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"chri_smas, 1997

.Our seventh famlly calendar seémed like a good opportunlty to put my seven. kldS torwork.
We asked themm each to draw on their memories (to the extent they still Have them) and give

us twenty recollections frorn their childhoods: The result is this collection of nostalgia thathas ‘
. been collecting mold for four or five decades. Dennis received the lists and-hasn’ tshared them

~ with me, so | will be reading the anecdotes for the ﬁrst time along with you 'm sure. I'l Ieam '
things | L didn't want to know. -

L
.

o A § May each of you have a wonderful Chnstmas and 1 pray the Hew Year L
i - continues to bless each member of my. happlly extended, diverse

" and far flung brood with the prosperity of love which our
» " & ° familyhas enjoyed for lo these rhiany years.

-

. . Lowe, Mo'rnl,_'Gralr'fidrri-a,. GG

‘ . , | always liked Tistening o the. gathered grownups remimsce, in no partlcu]ar order. about .
f nothing in parucular Lo no one in particutar, and for no partlcular reason. That's what this

i g‘ calendar is about.. Now that the Knight kids are the graybeards it's our turn to shoot the
breeze, and i's up te the rest of you to get what you want out of it.

€ é v A special thank you to Maureen for her.wonderful sketch of Pixie Guarding thve Castle, and.

- goofsi m this one,it's J 1m}/s fault
.Denny .

l.hanks to everyone for the support I get every yearin putting the cafendar togel.her Ifthereareany. -~ = °



[ remember shoveling snow . . |

On a freezing winter's morning, Mom would gel oul o

take us ail to school in the Buick woody,
-Maureen

How cold it was, walking home from school or ice

skaling, especially crossing the feot bridge in the wind,
-Mick

QOune especially cold winter, when Dad would be at
work, we would walk to the Rainbow Grocery with
mom to get ingredients o make fudge or cinnamon
pudding.

-Jerry

Often on a winter's Saturday [ would ice skalc with miy
friends on the frozen Laramic river, with a bonfire in

the middle of the ice.
-Maurcen

We had great (un tubing at Happy Jack, drinking hot

chocolate and cating sloppy jocs.
-Mick

If I remember right, it was the day 1 was born, Dad
and Oren Johnson walked to the hospital to sce the
caboose of the Knight clan. It was winter time and
cold, and a fairly long walk from the west side (o
the hospital. I'm sure they stopped and warmed
their spirits along the way. Wlhen they crossed Lhe
tracks, a Leain came by and they got cinder dust al)

. over themselves, and they arrived at the hospilal

witls their faces covercd in soot. They washed their
{aces with snow, but not very well, Afler a peek at
nte in the nursery, they went 1o visit Mama, She
said they were a sight to béhold, but, mysclf, i
thought they looked pretly cool!

When Tin was born T wore my prelticst pink paity
dress to fiest grade, My first grade teacher honored
me with a beautiful rosary. 1 was so0 -excited
walking home from school that day becanse 1 kacw
that when [ got there, T would get to sce for the first
time my now baby brother lying in a beautiful
bassinct. Tim was cate, but 1 admit all that tape on
his ears alarmed nie, '

T

-Kaihi

He had been home from the hospital only a few
days whenr [ brought the whole wrestling team
home to see my baby brether Timmy.

-lerry

-Tim

For winter, Mom and Dad bought us new parkas. Mom
linked anttens wilh yarn and strang them through the
arns of our coals for sccurity and convenience, but to
my minor embarrassment. [ disliked having to bundle
up, but by the time we reached school, 1 appreciated

both the com and the millens,
-Demny

Mom’s warnings oficn wenl unheeded. Once I had to
run inlo Davidson’s grocery store o [eteh Mo to
comge to the car and help get Kathi's tongue unsluck
from the frozen chrome trirm in the Buick. Of course,
Mom reminded her “[ told you not to do that!”

-Iim
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.. the smell of Dad’s work clothes, covered with
smoke, soot and cinders . . .

How cmbarrassing it was (0 go to the
Fox Theatrc on a Saturday aflernoon
to have your big brother on stage doing
a kiddy show with tlic monikcr of
UNCLI DENNIS. Yikes!.

-hm

Maurcen and Dennis working al the
Fox Theater allowed us VIP snack bar
ptiviicges.

-Kathi

My job at the Fox Thcatre nol only
allowed me to sce all the movies for
free, buton Salurdays my little siblings
were admitied free and 1 had my own
moncy so [ could load them up with
goodics.

-Maurcen

Green and orange ncon socks and
shoclaces were a fad onc ycar. One
Sunday, I put en a pair of ncon socks
lo wecar when serving mass, but Mom
caught mc and made me change to
somcthing more pious. Then, at mass,
Father Barick was wearing orangc
ncon socks!

-Jerry
1 shoveled snow!
I shoveled snow!
I shoveled snow!
-Tim

When I was old cnough 1o be the sitter,
I enjoyed making sloppy joes. Mom
would leave the fixings handy, bul [
would always dig oul a few exiras.
The mixture got a dash or two of
tabasco, some musiard and worchestire
sauce, and whatever clse [ could think
ol. It"s a good thing I didii’t know how
1o make fudge, because tabasco was

my favorite ingredient.
-Denny

Our dog, Cinder, camc home after
being missing for aboul a week. He
had been shot in the hip with an air
gu.

SJemy

I hated pgetting cinders in my cyes
whcn [ wend downtown.
-Mick

Twould lic awake at night and listen Lo
{rains coming and going, wondcring
whether Dad would be in soon. I loved
the sound of the big stcam cngines and
their whistles, but T was in awe of (he
power of the “big blows”, those huge
jet turbing locomotives that could
awaken the whole lown,

-Denny

-Jerry

Maurcen taught Kathi to dance while
doing the dishes. Fortunaicly, it was
only the girls who rocked and rolled,
and not our dishes,

-Jim

Dennis wore a banana skin and coffce
grounds on his head after T threw a
sack of garbage at him. Dad just sat
there. flabbergasted and amused.
-Kaihi

Jerry somctimes would take us 1o
school in his car and if we didn't
behave, e would threaten to make us
get oul and walk. [Ie ncver rcailly

scared me, though.
-Kathi




Before we had television, we would sit in the living
rooi and listen to the radio. Once in a while we
would call in a special request for a song that we
wantcd to hear, A lot of lisnes Maureen or Mom
would make us a treat of homemade [udge or popcorn
while we listened with our cars glued to the radio

speaker,
-Kalhi

Maurcen and 1 would play canasia, sometimes with
Mom and sometimes with John and Anita Herod. We
would listen to “I Love a Mystery” with Jack, Doc and
Reggic, which was a reallv pood radio program.

-Jerry

Dad liked to watch “Mect the Press™, and it scems he
expected me to sit down and watch it with him.
Lawrence Spivak was (he moderator and, 1 thought,
the mest boring person in Amcrica. The frequent
guest Dad loved to halc the most was H.L. Hunt, a
wealthy arch-conservative food canner whose sons
went on to do such nasty things as trying to corncr the

silver market and owning 1he Kansas City Chicls.
-Dennv

.. the aroma of Mom’s
cinnamon rolls baking . . .

Maurcen was sixtecn, and mmch wo prown up to
accompany the rest of the family on our Sunday
afternoon drive. When we arrived home, Maurcen was
in front of the TV watching a really wild rock n’ roll
singer named Elvis on the Ed Sutlivan Show. Thank
God they had the good sensc to show him only from
the waist up. Dad let Maurcen know shc needed to be

wore selective in her viewing choices.
-Jim

I was unablc to contain myscll watching Elvis on thc
Ed Sullivan Show, and Dad scolded mc, saying
“straighten up, Maurccn!™

-Maurcen

[ remember Dad waiting in anticipation through most
of the Ed Sullivan Show for the appearance of the
animats, cxpecting a circus act. To his disappointment
and chagrin, it turned out to be The Animals, a rock
group.

-Jim

Shoveled snow. Lols of snow.
Tim

-Jerry

1t was our first TV, and ! was impressed with having
a picturc to waitch, but I didn’t quitc undcrstand why
we wanted to sit and watch the test patiern (even if it

was a nice picture of an Indian.)
-Mick

Our [irst (elevision was a Packard Bell, which we
recognize now as a manufacturer of computers, but just
as full of bugs. I remember Mom letting me stay up
late 1o walch (e only thing on, a tcst patiern for
Channcl 5.

~Dhanay

Larry Birleffi did his sports show live in the Channel
5 studio in Cheyenne al 5 pas., and an hour later could
magically do radie play-by-play of a Wyoming
basketbail game from soimc such cxolic location as
Lincoln, Ncbraska.

-Peiny

1 remember my First Comumunion, and all of the
preparation and anticipalion.
-Mick



.. five boys sharing one bedroom . . .

I ran to meet Jerry returning home from school to give
him (he news that President Rooscvelt had died. He
didn’t belicve me, and called inc a liar. He soon found

out 1 was telling the trutl.
-Maureen

After Mass on Easter morning, it would be a tradition
for cither Dad or Jerry to take us for a ride in the car so
the Easter Bunny could hide his treats around the yard

ot in the housc if there was snow.
-Kathi

At the onsct of the first Easter following the war, we
were advised by older friends that we should request our
baskets have Hershiey bars and Double-Bubble chewing
gum. Thesc delicacics were unknow to us, how lucky

we were because we received both!
-Maureen

£ e

Mick and I were very young when I decided to play
"barber” and give Mickey Don a hatr cut. It must nol

havc been a very good onc becausc [ got spanked.
-Kathi

Mom gave me & perm and a curly hairdo called a
"poodle” (& term used in the '50's but called an “afro" in
the 70'%s), which I wasn'l too crazy about! She took my
picture 1o scid to Jerry when hie was in the Navy becausc

she thought [ was sooo cule. (Cibarrassment)
-Kathi

I'll never understand why my parents and my brothers
would allow my sisters to dress me up like a girl, with
itpstick and all, and then take pictures! 11 was very
embarrassing, but maybe I was an inspiration for Dennis
Rodman.

~Fun

-Jim

When the ice was breaking up on the river, T would
stand on an ice floe and break it off and ride it down the
river like a raft. [ would usually get off before I reached
a barbed wire fence which spanned the river just before
the while bridge. Once 1 was riding il ice floc with my
shoes beside me on the ice. I decided to try to make it to
the white bridge by jumping the basbed wire, My timing
was off a littic, and I caught my foot on the fence,
tumibling and knocking my shocs off into the river. 1
think I only found enc shoe, and [ don’t remember what
happened (o e when 1 got home,

-Jerry

The heavy equipment was provided and operated by the
City of Laramie, and you'd have thougit Dad was the
mayoer. He was moving (he heavens while the workers
moved the carth. "The river was about 1o flood, and they
were building a dike in the alley that separated our block
from the river bed. The day was saved, and Dad was left
with the lask of trying to get the city to come back and
rcamove Lhe levee. 1 don’t think they cver did.

-Denny



.. Dad making the most delicious
homemade ice cream . . .

11 miust have been in the mid fiftics, when 1was 9 or 10, when Mom and Dad decided
10 rais¢ the house. This was an cxciling time with consiruction people working under
the house with jacks, slowing raising the structure. Onc of the workers found a
Halloween mask and bought it, and Dennis made off with the proceeds. As part of the
project, the bathroom was remodeled. Oue particularly talented carpenter filled his
mouth with nails, spitting them single file into the deywall and driving each one home
witly one swing of his hammer. (One might think I've gone batty at 50+, but [ swore

then it was true, and [ still belicve il 1o be sol)
-Tim

When Dad built the addition to the boys’ bedroom, | was amazed {o sce the horse bair
insulation stufled in the walls. I reckon my favorite ool was dad’s “wrecking bar’, as

he called it.
-Mick

Many ycars before il became our home, the structure at 718 Spruce was the Wyoming
Tannery, and there must have been pleaty of hair. What couldn’t be jammed into he
walls for insulation was buricd in the vard. Hair, when compacted, is alinost impossible
to dig through!

-lim

Dad had a new clectric mower. One morning while trimming the lawn I ran over the

cord and cut it cleanly in half. I think Dad got his tcmper frem Denny.
-Tim

I begped Jimmy Lo play house wilh me oul in the sandbox. He (inally agreed but only
if ¢ could be the dad. At his request, [ packed a lunch of mud patlics so lie could go

to work; then he took off and I didu't sec him for the rest of the day.
-Kathi

‘TllcdayMam an w

-Kathi

Dad replaced a broken tuel jar en our Modct A with & mustard boitle. Very proud of
his ingenuily, he and 1 sct off for (own. Halfway up the viaduct, e mustard bottle
broke and 2 fire engines came to put owt the fire. 1 think, however, not before the car

was ruined,
-Maurcen

Dad was only using do-il-yoursclf fugality and ingenuily when he decided 1o remove
the collonwood (ree stumips on Lhe south side of the house, He packed the stumps with
coal which he picked free from the rail yard. To get the (i really hot, hic pumped
oxygen into it with beliows uutil his arms gave out. While recuperating in the shade
of one of the remaining trees, it occurred to him Mowm’s Electrolux could exhale as well
as inhale. How could he know the machine would burn up afier only running 12 hours
a day for five days?

-Jim

Dad got a big kick out of me the day Father Meycrs asked mie to paint the rectory
screen door during a CYO project. did just as instructed, screcn and all. [Cwasn’ casy
gelting cvery liltle hole filled in, but | did it! (Dad oflered to buy a new screen door for

Lhe rectory.)
-Kalhi

Some things were still primilive on the lols abulting the Laramic river, The city scwer
systcm had not extended that far, and some houscs didn’t even have a cesspool,
duniping their sewage right inlo the river bed. Thank the Lord [ don’( remncmber, only
that I've been told that al a very carly age 1 Iell into a place in the river where sewage
drained, and very nearly drowued! Jerry ind Maurcen thought 1his was very funny and
laughed until they were blue, Mom and Dad didn’t find it funny at all and scvercly

reprimanded Jerry and Maurcen.
-Jim

rried, | cried and cried. 1 wasn'l
ready for her (o lcave the family nest. T adored her.

<Kalhi




.. playing dominoes with Grandpa . . .

They were simple games and toys we used (o play al
Grandma and Grandpa’s, bul what fun!
-Mick

Mom, Dad, Maurcen and [ went ot a vacation and the
younger kids stayed with Grandma and Grandpa in
Loveland., We stopped in Glenwood Springs and
bought a blucberry pic right owt of the oven, and
stopped in Glenwoad Canyen and atc it beside the
Colorado River. It was the best pic [ ever tasted!
-leiry

Every sununer, we would go (o visit Aunt Suzy and the
Bechitolds at the resort parks they managed in the Big
Thompson Canyon west of Loveland.

-Mick

iF

[ was setting up the croquet cour
at Grandma and Grandpa’s
louse, [ was bent over putling ina
wickel when Jimumy, who was Uirce

or four, hit mc over the head with a
mallet and knocked me cold.

-Jerry

Grandpa liked to take me fishing with him
Loveland. Once, his car wouldn't star( and he slartled
Lisnself and me both by saying, “Dammit!, the
battery’s dead.”™ [t was shocking Lhat he could use such
strong language.

-Jerry

We would always spend lime with Grandma &
Grandpa during the sumers in Lovcland. T fondly
remember simelling bacon {rying and coflec brewing
from the upstairs bedrooms while waking up o
rousters crowing,

-Kalhi

I spent a week with Larry Beman al Grandma and
Grandpa’s house in Loveland. Grandpa bad gonc to
Kansas 10 officiatc al a wedding, and Grandma nceded
help taking carc of chickens wliich they kept in five or
six different coops around town. I left the gatc open at
one of the coops, so Larry and I spent the whole day
trying 1o round up chickens,

-Jerry

Grandma taught us how to make spinning toys out of
string and butions.
-Jerry

-Kathi

Somc of us got to watch the circus tent being raised.
Ouic of ihe roustabouts hoisted me up on an clephant’s
back Lo help him put a hook in a ring!

-Mick

Baschall on television was a  wonderful new
cxpericnee, and hilarious with Dizzy Dean calling the
game, His partner, Buddy Blatiner did some whizbang
beer commetcials on camera between innings.

-Denny

The first boxing match [ ever gol interested in was
between Joc Louis and Biily Conn, and there was a lot
of excilement building for days before the fight. Dad
was rcally excited, and sowas [ T could hardly wait to
hear it on the radio. Then, aboul a half hour belote the
broadcasl, Maurcen and I got in(o Lroubic and Dad scit
me to bed. As soon as it came on, though, Dad came
and (eld me I could get up and listen to it.

-lery

1t scemedd like & good idea when the City made a Huck
Finn pond at Oplimist Park, bui it wouldn’t hold
watcr.

-Mick



the best catch I ever made
in Little League baseball . . . u Mick

Our du,, Pixic wae 1y special frier rcduhful red |

‘cocker spanicl. 1 used o'fove to wi  hor stalk | |

‘birds. . I'll never forget how she J He

©rcupi. Iis in her nose, Ouehl

! <Mick
e of us, x miostly Jiin and §, Ny

- bedroll and slecp ont in the back yard. V.
~ould lic and gaze into the depth and density os
couniifless stars sparkling in.the pristine Wyoming

sky, and soon sink mta a sound sleep. One morning .

Twokel g surprise. Pixie liad clain | the other
end o bedroll =~ rm, soft to deliver
her da st 1itter of pups.

-Denny

1

g

I remember the day when Mommy, Daddy, Jerry and [ held hands and entered our new hotue at 718 Spruce.

-Maureen
There is nothing better than the smell of a freshly mown lawn, especially in the Knights® yard.,
-Tim
We went to the drive in movics for a buck a car and Dad acted like we were sncaking in,
-Kathi

On Tuesdays the whole carload could go to the Skyling drive-in theatre [or a buck. I remember seeing “The Boy
with Green Hair™,

-Denny
[ went 1o the drive-in with Jerry and Rosic in their blue Mustang, Kevin was brand new.
-Tim
One of the big events of the suminer was our family’s annual trip to the Denver amusement parks and zoo.
-Kathi

Decasionally, our: septi- .ank vould have (o be

unciogged. 1 remember one particular time as Dad
d Jerry commtenced 10 work o -it, they talked
1 listened) about hoping it would:be a simp'-

TVwasnewand 157, .13 pmssmmblc T Huld-
SCC 1O Ieason wi pcrs’on properly fitled s tha-
sheet couldn’t fly from the roof of the, ¢hicken'
house and land salely on the groupd, “That is,:

ve  afew hours standing up to their SOnI¢ sher than mysclf, Tim, bowever. was’
Lo un the other hand, it could be “youn hink he had just begun to wa  He
awor I they might spend two da}s up to their made the perfect 1est pilot {crash W
“knee leeperyin . . Much to iy delight, the | Qiglst didn’t kill hia, but i didn'tao 1 3
“latter happened and dIbadtwo T 1da ;ofdest | et V& M never mad
“tertainment. Thanks, Jerry! | j

'Jir" 1 - : - - e I __l



.. Summer pIcnics in
the mountains . . . 5

The day the war ended, all the kids on the block had
parade with pots amd pans as instruments,  That
evening, we went to Sccond Strect 10 join the town
celebration.

Alavreen

When we lived on North 3™ Strect, Mom and Dad
heard a loud, droning noisc from the west side of town,
Dad finally decided it was a race track, and he carried
me on his shoulders across the railroad yards and
found where they were having midget auto races. The
walk honme (with me on his shoulders) was
treacherous, in pitch binck with ditlches and barbed
wire {ences 1o cross.

-lerry

I remember being in the back room of the Home
Bakery and secing tots of flour, huge mixers, and Dad
i & white baker’s hat and apron, Memories of the
aroma and the taste of the sugar cookie linger with me
still.

-Maureen

I'learned to bake on the porch of our ‘chocolate house’.
The ingredients were Irom a semi-solid mud puddle,
and the utensils were an oversized serving spoon and

a nice, wide stair which [ used as a cookie sheet.
~Maurcen

-Mick
§ wnoom

We spent many sumimer cvenings playing hide & seek
with the neighbor kids in Laramic, and with the
ncighbor kids in Loveland when we would be at
Grandma and Grandpa’'s.

-Maureen

Onc afiernoon Mom was entertaining some women,
probably her Altar & Rosary Society group. and she
sent me o the Co-Op to buy sodas. The storc
displayed them in a chest type vending machine, with
thic bottles stznding in ice cold water. 1 purchased 8 or
10 bottdes, uwnd (he clerk put them in a paper bag for
me, without drying the bottles. [ didn't get half way
before the bag gave out. I'm not sire how, but I made

it home without breaking anything but my arms.
-Denny

Maom would work literally all night getting us ready

for onc of dad’s "we're leaving in the morning”

vacations. How she managed this, T'll never know.
-Tim

It was funny to me, but I'm sure Kathi was very
frustrated when she declined to use the coffee can for
personal bustniess while traveling to California in the

64 Impala. Rest slops were very sparse,
-Tim

How did the mosquite sprayer always know when we
were having a picnic in the back yard?
-lim

I suppose the renson T enjoved mowing and cdging the
Lwn was because [ was good at it. Mom said so.
~Tum

The neighberhoed kids would peck over onr back lence

while Dad cooked on our outdoor fireplace.
-Jim

After a summer rain, we woukd turn over big rocks and
find salamanders.
-Denny

We spent a luzy summer day making stilts and having
fun learning to walk on them.
-Manreen

Dad bought me a new fishing pole with an awesome
Eagle Claw reel.
-Tin

Dad and Low Walter Johnson converted our Buick
woody so they could hide all the fish they never
caught.

-Jim



.. the world’s best playground, the Laramie River,
right in our back yard . . .

Mick was runmng down (he river with Dad in hot pursuit. He had decided (o take
the day off from school. Dad gitve up when he realized Mick knew the river and all

the hiding places better than he did.
-Jim

I would sotctimes snesk ofY to the river afler Mom told mce not to, and then
wonder how she knew where I had been. T never did figure out who told on
mc. Supposc it had anything 1o do with being covered in mud from the

knees dawn?
-Jim

Onc day, Jerry took me and his .22 rifle on a safari up the Laramice river.
We took a lunch, including baltles of pop for cach of us, but forgot (o bring
a bottle opencr. Jerry finally shot the lids off the bottles, but then we

counldn’t drink the sodas because they were full of glass.
-Denny

Mick would walk me (o school—first gradc at St. Lawrence. Scary.

Tim

Jini would walk mc home from schootl, buy me a pop, and tell me not to (cll Mick.
That was {un!
-Tim

-Mick

Somcties casserokes or crcamed peas and (he like siayed in the refrigerator a little
too long. At clcaning time, Mot would send me, onc il a timg, to dump bowls of
unidentified hairy substances at the river. I would carty (he vessel at arms length,
turning my head aside and conslricting the muscles in my nose. I hoped the stull
would fall out clcaniy with a vigorous shake, bul it ncver did, and I would have to
scrape it. [ gagged a lot! I didn’t scem 1o Icarn from this cxpericnce, however, as

1 am reminded when [ finally get arocnd to clcaning out my own refrigerator.
-Denny

At cvening out meant we would drive to the dairy and choosc a flavor
for a double dip cone. Then we would park on 2™ Strect and watch the
peopte walk by. Another part of the entertainment was the motion ncon
sipn of a lady in a rocking chair, outside the Laramic Furniture Store,

We were convineed (hat Grandma Knight was the modcl she portrayed.
-Maureen

There was a ncon sign over Laramie Furntture with an old Jady rocking

back and forth in a chair. We were sure it was Grandma Knight.
-Jerey

Was there ever a grocery slore better than Jimmy Davidson's?
-Denny

1 speat a woekend with Denny when he was working at Woolworth's in Cheyenne,
Whilc he was at work 1 drank all of his cokes. 1 found out Denny can have a

(cper, but then later on hic Iet me drive his new car. It was a real ncat Volkswagen.
-Tim



.. cattle drives by our front door . . .

On Saturday mornings we often rode our bikes uptown
to Barncy Deti's sccond hand store and bought used
comic books at 3 fora dime. Barney sewed the loose

covers on so 1hey were better than new.
-Denny

Dad would send me to buy him a pack of Chesterficlds
from a vending machine al the garage over on Cedar
Street. The cigarelies cast 17¢ a pack; you would put
two dimes in the machine, and 3 pennics change were
wrapped inside the celiophasnce, Dad would give me

the pennics for munning the errand.
-Denny

[ would ridc along wifh the ncighbor kid, Donny
Shaner on his paper roule across town in 1lhe
neighborhood around 9™ & Grand. I somciimcs wenl
with him to collect, often again to the same housc. |
was there when he broke {and had to pay for) the fork
on his bicyclc going over a curb hell bent for leather
with a load of papers. I concluded there wasn't a lot of
profit in the distribution side of the newspaper
business.

-Desny

Dad took mc 1o my first football game one Saturday
alterncon Lo sce the Plainsmen beal the Cheyenne
indians.

=Mk

Jeny came home afier being initiated into the Laramic
High School Athletic "L" Club with a mohawk hair
cut.

-Kathi

Dad traded cars with the neighbor, Mr. Shaner. They
were bath robbed, but neither of then could complain
because they were each surc they had saddled the other

with the greater lemon.
-Kalhi

Why, when I was in trouble with Mom, would I run to
the bunkbeds for safcty? They were eniclosed on three
sides, and therc was no way oul but through

Mom. She always had me when I did this.
-Jim

-Jim

[t was very scary walching the news one evening with
Mo and Dad to learn of a terrible accident and fire
on Micl’s ship, the U.S.S. Enferprise. It was unclear
what had happened and we didn't get much if any
sleep that night until we finally heard from Mick that
¢ was okay.

-Tin

[ remember Dad's great excitement (and mince, tool)

when Jim came home from the Navy.
-Tun

I was completely surprised the day Jerry came home
from the Navy. Dad and I had been digging on the
south side of the housc that morning, and when we
came in for hanch, there was Jerry in the living room.
[ was overjoyed.

~Mick




the smell of ham and beans
simmering on the stove

Mom and I ook Maurcen to
the airport as she Icfl for
Germany, with her toddlers,
Nicky & Barbara wearing
dog leashes, and baby
Charlic in her arms. Good
luck!

-Tun

:':Mom sold the pmuo ad
-wewatched thie pia -
1 t}vcrs_ L.

Meom scrved an clegant
Thankspiving dinncr ona
fine face tablecloth covering
a table made up of 2
sawhorses and an outhousc
door.

-Maurcen

o lecio o stark Ca
-fire in'the boys bcdroc"'
and Mnm got iné.outo

We took trips to
Children’s Hospilal in..
- Denver 1o take Micky
-Don for {reaiment on his’
fegs. I think it was the
first car-we had: withra
radio (that worked.) 1
remember listeniing to
~ Pete Smiyth and (he song
by Deneis Day, “The |
‘Owner Told Clarc |
l]lc (ke i

One of iny preat adventures
was to cxplore the attic
over Oren Johnson's

garage.
-Mick

Y ewate edthes o
Larantic glow red e
night the Holiday
Fun vioLa
fire and burned an en
ity “blo e
s ground.

e

I liked to hang out with
Maureen and her girl
fricnds, dancing to her rock
‘n roli records in the living
roon, My favoriles were
“Hound Dog” and
“Goodness, Gracious, Great

Balls of Firc!”
-Mick

American Bandsland was
first called Phifadeiphia
Bandstand, but it still
starred Dick Clark.
Maurcen would turn it on
for her own cnferlainnicnd,
but [ stuck around to watch
the girls in ponytails rock
and roll.

-Dienny

During the war, there were
occasional blackouts when
all lighting was forbidden,
and Mom and Dad would Ict
us sleep with them. In (he
daytime, Jerry and ! would
watch the sky [or encmy
bombers. Needless to say,
the only oncs we saw were
imagined,

-Maurcen

-Jim

Maurcen often made fudge on the nights when she would ¢
the sitter for the rest of us Kids. It was always delicior= 0

| the times when we had o cat it with. aspoon. Sometimes
Maurcen would only make the treat- after we served as he
audicnce: while she pantomined {0 some of her favorite
tecords. She was the sole authority of how much appreciatic 1
we should show, and somctimes she woulda’t be satisfied with
less than a s@anding ovation, You were a great enlortainer, big

sister, and we're hoping you might still make a facewell 1our,
-Benny

It scems like there was an awful lot of snow, especially on school
MOTnings.
~Titn



and Mom’s million dollar fudge

at Christmas time!

.

We got new bikes for Christimas during (he blizzard of
‘49, but it was sevcral days beforc we could po
outdoors to ride them,

-Denny

Grandma & Grandpa would comic from Loveland to
spend Clhirisimas with us. [ remember (he homemade
gifts they would put under the teee. Their warnith,
tranquility and love would radialc throughout our

homic whencver they camie (0 visii.
-Kathi

[ remember Mom sitting all day at the sewing niachine
making mc a formal while the fittle kids ran around
tearing up Uic house, with Day saying to spoilcd roticn
me, “Don’t yon think you could help your mother out

and pecel the potatoes?”
-Maureen

Mom's love and devolion to her fanmily made cvery
cvent or holiday just as special as it could possibly be.
Many timcs she stayed up all night 1o scw, cook, and

creale to get her family rcady for a special occasiont.
-Kalhi

. !
VCI Was o e auuv’C]Iﬂg '
' ~Tim

-

Jerry let e ride on the back of bis tricycle, which lic
was fortunalc (0 have gollen before the war. I was

unable 1o have my own becausc of the war.
-Maureen

1 was grounded the month of December, 1956 for sonmic
sort of lransgression. Towever, about the 27%, Dad
was at work and I conned Mom to lct me go on a blind
date with fricnds. That cvening about 8 my friend
Phyllis brought this littlc guy nanicd Mac to the door.
Needless to say, that was the beginning of the end of

my days in Larawmic.
-Maureen

I loved {o fish, and ] enjoyced skiing and hunting, but
cspecially T'loved growing up in Laranuic. I have goed
fricnds and a great family. Our calendars over the
years have been great fun. Thank you, Denny. Thank

you, Mom. Thanks to all of you.
Love, Tim

A Blessed and Mewy Christmas to Al of Our Wonclerf:ﬂ T—_ami|y



