor, and very early built a
crystal radio set. Mark first worked servicing rural home Delcolite Plants, but with the
advent of the Rural Electric Administration, he formed his own company to wire farm
houses and sell and service appliances. Mark then became the REA Government wiring
inspector for much of Illinois.

In 1942, Mark joined the Association of American Railroads Research Laboratory in
Chicago, working on locomotive tracks, bridges, continuous rails, and automatic car
identification, and became manager of the laboratory two years before his retirement.
Twice, Mark was "borrowed" by U.S. Steel to test rail tracks in Venezuela. A member
of the American Railway Engineering Association, he retired again in 1972 and became
consultant to various railroad equipment manufacturing companies.

Mildred worked as a 4H member and leader for some six years, worked for room and
board with a faculty family to help pay college expenses, and, after marriage to Mark,
organized and was active in the Home Bureau in Morton, Illinois. She served on the lo-
cal and city PTA in Wheaton, Illinois, and was awarded life membership in the State
PTA organization.

Mildred went to a Methodist church six miles from home by horse and buggy, starting at
the age of one month! She became active in the Epworth League and in the Wesley
Foundation during college. She taught Sunday school in East Peoria, and with Mark as-
sisted in establishing a Mennonite church there. Mildred was also active in the Wheaton
Bible Church Missionary Society, serving eight years on the Church Missionary Com-
mittee, and for five years was Missionary Secretary for the church. In Boulder, Mark
and Mildred are members of the First Presbyterian Church.

Mark is quite used to being asked about his name, to which he good-naturedly replies
"Yes, four generations ago a cousin of mine began the jelly business."

In his spare time, Mark enjoys woodworking and collecting models of elephants. Mildred
confines herself to smaller folk: needlepoint, knitting, and "making a home away from
home" for missionaries and missionary children. The Smuckers' own folk are daughter
Janice Street of Wheaton, Illinois who teaches third grade; Frank, who teaches communi-
cations at Boulder High School; David, a product manager at Alcoa Aluminum in Tennes-
see; and Alan, a businessman in Topeka, Kansas--and seven grandchildren, to date.

The Smuckers have made many friends and become quite involved in the short time
they have been in the Manor. Their activities here include Mark's many repairs for
Manor residents in the woodshop, and Mildred's involvement as fourth floor secretary,
Public Areas member and assistant chairperson, and co-chair of the Trinkets and Treas-
ures Committee.



RALPH SMYTHE
(Originally written by John Hough for the May, 1986 Mirror)

A native of Canon City, Ralph later lived in South Dakota, Cripple Creek and Santa Fe.
He spent summers helping his father, a civil engineer, in surveying jobs. One summer
he worked in a mine 2,000 feet below ground.

Graduated from Colorado College, he went to Dartmouth for graduate work in Physics;
but after six months he found himself a Second Lieutenant in Field Artillery, seeing ser-
vice at Verdun and the Argonne Forest. Once his unit (to speed their crossing of the
Meuse), left their guns behind, intending to use those of the retreating Germans -only to
find that the foe had taken from each gun one part essential to its firing.

Home again, Captain Smythe completed his M.A., took a Ph.D. at the University of Chi-
cago, married, and began work at the University of the Philippines, where his wife also
taught. On the way home they spent considerable time in Korea, Japan, Manchuria,
China, Siam, Burma, and India. From Bombay to Aden they were on a freighter carry-
ing nuts. There were only two staterooms; the only speakers of English on board were
two couples and the three top officers of the freighter, the rest of the passengers being
Mohammedans making a pilgrimage to Mecca.

At home, Ralph took a position at the California Institute of Techno!ogy, where he taught
for many years, published a scholarly book on his specialty, Static and Dynamic Electrici-
ty, and had in his classes some seven students who later won Nobel Prizes in Physics.

After his wife's death, and his retirement, he came to Boulder where his son (also a Pro-
fessor of Physics at C.U.), lives. Ralph became one of our most distinguished neighbors

at the Manor, where he has made many friends.
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William Ralph Smythe died on July 6, 1988 in the Health Care Center.



WILBERT AND DOROTHY SNYDER
(Originally written by John Hough for the April, 1991 Mirror)

Born in Marion, Ohio, Wilbert graduated from North Central College in Illinois and re-
ceived his Master's Degree in Physics from the University of Illinois. He entered the
National Bureau of Standards in Washington, D.C. in 1927. He first worked in sound
and acoustics. During World War II he worked on the development of radar counter-
measures. Following the war, he moved into electrical standards ranging in frequencies
up through microwaves. When a division of the Bureau moved to Boulder in 1954, he
came west and says he never regretted it. He retired first in 1969 but returned to write
the definitive history of the Bureau's radio work entitled Achievement in Radio. He has
published a number of scientific papers. His "second" retirement was in 1987.

He married Kit Miller, a physicist, who died in 1975. Their daughter, Elyse Hansberry,
and her husband Gary live in Boulder in Wilbert's former home. Their son Tad and his
wife Nedra live in McGrew, Nebraska. Wilbert has four grandchildren and seven great
grandchildren.

Wilbert's interests and hobbies are broad. He brought an extensive library to the Manor.
He holds various memberships in many technical and professional societies. He is a
charter member of the Boulder Civil War Roundtable. He supports various environmen-
tal groups and is an avid listener of grand opera. He also enjoys photography.

In 1976 he married Dorothy Norvell Johnson, a widow of eighteen years who had retired
from her position as executive secretary to the director in the Boulder Bureau of Standards.

Dorothy was born in Steamboat Springs to pioneer parents. She graduated from the
Canon City High School and received business training in Denver. She pursued a busi-
ness career in Canon City, Pueblo, Washington, D.C., and Denver. Dorothy married an
Army officer during World War II and was widowed in 1959. Their two sons have both
died but a grandson survives and is employed by American Airlines in Tulsa, Oklaho-
ma. Dorothy has been involved for the past forty-four years working with research
groups seeking to prevent, expose and treat Huntington’s disease. She organized the lo-
cal Rocky Mountain Chapter in 1979. She served for three years on the Board of Direc-
tors of the Family Council of Terrace Heights Care Center and their Ethics Committee
as well. Dorothy is also a part-time free lance writer.

The Snyders participate in activities of the First Presbyterian Church of Boulder. They
have traveled extensively in the United States and abroad. Wilbert has produced a num-
ber of slide shows for Manor residents and has given several book reviews. He serves
on the Dining Service Liaison and Movie Selection Committees. Dorothy serves on the
Health Services Committee and is coordinator for Dining Room Grace.



DR. ESTHER SHOEMAKER STANFORD
1902-1995
(Written by Francis Shoemaker

Many of Esther's friends have expressed disappointment over the decision -- at Esther's
firm request -- to hold no memorial service. I n consequence, may we here share brief
biographical notes revealing her life work, and then move on, again all to briefly, with
recollections of friends and associates whose lives she has touched.

Beginnings:

Esther began life in Conshohocken, Pennsylvania. She attended a private Friends school,
graduated from Wilson College cum laude, and moved on to the University of Indiana
for her professional M.D.

In 1927, under the auspices of the Methodist Board of Missions, she went to South India
as Medical Director of the Ellen Thorburn Memorial Hospital in the village of Kolar. At
that time, the hospital had thirty beds, Doctor Esther, thirteen nurses, an ancient station
wagon, a horse and buggy, but no running water, and no electricity. Thirty-eight years
later, under Esther's administration, the hospital had 225 beds, ten doctors, seventy-two
nurses, and water and power.

Over the years she weathered an epidemic of bubonic plague, treated almost every kind
of disease, delivered countless Indian, English, and American babies, and performed
every kind of operation except those on heart or brain, for which her operating room was
not equipped.

Beyond hospital responsibilities,. she was Secretary of Medical Council of India and
Field Correspondent of the South India Conference. Recognizing her service, the Wom-
en’s Conference on Missionaries presented her with a pendant set with nine precious
stones, each symbolic of a personal characteristic cherished in her.

On her return to the United States in 1965, she gave loving, terminal care to her parents.
But beyond family care, her community service was recognized by the National Federa-
tion of Business and Professional Women’s Clubs as "Woman of the Year", and Wilson
College awarded her the prized Centennial Award.

In 1973, "Dr. Esther" moved to the Manor, continuing to provide medical care for resi-
dents until 1981, when she married a fellow resident, Joel Stanford. Esther died on June
2, 1995 in the Health Care Center of Frasier Meadows Manor.

Appreciative Notes-

"Dr. Esther truly epitomized goodness and caring."

"Faith, love and prayer enabled her to do what she wanted to do for others."

"She radiated joy, and seemed to love everything and everybody."

"... coworkers and friends will always realize they had with them a very precious
person."

"What a marvelous woman she was, a true feminist who demonstrated through
skills and deeds .. a charming person who attracted others to her naturally, an
able administrator under whose leadership great things happened."



JAMES AND KATHERINE STEWART
(Originally written by John Hough for the December, 1984 Mirror)

The kindly gentleman in the clinic a school drop-out? So he says, but not the bad kind.
Feeling that he wasn't contributing to the family finances, off he went to work on a dairy
farm while attending Pacific University. Thence to the University of Oregon where he
found jobs to earn his way, good, pre-medical training, and Katherine Winchell. Kathe-
rine also graduated from the University of Oregon. She held a bachelor's degree, and a
master's degree in English literature. A fellowship took Jim to Portland Medical School.
Katherine worked as a tissue technician, and they married in 1929. Jim graduated and
they were off to Chicago where he became an intern in pathology. They began their
family -- eventually five -- by adopting a "husky blond baby boy" who had an old
clothes basket as a crib! Back the family went to Eugene to participate in Katherine's
father's private medical practice. When Dr. Winchell was incapacitated, Jim took over
the practice and learned to "be a country doctor and to cultivate a bedside manner,"
while Kay worked with the Children's Aid Society. As Jim developed his own practice
(plus emergency work at the hospital), they completed their family and after a brief spe-
cialized study in Iowa City returned to Eugene. In the 1943 polio epidemic, Jim had
considerable success with the then new Sister Kenny treatment by moist hot packs, a
very unpopular odor in the hospital, but the National Polio Foundation honored his work
with presentation of a gold watch. Later when they lived in Colorado, Jim was the head
of the, Colorado Society of Polio Treatment in which he received a commendation from
President Franklin Roosevelt.

Kay and three of the children were bothered by allergies, so they moved to Fort Collins,
bought a house and ten acres, were active in 4H, , school board work, and kids' horse
shows and each child had his/her own horse! Jim lectured at Colorado State on orthope-
dics for occupational therapy, became unofficial emergency physician in the hospital
and unofficial (and gratis) assistant to the local Coroner. After twelve years and with
hands damaged by x-rays so that he could not "scrub for surgery" he moved to the Vet-
erans Administration in Albuquerque, and later did an interesting substitute medical stint
in Bolivia (the living was stated as "too rough and rugged" so Kay stayed home.) By
1968 Jim had had a heart attack and retired. They liked Colorado so, urged by their
friends Rufus and Madaline Baker, they came here -- a gold mine for the Manor when
he generously volunteered his expertise (now practically a full time job) -- for which we
are so grateful!

Dr. James Stewart died June 10, 1991 at the age of 87. Katherine died April 1, 1992.
She was 86 years old. Director of Resident Relations Genny Harvey said this of Dr.
Stewart upon the memorial dedication of the stained glass window in the Chapel bearing
his name: "Each morning found Dr. Stewart with his black bag, doing rounds as the sun
came up, scanning the dining room at breakfast and checking up on anyone not in their
usual spot. The remainder of the morning was spent checking blood pressures, doing
ultrasound treatments and lending an ear to all. Afternoons were spent repairing walk-
ers, wheelchairs, and canes. In addition to giving of his time, Dr. Stewart as well as Mrs.



Stewart were generous contributors toward the construction of our current Health Care
Center."

"I am honored to have worked with this fine physician. His contribution of medical ser-
vices to Frasier Meadows Manor and Health Care Center set the standard of excellence
that we strive to maintain today."



RUBY TAPPAN
(Originally written by Eileen Metzger for the April, 1995 Mirror)

In September of 1974, the Manor became aware of a new rhythm that came "Tappan"
through the halls. It was Ruby, always ready with a bit of a tune at the end of her fin-
ger-tips or a thyme well remembered through the years.

Ruby has called Colorado "home" all of her life, having been born at Sugar City where
her father was connected with the sugar beet industry, no less. Her family was con-
stantly involved in music, and Ruby, who began to study piano at the age of six, seri-
ously considered training as a concert pianist. Then she met George Tappan when they
were both members of a local orchestra. Married in 1927, they had a daughter and a
son and subsequently, six grandchildren. Through the years, their family traveled
widely in the United States, Mexico and Canada.

Ruby served as secretary to the Pastor of the Pueblo First Baptist Church. She later spent
twenty years as clerk in the Pueblo Post Office and then at the Pueblo Army Depot.

When Ruby lived on the Fourth Floor of the Manor, and her piano was on her wall that
flanked the laundry room, much classical and semi-classical music was enjoyed during
residents! "laundry to music" hours. Another skill is her artistic ability. She and Nondus
Remington coordinated the invitations, place cards and decorations for birthday dinners.

As the result of much volunteerism, after George died, Ruby saw first hand the needs of
the aging and began to explore possibilities for a retirement location for herself. She
found F.M.M. an ideal solution and is very much at home after these twenty-one years.



GLADYS TAYLOR
(Originally written by John Hough for the January, 1994 Mirror)

Gladys Bentley was born in Lead, South Dakota, went through high school there and
attended numerous classes and workshops. She graduated from Bellingham Normal
School in Bellingham, Washington, and then attended the University of Washington for
her Masters Degree.

Gladys married Fred Taylor in 1929. They owned a furniture store in Sumner, Wash-
ington, specializing in Scandinavian designs. After her husband's death, she became
secretary in the Office of the Dean of Women at the University of Washington. One in-
terest was drama and she enjoyed becoming the story-teller in the children's department
of local stores. At one time she became the pirate in the children's section of the book
store where the pirate ship became her prop. Some other artistic interests were water
color painting, sculpture, and pottery.

Her varied occupations included some years in social work and teaching art at the junior
high school level. She also taught kindergarten in Seattle for twenty-three years.

Gladys traveled a great deal in Mexico and widely in Europe: to England, Norway, Swe-
den, France, Russia, and Italy.

Until three years ago, Gladys enjoyed skiing, however that was not her reason for com-
ing to, Boulder. Her daughter lives here, and we are glad to have Gladys with all her

charm as a valued member of our community.
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Gladys died in September of 1994. Her beautiful watercolor paintings went on display in
the second floor hallway outside the dining room in the spring of 1995.



ESTHER M. TRACEY
(Originally written by John Hough for the October, 1992 Mirror)

Esther Tracey was born in Boulder County. She lived and went to school in Niwot
through the eighth grade, and then went to Denver to live with a family friend and attend
East- High School. She then went to the University of Colorado, and the University of
Denver; then on to graduate school at Chicago and Washington University in St. Louis.
She received an M.A. from the University of Denver in 1948.

She was employed in several welfare agencies in Colorado and in the Red Cross in both
domestic and foreign service and later as a social worker on a hospital ship in the Pacif-
ic. Starting from New York, Esther went through the Panama Canal to Hong Kong and
China; flying from China to Indonesia she worked her way back to New York. After
returning and then retiring she engaged in financial investments and traveled to many
countries she had not visited before through her work, particularly Greece and East and
West Africa.

Her favorite sites were Mt. Kilimanjaro in Tanzania, the Swiss Alps, the Louvre in Par-
is, the White and Blue Nile Rivers in Egypt, San Francisco, the Mississippi River and
Long's Peak in the old days. Locally her favorites are still Long's Peak, the Broadmoor
in Colorado Springs, the Brown Palace in Denver and "all the good people in Frasier
Meadows Manor!"

And we can do no better than to say of Esther that she is one of the good people who
come into the Manor.



MARGARET (PEG) TURNER
(Originally written by John Hough for the March, 1994 Mirror)

Peg Thompson was a native of Colorado, born in Denver to parents of old pioneer stock
in Colorado Springs. After school in Denver, Peg went to Wells College, near, Ithaca,
New York; graduated with a major in French, did some graduate work at the University
of Denver and worked in the government PWA National Youth Association. She then
went with her former French professor at Wells to Paris to assist in writing a book on the
philosophical aspects of Alice in Wonderland. Returning to Denver, she gave her atten-
tion to the Indian art section of the Denver Art Museum.

:In 1940 she married Joseph Turner, an electrical engineer, who worked with the Bureau
of Reclamation. Moving to the state of Washington, the Turners lived near the Grand
Coulee Dam. where he worked until 1945. Back to Denver for the remainder of his
working life, Joe retired and died later in 1986.

Peg had many interests and kept busy: working with the Recording for the Blind in their
Denver studio, with Planned Parenthood, and, with the Denver Art Museum, much vol-
unteer work, teaching and research. She retired in 1993, having suffered serious eyesight
problems since the 1980's. She came to Boulder because her sister and her sister's hus-
band, having very close ties to the Turner family, lived here.

Peg came to the Manor in 1993. Friends are plentiful and they are attracted by her charm

and interesting conversational abilities.
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Peggy Turner died on October 16th, 1994.



CHRISTMAS CAROL SINGING WITH VIVIAN TURNER
AT THE PIANO
(Originally written [lovingly] by Eileen Metzger for the January, 1995 Mirror)

For a number of years, Vivian Turner has been coming to the Manor for a Sing-along, or
for programming or just to be here and play for residents' enjoyment--even at a moments
notice. It seems at times that she is even a resident.

Frequently, the question has been asked "where did she acquire such talent?", and al-
ways the same answer, "A God-given gift!" Besides that, her spirit of generosity keeps
her sharing wherever music is needed.

Vivian was eight years old when she fist played a pump organ for church in eastern Colo-
rado--Sheridan Lake. Then in school at Erie, Colorado, she accompanied all sorts of ac-
tivities. When she married, moved to Denver, had two talented daughters, she continued
accompanying, presenting programs and studying. In 1988, Vivian and her late husband
Paul Turner, were honored as being exceptional volunteers, having played 377 programs
in that year. She was the organist at Bullock's Funeral Home for twenty-nine years.

Even after the death of Frank Ankenman, her first husband and father of her children
and the death of Paul Turner, Vivian continues bringing joy to many church groups
throughout the greater Denver area, schools, retirement homes, activity centers such as
the Mally Center, Salvation Army Centers, weddings, memorial services, and Frasier
Meadows Manor!

The pride I feel in having my sister sharing music at the Manor overwhelms me. Resi-
dents' acceptance and delight in sharing her talents has always been a delight. Carol
singing this year was an ending to the Christmas Season. What better way to have the
messages of Christmas continue in our hearts throughout the year

(Luckily for us all, Vivian has become a resident at the Manor in the summer of 1995!
She also is the sister of author Eileen Metzger.)



THE UFER SISTERS:
ELERIEDA GEBENNUS AND ELSA SPLIETROFF
(Originally written by John Hough for the January, 1988 Mirror & updated in 1995)

Elfrieda and Elsa were the sixth and ninth of eleven children born in the Rhineland to
parents who ran a small grocery and bakery (cookies on special days). Their father was
persuaded by friends to move to East Prussia where he learned the cheese trade. His
wife and ten children followed enduring an arduous trip all across Germany. The family
settled on a small farm and cheese factory in a tiny town which had no schooling facili-
ties beyond age fourteen. Division of farm chores gave Elsa the cow-milking, which she
did not enjoy. Life was simple: wood stove, kerosene lights, no electricity, and feather
beds too hot in summer. Their father was strict -- no movies or dances, but the children
could go on church picnics in other tiny towns and they enjoyed games and swimming.
There never was much money but "life was wonderful".

World War I brought sadness because of the loss of a brother. The Russians overran the
town, but only briefly. Soon a Russian person was assigned to them as live-in worker
and boarder. The flu of 1918 struck all, but none fatally. Relatives crowded in from the
west; rationing was severe and there was never quite enough to eat. Among the people
who came to live at Elsa's house was a young man from the industrial polluted Ruhr area
in search of a better climate. Engelbert Spliethoff had been drafted in the army, later he
had to help support his family and was unable to finish school when the terrible inflation
began in which "millionaires could starve". In 1923 he emigrated to America, leaving
behind a young sweetheart of seventeen. "There was a spark between us", says Elsa.

In 1925 Elsa followed Engelbert. She stayed with friends in St. Louis and worked as a
housemaid for a family in which a little German was spoken. Engelbert came to St.
Louis, and tried baking (night work, and too hot), and then paper hanging and furnace
repair. He and Elsa were married in 1927, were careful with money and very happy.
But the job vanished in the Depression and they moved to Freeport, Illinois, where a
brother-in-law worked in a cheese factory. Engelbert also got a job there and they were
settled at last for the next forty-three years.

Elfrieda came to America with their dear friend Maria Scholl and another Ufer sister and
her family. At Elsa's house she met again with an old acquaintance, Alfred Gebennus
who had also emigrated from Germany. He had spent some time farming in Minnesota,
and then moved to Freeport to work in the Kraft Cheese factory. FElfrieda worked as a
housemaid for a nearby family, and then she and Alfred were married.

Elsa became the director of the sewing department in the hospital, and Elfrieda worked
there with her. They sewed all the linens and curtains and even altered uniforms for the
staff. Both sisters raised their families and participated in the community and church.

After Alfred became ill and passed away, Elfrieda began to look for a retirement home.
Her daughter Trudy, who lived in Lakewood, Colorado, passed Frasier Meadows Manor
on her way to C.U., and stopped in to gather information to send to her mother. Elfrieda
and Maria Scholl both moved to the Manor in 1969.



After Engelbert retired in 1965, he and Elsa began looking for a change in climate.
They had visited Colorado on several happy vacations, and with the added incentive of
Elfrieda and Maria already there, they chose to move to the Manor in 1972.

They have become active participants in life at the Manor ever since. Engelbert became
busy in the woodshop and made beautiful doll beds from spools which he received from
people all around the nation. He made a little red school house model that is still proudly
displayed for September Birthday nights, and a table for the Chapel. Elsa and Engel-
bert, and later Elfrieda began to distribute the Daily Camera newspaper to the Manor
and Health Care residents, rising at 4:30 a.m. to circulate the news throughout the build-
ing. Over twenty years later, Elsa still continued to be the paper carrier and the nation
took notice. She had received the recognition of a "Monday Morning Rose" from the
Camera as their oldest and longest- standing paper carrier and a video taped interview
followed that received national broadcasting. A picture of Elsa for the newspaper syndi-
cation was placed in advertisements in all sorts of magazines. In fact, an old friend from
Germany was heartily surprised to come across Elsa's smiling face in his Fortune maga-
zine as he sat in an airplane flying over the ocean.

Elsa and Engelbert had celebrated a very happy 50th wedding anniversary at the Mt.
View Church. After Engelbert's death in 1984, Elsa and Elfrieda took a long and nostal-
gic trip to Germany. Elfrieda died on April 26th of 1990 at the age of 92.

Elsa continues to be busy. She had spent years in charge of sewing the disposable pads
that the Manor Sewing Group has made for many years. She currently has been work-
ing with her crochet needle, to date making 35 lap robes for the Health Care Center resi-
dents, and 14 baby hats for the Community Hospital newborns. She was also happy to
celebrate her 90th birthday with a large reception in the Sky Lounge. She has also writ-
ten her life story in a little book From the Rhineland to the Rockies.

Both of these couple's works are everlasting and their German influence still permeates
the Manor.



JOHN AND KATHERINE VALENTINE
(Originally written by John Hough for the June, 1988 Mirror)

John, Iowa born, came to Colorado with his family at age ten. They briefly lived in Long-
mont, then moved to Boulder. His father, who had been in the hardware business for a
long time, first worked in a hardware store and later bought one; he quickly established
himself as a leader in the community. Valentine's Hardware store stood for many years as
a Boulder landmark at the comer of Broadway and Pearl streets, currently Haagen-Daz
and other businesses and offices at the southwest comer of the Downtown Mall.

John worked in the store during his schooling; a year after his graduation from C.U. he
married Roberta Beckwith of Longmont, a graduate of C.U. and a language teacher in
Boulder. Their daughter, Jane Valentine Barker, is well known for her work in the
preservation of historic homes in Boulder, and has written two books on the subject.

John, during a lifetime of distinguished activity in the hardware business and in the vari-
ous aspects of marketing, won many honors and awards from professional associations.
Locally his store won awards year after year from the Boulder Chamber of Commerce,
and John was invited by the U.S. Chamber of Commerce to attend its meetings in Wash-
ington. John was named "Hardware Man of the Year" in 1955 by the National Retail
Hardware Association. He received all kinds of local approbation for his use of the
blank east wall of the store of Pearl and Broadway, the very center of town. The wall
was painted as a map of Boulder County, complete with mountains, lakes, roads and
towns and the legend: "Boulder population - 19,999" (taken from the 1940 census). But
most of all John's warm personality pervaded the very store itself. He was always there,
smiling and with good nature providing anything the world of mining and hardware
needs; if it wasn't there he was sure to dig it out of his fascinating basement, crowded
with tools of yesteryear and any oddment you might want. Rarely did one leave the
store, either with or without a purchase, untouched by his infectious good humor and
probably richer by a good tale of old Boulder. Whether he knew it or not, to many of us
he was Mr. Boulder, teller par excellence of good stories, and a mine of local history
and personalities (if any of his tales were a wee bit exaggerated, who cared?).

John was an active member of the First Presbyterian Church, serving for many years as
a member of the board of trustees. He also served many years as director of the Chau-
tuaqua Association. He joined the Boulder Rotary Club in 1926 and is the "senior mem-
ber" in length of participation.

After the loss of his wife, he eventually married Katherine Malone. She hailed original-
ly from Tennessee, but had moved to Boulder at a young age -- she and John knew one
another in college. Many long years later, they met again as Sunday school teachers!
Katherine had taught school in Gold Hill to prove to her father that she did not want to
be a teacher! She then worked at C.U. as Faculty Secretary in the college of Engineer-
ing (at 30 cents an hour), and was glad to move to the Registrar's Office which became
the Office of Admissions and Records, of which she was Head for her last six years at
the University.

After thirty years of service, Kitty Malone, as she was fondly known to all the faculty,



(including this biographer), resigned to accept a better position, that of Mrs. John Valen-
tine, housewife. At the present she has held this position for thirty-three years. She had
traveled extensively prior to her marriage to John, and he and she together made many
wonderful trips.

When they came to the Manor in 1979, many of their friends welcomed them, and they

quickly acquired more by their continued and combined warm-hearted goodwill.

John Burr Valentine died Monday, September 24, 1990 at Frasier Meadows Manor. He
was 87 years old.

.Katherine Malone Valentine died Monday, April 10, 1995 at Frasier Meadows Manor
Health Care Center. She was 92 years old.

Katherine and John added real character, warmth, and open-hearted friendliness to the
Manor, and are missed and not forgotten!



MABEL V. WALTER
(Originally written by John Hough for the October, 1984 Mirror)

When you see the handsome, friendly white-haired lady at the reception desk, you are
not aware that she has memories of naked cannibals!

With her husband, Victor, Mabel went in December 1926, to perform missionary work
in Nigeria. Christmas found them on a crowded river boat on the Benue River, a tribu-
tary of the Niger, propelled by natives who poled or paddled as the depth of the water
shifted. Making about fourteen miles per day, the passengers practiced marksmanship
on crocodiles on the sunny banks, on which, also, the travelers camped at night. Next
they transferred to canoes for about ten miles, where they were met by carriers and two
horses for the fifteen mile trek to Bambur. The travelers took turns riding one of the
horses. Resting over a week-end, they walked over rough mountain terrain twenty-five
miles to the twin cities of Filiya and Gbandum, where the king had requested a school
and teachers. Settled in an adobe house, the Walters lived among twenty-five hundred
to three thousand people who spoke a dialect of the Pero language, unwritten, used only
by this tribe, and which the Walters could learn. only by listening. They had to use this
language immediately in their teaching as the British Government did not allow English
to be used.

The king and his chief assistants had been furnished, by the British, a garment so they
could be clothed for visits of officials. In making Nigeria a protectorate, the British had
made only three demands: that the Peros abandon cannibalism that inter-tribal warfare
cease, and that each man pay tribute to the "white king" on each parcel of ground he
owned, and one for each wife he had married. The farms, scattered in the mountains
and valleys, produced kafir, peanuts, beans and tobacco.

Their service completed, the Walters returned to America in 1936, leaving an estab-
lished clinic, school and church -- evidence of their distinguished contribution. When
her husband entered the ministry, then the Chaplaincy, Mabel led the busy nomadic life
of a ministerial spouse. In 1978 she came to the Manor and became the charming recep-
tionist described above.
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Mabel Walter died January 2nd, 1994 in the Health Care Center. She was a resident of
the Manor for sixteen years.



FLOYD WALTERS
(Originally written by John Hough for the June, 1991 Mirror)

Floyd Walters, a Colorado native, received his elementary and secondary education in
Loveland, Colorado. In 1932 he enrolled as a freshman at the University of Colorado,
graduating with B.A. and B.E. degrees in 1935. In June of 1936, he received his M.A.
degree with a major in European History and a Political Science minor. He was initiated
into Phi Beta Kappa and Kappa Delta P1 Honoraries.

From the fall of 1936 to spring of 1942, he taught at the Junior College of Lamar, where
he met and married Lillie Colley, whose background and activities necessitate a Septem-
ber mini-biography after the summer interval. During these years he also taught U.S.
History, American Government and German at the Junior Colleges of Sterling and
Pueblo, Colorado.

During World War II, Floyd was a ground school supervisor with the V5 programs for
the Civil Aeronautics Administration and U.S. Navy at the University of Wyoming,
Chadron, Nebraska and North Platte, Nebraska.

In 1943, he returned to C.U. to teach a class in Engineering Economics. He was also a
freelance photographer and at the invitation of President Robert L. Stearns, Floyd estab-
lished a photo department on the campus which he directed until his retirement in 1968.

During the twenty-four years that he directed C.U.'s photo department, Floyd shot thou-
sands of news, athletics and general campus photos. He also provided television footage
and game films for football, basketball, and other team sports. By the time he retired, he
held the Big Eight record for the number of games filmed by one person--314!

The Flatiron Postcard Company was established in 1955 which provided the area with
postcards, scenic notes, Christmas cards and other souvenir items. After ten years, the
Walters sold the company.

By the time Floyd retired from the University and Lillie from the Bureau of Standards,
both were conducting Group Travel Tours all over the world. Their travels include Ha-
waii every Christmas since 1958, Australia, New Zealand, the Middle East, Alaska, In-
dia and Europe. Even as they make their home at the Manor, they are much at home all

over the world, as they continue to be active in the Floyd Walters Travel Agency.
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Floyd died on June 5, 1992 at the age of 81. He and Lillie were to head a tour to Ireland
the next day. He is well remembered by the Manor and the University.



LILLIE COLLEY WALTERS
(Originally written by John Hough for the September, 1991 Mirror)

Lillie Colley, a Leadville, Colorado native, received her early education there, graduat-
ing form Leadville High School as Valedictorian of her class which entitled her to a four
year scholarship to the University of Colorado. Her higher education was all at the Uni-
versity of Colorado: a B.A. and B.S. degree in 1933, with a major in Mathematics and a
minor in Physics, an M.A. in 1936, with a major in Education and a minor in Mathemat-
ics, and another M. A. in 1948, with another major in Mathematics and a minor in Phys-
ics. Honoraries were Kappa Delta Pi and Alpha Nu (Astronomy)

After teaching in Leadville in 1938, Lillie married Floyd Walters and went to live in La-
mar, Colorado.

From 1938 to 1941, Lillie taught mathematics at the Junior College of Southeastern Col-
orado in Lamar. The year of 1941-42 she was instructor of mathematics at the Junior
College of Northeastern Colorado at Sterling, and for the year 1942-43 at Pueblo Junior
College.

Lillie taught in the Army Specialized Training Program at the University of Wyoming
the year 1943-44. When this program was terminated, she taught at the University of
Colorado for the Department of Mathematics in the School of Arts and Sciences, and the
Department of Applied Mathematics in the School of Engineering the year 1944-45. She
then taught in the latter department from 1945-5 1.

Between 1953 and 1973, Lillie was employed as a mathematician at the Boulder site of
the Department of Commerce. She received a sustained superior performance award in
1963 and an award for an outstanding paper in 1964. Her work was developing ad-
vanced computer techniques for various facets of Radio Science. She was the author
and cc-author of thirty publications.

Lillie's outside activities include membership in A.A.U.W. and Soroptomist Internation-
al. She has served as president of both of these organizations. Here, with Floyd, in the
Manor, her charming friendliness gives us all great pleasure, even when she and Floyd
are off on one of their trip- tours on which they go regularly.

Lillie has the responsibility of preparing the showings for the cabinet near the dining
room. She artfully places several artifacts obtained during her and Floyd's travels. She
also is busy helping with the Trinkets and Treasures sale every year, displaying and sell-
ing ornate items.



WALDO AND MILDRED WEDEL
(Originally written by John Hough for the January, 1991 Mirror)

Waldo was born in Newton, Kansas, got his B.A. at Arizona University, his M.A. at Ne-
braska and his Ph.D. at the University of California in Berkeley. He took his first job as
archeologist for the Nebraska State Historical Society. In 1936 he moved to the Nation-
al Museum at the Smithsonian Institute in Washington, D.C. where he served as Assis-
tant Curator, Head Curator, and emeritus in 1976. Waldo conducted field work in eight
states in pre-history and human ecology of the Great Plains and adjacent areas. His field
reports and scholarly articles number over one hundred. He has received seven awards
for distinguished service including Honorary Doctorates of Science, the highest honor
that can be accorded an American scientist. He is presently working on reconstructing
the route of march taken by Francisco Vasquez de Coronado on a Spanish expedition in
1541.

Waldo thinks of his work as being "an edifying quest for understanding as well as
knowledge of a chosen region..." It involves having "not only familiarity with the comput-
er capabilities that have come to the fore in the past decade, but also a more than superfi-
cial acquaintance with some of the older approaches." He believes "that the future be ap-
proached by the young and not so young alike, with the not-so-young offering protection
and encouragement to the young minds differing from our own, that we raise no barriers to
seeking and thinking, that we block no paths into the unknown, so that the youth should
view education as a progression from cocksure ignorance to thoughtful uncertainty."

In the same field of scholarship is Mildred, Waldo's wife, who was born in Marengo, lo-
wa, educated at Jowa State and has an M.A. degree from the University of Chicago. Mil-
dred did field work in New Mexico and lowa, and jointly with Waldo in Kansas, South
Dakota, Wyoming and Texas. Her position was Research Associate in the Department of
Anthropology of the Smithsonian Institute National Museum of Natural History. Her par-
ticular interest is in the ethno-history of the trans-Mississippi region in the French Coloni-
al period, for which she worked in the archives of Paris and Mexico City. At home, One-
ota, lowa and Wichita Indians have been subjects of her studies in ethno- and cultural his-
tory. She has published about two dozen articles and has received awards from the Iowa
Archeological Society, the Society for American Archeology, and has been recognized for
her studies by the American Anthropological Association. Twice in 1988, papers read at
learned society meetings were dedicated to Mildred Nott Wedel.

When the Wedels moved to the Manor, they gave their professional library to the Muse-
um of the Great Plains at Lawton, Oklahoma where it has become the "Waldo and Mil-
dred Wedel Library."

Their three children hold interesting positions: Wally is a technical director for U.S.
West in Boulder, Frank is a cartographer working on aeronautical charts, and Linda
(Green) is historian with the National Parks Service in Denver. No wonder the Wedels
chose Boulder for a retirement home, and we are proud to have them at Frasier Mead-

ows Manor.
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Mildred Wedel died on September 4, 1995 in the Health Care Center.



KARL AND CATHERINE WENDT
(Originally written by John Hough for the November, 1991 Mirror)

Karl R. Wendt was born in Coshocten, Ohio. He went to college first at Akron, then
Marquette and finally the University of Wisconsin where he graduated and met Cathe-
rine Claridge and married her in 1931. She had been born in Detroit.

Karl had majored in Chemistry and took a position with RCA working in the area of tel-
evision as the technology was first emerging. He lived in Princeton, New Jersey for
twenty years. He then started a small company of his own in Los Angeles, sold it later
and moved to Denver where he worked for Martin Marietta. He and his family then
lived in several small towns in Colorado where Karl was busy with research. He retired
several times over, ending up in Broomfield, Colorado where he kept busy with elec-
tronics and TV repair. He came to Boulder Heights, and then, after Catherine entered
the Health Care Center, he moved to the Manor in 1990.

Catherine and Karl have three children: a son affiliated with the Pan American Airways,
and two, daughters, one now living in Boulder, and one in Cleveland, Ohio.

It is a pleasure to have Karl around and nice to see him taking his wife out in the after-
noons in good weather and talking to her as they walk through the Manor gardens.



CLARENCE WENTZ
(Originally written by John Hough for the September, 1990 Mirror)

"Clare" was born in Elmore, Minnesota, a scarce half mile from the lowa border and just
halfway between the Mississippi River and South Dakota. He graduated from the Uni-
versity of Minnesota with B.S. and M.S. degrees in Civil Engineering in 1927 and 1933
respectively. He was also an intercollegiate athlete competing in gymnastics in the Big
Ten Conference and a lifetime member of the University M Club.

He began his professional career with the Pitometer Company of New York handling
water waste surveys on municipal water supply systems. He was then six years
(1936-42) with the Bureau of Reclamation in the Department of the Interior, Design Di-
vision, planning earth dams, spillways, outlets, intakes, gate chambers and other appur-
tenant structures. He spent the war years with the Navy in Washington, D.C. designing
piers, dry docks and crane structures for the Long Beach Naval Base. Beginning in
1946, Clare spent nineteen years again with the Bureau of Reclamation at the Denver
Federal Center from which he retired in 1962.

Highlights of retirement include thirteen years in San Diego enjoying the climate, play-
ing golf at the Oceanside Torrey Pines course and visiting in beautiful La Jolla. Hobbies
from earlier years, in addition to golf, included hiking, music (saxophone and clarinet),
and investment planning.

In 1928 he married Margaret McKay who had been born in Minneapolis and brought up
in Amery, Wisconsin. She was an accountant in business firms, and for recreation en-
joyed golf, playing the piano and bridge. She was afflicted with Alzheimer's disease in
1975. By 1990 Clare was no longer able to care for Margaret alone so he moved her to
the Health Care Center, where he now spends a great deal of time with her. After sell-
ing their home in Lakewood, Clare moved to the Manor. Here he has quickly endeared
himself to many and is frequently to be found either out on a brisk walk, or among
friends in the pool room!



THE STORY BEHIND THOSE COWBOY PORTRAITS:
CLIFFORD WESTERMEIER
(Originally written by Russell Palmateer for the February, 1986 Mirror)

Manor members and friends have stopped long and appreciatively before the portraits of
three cowboys hanging in the Dining Room gallery. They were done by Manor mem-
ber, Clifford Westermeier.

Cliff grew up in Buffalo, New York and lived there for thirty-five years. Periodically
over eleven years he studied in the School of Fine Arts at the University of Buffalo. He
also studied Fine Arts at Pratt Institute, after which he was awarded a two year scholar-
ship at the New York School of Fine and Applied Arts in Paris. His many talents took
him during summers to Sacramento, California, to the Chouinard School of Fine Arts in
Los Angeles and to the Ringling Brothers School of Fine Arts in Sarasota, Florida.

In 1932 there seemed to be no demand for portrait painters in the East, so Cliff headed
West by auto. Along the way he saw his first rodeo. He was tremendously impressed.
He began sketching rodeo people in their varied activities. Meanwhile he finished an
M.A. degree in History at the University of Colorado at Boulder.

Cliffs sketches of rodeos attracted attention; his perfected paintings were exhibited in
New York. By now, as both artist and historian, the University of Colorado invited him
to take his Ph.D. in History. By 1945 his research and paintings had become his pub-
lished Ph.D. dissertation entitled Man, Beast, Dust: The Story of the Rodeo. This be-
came the authoritative source for subsequent authors drawn to the rodeo theme. It was
also the beginning of what became the Westermeier Western Collection in the Universi-
ty's Western History Collection.

Along with his professorship in Western History, Cliff continued to find time to travel
with rodeos and write about and paint his virtually living cowboy. For those of us who
would like to relive his devotion to depicting the life of the cowboy, Cliffs Trailing the
Cowboy is the book to read.

Meanwhile, we are happy that Cliff has, despite his modesty, permitted us to share in the

richness of his art.
* 3k %k sk ok ok k %k ok

Clifford Westermeier died on November 13, 1986.



EDITH WHITE
(Originally written by John Hough for the October, 1985 Mirror)

One of twelve children, Edith won from seven older brothers much attention and admi-
ration, which gave her self-assurance. Raised on a farm near DuBois, Nebraska, she
showed a strong interest in church matters. She was active in Christian Endeavor and
Sunday School, she was also a trustee and served on the committee responsible for the
merger of United Brethren and Methodists.

Married and mother of three, whom she raised while working on the local newspaper,
she climbed the ladder from writing news items, setting type, and managing subscribers'
lists, to getting the paper out -- virtually, sometimes, by herself. One might say she
printed everybody's business, but minded her own. .

The new typesetting machine undermined her typesetting job, and forced her to work
when and where she could. She became telephone operator for a community-owned
phone company; and after five years (one might say) she heard everybody's business but
minded her own.

In the difficult days of the Depression she won, after much testing, the postmastership
of the tiny DuBois P.O., housed in an old, practically abandoned, frame building. In
those days the Postmaster of such a small office had to buy furnishings and pay salary of
any help out of her own salary of $45 per month. Holding this post from .1940 to her
retirement in 1967, she could (but didn't) read everybody's business, yet minded her
own. Primarily through her efforts, the Post Office was up-graded to a higher category,
and a new building was approved. The contractors, knowing of her hope to work at
least briefly in the new building, finished ahead of schedule; and Edith became Postmas-
ter in the new building dedicated to her.

Matriarch of a large clan, she came to Boulder and stayed with a married daughter until
moving to the Manor in 1977. In all her interests -- Bible Study group, DuBois Garden
club and many others -- she has given time, loyalty and support as an active worker. In
her eight years at the Manor she has won many hearts and deep friendships.

Edith was a vital part of the Manor. although she was blind, she was always interested in
everyone's welfare and goings-on. She was a faithful participant in the two Manor read-
ing groups, and a caring friend to many, always ready with a hearty laugh, and a good
joke. She died on July 21, 1993, and is well remembered by many.



EVERETT AND GRACE WHITE
(Originally written by John Hough for the April, 1994 Mirror)

Everett was born on the St. Regis Mohawk Indian Reservation in up-state New York,
near the Canadian border. He went to school in Hogansburg, a white community that
served as the trading center for the reservation. After graduating as Salutatorian in a
graduating class of three, he did further work at Massena High School, graduated from
Dartmouth College with a B.S. in Economics, class of 1937, followed by a year of study
at Loyola School of Social Work in Chicago.

After a short period with the National Youth Administration, he transferred to the Bu-
reau of Indian Affairs, then to the military service in 1942 in the Sixteenth Armored Di-
vision, serving in France, Germany, and Czechoslovakia. While in Washington at the
Bureau of Indian Affairs, he met Grace Kirby who had been born in Valdez, Alaska
where her father was a telegrapher in the Army.

Grace had moved around a bit. After six months in Alaska, she moved to the Philip-
pines, later to Seattle, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, New York, and New Hampshire. Af-
ter high school in New Jersey and Staten Island, she graduated from Brooklyn College
with a B.A. in Economics, then moved to Washington, D.C. to work in the Army Fi-
nance Office and earned an M. A. in Public Administration at American University. She
transferred to the Surgeon General's Office working as a medical statistician. She
moved to Public Health Service and worked in the Children's Bureau in the Division of
Indian Affairs where she met Everett.. They married later in 1964.

When Everett retired, they stayed a while in Washington before moving to Lyme, New
Hampshire where they made all the mistakes that city dwellers make on moving to the
country, including buying a well that was dry, and a nice house on a high hill that they
sometimes couldn't get up to during the mud season, even with a four-wheel drive.

The Whites traveled a good deal: in Romania when it was still behind the Iron Curtain,
Finland and other interesting places like Boulder, Phoenix, and Austin, Texas, including a
visit to Valdez, Alaska. Unfortunately, Grace's birthplace had been wiped off the map by
a tidal wave, and the original town was marked only by a small Park Service monument.

They both enjoy reading and walking. Grace enjoys quilting, playing bells, and doing
community volunteer work. Everett busies himself with research and writing about the
reservation, the village of Hogansburg, and his family--with the view toward putting it
all together into a book.

Their children are Arthur of Austin, Texas, and Gail of Boulder--a good reason why
they retired to Frasier Meadows Manor, and we are all very glad they did.



LORNE (BILL) WILSON
(Originally written by John Hough for the February, 1991 Mirror)

Lorne was named by his grandmother who came from England where the name Lorne
was common; school in America quickly led to "Willie" and then to Bill, which stuck,
He grew up in the Idaho Boise Valley, first on a farm, and later in town for better
schools. After graduation in 1924 from the University of Idaho with a B.S. in Agricul-
ture, he went to Lincoln, Nebraska as dairy herdsman at the University of Nebraska De-
partment of Agriculture. Then, after several years in commercial sales, he returned in
1939 to his original interest as Agricultural County Agent in Nebraska and, by 1945
owned his own hardware store in North Platte. While operating it for five years, he was
also President of the local Kiwanis Club.

In 1928 he married Louise Weller in Lincoln. In 1951, they and their three children,
Charles, David, and daughter Lorna, came to Boulder to take advantage of the proximity
of the University of Colorado for the children's education. Bill started a furniture store
but being too far east on Pearl Street to get customers, he sold it in 1955 and returned to
sales work. He joined a local firm, Led Ballast, that distributed powder to fill the tires
of farm vehicles. After this firm was sold, Bill worked in maintenance at the Boulder
Chautauqua. In the winter he remodeled cabins, thus becoming an excellent carpenter.
He then returned to buying and selling real estate in Boulder and in Dillon, Colorado.
By the 1980's he had built a retirement fund and trust for his family.

With his wife he made several trips to Mexico where his daughter and her husband who
was a Neurosurgeon lived. He went to the South Pacific with his son, Dave, who had
become an airline pilot. In 1988 Bill and Lorna cruised the Inside Passage to Alaska,
joining Dave and his wife for salmon fishing in the Kenai River, and caught a sixty-five
pound King Salmon! Later, they took a railroad tour from Vancouver, B.C. to Jasper
National Park, Lake Louise and Banff, and in 1989, they toured the British Isles on a
three week bus tour of all four countries. Other trips were made to Baja, California to
fish in the Sea of Cortez, and also to Canada above Lake Winnipeg to fish with a group
from Boulder.

Bills wife died in 1988. Bill moved to the Manor in 1990, where he made a wealth of
friends quickly, not unassisted by his penchant for cooking, making cookies by the doz-
ens, and distributing to admiring and grateful friends. He says he is enjoying life here,
and we are certainly enjoying him!

Bill has made an impact on the Manor since his arrival here. He began by celebrating
his 90th birthday in the Sky Lounge. Then he jumped right in by becoming Chairman of
the Resident Buildings and Grounds Committee. He has been caring for the rose garden
out by the flagpole, as well as gardening in the back of the building. He has taken spe-
cial care of the Health Care Center Gazebo Memorial Garden, and worked on upgrading
the Health Care picnic area by planting and enlarging the patio. He has helped with the
Surplus Store, bagging and wrapping purchases, and is presently in charge of the Box
Room. He is always busy doing something for someone, and his 95 years have only
served to make him stronger and more resilient!



ARTHUR AND SYLVIA YOUNG
(Originally written by John Hough for the December, 1993 Mirror)

Arthur was born in New York City of gentle parents determined to give their children a
good education. Arthur graduated from the College of the City of New York and earned,
his advanced degrees at the University of Pennsylvania and New York University.

He worked first for the Department of Public Welfare, from which he gained a sense of
mission to shape rehabilitative service to people who needed it both mentally and finan-
cially. He married in 1934 but his wife died, leaving him with a son Matthew, now an
optical physicist at the Bureau of Standards in Boulder. Service in the Army took Ar-
thur to Hawaii in psychiatric work to help veterans from the South Pacific who were
broken in mind and body. Finishing his graduate work with the help of the G.I. Bill of
Rights, Arthur met and married Sylvia Gilman, a newspaper reporter who brought him a
step-son Michael and later gave him a daughter, Sarah. All contributed importantly to
the creation of a strong, compact selfless family unit.

Sylvia and Arthur were in complete agreement that his mission in life would be to bring
mental health to their fellow Americans, to whom it was then, in the forties, all but una-
vailable. So his next work was with the Jewish Community Service of Long Island,
helping children on a non-sectarian basis. He next became Executive Director for the
North Shore Child Guidance Center. He and Sylvia bought an old house nearby and
completely renovated it largely by their own hands, achieving a. wonderful setting in
which to raise their children and solidify the family.

In all his professional work, Arthur was always seeking innovative ways of giving ser-
vice to children, therapy for youngsters who were heading for trouble, and new methods
of mental health consultation in local school districts. In later life, Arthur became Ad-
ministrative Director of Mental Health Services in a North Shore teaching hospital and
then joined the faculty of the School of Social Work in Adelphi University, where he
remained until retirement, specializing in Human Growth and Development. and in the
relatively new field of Therapy with Family Groups.

For some twelve years the Young family was able to take care of the ailing Sylvia at
home, although realizing the eventual need for the type of assistance afforded by the
Health Care Center of Frasier Meadows Manor. After examining many facilities else-
where in the country, the family became convinced that Frasier Meadows Manor was far
superior to anything they had seen in the East. Sylvia is now comfortable here and, in
good spirits, and Arthur has begun to participate meaningfully in the life of the Manor.
He has become a member of the Health Services Committee, the Development Commit-
tee, .the Mirror production staff, and the Movie Selection Committee. His ever-present
smile and friendliness make him a very welcome addition.



