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SCHOOL DAYS AT
STONYPOINT = =

‘ByHarvey Olander.

My Aunt Amelia in her- |
humorous colorful language -
describes her school days.
“When I started school at -
eight, I cried and Minnie
Westberg cried because we
could not talk one English 1§
word.” Other students were:’
Segred Johnson, Clarence .
Ray, John Seidt, Oscar [
Humphry’s brother George, SR
August Andersons three or B
four boys. I started first, &
Knute Johnson, Arthur, Os-
car, my brothers started }
later. Frank Johnson and my ~
father, P.A. were trustee
when my brothers started.
school.

-My first teacher was Miss Mary
Davenport, great big and fat. Sec-
ond was Maude Payne, then Eita
Irving, Miss Mattie Ledbetter and
a man named Davis. That was the

laziest white man God ever cre-

ated. He was so lazy; instead of
tying the horse to the post he
would put the reins in the window
and pull the window down. Sat
with his legs propped.up on the
table. We did not learn one thing.
We had a box of marbles; we
would count one, two, three, and
put them back again. That was

supposed to be our arithmetic. It »

‘was
awfulto waste all that time and

not learn-anything. I went to the.
sixth grade. I'think they just.

passed you on because we didn’t
know much. To waste all them
years.

The boys made the fire, carried
the ashes, and carried the water.
We girls had to sweep after school.

The boys were so mean. They
would tie a rope in the loose grass
where they could not see to trip
them. They would fall and lose the
water. Old Carl Anderson refused
to go back for more, so we did not
have any. They caught Oscar
Humphry in the out door toilet,

‘locked him in there and shook that

thing back and forth while he

-yelled My brother Oscar never

{

\o3

chture of Olander famzlv taken F eb 1 899 L to R—Arthur Oscar Nome Amelza 8
vears. This was the year she started school

did come home without having
buttons torn out of his coat. They
wore little coats. They didn’t have
sweaters in those days. Every but-
ton would be torn out and Mama
every night would have to sew
button back. He was always get-
ting into scrapes. [ am telling you,
he would not stand for any fool-
ishness. If he was losing I joined
in to help. - .

When it rained we were so
happy; . P.A. or Frank
Johnson would put the
wagon sheet over those bows
‘and bring us home in the
i covered wagon. Those were
some of the happiest time in
our lives when we got to
ride. We would bring Rob-
- ert Peterson home, then the
Johnson children, Knute,
Helmer, Olga, Sigrid and last
Arthur, Oscar, Nome and
& myself. We walked cross-
/Hcountry every day to school
i+ through the tall prairie grass,
| which grew in clumps; de-
pressions like hog wallows
and in time had to crawl
through pasture fences.
When President Teddy
Roosevelt came through in
1905, my last year in school, the
teacher let us out and we ran all
the way to the railroad to see him.
It was about two miles. We did not
to miss the train. He was standing
on the back platform waving, but
the did not stop for nothing, you
know.
“POINT OF INTEREST- Texas
was the 28th state to join the
United States.
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’ouble F1le Trall

< W by Harvey Olander

Durmg ‘our-exploration* of
Kenney’s Fortin 1985, the Double -
File trail at ‘the’ Brushy Creek
crossing was. very evident. Indians
in 1828 found an accessible cross-:.
ing where the riverbanks: sloped
and. river bottom conditions and.

elearanee threugh the trees: werew

.moved-. from their. home in the
“Redlands” of East Texas in 1828
to near present Nuevo Laredo,
Mexlco, they laid out this trace. It

was named Double File trail be-
‘cause two horsemen could’ rtde”-.

sxde by side. The: first settlement

in’"Williamson, County, Kenney’s'

Fort,~was built. here.at:Brushy

; good but why did they choose the _Creek emssmg in“1838; it served
Round Rock area? It was because as a way station and for Indian pro-
of the. extremes in Texas terrain.”tection. In 1841; members of the:
These factors may have later af-. Santa Fe Expedttxon;assembled

fected the locatlon of U. S: H1gh .here. ‘Texas rangers, surveying:

way 81, now Interstate: 35 “These partles, and' explorers also used-‘
roads lie along the d1v1dmg lme “this important route.” L
between the flat lands and’ the - Why double ﬁle” I don t really

heavily forested rugged hill coun= know but, if I were an Indtan,v

try It s easy to see why Indlans walkmg in his' moccasms, *‘and
walkmg or: ndmg horses, found made‘the débtsmns my preference
traveling easiest'in the flat' grass- "would be to travel’ two or more
~lands.’ Rtvers were bottlenecks, horses abreast Wagons using the
they: converged all flat land. trails _ trail would automatlcally make a
to easily crossed points. - My T two abreast trail. The Double File
" Why were the trails: lower than river,crossing near Round Rock

the surroundmg ﬁelds" Excesstve was ‘excellent for cattle and horses:

usage and no maintenance. Once. to cross, but not so good for wag-"
a trail was started most travelers .ons. The stream’ has mud bottom
followed it instead of makmg their and the south side bank is raised,

own. In- wet weather, wagon: makmg it difficult to pull wagons»

wheels sank into the'mud-and * out’ of the- creek The trail on the
pushed it towards the roadside. - “ north side is flatter and goes in.a
Mud that stuck to wagon wheels - northeast' dtrecnon In later years,
‘and to horses’- feet was carried -cowboys on cattle. drives had to
away. In time the road, ‘became “«chose’ different paths‘to av01d the
lower and lower. The. Double File' barbed-wn'e fences. -

Trail had a two~toot drop at - My Olander grandparents be-

Brushy Creek. ‘ " lieved that the Double File trail,:

There is a plaque on Highway - and the cattle trails through their
79 near Palm Valley Church that pasture near the house, were the
describes the trail and reads as fol- same.
lows: “*As the Delaware Indians
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The Lore Of

Buried Gold

by Harvey i

Olander |

In my high school
days, a story of bur-
ied treasure. on the [%i
cattle trail was re-
peated to me by
Dad, as his father |
had related it to him.
This trail, used by
Indians, was also
used for cattle drives

] “Look, do you see
that man walking to-
ward us?” They both
watched as the man
vanished. A quick
search was made,
but he never was
seen again. My fa-
ther decided the man

‘had to be a ghost

8l guarding the gold.
d  One day in the

later in the 1880’s.  Picture is of Hai’ve,_vVOlAande‘r 1 95_0'8, this story
Grandma Olander  taken in 1992 in his younger - Was told to A.W.

told of serving cof- © years

fee to numerous
cowboys as their herds moved
north. Aunt Amelia added credence

to the trail’s location, as she rémem- -

bered many deep wagon ruts; worn
in the chalk hill behind the Stony
Point School. She never had to cross
a fence during her walk to school.
Statements by my grandparents and
aunt indicate that the cattle trail and
Double File Trail must have been
the same. The Double File Trail,
which crossed Brushy Creek at
Palm Valley Church, and mean-
dered in a northeast direction to-
wards the San Gabriel River, was
in use for over a hundred years.

The story that was told to me in-
volved a wagonload of gold headed
south towards Mexico. Indians at-
tacked, killing most of the animals
pulling the wagons. With no trans-
portation to haul the cargo, the gold
was buried on the trail, to be re-
trieved later. .

My father had come to the con-
clusion that the gold must to be
where he had seen a ghost of a man.
One day when in the field chopping
weeds, he spoke to his dad saying,

Gustafson, . my
uncle, who brought
his metal detector to search the area.
In the pasture near an old aban-
doned water well, *the meter gave
excellent readings. Uncle Arthur,
my dad’s brother who was farming
the land, used his post-hole digger
to dig a three-foot hole. He found
nothing. A Hutto blacksmith added
three more feet to the digger, and
soon the hole was extended to six
feet. By then it was late, and all were
tired, so we quit. Who knows? It is
possible that we may have missed
the gold by inches. Other areas had
been checked and marked with
rocks, before we dug the hot spot in
the pasture. Most of the marked ar-
eas were very irregular in shape and
usually measured ten to twelve feet
across. Uncle August called those
large areas “salt damp” locations.
When the next ghost appears, an-
other prospector may be lucky, and
find the buried gold.

*The Double File Trail became
County Road 108 for a short dis-
iance where the road crossed a
branch. A well, and perhaps a wind-
mill, are still at that location.



el

R

- COoOPT L
RARVESY OLANDER
RV TINES

ey FRiral v g (D&

$ 00.60°

AFRE 20 2005

DFROM ZIPCODE 75574

L0 28

Wednesday, April 20,

' Railroad depot a
reminder of past

|
|
|
|

columnist

The first rail-
Ml road depot was

built in 1§76
when the tracks were laid.
South of the tracks were a
grocery store, a livery sta-
ble and a few houses. The
Hutto’s family home was
also south and west of the
depot. The road from the
south crossed the tracks by
the depot.

‘In the 1930s my parents
showed me where the
depot agent, WH. Farley
Jr., had lived. It was a va-
cant two-story house at the
end of Main Street on Live
Oak Street. My Aunt
Oman, a widow, lived in a
small house adjacent to
that vacant house. We visit-
ed her weekly to buy gro-
ceries and care for her.
Claus Oman, her husband,

had operated a garage and -

auto repair shop on Front
Street.

According to Hugh Dav-
enport, W.H. Farley Jr. was
the second depot agent.
What I do not know is
where his father, WH. Far-
ley Sr., had lived. T would
guess the first home should
have been on Farley Street,
one block away from the
depot. Yet the Main Street
ends at Live Oak Street, in-
dicating that the house
may have been ther¢
around 1878, before Hutto
streets were platted. This
would have prevented. the

platters from making Main.

as long as East Street and
other streets.

Again according to
Hugh Davenport, W.H. Far-
ley Sr. served as the first
depot agent from 1877 to

1900, and his son W.H. Far-.

ley Jr. succeeded him, serv-
ing from 1900 to 1929.
When W.H. Farley Jr. took
the job, he secured funds
to remodel the depot.

1 remember J.W. “Pap”
Moore as the third railroad
agent in the 1930s. He had
a beautiful daughter, (I
tried to date her but she
would have nothing to do
with me.) He was agent
when I went to war in 1942.
According to Davenport,

Moore served until 1954.
That was the year the
depot burned and a third
depot was built.

I visited the second
building many times dur-
ing my days at Hutto in the
1930s. Passenger service
had been discontinued, so

only freight trains stopped. -

Mail sacks -were attached
to a'rack beside the rail-

road, to be hooked by an |
arm on the mail train car. I -
called the system “grabbed _

it on the fly.”

Later Bennie Downing .

and his wife ~Ruby
Hanstrom Downing saw.an
opportunity. Bennie
bought the third depot and
hired house movers to

. transport the building to

the northeast corner of Tay-
lor Street and College
Street in the Magee Subdi-
vision. That location was
owned by my Aunt Amelia

Hennech She had bought
that block of land years be-
fore from a college profes-
sor named Grant Ross. She
once told me that his fa-
ther had been manager of
the Hutto Post Office.

2005 ¢ Vol. 2 No. 38 » www.thehuttonews.com

The
house was vacant at that
time since my aunt had
moved in with her mother,
a widow, to care for her.

The lot included two
houses, a garage and a
peach orchard, all enclosed
in a barbed-wire fence.
Bennie bought the proper-
ty from Amelia Hennech,
demolished the houses and
replaced them" with the
depot building, which be-
came a-rent housesgesmws

Bennie .and -Ruby re-
stored the exterior, keep-
ing the depot look, but re-
modeled the interior into a
comfortable home. I have
never been inside soI don’t
know what was changed,
but if you stop and exam-
ine the home the two large
sliding freight door are still
visible, one on the south
side and the other on the
east side.The doors are sev-
eral feet above the ground
level because a three-foot
high freight platform was
once on those sides. At
ground level near the mid-
dle of the building’s south

side is a glass bay window
cubicle that -extends out
from the side and is still
visible. This cubicle al-
lowed’ the depot agent to

seé"jg‘hé trains approach
withdut going outside. The
telegraph key and sound-
board were at this location.

The waiting room had

seats for passengers in the
central area. An iron coal
stove was located in the
middle. A wall separated
the freight room on the
east side and had a door on
that side with several steps
that opened'‘into’ ‘the
freight room.

In my mind this depot
would be an important his-
torical keepsake for Hutto.
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The F. irstIn Williamson County

g by Harvey Olander

‘Fort Kenney played a big part in
keeping Austin as the Texas- capi-
tal. A monument bemde nghway
79, near Palm Valley Lutheran
Church, ‘marks its location. The in-
scription states, “Flrst settlement in
Williamson County— - Erected as a,

home for Dr. Thomas Kenney and '

Joseph Barnham in the spring’ of
1839- Served as a place of defense
during Indian' ralds-Rendezvous of
the Santa Fe expedluon 1841-
Where the archives of the Republic
‘of Texas en route to Washington on
the Brazos were ‘captured on:De-
cember 31, 1842 and returned to
Austin.” .

The site of the Fort.is Y, m11e
south of this marker. It is my un-

-

shoulder high weeds for all to fol-
low single file. Weeds disappeared
under the shade of the trees of the
woods, but other hazards became
apparent, such as sumac, poison

oak, poxson ivy, and stxcker vines

hanging from trees. These requlred
many changes of direction.

Brushy Creek became another bi g
obstacle. There were no shallow

rapids, only ‘deep water. We

searched up-stream and saw a dead
tree that had fallen across the creek.
That might be used as a bridge, but
was its wood rotten? Was it firmly
anchored to the bank? We cut limbs

to useé as staffs, similar to those used
by Robin Hood and his merry men,

for protection and balance. I crossed

- first and worriedly waited as Timo-

derstanding that Sam Houston,
President of the Republic of Texas,
had. not. agreed with the choice of .
Austin-as capital.. He sent soldiers -

to forcibly take the archives back
to Washington.on the Brazos, the.

first site of the capital. Numerous -

citizens-of Austin, aroused by. the
taking’ of the archlves took guns,
including a cannon, and chased the
soldxers to Fort Kenney and’ held
‘them' hostage unt11 they agreed to
return the records to' Austin.

‘Joyce and I decided that an‘expe-
dition to the fort would be an excit-
ing way to entertain our grandchil-
dren during their visit in '1985. It
was a warm sunny August day when
we crossed the railroad tracks and
walked a quarter mile towards the
fort,following.a fence along a
plowed field to a pasture. -

I'led the way stomping down

thy, age twelve, followed by Brian,

nine, and Elizabeth, six, struggled”

to cross. On the south side a cattle

trail following the river made walk-

ing easy. Several feeding armadil-

losran when we approached

“The fort was on high ground, but

“our first up-hlll climb was short of

the marker. Another hundred feet
through a field of oats brought us
to the stone monuments. At one

‘time a flagpole with a metal rephca

of the Texas Lone Star flag had been
visible from Highway 79. The site
is on high ground with good visibil-
ity in all directions. Now it was only
a plowed field with two markers.
About 100 feet:to the east is a dry
gully that probably was a flowing
spring in the 1800s. I believe Dr.
Kenney made a good choice for his
home,

(L to R) Jovce Olander, T tmothv Juanet, Elizabeth Barnard
Standzng B; tan Barnard
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¥y both.boys and girls. The glrls_\?,vhalf -mile to andfrom school Dur-
kept it busy most of the time, so ing’ the summer vaoatxon, school ;
“the boys went to the brier patchto classes were held to teach correct
-get rehef A second was buxlt whtm« : fspeakmg and wntm -of the Swed-

My grandfather, P.A. Olander, ‘Oppasite the door was'an el-

bought a 'farm on County Road ‘evated platform used for school
. 108. It was macountryschool,; e 4

district that had two'schools,
‘Gower and Stony Point: When - e
‘he became a ‘school board
trustee with Mr. Seth and Mr.
Anderson, they wanted each -
school to-be in separate dis-
- tricts: To make the. chan}
they sent a petition to. the L.
county, requesting. that each
school be in a district of its "
own. .Stony Point became 3
Grandfather’s dxstnot "
 In1899the schoolhouse was
adjacent to,.and: south of,
County Road 109, four tenths
of a mile from the CR108-109
intersection, -Channel Creek
Spring, 1500 feet away, supnhed
the water used by. the school. In‘ )
1902 the school: bulldmg was 'Every student had a desk. with 2 §
moved to"the: opposﬂ;e side . of fold up seat, and a shelf fqrﬂboo &
Channel Creek; to the top of Stony und ;
Point Hill. Most of P.A’s children
attended. that: school The. pxctu;o
best describes the. Stony Point, s
School’s: outsxde appearance. In-
side the door wasawooden bench
‘where the. drinking water bucket ** dg terview, Emil Anderson said that’:
was kept. For “samtary” reasons. , ..~‘(akerosene stove was latexprovxded_
each child was required to have his * end of a stick, w1th a notch m the..{_\to keep teachers happier. Most of
own drinking cup to dip anddrmk_ middle for the bucket bail. This * the. teachers lived at the: August
water from the bucket. A tall round balanoed the loadbetweentheboys ~‘Anderson home. They were of-
coal-burning stove was in the cen- - carryj fered three meals a day, but they
ter of the building. Coal was. plen— ‘seldom made it to the early break-
tiful.at Rockdale and was sold at’ fast table Teachets walked the

o Accordmg to_;Myrtle
;Westberg, ‘a Stony Point

graduate, when the enrollment

dropped at the Stony Pomt hill

con: ,'hdated with. the Palm
Valley Sehool The school on.

: ; rthCR122andCRll3 In
,:,1.,1943 the Stony Pomt School

cided that one famnly‘must pro-
_ dearoommltsho‘ h :

heatv When the weother 'was cold,
fa:mhes waore more coats and used .
more! blankets on the bed. In an in-

..........................
B T R S R e e e rrs B R S SR
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in Hutto' That was a newspdper. <

called he “Hutto Herald gt

. 1.had 'e;pleawg ifms,c:lm;‘,g“ O T
) BxllandBettye Nelson (-Qlle(,ted

; the “Memories”.columns a,nd hed
‘them published-in a’ :book;’ ‘and, T
“want to say.“Thank you; my dear’

»:Kay, and Jim Juhnwn jand" Kay
gave me the opportunity ¢ of .writ-
ing my “Memories’ cqlmnn That
:has beenfun!. iy o h

. Seeing pmtures of: old fnends
and storiesin the paper every week
-really brightened our days. I for

"Harvey Olander-had to say. And,
the first thing I a[ways Tooked for
was the little cartoon about “Cow-
boys™ that Jim had m the paper

on my door!

My “Memorxes really did @

‘brighter.”
: writing for the Hutto Heral,d
one really looked forward to what

friends for making my life
T'really have. enjoyed

‘I-understand why you want to

:have less work and have more
‘time to go and come at leisure. We
will miss the “Herald™ but we still
‘have bOthiOf you:
Many times I cut it out and put it

‘Thank you for mrie years of

‘ pleasure

SERVING THE'BUTTO
AREA SINCE 1995

mspeczal 'thanksi 0 our falthful employees who
av_e stobd beside us. T hey have done a great job.

.and it has been a real joy to have them wzth us. We
have been blessed to have spent S0 much time wzth
= hem in our oﬁ‘ice We just love them both!

‘f‘Cmdz Senior came to s and worked several years
“at mght gettmg the nayvs out She ba.s been a ﬁtll-

FebruaryZOOOShor b

as Managmg Editor. What a loyal and wonderful
<t emplayee' Also, she isa great ﬁzend of ours.

T, hanks to the colummsts over the years
 Judy Coats'— Recipes by Judy. .-

Rachel Wzley Feature artzcles B

Lois Gainer — “Memories™ " ;"

E Harvey Olander — sttorzcal stories

=1 Buuck - Sp Sparts !‘3

Mike Allen Sports - Sports.




Hutto Heritage

What happened to iron monsters?

By Harvey Olander
columnist

What happened to
those iron monsters — the
steam powered trains —
that left trails of smoke in the air?
Why were they replaced by diesel en-
gines? Water consumption was the
reason.

They were always thirsty, demand-
ing thousands of gallons of water a
day. It is hard to believe that they
used a 55-gallon barrel of water for
every mile traveled. That varied, of
course, by the number of freight cars
pulled.

Water supply storage tanks were
placed every 70 miles along the

tracks to refill the tank tender with
water. At each stop more than 2,000
gallons were added.

The fuel required to create steam
was also tremendous. An engine
burned a ton of coal every 50 miles.
The efficiency was terrible. Steam
trains converted only 6 percent of
the heat to mechanical energy. In
contrast, diesel train engines are five
times more efficient. Even airplane
jet engines now use less heat energy
per passenger mile than steam
trains, because more passengers ride
per flight. -

This information was obtained by
asking retired train engineers. One
was the engineer of the Austin Flyer
No. 786 steam train, which we rode

during the summer of 1998 to Bur-
net. Recently, by e-mail, I asked a re-
tired train operator in England for
his opinions.

The use of diesel-powered trains
was delayed for years because de-
pendable mechanical clutches were
not available for the higher-powered
engines. The diesel generator and
electric motor wheel drive system
overcame that barrier. Most railroads
in the United States now use diesel
power.

Steam trains now are only for the
tourist who wants to relive the past.

I still miss the moan of the whistle
that reverberates over the land and
the visible white puffs of steam as
the engine chugs along.
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Hutto Heritage

Railroad depot started a city

By Harvey Olander
Historial colmnist

Two men who
were responsi-
ble for the loca-
tion of the railroad, and a
depot named Hutto, are
John H. Orgain and James
E. Hutto. Each gave a small
piece of land for the rail-
road right-of-way. Orgain’s
gift started east of the yel-
low centerline of the pre-
sent FM 1660 North and
James Hutto’s gift started
west of the centerline of
FM 1660 North.

James E. Hutto later
sold 45 acres to developers
called “The New York and
Texas Land Company.”
They subdivided, then
platted the land, and sold
lots for homes and busi-
nesses. This became known
as the Railroad Addition.

John Orgain later sold
property which began at
the east side of FM 1660
North to J.T. Magee. That
acreage was subdivided
into lots for homes and is
now known as the Magee
Subdivision.

Orgain, at the time he
sold to Magee, gave the

city one acre of land for a
public school, which was
soon built at that location.
I believe the railroads
should be given major
credit for rapid develop-
ment in all of the states.
Wherever railroad tracks
were laid, towns like Hutto
developed. Trains brought
thousands of settlers into
the territories to populate
the land and that resulted
in their wanting represen-
tation in government.
Railroads also advanced
the communication sys-
tem, which kept station
agents along their lines in-

formed about arrivals and
departures of trains. Their
use of the telegraph en-
couraged others to expand
service by stringing wires
along the tracks, as West-
ern Union and telephone
companies did.

The railroads’ most im-
portant contribution was
the time zone system that
scheduled train arrivals
and departures to and
from cities along their
lines. Because of the effi-
ciency of this system Con-
gress, in 1918, adopted it
as mandatory for all of the
United States.
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Swedish traditions part
of Hutto's history

By Harvey Olander
guest columnist

Hatto had a
massive influx
of immigrants
from Sweden between
1880 and 1915. All my
grandparents came to the
area from Sweden, and I
estimate that about one
third of the Hutto com-
munity was Swedish im-
migrants, many of whom
were farmers.

The Swedes lived and
celebrated as a group
until laws forced their
children to attend Ameri-
can schools. The children
then gradually adopted
American traditions.

I remember many of
the Swedish traditions
that my mother celebrat-
ed during the Christmas
season.

Lucia Day

Dec. 13 was considered
one of the longest nights
of the year and a festival
of lights was started
many years ago to drive
away the darkness. It is
-..now called Lucia Day.

This began the holiday

celebrations, which last-
ed until Jan. 13. The old-
est daughter in the fami-
ly got up before day-
break, placed a wreath of
seven lighted candles on
her head to light her way,
and brought coffee and
cardamom rolls to all
members of the family,
who were still in bed.

In schools, colleges,
and Dbusiness offices,
young girls dressed in
white with lighted
crowns and served the
same refreshments to
their associates. People
had an extreme desire for
light because during the
Christmas season the sun
rises at 9.a.m. and sets at
2 p.m. in central Sweden,
and in northern Sweden
there is almost no day-
light at all.

Julafton
Dec. 24 is called “Ju-
lafton,” which was the

day the Christmas tree
was brought in and deco-
rated. Next, the evening
meal, a smorgasbord, was

‘served, and after the

meal, Tomte the Christ-
mas elf would knock on
the door. When the door
was opened, the presents
were found on the stoop
— but no Tomte.

Tomte was a dwarf who
lived in the yard of every
home. There were thou-
sands of Tomtes, who sup-
posedly kept a record of
the good and the bad and
gave presents according
to behavior.

All gifts were opened
on Christmas Eve.

Julotta

Christmas Day, Dec.
25, began with Julotta,
the early morning church
service that started about
5 a.m. By tradition, every-
one went, including those
who never attended
church during the year.
The service had a very
large attendance. The
rest of the day was for
visitation, rest and enjoy-
ing Christmas gifts.

Dec. 26 - Jan. 13

The Christmas tree
plundering was held be-
tween Dec. 26 and Jan.
13. That day varied, de-
pending on schedules of
friends who were invited
to celebrate the last of
Christmas. i

Plundering meant eat-
ing the cookies and can-
dies still left on the tree
and removing all decora-
tions. If there were very
few goodies left on the
tree, the mother re-
stocked the tree for the
young people and then
opened the door and
stood back while they en-
joyed the dancing and
laughter. After the tree
was stripped, it was taken
out of the house.

Harvey Olander grew up
on a farm just north of
Hutto and moved back to
the community after serv-
ing in the military and a
38-year career in manufac-
turing.
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ehlldren opened the1r presents on
& ] ;Chnstmas Eve, but they had to go
"Tomte may be dxf—f to'bed before they could play.
ferent: now.” ‘He. Christmas morning came early,
' ot to play, but to attend church..

~Everyone went to church before
" daylight Very few Swedes attend
) church during the year, but at the
In. Swedeu pre- 5. a.m. Jul-otta’service all the

ere’ : vy'churches were crowded with over
‘ered December the ' flow crowds. The Christmas sea-
+] i/ son culmmates in the days of
c‘alled J ulafton ;--f‘plundermg” which last from
“That is also the day’}.;,lDecember 26 until January 13,

the Chnstmas'g re¢. That gives friends time enough to-
‘and. visit other homes 1o celebrate by

dancing ¢ around the tree, stripping

the tree and eatmg all the goodles ‘

ok

rxes wuhout the ;Santa from#the ’wieves ch;ldr v
North Pole T‘hel_rhbeloved Tomte Tomte gii_s

Santa but resembleshxmm some. never---‘speaks B
ways Tomte wearsa red cap wn:h abut knocks .as. |

the presents o thelr home wxiheut ffont v
proble_ms, he has ueve: needed :

dwarf' There aremxllmns 0 ,door 87 f
TomxesmSweden‘ gone. I haye | ..

At is said:that Tomte keeps,a: heard that some. |,
record ef all.the good and:bad: of the  older T
+about every ch11d Those who are luldrcn get curious and gwe chase cook1es, and other edlble treats
bad. relc‘:ewe a switch. far_Cb.nst- to geta. glimpse: Tomte knows he : Days are: shon dumng Swedxsh
“mas. Tomte ‘ « :
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bv Harvev Olander: '.

Old Fort Merrill ruins! When I

saw that on the map* it stirred my
inner soul. I imagined ruins of a
stockade where soldiers once
stood guard, muskets in hand,
ready 1o shoot Indians riding bare
back racing towards them. The
term “ruins” indicated it:was still
there. Perhaps parts of the stock-
ade or the log cabin quarters would
still be visible. The desire to go see

became greater since the ruins

‘were not accessible by:road. I

would be a big adventurer like . : -
. ST ly attired' ~
Daniel Boone, exploring  new ‘andeere properly attired in long

frontier. The fort was located
about five miles north of Lake .

Mathis. about.a.mile, from the ‘launched but'it was difficult to stay

“on the river because there were
We made a plan to set up camp :

Nueces River. L

near the end of the lake, just south

of the bridge that. crosses to, a-

settlement called. Dlne.ro Then
launch the boat and go five miles
up river to-a sharp § bend. Con-
ceal the boat and walk west

tracks south about a half-mile. to

where the railroad turnsto the

right. The fort should be about a

[N

Fmdmg Fort Merrill

quarter mile to the west.
- The plan became a reality. Joyce

legged leather boots to avoid snake

blte carrymg water, lunch, com-
‘pass, and camera. The boat was

‘many dead end inlets on the lake,

“but we found the S bend; con-
‘cealed the boat, and tramped.

‘through the woods west to the rail-
road. At the right turn of the rails

“there was a plowed field. In the .

iroghihe woodsio e Mo 110083 0 Tl vt o ey
Pacific railroad tracks. Follow the o |

‘remains of Fort Merrill
Excited with those thoughts, we

“fushed through the plowed field to
‘the woods, a tangled mass of vines,

. eyt
R N

penetrate, but.in the middle: we
found the remams of a water wcll
No stockade no log cabm, but .

Tumerous depresmons dug by loot- J;

ers mdlcated that the site. was in-
deed that of the fort. The i unages
in: mmd ﬂew away, as d1d the en-
thusmsm
Accordm g

States: mﬂltary.to guard the fronA

' hlStOI‘lcali‘,'
records** Fort Mernll was one. of P
many. estabhshed by the United '

tier at the close of the Mexican
War. Fort Merrill was set up to
protect the road from Corpus
Christi north to San Antonio. The
military command had found that
fortified stockades, by nature, kept
the soldiers comfortable, waiting
for trouble to come to them, and
that garrisons without protecting

. walls would send patrols into the
i -'countrySIde to prevent attacks.
. This fort had no. stockade, ‘only
, 3 A e j’.ban'acks officers’ quarters and
R e e A e ! ‘largeparade grounds. By 1850 the
weeds,‘and trees, very difficult to e moyed west to keep

p with the frontler :

. *Texas State nghway Depart-
ment Planning and .Research
Dwxsmn,GENERAL HIGHWAY
MAP LIVE OAK COUNTY
TEXAS; 1970 ¢
"‘"‘*Reference Roger Norman
Conger, FRONTIER FORTS OF

PIC'I'URE Launch s1te for the
boat to, search for the Fon
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Of America?

by Harvey Olander

During my 1936-37 sophomore
year, Hershel Sands, our Hutto
agriculture teacher arranged trans-
portation for students wanting to
attend the fall Fort Worth stock
show. Each rider shared the cost
of gasoline. We rode in an open
flat bed Chevrolet truck equipped
with sideboards, but it had no pro-
tection from wind, rain or sun. A
cushion of hay made our seats dur-
ing the one hundred fifty-mile ride
to the stock show. The trip began
at the‘Hutto School in early morn-
ing and arrived in Ft. Worth by
noon. Seldom did we reach-the
speed limit of fifty miles per hour.
First stop was to. leave extra
clothes.and-other essentials on our
beds before walking to tke fair
grounds. Refreshment stands at the

fair provided.our meals. I rushed.

from one exhibit to the next the
first day, and at times, stopped to
watch hucksters sell their wares.

A rodeo ticket for that night re--
quired standing in front of ticket.
booths with probably two hundred.

waiting boys. Five ticket booths
were joined together in a row with
achain link fence: attached to one

end.. Thls gmuped all of us | ina.

corner.:

When thé booths opened the~

crowd rushed: forward: It was: hot

and: tiring in the squeeze to. pur-

chase the tickets, but after buymg
one,. pg agamst that ‘crowd

an: option: climb onto: the ticket

BOYS THAT MADE THE TRIP TO FORT WORTH
. Front Row (LtoR): Wesley Brunken, Ernest Johnson, Jack Saul; Middle
Row: Warren Swindoll, Red McCutchen-supervisor, Lambert Malm, Harry
Hanson, Eugene Peterson; Top Row: Eugene Barnes, Walter Martin,
Milton Burrow, Alex Martin, Walter Daniel Downing

booth roof. A pipe guardrail that
served to establish lines could be
a ladder. The roof then would be
about waist high. I stood on the
pipe but could not pull up. In des-
peration I put my foot ona boy’s
head and shoved. He yelled a-few
bad words and pushed my foot off
his head with enough momentum
to put me on top. Many others fol-
lowed my example. There I lay,

trying to cool down and feel nor-

mal-again, but a police officer
yelled, “Get off that roof” I
jumped. off the backside to the
ground, but still feeling. groggy,
walked to the sleeping quarters to
lie down.

Our group was assigned to a
gym with folding canvas cots set
up to be our beds. Still feeling
weak at show time, I gave my
ticket to a friend. The next mern-
ing I felt better and visited the ex-
hibits that were missed before.

~ Those were exciting days for a
country farm boy to see all those
big city sights. Our farmhouse in
the country had no city conve-
niences. Oil lamps provided light
most of my young life. Electricity

‘was wired into.our house during

my freshman school year of 1935.
We replaced the icebox with a re-

 frigerator and bought our first ra-
 diothat year. Indoor plumbing fix-

tures: such.as wash basin, shower,

‘toilet, and hot water heater were a
-dream of the future.

exhausted me. I felt famt and did -
not wantto be trampled Thcre was..

- My suggestion: STOP and real-
1z¢,how fortunate you are-to live
ina land of luxury -a__nd- prosperity.
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It s fascmatmg to explore where
'no’one has trod before or where
people seldom go. St. Joseph Is-
land provides such a place. It is,

privately owned by Sid
Richardson and only accessible by
boat. We could spend all day and
not see another person. My Lone

Star boat was the perfect: trans-
porter with seats for five, ample

room for five cots, ice chest, stove,
food, a disassembled all-terrain
vehicle, and, twelve' gallons of
gasohne

. The boat launch was at the Port

Aransas turning basin,. ‘where we

parked the car and traller Exiting -

the basin, then crossing. the: ship

channel, put us into the Lydia Ann

Channel. This channel is part of

the Intercoastal Canal Waterway -
that goes from Brownsville, Texas . -

to and across Florida and up. the

East Coast. It is an inland water- -
‘way for: barge traffic and a. shelter
‘for out of state shrimp boats: Pre-
vious trips- ‘had magde us aware of
the so-called pirates on boats who

steal unguarded property such as
boat motors and-other equipment.
We found a private camping loca-
tion out of their sight. The chan-
nel between Lydia Ann Island-and
St. Joe was sanded and shallow,

»'Picture :court‘esybf_“T om_Ampla’ REEGSTET

so all boats went around Lydla Is-

land. That extra half-mile of shal-
- low water.putus in a beautiful se- -
*cluded camping place not. v131b1e-.‘
; _f-?sh1pp1ng ‘Confederate troops
slipped i in'and removed the lens -
and the light to deny Union ships
it use. Union ships bombarded
-Corpus’ Christi for: days, but Con-
- federate cannons on-shore kept
them away from land. The hght-
" house was abandoned in 1952
My three children, Janet, Ralph .
Keith, my wife Joyce and 1 scouted -

to-boat trafﬁc;

sin. When built-in 1855 it 'was -
g;.ahgned with’ the channel to’ the
“Gulf of Mexico so that its' beacon
light was a guide for ships to fol-

low. Hurricanes and tides' kept

~sh1ft1ng the channel sands‘in the ~
“Butt, the son of Howard Edward -
“Butt, bought the lighthouse and ac-

pass between St. Joseph: Island and

. Mustang Island When the C1v11

. The: ab,andoned Aransas Pass.
[ Lxghthouse ‘beside Lydia fAnn»~
Channel-was -on the: way to- our:
-.campsite..It is one and three quar-
“termile from the Port Aransas ba-

'f- War began the channel had moved
asouth one and' one half: miles.

Union forces occupied the: Gulf
pass and blockaded Confederate

the grounds and lighthouse shortly
after it was abandoned Charles

| akeeper and his wife to stay inthe

house to maintain the buildings.
The maintenance is unending, ac-
cording to Tom Armold. Occasion-
ally Charles lets groups of people
go out to visit for the- day Tom
wenton a visita couple years ago.

“Across the channel from the light-
“house, grounded in the sand, are
“-the remains of the S.S. John
" 'Worthmgton It was torpedoed
+.during World War II off Port
- Aransas and pulled in for salvage.

- The ‘entrance between Lydia "

- Ann and St. Joe is three miles from

Port- Aransas. Going’ another one
half mile took us to-our hide out.

“The waves onthe gulfbeach were

‘one mxle away, but very visible
from our camp. A three-seat, -

‘homemade, all- terrain vehicle

powered by a five horsepower en-
gine transported us across the is-
land to the beach and allowed us
to comb the beach for miles look-

‘ing for treasure. It could be as-

'sembled or dlsassembled in fifteen
mmutes to carry on the boat.
When I look back 1-wonder: how

'did I have the time to do all those .

things-and work a ﬁve-day week
job? At eighty years plus I hardly
. have time to get dressed before.it
is time for bed. :




Harvey Olander
1345 Annapolis
Corpus Christi TX 78415

Thursday, Navember 20, 2003 Hutto, Texas

L ¢ -4 TR TN o SR L e

-by Harvey ,Olander ‘ The surplus eggs were traded at the
DT Y grocery store for flour and sugar.
We had very little money.

We tried to raise onions one
spring to get some extra money.
We had a bumper crop. The Tay-
lor store"would not buy them un-
‘less they were in sacks, so Dad
--bought them for five cents apiece.

- We worked and worked to fill the
trailer for the trip to Taylor. The
buyer offered 'dad five cents for
each bag of onions. He said there
was a surplus. We sold. At least -
we got our bag money back. The
lice from the onion field spread to

The work of the Civilian Con- | % .
servation Corps helped to revital-- | - = -
ize the economy of Texas. That
effect is very visible on our farm -
today. Lois Gainer’s story in'the . [#
Herald reminded me of those good -
old days. In my youth, truck loads
of workers with picks and shovel
in hand would come each morn-
ing to dig and construct. That or
ganization terraced my grand-v
father’s farm and constructed con- : [§
crete spillways at the end of each |2
terrace. Those concrete spillways'
are still worklng today, o) m a wa the cotton- and made pmsonmg
the C.C.C. is still: workmg on our IR SNt 1 e necessary
farm. The terraces have. needed farm. The land level is about three 'glve away prices. If it werenot for * Thinking back I beheve dad
occasional maintenance to pre-, fect lowor. Thousands of cubxc feet the cows and chickens, he may ‘would have been ahe_ad if" he had
serve their, level but it’s obviou: t 0 have, been forced. to- Jom. We ate- Jomcd the C. C C ‘
that they do thelr Job Just look at Dad was not employed by the eggs and chicken so much I almost
the nexg,hbonng field j Jommg our C C C., and farm products were at felt the‘ur,‘ﬂge‘ to cackle and crow.
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iy ey der .now mcludes mMost. of the homes

Several yearsaga pensons c:lean—f. east. of FM 166@N and ‘west of
mgayaxdon Jim Cage Lanecalled *FM166()S J.E.Hutto’s. property
Charles Hanstrom saying, - “Weu,j included most of the homes west
have founda stnem_ h trashwrth:; - of FM1660N. Both- ‘were:a part of

, : 1aries, ',{,Hamxltan '3:800 acres.

' Before 1860, accerdmg to
JoSephme Metcalfe Smith (*5), a
"onary naned Sterhng Orgam

ater: “not one ciue abo t,where the tomb-
a° stone should be placed. HELP!
' *Records below are found in
amson’ County Courthouse-
res R xd.~amnenﬁ: e
e Land transfer from Morgan
Hamxlmn to-Ji ohn H. Orgaxn see
' Vol. 6, page 558 :
93, *Z)A':Deed from: John H Orgam
oF _m Adam see Viol. 29 Page 153 -
o *3) Deed from Adam to Charles
- .'Hague see Vol. 66 Page 566
X . *4) Deed of land from John H.
for his name. - s 'Orgam tol. T Magee see Vol 67
In 1894 .IohnH Orgam andwxfekn.page 297 o
Kate sold some of the- remaining - - *5) Josephme Metcalfe Smith’ s
land (*4) in Hutto to J.T. Magee. story was published in the Hutto
The Magee subdivision of Hutto Herald August 15, 1996
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Left to rzght (Year graduate
"(35), Wallace Swenson, 22,22, Gertrude Johnson; MIDDLE ROW: Marvm Bergstmm(35), Dorothy
Kellstrom(35) 2?2, Steward Evans(33) 2?2 Loraine Carlson(35) Melvin Ray(35), R.C. Gainer(35); BOTTOM
ROW: Snooky Kyle, Margaret Rehn(35), Walden Franzen(35), Mauritz Swenson(35), ??, Gladys Stromberg(35),

??,"Marion Blackman(36); Harrv Hanson(35),"??, ??,'??, Anna Bell Swenson(33), Lvdza Kruger(35), Lucille .
Hanstrom(35) Photo courtesy of Mrs. Dorothy Johnson; ** F. or more details on the Ex-stydent organization see
. the Hutto Ltve Wire school paper publzshed November 1 0,195 0

A PICTURE OF HUTTO
6TH GRADE OF 1928—29

by Harvey Olander

Mrs. Dorothy Johnson ap-
proached me at the Hutto museum
during Old Tyme Days and asked

thirty-one. She said I could take

the picture and try to name the oth-"
ers. I checked with Anton and-

Dorothy Franzen, and Charles and
Clarice Hanstrom. They added

names to the list. Back in Corpus -

Christi, I checked my mdther’s

two-spiral notebooks; filled with

hand written lists containing
graduates from 1897 to 1970, to

determine the year the pictured’

students may have graduated.
1935 was the year the fifteen I had
named graduated, out ofa class of
twenty. ’

?2? represents names ‘not known TOP ROW 22, Teacher 2A:22; Anton Franzen

The graduate name llsts began

“scores- of ‘letters and talked;.fto'
many, many past graduates. Those
listings included student names,"
‘married names, addresses, zip
codes, day and month of gradua--
tion, place of graduation, class’
colors, class motto, class flower,
-superintendents, principals and
‘names of persons verifying cor-
-rectness of the list. Mrs. Marie

Blackman (Betty Sue Holm-
strom’s mother), joined Segred
and together they maintained iden-

tical comprehensive lists and kept
them updated. Segred gave up the

task when she was seventy-three

3 N

_ years old. I hereby congratulate
‘after my mother, Segred, was
elected secretary- during the sec- .
ond ex-student meeting on No-.
vember 1949.:At that time the-
president, vice president, trea-
surer, and secretary ‘were ap-
‘pointed to organize an Ex-Stu-
if I knew the names of those in the " dents’ Association**. She wrote:
photograph. I named fifteen of the

Segred; Marie, and Betty Sue for
their perseverance and urmrmg
effort to maintain the listing.”
Back to the picture. Using the
graduate lists before and after
1935° helped me select more

names, because not all those in the

picture are named in the 1935 list
of the graduatmg class. Some may
.have failed or moved away before
graduatmg Help is needed to com-
plete this list. If you Tecognize oth-
ers in the picture please contact
Dorothy Johnson.
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Elders Of Thel‘Swedlsh

by Harvey Olandef

Each year the Farley pasture was_

the Methodlst choice for:a May -

picnic. The' weather was always .
“comfortable, the foliage beautiful
‘and the creek water warm for
-swimming. His pasture had easy
access: it was on the road to a low

water crossing called Shiloh, Wag-

ons, buggles and old cars used that
“crossing when going to farms far:

ther south or to Manor..
There: was a cemetery on: that

road w1th the same name, Baptlsts

7 'A'Methodlst Church

"Picnics always began with-a

prayer before a covered dish lunch.
‘Games such as horseshoes, pitch-

ing washers sack races, dommoes,
and swimming occupied the rest

of the aﬁemoon Of course ‘there 2

was always time for some gossip.

Oh, what fond memories I have of

those carefree days of 1937."

S Other pictures of the Iadtes and;j
3 young people will follow m later‘i

- editions)

(L to R)Standing - ‘Elof Gustafmn Andrew Fr. an..en, Gus Malm, Carl .~
. Hanson, Lee Roy Bergstrom. Anton’ Peterv
August John von. Reverend Edwm .S'ahlen

e waters'near. the creek
crossmg for baptlsm ceremonies. -

,QSCCH Olander Seated-f
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R e o RS e METHODISTS

o g Y B “a415 ATTENDING A
PICNIC IN 1937

(L to R) Stanley Ahigren, _
Harry Hansom; Lambert Malm,
Anton Franzen,

- Charles Hanstrom,
Virginia Carlson,
- John Henry Hennech,
Kathryn Gustafson,
. Irving Ahigren, Harvey Olander
. Photo by Harvey Olander
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Could T
"~ by Harvey Olander

This willow tree on Cottonwood
Creek is one of many, not out-
standing in height, but in girth it
is huge. It measures fifteen feet in
circumference. Notice the white
three-foot yardstick on the tree
trunk. It is certainly not the grace-
ful “spreading chestnut tree”, as -
the poem goes. It is only a willow,
showing the effects of the many
calamities it has endured dunng its-
life.

Many of its larger llmbs have
broken and rotted away, but life is
eternal. New branches have
sprouted from its gnarled trunk to
keep it living. It shows: ev1dence
of severe droughts; has ‘withstood
the many grass fires caused by
lightning, or possibly, fires set by

Indians. Years ago this area was.
prairie grassland. Trees grew only: -
near the San Gabriel River and
Brushy Creek. Fires and droughts
. prevented new tree growth. Fires .
‘set by Indians in the early. e1ghqff:
" teen hundreds allowed new grass’

to emerge in the spring and enticed

buffalo to linger to feed. I can

imagine this tree may have shel- .

tered Indians during their hunt for
these buffalo.

About 1897 my grandfather
plowed up grassland to start his

farm about three miles sioutheaét_

‘stream’ of water: eroded the d1
'fmm its roots: Half of the tree roots i
appear exposed in the creek bedg~ _
It will- certamly not be remem- -
hered asatreeof beauty, but atreg
f‘thh a very unusual trunk.. This
_tree, I believe, will be in the Hutto -
Park system that is now in its plan-"
ning stages. It is located about one:

“of Hutto. My mother, Segred, said
‘there were no fences, so the few
farmers let their cattle roam at will.
When cattle drives came from
Rice’s Crossmg, her father and she
stood guard to protect their garden

When she was ten years old, my .

mother remembers seeing the rag-

sparks. from trains. The sky
glowed red at night from these
fires that appeared to go. beyond
the horizon. Mr. Nelson, of the
Round Rock banking family, from
whom ‘my grandfather rented the
“land, furnished the lumber to build

the house; and later gave him fenc-

ing to protect the water well that

‘he had dug by hand. The fence pro-

tected the water well and trough,
which was filled by bucket from a

-well. Too many stray cows had
j.‘kept itdry. -

. The waters of Cottonwood kept. '
;‘th,s tree. alive, but in time. this

mile from Highway 79 on - FM

1660 North. The tree is located.
. about one-quarter mile west of my

‘two-story pink colored farmhouse
(seen above my head in back-

ground) on Cottonwood)

“To visit the tree, it would prob-

-ably be’ best to go to the street-at

the south side of'the Hutto Parke

ing grass fires that were started by -

11 BThe Oldst Tree Around Hutto‘7

Subdivision and follow the sewer
man-hole covers to Cottonwood.
The tree is about sixty feet up
stream from the manhole cover
that is within three feet of the Cot-
tonwood river bed. .

e e et e g P AP A T T T T
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by Harvey OIander

.years:. - e H

1. side.of Farley St
v"‘"'ﬁre house. A new, Model A fire

earlier there wasa 1923 Model T,
- modlﬁed into a fire truck

“not known.,

' operated a wood fired steam press

LAY, Hutto ‘had a.one- -room
, Jallhouse, about six foot by six foot -
m size::No. water,.no toilet. AllL -
“persons Jalled were qmckly trans-".
}ported to.Georgetown. (They had
_better be.) My - Uncle John
-"I_Hennech was shenff part of those-" :
- (B) The ﬁre bell ‘was moved to_ff. shop here in the 30’s. ~The-Huttc
jHerald used the buxldmg in the late
T 192078.-," 2

(C) This tin shed was, bu11t as a

‘location in 1928 from: the;

: (E) Slim:Barnes eemmercmlly 4

“Clarence Beezley, laughingly looks out of the Jailhouse window. The door
' remamea’ open 99% of the tzme (Photo courtesv of Harvev Olander)

_A_Sketch Of Hutto In
e 1930s

for- pressmg clothes butIdon’tre

: member his washing clothes there

or if he cleaned clothes.’
(F) The Hutto Post Office wa:

.in this bulldmg in the 1930’s. M)

uncle, Lee Roy Bergstrom, was

Apostmaster durmg some of those

years Bl
(G) A Blacklock had a barbe1

(H) The Payne & Burson meal

market was located here, Mothe:
“ truck was bought i in 1928, Ibelieve &

sent me many times to buy rounc

) steaks for 25 cents a pound. In the
" back shed they sold barbecue anc
-~ . (D) Iremember that Splder Mar-“f' :

T tin had a barbershop in this build-
" ing, How he received that name is -

sausage (hot guts) :
D The Hutto Lumber. Yard was
;ope,_rated by. Walter Albers and his

-son “Cow”Albers. It remained s
lumber yard.into 1970's before
~ burning.




Harvey Olander

apolis
Corpus Christ TX

across the ﬁelds to town to help Matthews and Payne Meat Mar-l
_ fightthe fire. My Aunt Amelia; told.‘ '
me she was sure he broke the
world’s record of the 4-mmutes bu11dmg in hne was the Bayer and‘

mrle _ :

The ﬁre started about closmg
time on- Saturday night when ‘a
gasolme stove: exploded in’ Fe:

Jackson s Restaurant located on'\ :
‘the corner of East'and Farley *
Streets The rmgmg of the fire bell -

brought men, women, and chrldren

“"to fight the fire. A shortage of

“Twater made them reahze that the-’

““fire was gomg to spread. The men

movmgporc ' ‘,d other ooden

by Harvey Olgnder_,,:

parts from the adjacent bulldmgs

ol

Boyd Grocery Store Since it was "’
an tronclad burldmg, 1t was hoped g
that the fire would be stopped}:
“there, but radiated heat sp eadthe-'

'Next was The post Qfﬁce 1. B

Ross postmaster removed all the . 1
maﬂ money and. other 1mportant‘
) perrshables from his '
-'_‘M1ss Violet Stonestreet w1th the,:
. help of others camed all rnerchan-

and boys then concentrated on re-«"; drse from\her confecttonery Wa-

Thursday, July3l 2003 Hutto, Texas _

»-w”

'et a wooden frame building next;2 i
oor on’ th south 51de The next -

Slasio A A N ST R

; ter was bemg hauled in from the
A The breeze from the southeast kept Round Bale ‘Gin- reservou- while

wmd Soon R F. Magruder S Gro-

cery” was’ burnlng ‘Next' to

Magruder s was a narrow. alley

spread ofthe ﬁre across the street.

'Hansen on fire and bumed it down
“ A block to the north the Presbyte-
e rian Church’s shingle roof caught
" fire, but men on the roof kept put-

ting out the flames as they started.

‘The ladies of the town gathered in

the cotton ‘yard diagonally across

'Farley and East Street, and with
‘with a brick building on the other ~
side. That stopped the southward
progress of the fire. But the inferno
“of heat was breakmg windows and
: scorchmg wood- on buildings s
A across the street. Broken windows
“were shielded and’ water was -
thrown on the wood to, prevent the,

wet rags stopped cinders from

~buming hundreds of cotton bales.
“This'was the month of October and
- _all the cotton ginned that year was
stored there. Of all the buildings
“and merchandise destroyed, only

one store had fire insurance. The
year was 1902 and this conﬂagra-

‘;tlon occurred almost ten years af-
*Meanwhile, back at the Farley . t
Street intersection, ﬁymg cmders?”“i

‘crossed Farley ‘Street, set the
’jblacksmlth shop of ”Brown and

ter constructxon ﬁrst started on
East Street : " _
“This" is- ‘a part of Hugh_:;..;

“Davenport s HISTORY OF‘,
HUTTO ’




Harvey Olander
1345 Annapolis
Corpus Christi TX

T hur.sday, Jul) 3 ‘2003 - Hutto, Texas

‘Ranch’in another dis- |
trict. My Aunt Esther,
““nicknamed Pat, also
lived-at their home. -
““Aunt Pat was a nurse’”
~who-did shift work at*
-*the Georgetown hospi-{
- tal. During her time off
" she occupied the spare |’
“‘bedroom;*but what"|

"“HARRY SWENSON WHEN AUNT PAT WHEN lN NURSLNG

N THE. VAVY lN EARLY TRAINING IN THE TWENTIES
‘caught Pat’s attention. - TWENTIES o

©++The patient,’ Harry, |

iityyas. 50 cute‘that she

- operated the Comer Drug Store for

e ——

C My - grandfather,’
Fred Gustafson, had'a
house at East and Hutto
Streets. I.stayed with-
him to become ehglble
for attendmg the Hutto
School ‘since my' par-'
ents lived at Behrens |

about Uncle Harry? An.
appendrx ‘operation

‘dry' ice fell oﬁ' of one *
-on to the counter and
rapldly scooted along’
_before falling off. The
-evaporation of the
.CO2 gas gave it ve- .
locity. The boys asked
_if they could have an-
‘other piece to watch.
" Uncle Harry placed it
-on;the counter. The
.‘;Lboys controlled 1ts_
movement as it
scooted about, evapo- -
rating. A terrible thing
“happened. The ex-
treme cold cracked
‘| the counter making a
loud pop as the top
-split apart. What a
| tragedy. My Aunt Pat
.said Elof Gustafson
“had loaned Harry the

flirted with and married that guy

“I remember their wedding in*

+-Grandpa’s living room. No! It was

" nota shotgun weddmg Tt was true !

love. ‘Uncle Harry had no job so

he stayed in Hutto. Carl Stromberg* -
-and Harry, who were cousins; "
talked and decided to start a bus1—

“pess in Hutto. ~ . .
Walter Henry Johnson had a

drugstore for sale. He was one of -
J. A. Johnson’s eleven children, "em soda fountain. They bought a
sfountain with a: long,erght-foot'f’
‘named Harvey Payne, because he. cost $40,000.00
had the same name as mine, That-
 day ten-gallon containers of ice- :corner burldmg at East and ngh'

: cream were dehvered A prece of way 7 9

nine boys. and two glrls Walter,

after public school, went to Kan-

sas and received a degree in phar-
macy. He returned: to Hutto and

R

LK J

about;15 years;»lnzwzf J:ohnson

sold the contents and the rights to”
operate the drug store to Harry and-
Carl. Walter stayed wrth them for
~-kept inan insulated stainless steel * Johnson End of story.
“box underthe counter. Dry ice kept
*the creams frozen, Carl Stromberg - was made by Carl. During state
said the counter price was- four : elections they posted the votes for
“thousand dollars**, paid by loans each candidate ona blackboard. It

a while drspensmg prescnptrons
Uncle’ Harry was now"a drug
store owner.*" "o

hopmg for another ice-cream cone

treat. The partners wanted a mod- -

marble. top. The. front and sides
-were also shiny marble. The stools

" were polished chrome w1th round
leather swrvel seats At the center

: .were three chrome faucets for dis-
pensing soft drinks.: The dlfferent derful days were soon’ ended by a
flavored ice creams were stored i m depressmn They returned the drug

‘OnPat’s day off she took me to; :
the store after school. I foreverwas’

EEMS i it G T BTN v
SR AT G P e T,

S money and it was
never fully repatd All those won-

ten-gallon containers. They were store toMr.* Walter Henry

Another interesting comment

ﬁ'om kmfolks ek “Was updated every hour by tele-
" One day while I was there, sev- phone

eral schoolboys bought sodas "‘"‘Convertmg the 1927 dollars .

dnnks I remembered- one was' tothe present day prices1 makes the’

" The drug store was in the present

,,,,,,,,
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wisl to, make clear.that
ly dressed according to accepted stan-

character was ever.in-
S
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Harvey Oland
1345 Annapol
Corpus Christ

T T

pnced that »Edmund could
_notrefuse. H borrowed
money. from a.bank and .
_bought the store. He paid
“back the loan at $25 amonth

Abusy day in Hutto in the'1800s’ he Dahlburg ‘ lingis - for 60 months In 1955 he

c nerofEastS ee
e v
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The Busch Building In Hutto

by Harvey Olander

John Bush was a Danish emi-
grant who came to Hutto in 1890
and started associating in the
Swedish community. He first
worked as a grocery clerk and then
ventured into buying and selling
baled cotton during the fall. John
opened his own grocery business
and when the store became too
crowded, constructed the Busch
building about 1909. Its location
was on the northwest corner of
East St. and Farley Street, and sur-
rounded the Farmers and Mer-
chants State Bank built on the very
comer in 1908. The marquee spell-
ing on the building is “Busch”.
Evidently he Americanized his
name before the Swedes of Texas

book* was published in 1917. His

building was the first to feature
large modern display windows on
the front.

According to the Swedes in
Texas Book he married Anna
Anderson in 1896. He and his fam-
ily lived on the southwest corner
of East St. and Hutto St. until
1915. While in Hutto he was an
active Freemason in the Hutto
Lodge and a board member of the
Hutto Swedish Methodist Church.

Their two daughters were named
Lillian and Ebba. They were born
in 1897 and 1900. His children at-
tended the Hutto School, as did my
mother, Segred Gustafson. The
three became best friends. Segred

spent many nights at the Bush
home visiting the daughters. Mr.
Bush rented his store in 1915 and
moved to Georgetown to expand
the insurance business he owned.

times. ‘

It is my understanding that Bush
added a clothing store for men and
women in the Bush building. My
Aunt Amelia Olander Hennech

The Bush building served many
varied uses after the Johnson Gro-
cery moved to another building
down the street. First there was a
wood working company. Then my

T —

I became acquainted with Mr.
Bush at the age of nige. John Bush,
who then lived in Georgetown,
sold a twenty-year pay insurance
policy on my life to my father. Dad
paid on that policy until 1947 and
gave it to me the year I married. I
paid on the policy until paid up. I
hope the policy lasts until my
death, because the insurance com-
pany has changed names three

worked there as a milliner, design-
ing and making ladies hats.

Charlie Johnson took over the
business in the nineteen twenties
shortly after he married Lillian,
one of Bush’s daughters. I remem-
ber that in my youth, Charlie
Johnson added a line of hardware
to the clothing department. It later
became known as the Johnson
Brothers Store. Charlie was one of
nine brothers, and three became
involved with the store. Their
names were Arnold (Pete) and
Berndt (Joe). During the depres-
sion years of 1929 another brother
Edmund, a wealthier one, loaned
money to Charlie to carry onthe
business.

uncle A.W. Gustafson manufac-
tured tractor mounted chemical
applicators for two years in 1937-
38. I worked for him part time af-
ter school. Bennie Downing
bought the building to store the
cotton bales from his many farms
around Hutto. Charles Hanstrom
became the owner after Bennie
died. Charlie rented it for years,
for what uses I do not remember.
Charles sold to Josh Richards, a
very ambitious successful man of
today, whose business is called the
Woodsman Company. 1 am
pleased that Josh features my
home made tin boat built in 1937
in one of the large Bush display

windows.
",
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| R R byﬂarm Qlauder poys to delwer. dom' to-rdoor. h;s each stteet, tossmg cu'culars as

‘ Behm it on:not; it happuned wcekly cm.‘.ular'whlqh hsted gro- heﬂew ‘He was correct; it looked

in Hutto. My uncle AW @ g oo ltkn every person in Hutto
{ Gustafson, who farmed land' o B s > was in his yard wondering
| one mile) north of Hutto, " 'what was going on, Flying
1 owned, in the early 1930's,/".. ‘.d..’ld exactly as A.W. had
Ja:manufactured. airplane OF

e
\,»

| namedthe Eagle Roc
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- A Steam Powered
Tractor In Hutto? -;

, " by Harvey Olander .
Yes, Gus McCormick owned it.

He lived at the north end of Col-.

lege St. where that huffing, puff-
ing, jumping, smoking hunk of

machinery came to life every fall’
during harvest time. Every school .

student had his chance to see that
dinosaur in action if he only took

the time to look. It was across the:

street from school. Gus operated'a

- thrashing harvester, which sepa-
rated the grain {rom the chaff. -

I was fascinated by the machin-

ery and all the activity that went

on. Gus McCormick contmually

c;hecked the steam engine’s ‘water.
level. 1t was critical that the boiler

never run out of water. Without
water the heat-weakened boiler
tubes would explode. Gus com-
plained bitterly about water con-
sumption for making steam. He

used over five hundred gallons of .
water in a ten-hour day. The spac-

ing between the tractor and the

The Avery Tractor & Case Thrasher pictured are closest to what I remember! Harvey Olaﬁder

thrasher was very' important,
Sparks from the smoke stack could -
eas11y 1gmte the straw, which ac-
cumulated around the thrasher, so
the tractor: w1th its steam engme
was spaced about fifty feet from the
‘thrasher. That required an extra
long flat pulley belt (about one hun-
dred feet) to power the thrasher.
Strong wind gusts often pushed the
long belt off'the pulley. He found
that twisting the belt added traction
and offset the wind currents.
*Running’ the thrasher. required
two men to put in'the g grain, and
another to sack the grain and count
”tﬁgggcks filled _‘épother cleared the.
chaff and staeked or loaded gra grain
bags on the wagon.-Whenbusiness .
slowed, McCormick hooked up the
thrasher to"the tractor, as illus-
trated, and pulled the rig north on
what is now FM 1660, possiblyto
‘Jonah. That was the slowest- mov-
ing piece of farm equipment I have
+ever seen. It took over an hour to_

travel from town and pass our farm,
which was about one m11e from
town '

. My dad, a farmer, grew row cane
for cattle feed and harvested the
seed. 'We cut the cane, tied it into

.bundles, and stacked it in shocks.

-After the seed dried it was cut from
the bundles and hauled by wagon
to that thresher powered by the only
known steam tractor ever to have
beén in Hutto.

Everythm;, y has a useful life. I do

not know when the steam engme
came to Hutto or what happened to’

it, but it’s usefulness ended for sure

“aﬁer World War II An mdustnai;.'

revolunon in the de31gn of new farm
equxpment began at that time. Now
one man can do all of the' above in
several minutes in the field, if he
can afford the $100,000 dollars to
buy the self-propened combme All
the old machmery mentioned above
isnow inone piece and includes air
condmomng anda stereo

(\ \.\‘:
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Tdken mvHumpty Dumpty Grocery Stone in early 1 930s (L to R) Paul Jolmson Ca-owner, John Hennech Sr, :
o ".S'heriﬁ' at Hutto and in Williamson County; Charlie Johnson,’ Co-owner; “(not related to Paul)
y ' Photo ﬁtrmshed by y Paul Jahnson, Jr (subm:tted by Harvey Olander) B ‘

' lngariyey Olander house and look aﬁer h1s property - aITange
on a.Yankee My aunt corresponded with, him, - rar rod
and in time received pempssronto : it into the b pack the

" ar old kids
leave thmgs alone. W d pried a
board from the,wmdow of the two p

DR

X cap to, 1gmte.tKlds
th

SR 1 : *M o e
andthe paekmg wentoverhrs”ead box of brass ps,tww hwe
Ihadmrssed him! The. concussion nuned / Jm m ca )f
‘of the.gun knocked me. down, ;i ¢.gun was g muzze

N gu;n: The 2 B F A V1o 6

; "ghtened,ldroppedthe gunand ing vers) n;using capstorgm , barbe
 ran for the house, trying to get charge msteadofthe DamelBoon ﬁﬁy ot

away As I opcned the screen door type whleh used ﬂmt Our quesgon, the_ fen ; *,Tog

that ‘{ankee was also upon me, was’rt loaded?

thmg‘ around the" had peach
probably about twenty

er. : tol o Torbe"‘doubly" ure; \ ;

~ My. Aunt Ameha had" ‘heard‘the - about four more caps. We

* poise and rushed to"check. Tears ~that proved it was,not loaded:

: ﬂowed aswe tnedto explam toher. was safe for play
' : " ;On Saturdays we"four COUSINS; ’Depo_t was_mqy

John Henry, Leo I-Ienn_ech Brent tobe used asa resrdenee The bay

mor* Olande and'-- window; through wjneh the station

T

Grant‘ Ross’s'father was'a Civil -
I War veteran"Grant had kept his - Bergstrom Am L

" father’s gun in a two story house myself always ',met s at Aunt -agent watched the trains go by,«i is

behxnd the mam ‘one ‘story-house. Amelia’s house to play Robber and ‘still intact, Thc shdmg doors to the

S

. The'two tory house‘ had bcen pojice ) yvas qur. favonte game untll rarlroad fretght toomare easdy Tec~
boarded up for ¢ over ‘ten: years ever the gun was found Thenit became ogmzed Presently the mlddle
since Grant Ross' had Jomed acir- Confederates' agamst ‘the Yankee school oﬂice parkmg lot and gym

cus asa performer Before he left  After the incident I realized that by oceupy most of Grant Ross’ s north”

he had asked my aunt to watch the trymg to be too reahstxc I had re- sectxon

,A\;,. f

MWﬁesh powder for the-“'-

oy
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Hutto"s Historical Récor
Keep Changing

by Harvey Olander

Land transactions dated Novem-
ber 15, 1837, which I recently
found, make a significant change
in what I believe was Hutto’s be-
ginning. The Republic of Texas
cuthorized the Secretary of War,
Lomnard E. Bee, to reissue Patent
4230, thercby transferring owner-
ship of 800 acres of land from Wm,
J. Brown to Morgan C. Hamilton,
a rclative. Morgan C. Hamilton
sold 400 acres of land on February
1, 1856 for $1200 cash to John H.
Orgain.

My interpretation of the descrip-
tion of the property purchased by
Orgain follows: Starting at Brushy
Creck, his cast property line fol-
lowed FM 1660 S to the railroad,
crossed the railroad and went north
on Park Street to somewhere in the
vicinity of East Live Oak St. It went
west to FM 1660 N. FM 1660 N
became Orgain’s west property line
south to and across the railroad
tracks, to Jim Cage Lane, and con-
tinued on to Brushy Creek. Orgain’s
west property line was also J.E.
Hutto’s east property line. My 80
year old brain does not understand
why the north property lines of
Orgain and J. H. Hutto do not coin-
cide on the maps. I leave that to some
whippersnapper to figure out.

J. H. Orgain made numerous land
rccord changes within the family;
one being a sale of five acres of land
to Adam Orgain. John H. Orgain
also donated two acres of land for
right of way for T & G. N. Rail-

road and onc acres of land for a
school. The Hutto Middle School
now resides on that acre. These
were noted as deductions when J.
H. Orgain and family sold acreage
to J. T. Magce. It appears that the
Magee subdivision transaction is
bounded by Park Street, east Live
Oak Street and FM 1660 and in-
cludes many acres of land on the
south side of the railroad. Hutto
was a two-part development. J. E.
Hutto sold land for the West side
and J. H. Orgain sold the land for
the East side.

These findings bring to mind the
story titled “Ex Slave Builds.First
Cabin in Hutto,” This was printed
in the Hutto Brief school paper in
Fcbruary 1998. In the story Adam
Orgain was a freed slave that used
the Orgain family name, or were all
the Orgains freed slaves? All four
Orgain relatives wholc names ap-
pearcd on transfer deeds signed
their own names. Only Adan

Orgain, who owned the five acres,
signed his deed with an “X.” 1t is
probable that as a slave be took his
master’s name.

This trail of records was found
in the abstract book that lists all
transactions from the time of the
Republic of Texas up to the pur-
chase by my grandfather, P. A.
Olander, of 202 Taylor Street, dated
December 16, 1916. The record is
found in Book 378, page 574. Re-
corded April 22, 1952.

Wm. J. Brown to Morgan C.
Hamilton, Nov 11, 1911, Book 146,
page 425

Morgan C. Hamilton to John H.
Orgain,” Vol. 6, page 5358,
Williamson Co. Deed Records

J. H. Orgain & Kate to J. T.
Magee, April 5, 1894, Volume 67,
Page 297

This article contradicts parts of
my first story about the Orgains
published in the Hutto Herald on
October 12, 2000,
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Were There Taxés -In
1921? Yes, Yes, Yes!

By Harvey Olander::

Featured in the Hutto Herald:
Newspaper June 10, 1999 in-a’
modified form. -

The attached 1921 federal income

tax schedule was found pasted inside
my grandfather Fred Gustafson'’s led-
ger. (That was also the year his first
grandson Harvey Olander was borr.)

The maximum $20,000 tax bracket
seems too low to include rich people,
but a statistical search indicated it not
too far off. The 1921 average hourly
wage was 50 cents an hour. Atthatrate
the take-home pay for a full year's work
would be about one thousand dollars.
It is understandable that my grandfa-
ther did not earn that much because

he was a farmer. Family exemptions .

encouraged many couples to raise
large families. | found no records that
Fred paid income tax. Did he pay
county taxes? Most of the population
in 1921 was in the county, not in the
cities. In the winter farmers had more
spare time than money so they worked
for the county in lieu of taxes.

The county plan required those men
living in Williamson County to work a
set number of hours on county super-
vised projects. My two grandfathersre-
ceived their credit by maintaining the
dirt roads from their farms to Hutto.
What about school taxes? | found no
indication that Fred paid school taxes
while living on the farm. In the early
1900's farm families organized com-
munity schools with county supervi-
sion. The farmers built their own com-
munity schools and trustees appointed
one or more families to provide hous-
ing and food for the school teachers.

City dwellers paid taxes although
residents of Hutto lived as farmers.
They owned cows, pigs, chickens and
raised a garden. Hutto residents had
their own oil lamps , water wells, sep-

tic tanks and wood piles. They were

notrich but were self-sufficient and in-
dependent. Barter and trade were the
way of life. Even doctors of those days
struggled. They accepted many things
besides money in payment for making
house calls to see patients,

Both of my grandparents were re-
tired and in the city by 1921, so city
tax information is included. When the
City of Hutto incorporated in 1911 one
of the laws on its books was a require-
ment that all able men contribute five
days of free labor each year to projects
directed by city officials. The law was
changed by 1921 since | found can-
celed checks paid to the City of Hutto
for $13.43in 1921. -

" Inmy opinion there were two classes
of people, the rich and the self-suffi-
cient poor. No middle class. The rich
enjoyed services from many, because
people took menial jobsjust to get food
and shelter. To illustrate a point, my
Aunt Esther married a millionaire with
acres of oil wells. In a short time she
owned a long Century Buick with two
spare tires, one in each of the front
fenders, and employed a chauffeur, a
maid, and a cook. She brought all of
them to Hutto when visiting. We felt
snobbish with all that help in the house.
The only thing they would not do was
milk the cows. All that ended between
1938 and 1945 when minimum wage
laws were enacted. That's when the
middle class appeared. Hired help
became too expensive. My aunt gave
up her chauffeur; the maid also be-
came a cook. It's great to be middle
class, to be alive, to pay taxes, to
browse the Internet and to have HBO
onTV. B

ENJOY! Corrections and additions.
appreciated.

Reference : Davenport's History of
Hutto and World Book Encyclopedia.
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There were Taxes in 1921/

MARRIED MAN'S INCOME TAX

Under the new tax law, if he has no
dependents, the taxes i married man will
pay next March for this year, will com-
pare with lust year’s taxes as follows:

Total Tax

Income: in 1920,
$1,000........ 0
$2,000........ 0
$3,000........ $40
$4,000........ $80
$5,000........ $120
$6,000........ $1%0

7,000........ 270
$8,000........ $3%0
$9,000........ $180

$10,000........ Y90
$12,000........ $830
$14,000........ $1,000
$16,000...... ..85L3%0
$18,000........ $1,670
$20,000...... «.$1,990

Total Tax’
in 1921,
0
0
20
$60
$100
$160
$210
$340
$430
$520
$720
$940
$1,180
$1,440
$1,720

Exemption is allowed up to $2,500, and .

“for each dependent the head of the:family
is allpwed $100 additional .exemption.
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One of the first three "Horseless Carriages" in Williamson County.

Evelyn Hanstrom Nol:e (3 yrsold) in 1910 ﬂ’hoto furmshea' by Bill Nolte) Gt

A ,‘orseless

Descnptzon by Harvey Olander
. Photo ﬁtrmshed by Bill Nolte.
The ;young, girl sitting’in the
driver’s seat estabhshed the year as
1910. Evelyn Hanstrom Nolte was
three years old when photographed.:
The model; make, and date of the
car. are stll_l in’ questlon ,
Accordmg to Ruby Dowmng,"
“Charles Hanstrom Sr (also
known as Evald) owned one of the

located ‘on the right side of the car
and’ crankmg started the engme

Headlamps. and .carriage. lamps"

were fueled by carblde gas. The

carbide gas tank was on the side of ‘

the car. All seats were bucket type..

Entrance to the back seats was in

the rear, of the car. .
e Evald, Ruby s father was* co-

- -owner of a cotton gin and also sups”

. plied: water to the city of Hutto ‘He
" was one of the few: who eould eas—
Aly splurge a thousand dollars .on

the purchase of a. sports car. That
_may not seem expensive now, but
wages. at. one dollar a, day make a
Tot of dlﬁ‘erence P
s The wnter s mother Segred

~seat. The two; bucket seats were : tured by Packard Automoblle Co :

County The steermg wheel was,_

> l*susa

Olander a school gxrl t the time,
told about the excltement of those than ground level
days when wsmng ‘the Hanstroms~ "The’ writer searched the hbrary
' They pestered’ Evald until he con=- to determme mak’ ‘and model ‘of
sented to take them for a ride: “The “Evald’s car, but could not fmd
highlight of the day:was climbing proof Itismy. behef the car is about
‘up from the rear to enter the back ~a-1905-model- and. was manufac-

Manufacturers tne

'spaced to walk between and were

d hang on to the seat as w

The loop road went south on'what headlamps were attached to’ a “U”
is nowFMl660 turning westatthe* shapedbracket Eachheadlmnp and
cemetery, then followmg a: road +icarriage lamp could be removed by
through the woods next to Brushy loosemng two hand-trghtened
Creek; turning north on the present screws. . - :

. Pflugerville highway and returning -:The desxgners were evxdently
to Hutto on the current Hwy. 79. English. English cars stlll ‘have.
The river road was in use many “steering wheels on the nght side of
years before Hutto was developed, ;-the, car so:they -can: idrive.on. the
and in plaees noW appears to; be;, wrong s s1de of the road
onlyadltchmstead ofaroad Wag— Any help on ldentzfymg the

ons: and mules pushed the mud to model would be appreczated g
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The 48th reunion of the Gustafson Family was held at Stonehaven Center in Georgetown on Oct.
7. There were 43 people in attendance, all descendants of the two brothers and three sisters who
emigrated from Sweden during the years, 1887-1895. the five Gustafsons were A. G., Carl. Clara,
Charlotte and Fred. The annual reunions began in 1953. Visiting began at 10 a.m. followed by a
covered-dish meal at noon. At 1 p.m. the business meeting opened with the Pledge of Allegiance to
the U. S. flag, led by Kenneth Mount, 4 years old. Harvey Olander gave a talk, “They Settled in
Hutto. Why?” The family was honored by the presence of three visitors, Suzan Kern and her two
sons, Isaac and Noah, descendants of a Gustafson sister who did not emigrate, Sophia Gustafson
Tollin. Suzan’s grandmother, Ellen Tollin came to the U.S. as a young girl.
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The Gypsies That Camped On Our Farm

by Harvey Olander

During the 1930’s an old car was
parked in our pasture. A young
couple was sitting under a make
shift lean-to shelter. Their two pre-{

school aged children’ did not seexii”

to mind the situation; they ran and-
splashed in the burbling brook be-
side their car.

That brook had a continuous ﬂow
of water year round. Perch, min-
nows, crawfish, some frogs and soft
shell turtles were numerous in its
deep pools and rapids. Can you be-
lieve that brook was called Cotton-
wood? Yes, it was and that Cotton-
wood is the dry ditch you see to-
day.

This young couple were not plea-
sure camping; they were destitute.
The young man approached Dad
and offered to do any kind of work
for food. Our family was one of the
very fortunate families that lived on
a rented farm. To be precise, the
farm is located just north of Hutto
on FM1660 and is now owned by
Jerry Roznovok. We had no money
but had plenty of fried eggs, fried
chicken, and cow milk to drink that
kept our stomachs full. Dad had no

. \ ' .
A T e R A, SN S AL : when his ears should have been lis-

work for him but he gave them milk
each day.

During those years social secu-
rity or other government funds were
not available to help the poor. The
jobless begged and traveled, hop-
ing the next town would have work.
Many an old car, loaded with fam-

- ily and all their worldly posses-

sions, could be seen on the road.
In desperation the young camper
put his talents to work making fur-
niture out of an ample supply. of
willow tree limbs. The chairs and
tables he built were neat and really
looked good. They were displayed
beside the road. He must have sold
some, because they camped about
a month or so before moving on.
Other wanderers, seeing the cleared
area, also stopped to camp, some
for a few days, some for weeks.
Most had children. I called them
Gypsies before I realized they were
only the unfortunate families strug-
gling in the hard times to survive.
Single men rode freight trains
looking for the promised land. Ev-
ery train had one, sometimes ten,
or some times more (occasionally
some women). They sat in the open

doors of empty freight cars; many
rode on top. There were so many
riders that the railroads could not
control them. They camped beside
the railroads and were called hobos.

Theré must have been a code de-

veloped marking homes that gave
food. My grandmother, Jenny
Gustafson, a widow who lived in
Hutto, said she saw men skip- all
the houses on her street and knock
on her door. She did take a chance,
but was always willing to share.
Before the depression was over
our family almost became wander-
ers. Andrew Johnson, the land-
owner, asked us to give up the farm
so his granddaughter Eunice Case

and her husband could have a place .

to live. The Cases had two children.
With. her brother, Monnie Ander-
son, they farmed together. About
that time, a freeze killed all the
planted crops.

My dad began oomplammg so
much about hard times that the
church took up a collection and pre-
sented it to him one Sunday. He was
surprised and shocked at the offer
but politely. refused, because it
made him stop to think. He real-
ized his mouth had been working

. tening, because financially we were
© noworse off than the givers. Never
~ did he complain again.

Dad and I began checking every

 lead looking for a place to farm and

live. None was found mWﬂhamson
County so our search spread to

neighboring counties. California
beckoned, but Mother would not

consider it. Her prayers were an-

swered when her brother, ‘who had
farmed her parents’ land, found a
job-paying triple the wages of his
farm income. A.W. went to work
as a welder in Corpus Christi build-
ing the Naval Air station. While
there he opened a second business

- manufacturing and selling a farm
- machine of his own design.-

RS Y

The worrisome search was over. -

Now Segred and Oscar, my par-
ents, had the chance to move back
to the farm from which they had
been evicted after the first year of
their marriage by the Swedish cus-
tom of primogeniture.
"‘Thousands of World War I vet-
erans without work marched on
Washington demanding a bonus to
buy food. To break the depression

the federal government started

many New Deal programs, such as
the CCC, PWA, WPA, FHA, AAA

‘and many others. The (C.C.C.)

Civilian Cofiservation Corps put
men to work locally making im-
provements in the commumty and
on farms. .

My grandfather Fred Gustafson’s
farm, which I now own, still has
the spillways and terraces con-
structed by the C.C.C.

aw,
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A 1915 Flashback Photo (Photo courtesy of Harvey. OIander) Eric Eklund and Pnce Hutto standin ﬁont of the
Hutto Garage operated by Claus Oman and Leonard Carlson (Eric's brother-in-law). Price Hutto was the -
grandson of J. E. Hutto who provided the land on which Hulto was built. The garage was situated at 206 Front
St. in the location now occupied by the Texaco Food Mart. Eric was called into military service about a year
later and fought overseas. Upon his return he married Eto:le Stephens and spent his entire lifetime gainfully .
employed in carpentry and mechanical skills around Hutto. Price also served in the military overseas and
returned to marry a Hutto girl. Later he moved to El Paso.(comments by Harvey Olander)

- d,:.
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Life's Precmus Moments

by Harvey Olander

One Sunday we visited Grandpa
and Grandma Collin at Rockport.
A.G. and Sue, being faithful mem-
bers of the Rockport Methodist
Church, expected us to attend with
them. We and our children, Janet
7Tyts, Ralph Syrs, and Keith 3yrs,
had come prepared.

Our children began receiving
weekly allowances when Janet was
six. The allowance was twenty-five
cents a week. Fifteen cents could
be spent as they pleased, five cents
went into savings and 5 cents would
be placed in the church collection
plate as it passed down the row.

Our surprise came when we
found it to be Communion Sunday.
Our children normally stayed
seated when Joyce and I took com-
munion at Corpus Christi. This
Sunday, being uncomfortable in a
new church, they went to the Com-
munion rail with us.

Reverend Dana Green was the of-
ficiating pastor who served the

wafers ona plate to be followed by
the glass of wine (grape juice) to
each person at the rail. When the
communion plate went by Keith, he
thinking it to be the collection plate,
dropped his nickel into the wafers.
Ralph being older knew Keith had
made a mistake, and wanted to cor-
rect it. As the plate passed Ralph,
with both hands he started stirring
the wafers searching for the coin
that had disappeared. Reverend
Green smiled and patiently waited
until the search was over and the
nickel retrieved.

As we herded our flock back to
the pew, Joyce and I were then very
embarrassed by the commotion cre-
ated. Now, in retrospect, the
memory of that incident brings joy
and happiness in the innocence once
expressed in our children.

In the picture are Joyce, Keith,
Janet and Ralph Olander. White
gloves and hats were customary
wear in this precious year of 1956.

Joyce is holding Keith. Janet & Ralph are standing beside her. White
gloves and hats were worn to church every Sunday in 1956.
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(Helena 5 daughter) at Marias cemetery plot. - ,: )

Found Maria

family reunion on Saturday, May

€ S

by Joy Wallin Kovar Swedish relatives.

This is a follow up on Harvey
Olander’s article, “Maria Disap-
peared 84 years ago in Hutto,” that
the Hutto Herald printed on April
26, 2001. '

“Valkommen” (Welcome) to our

A visit from Karin Andersson,
Helena & Lennart Jansson & Tho-
mas Fasth has reunited the relatives
in Texas. They first visited Clifford
(Maria’s son) & Kathleen Ander-
son in Bishop, Texas. We held a

This was the photo mailed to Sweden that was thought to be Maria's.

Top Row L-R: Tom Anderson, "not known," Philip Youngblom, Rosie
Anderson. Bottom L-R: Wesley Youngblom, Elenora Anderson.
Ruth Anderson Wallin is the unidentified woman in this photograph.

19 at Palm Valley Lutheran Church
with approximately 50 people at-
tending. Many pictures and other
memorabilia were brought to fill in
those lost years.

Karin introduced her family to
the group. She explained their
search for Maria, which led her to
find all of us. £

Karin answered questions from?"
the group, which helped us to un>
derstand where they live in Swe-
den, where they work, what type
of land, weather, housing and etc.

After the reunion we went on a
search for Maria’s burial plot.
After walking and searching in two

- cemeteries, we found Maria in the

Presbyterian. Cemetery * in

. Georgetown off of Old Highway

-81. Maria was known in Texas as

' | Marie Fowst Anderson. It was very

common for Swedish immigrants to
change their last name when they
arrived in the United State. My
grandfather, Jones Wallin, changed
his name when he arrived in
America from Johanneson.

The few days they were here were
filled with sight seeing, meeting
family, a whole lot of talking and
getting better acquamted

Karin and 1 (JoysKovar) have
been e-mailing ¢ach other: for over.
a year now. She and I have been-

creating our family tree.  We still
have many more names to add to
the list and already it is 102 inches
long and 7 % inches wide.

This was one of the most reward-
ing weekends I have had in a long
time. “Valkommen tillbaka” (Wel-

come Back)

ABOUT MARIA AnD ASETS DhP UET

=

ERE aARTICL

JOY kover senT
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| by Harvey Olander

_.One spring night an incident
happened while my two cousins
and I were cruising the streets of
Hutto - long ago. It began as a fun
thmg but turned regrettably
fwrong

' My cousins, ' John Henry and
-Brent, and I were driving by what
is now the Hutto Middle School

when we reahzed thata group of
‘,people were attending a meeting.
In,a small town like Hutto it was

easy to tell by looking at the cars.
who, and how many people, were

at the meeting. o

¢ One car caught my attention. It
was Elof Gustafson’s car. My
cousin Dorothy Ann had been
practicing driving her father’s car
for a week or so, and it appeared
she was driving this night for the
first time. We decided to give her
a driving lesson on emergency
situations. -

. E.I Wood Drug Store always

Regretable Inc1dent

we parallel parked about six car

lengths away from her car across .
safety behind the adjoining car,

the street.

Soon the meeting was over and .

all attending went to their cars. To
our surprise, the John Baslins
went to the car we thought was
Dorothy. Ann’s. Their car was
identical to Elof’s, a 1932 Ply-
mouth. The Baslins were a very
old couple in their seventies, and
seeing what was going to happen
was no-longer fun. It was heart
Jailure time!

Mr. Baslin was a gentleman’s
gentleman. He opened the door
for his wife, helped her in, shut
the door and walked to the driver’s

side and entered. All of a sudden
aloud whistling sound came from.
his car. He sat there petrified, as -

if in a trance, but when the smoke
began to boil out from under the
hood. He woke up, threw open the
door and rushed around to his

carried firecrackers and the like,

off-season. We bought one of his
special-occasion firecrackers. I
think it was called the Whistler.
At school we attached the Whis-
tler under the hood of her car and
then waited to watch her to aban-
don ship. To have a ringside seat

wife’s side. '
After humedly escortmg her to

John rushed to the hood and
opened it. Just as the hood was

raised, - the firecracker went off

and poor John staggered back a
few feet and froze. I thought his
heart had stopped. .

T do not know what happened

next because we all lay down on

the floor of my car and did not
move untll we heard them dnve
away x fatea s

I really wanted to apologlze to
Mr. Baslin but felt i 1t was too rlsky
at the time..

Seven years later, after World

‘Warllwasover Mr, Baslm and I

were drinking ooﬁ‘ee together at
the Patterson Cafe T felt it was
safe enough to- say how' sorry 1
was. He took itin goodhumor and
was glad to know it was. @ccxden-
tal notmtenuonal

Harvey Olander
1345 Annapolis
Corpus Christi TX 78415
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Anderson. Bottom L-R: Wesley Youngblom, Elenora Anderson

This was the photo mailed to Sweden that was thought to be Maria’s.
Top Row L-R: Tom Anderson, "not known," Philip Youngblom, Rosie " ',
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Maria Disappeared 84
Years Ago At Hutto

by Harvey Olander
-Karin Anderson’s curiosity about
aphotograph in one of her mother’s
albums caused her to ask, “Who
is this girl?” Helena, her mother
said, “The writing on the back of
the picture indicates it is Maria’s
wedding picture taken in Texas.
Maria Fast is my aunt.

Maria’s father, Anders Johan
Fast, was your great grandfather.
Use your computer and find out
what happened to her.” That was
the beginning of a search that soon
unfolded Maria’s past and revealed
the presence of many living rela-
tives in America.

The search.

-"Karin sent a computer message
to a genealogy site on the World
Wide Web asking for help in locat-
ing Maria Fast. The first message
came from an American woman
named Brenda Dahlberg who
owned a book published in-1917
called “Swedes of Texas 1838-
1918.” Her response came within
ten hours, saying she had found a
Maria that had married a'man
called Carl Eric Anderson, who
lived in south Texas. Later a mes-
sage came from a librarian in Cor-
pus Christi who had found an obitu-
ary on a Carl Eric Anderson who
died in Bishop, Texas. An address
was included. Karin mailed a letter
that brought excitement to Clifford
and Kathleen Anderson. They had
never known or expected to have
relatives in Sweden, but hoped this
was true. One month after the
search began,; a telephone call from

Clifford and Kathleen had the two,
separated families talking together.

Clifford was Maria’s first son.
She had died in 1917 from compli-
cations after the birth of her sec-

~ond son, Elmer. During the ex-
changes of information, a second
C.E. Anderson showed up. The
question: are they the same person
or could there be two?

There were two. One, named Carl
Edward Anderson, lived west of
Hutto. The other lived in Bishop.
That in turn brought to light an
Anderson brother named ‘Ernest
Anderson who lived near
Georgetown. These two men were
uncles to Maria. Carl Edward and
Emest were brothers to Karen’s
great grandfather. So you think that
ends the story? Not yet. I want into
this picture. Clifford Anderson
from Bishop had a grandmother

-named Sofia Olander Anderson.
Sofia was a sister to my grandfa-
ther, P.A. Olander-so now you
know.

All of these claims, questions,
" and answers will be discussed or
May 14 when Karin, her mothei
.Helen, and an uncle and aunt fron
 Sweden will arrive in Texas. They
" will stay‘t'lv;b‘:aia&g’&ﬁh“tﬁgﬂarveg
Olander’s in Corpus Christi, tw
days with the Clifford Anderson:
in Bishop. On Friday night they wil
be at Florence Winkler’s Bed anc
Breakfast in Hutto, staying over th
weekend to be guests at a specia
reunion celebration held by th
Andersons, = Wallins, am

Hanstroms. A small world isn't it.
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" The Walls

by Harvey Olander

I was so disappointed to find the
streets where Jesus walked, the hill
where he was crucified, and the
tomb where his body lay, now many
feet below ground level. It was hard

to believe that the huge massive.

walls surrounding Jerusalem, in-
cluding its many gates, had all been
rebuilt many times since his death.
(The photo shows the top arch of a
gate in use during Jesus’ life.) The
streets going through the old walled
city gates are now about fifteen feet
above those whien he was crucified.
Places where important things oc-
curred are not visible now. Gor-
geous churches, ornamental struc-
tures, marble inlay floors, glass
showcases displaying gold items of
wealth now commemorate the
events described in Bible stories.
There has to be a reason for all
the rubble covering those precious

sites. Habits of those who have

lived in the walled city since He
preached the gospel are partly re-
sponsible. Housewives threw gar-
bage out the back door before there
were garbage trucks to haul it away.
When the back yard became too
full, they raised the house and house

floors to the level of the yard. How-
ever the most logical explanation-

was the many wars fought to con-
trol the city or to regain the rights
to worship in holy places.
Jerusalem was conquered 11
times according to my count, and
destroyed nine times. S
Here is my understanding of the
carnage that happened to the
temples and the city. In the begin-

| Of Jerusalem

ning King Solomon leveled the top
of Mt. Moriah and built three
temples, in 1000 BC
Nebuchadnezzar in 587 BC con-
quered and destroyed them. Orders
were later given allowing the Jews
to rebuild the temple. In 63 BC the
Romans came, Herod became ruler
in 22 BC The temple was destroyed
and made into a fortress. Later he
built a new temple within the for-
tress in 19 BC This was the one
known to Christ. Then in 70 AD
the Roman Titus came and de-
stroyed the temple again. In 135
AD an heathen temple was built.
An earthquake destroyed it. Be-
tween 135 AD and 335 AD the site
was used as a dunghill. About 335
AD. Christians began to regard
Jerusalem as a holy city and started
to rebuild it. Then came the Per-
sians in 614 AD and they destroyed
the city. The Arabs in 637 AD con-
quered the city but treated the
Christians mercifully until the 11th
century when all the holy places
were “destroyed. The Crusaders
came in 1099 and rescued the city.
Next came Saladin, leader of Islam,
in 1187. The Turks came in 1516.
Then the British came in 1917. The
Crusaders and British were the only
two conquerors who did not destroy

-Jerusalem, its walls and/or its

temples. .

Jesus taught love and sharing but
I found none of that existed between
religions in Jerusalem. Greed and
jealously were very apparent fifty
years ago to a twenty-one year old
kid who was there tracing Jesus’

footsteps.



oL
Y i
.

O HERALD

Covering the Hippoplex; and the Hutto Independent School District

sdeel

PR

Thursday, February 22, 2001

Harvey Olander
1345 Annapolis
Corpus Christi TX 78

¥

A photograph of one team and a clipping from the newspaper gives us bragging rights - Hutto Chapter-of FFA Wins Contest

Hutto Has Always
‘Been A Winner!

Williamson County Chapter
Conducting Contest Held at
Georgetown. - '

'HUTTO, May 11, 1939- The
Hutto chapter of Future Farmers of
America won the Williamson
county FFA chapter conducting
contest Wednesday night at George-

town. The contest consists of
opening and closing ceremonies ini-
tiation of greenhands and parlia-
‘mentary law and procedure.

The boys are trained in public
speaking and types of laws and pro-
cedures that they will need and use
in all types of organizations: The
Hutto boys have won the contest
for four consecutive vears. They
have also won the Central

Texas area contest for two years,

‘have gone through the semi-finals

of the state two years and defeated
the state champions in the semi-fi-
nals of the state one year.

The personnel of the team this
year include Carl Stern, president;
Ernest Johnson, vice-president;
Harvey Olander, secretary; Wesley
Brunken, treasurer; Neal Sorenson,
watchdog; Eugene Peterson, parlia-
mentarian, H. W. Sands, advisor
and Harold Farley, Joe Eulenfield

“and Leonard Anderson.

IN THE PICTURE H.W. Sands,
Leonard Anderson, Neal Sorenson,
Eugene Peterson,

Wesley Brunken, Carl Stern,
Harold Farley, Harvey Olander,
Howard Norman, Erest

Johnson, Joe Eulenfield.
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Gas Eleven |

Cents A Gallon

by Harvey Olander " the glass reservoir at the top with

I'am sorry to say this gas price

gas. When the full mark was

was discontinued about sixty-three * reached the excess ran into anover-
years ago. This advertisement ap- ~flow pipe. A marker indicated each -
peared in the Hippo Live Wire in'* gallon from one to five. (Mr. Jerry.

the late 1930’s (see adjoining ads).
Yes, gasoline prices hovered near -
15 cents a gallon for many years. I
remember Whiteley’s. He had built
a new station with a covered ser-
vice area on a concrete slab. It was
located on the northwest corner of
Pecan and FM1660. His station !

Roznovak now has such a pump
displayed in his back yard.) The gas
flowed by gravity into the cars. Ben
Kellstrom had a station on the
northeast corner of Hwy. 79 and |
'East St. His pumps were also hand
powered and were in the open with
‘no cover. A small tin building off

was the first to have electric pumps. - to ope side was the office. . b
Every gas purchase included a. "I‘lwreweretwola‘rgecommd

windshield wash, an oil check, and
one peppermint. stick candy.as a
us.
T'had a 1925 Model T Ford tour-
ing car with no top. The recession
was winding down and money was

metal garages with a holding ca-
pacity of at least ten cars. Each had
concrete floors and a covered ser-
vice area where the hand

gas’pumps ‘were located. Jack
Blackman’s garage was the larger

scarce. I was allowed 25 cents a - and more prosperous. He sold gas

week spending money so most gas
purchases were one gallon at a

"and car parts, repaired cars, and
had a wrecker service. His office

time.. That was enough gas to drive sold cakes, candies and other

to and from school. When other
boys were along for a side trip to,
the creek, or to Taylor, each
chipped in a nickel for the gas. The
gallon purchase always included a
windshield wash and should have
included an oil check, but not for
my Ford. The oil check valve was
under the engine and that meant
crawling under the car to check.

Even when asked; Mr. Whiteley -

refused to provide that service. It
did not matter. I only used drain oil
from my father’s tractor. With a
one-gallon purchase he did reluc-
tantly give extra sticks of candy to
all the boys riding in the car. What
I remember best was his beautiful
daughter. Dorothy Mae. I tried to
interest her but she refused my at-
tentions. cele

While on the subject, how about
a little history? Hutto was well en-
dowed with gas stations.
J.0.Johnson had one on the south-
west corner of Hutto St. and
FM1660. It was a one-room cor-
rugated tin building with a big
wood stove that occupied most of
the space. The drive was gravel.
The pumps were equipped with a
handle. Working the handle back
and forth about twenty times filled -

edibles.- Jack also owned a gas
.tanker-truck, which he personally
drove to some refinery toward the
east, to supply his garage. Jack and
his wife Maud took over the
Henley’s diner and operated it for
years. The diner is now called
Souffy’s ,with new owners. Jack’s:
garage was in the area now occu-
pied by the Tito Mart Texaco sta-
“tion on Main St. and Hwy?9. ..
The other garage was located on’
the northeast comner of East St. and
Farley St. Many operators tried to
make it-go. I remember some
names:” Henry Kyle, Pogie.
Glendenning, my Uncle August
tried to make it profitable. = -
Henry Kyle was an entreprencur,
and operated many businessés.
Henry at that time had a wholesale
oil and gas depot in Hutto, located.
across the highway from the Hutto:
that building, with all its supplies,-
bumed. It was a large fire. Hutto’s -
1924 Model T Forx girie
pumping ineffective water on the
blaze. It was so hot the light poles
across the street began to bum’

When the firemen directed wateron
the poles, electric sparks flew ev-

erywhere. It was a wonder the fire-
men were not electrocuted.

date gas station on the northeast
-comer of FM1660 and Hwy?79. I
am not sure about the building date
but I believe early forties. It was
across the street from the lumber-
yard and located where the City
Hall now stands. I heard that a
gravel truck destroyed his gas :
pumps some time later, but they

- adjJourning tho. school Tueosday,
» October 25.

open many years.
AE’ z'omplim‘ents of-;- = g
{ RED 8 'WHITE STORE ‘|
' Hutto, Texas t
) _ Compliments of ) %
"NELSON 8 SWENSON GIN
i "HUTTO, TEXAS
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PROPERTY ENDANGERED BY SCHOOL FIRE

. A firo caused: by burning
. thash endangerod: property

- The fire was
-caused by burning:paper blew-
ing onto dry grads: a chicken
house and two cows: were in

danger.




Covermg the Htppoplex and the Hutto Indepetgdgpt School Distn’;t

Thursday, January 18, 2001

If Tractors

A farmcr hear Heame. Texas in 1939 with his team
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- by Harvey Olander

Think of how much money you
could put in the bank. New trac-
tors cost near $100,000. And fuel
bills probably $10,000. What about
year-end taxes on property? There
is no end to savings. Oh, you may
have to work an extra hour or so
each day, so what? Wouldn’t it be
worth it?

At least you could drop your
health club fees and their workout
schedules. Fertilizer would be
spread appropriately through out
the field so there would be a sav-
ings on fertilizer. There is a possi-
bility for another huge savings. I

g cm‘“.-r el

do not know what gender these ani-
mals were, but if they were cows
sell the milk. Or, if thirsty there
would be fresh milk to drink at
work. Well, at least there is an al-
ternative if things get any worse.

This farmer seemied to be content
He was happy when we talked to
him and proud of the cotton crop.
The cotton was growing near
Hearne, Texas and by chance we
saw him at work while driving to
Huntsville in 1939 where some of
the Ag Class students were going
to attend a state meet to prove Hutto
was the best!

dm(e@mmwfﬂmw ’

- v wy sauuer
1345 Annapolis
Corpus Christi TX 7841
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Ellen's Grandmother

by Harvey Olander

Ellen was one year younger than .
my mother Segred. Ellen and .

Segred became playmates in their

youth because her father Alex Mer-.
cer and mother‘Alice lived on
Segred’s father’s farm to help him

with his daily farm chores. This

- became a lifetime friendship. When .

Ellen was visiting my mother

Segred in 1987 a tape recording -
'ftowhtpha

wasmadeabwthergmndmothas
life as a slave.

Sofia, Ellen’s grandmother, was

a slave working for a family in

Austin. To keep Sofia from know-
ing slaves were free, they ordered
her to never leave the house or never
go to the fence to talk wnth other
colored people.

(The following are quotes from
Ellen) “Finally she got out to the
fence to a person she knew well.
They came up together from Round

Rock. Soshetoldher(Soﬁa)what
-are you doing in here yet? Sofia
said, “Working. What are you do-
ing going totown somuch?’ ‘Friend
said, ‘Don’t you kriow slaving been
over with? We are free. We been
“out on our own now.” The white
“woman seen her and told her, ‘I told

-you not to go out and talk to them

" other colored folks. You come back
here.’ Andsoshewa\ttogetawhxp

“The white man had a office of
some kind downtown. So she
(Sofia) knew where the office was.
So she broke and run and went to
the office to him and told him what
the woman was fixing to do,'so-it -

" made him mad and he told her, “You **
wait. I will go back home with you.”

So he took and carried her back
home. (At home he said) “You knew

she was no slave and we were try-
ing to keep her at the house here to

- Was A Slave

work for us. So if you are going to
be like that and beat her up I am
going to let her\go. Sofia; go get
your things.’ Sohestayedﬂ:erenll
she packed her clothes. She did not
‘have a suitcase, so she got arag
and tied them allup.

:She knew where this woman she
‘was talking to lived at. So she
" (Sofia) went to town and found this
woman and the woman kept her
with her until she got in touch with
some of her folks in Round Rock.
They came and picked her up and
they moved her to Pflugerville. She
‘stayed a long time in Pflugerville
‘and that is where she man'ied him
"(McGee).

"Her husband got a job hcre in
Hutto with Will Hutto and they
moved to Hutto. Will Hutto lived
down town on the same side of the
tracks where I (Ellen) live. He lived
in the big two-story house very near
where I live.” (The Hutto house was
on southeast comer of Front St. and
Jim Cage Lane.)

Sophia and her husband McGee
had three children. Mattie, John.,
and Alice McGee Mercer.

.NOTE: The first battles of the
Civil War began in 1861. War ended
‘in 1865, but not slavery, in spite of

‘the Emancipation Proclamation.

Carpetbaggers came in 1865 to
make slave owners miserable. Most
slaves had been freed by 1872 when
an amnesty act was passed.
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(A humorous story about a don-

his name)

atwillinthepastu_mwithtlw,othcr

animals, and because of its stub- -
bormnness, avoided all the drudgery-
nnposedupondlehotses,nmlesand;

jenny. -

and (Red) Carl Stern were very

-active in the Future Farmers of -
.uhl -ca' . -m;,m o & l
reins Sam went forward. Cail
work on farm projects. One day .
Sam, the donkey, wandered into'.
view, and on Carl’s part there was -

‘each other’s homes to study and:

instant bonding. He had a sudden.
desire to own this steed of bible .
‘prominence. CarlmadeDubbaan
offer; bartering proceeded until
Dubbajmnpedatﬂ:esuggesuonof
ap:gfortbedonkey

At the home front, C.G. Stemn, -
Carl’s father was not pleased with

his son’s so called bargain, and in-

formed him of his hopes that some-
day Carl would wise up in the ways:
of the world. Carlsoonfoundout
that Sam made rules, instead of-
obeymgthmn,andhennmedlately

renamed him Uncle Sam Uncle

~Sam did not oppose nders until
key whose acaons lth changmg;}.

movanentwasmqmred Aslap a

. yell, or a kick, to urge: forward
Dubba (J W Hyslop) possessed .
a donkey named Sam that wandered -

movement, generally sent the rider
airborne, Carl’s next strategy, since
a harness was included, was to-
make a two-wheeled cart for Uncle
Sam to pull. He borrowed two

-wheels from a buggy which his dad
. had used to take him to school when
Intheyw of our Lord 1938 at
Hutto High School, two classmates -
 found friendship in school activi-
ties and common interests. Dubba -

.roads were muddy. With a little in-
genuity and skills learned at the
school farm shop, (taught by

:Herschel Sands), a cart became a
- reality.- Uncle Sam was soon har-~
.nessed and' connected to the cart.

With a “Get up” andapggleofthe

thought he had found the solution,

‘but not forlong. . -

-Uncle Sam stopped at every
grassy spot on the road and began -
to eat. He could not be moved again .
until he devoured the last morsel of .
- grass, and then away he went to the

.nextpatchofgrass Carl devised a
+ wire muzzle to put over Uncle

. Sam’s mouth, but he still ate the

.grass that came through the wires.

Then Carl put screen wire inside.

.the muzzle but Uncle Sam lingered

even longer, smelling the grass:
“Uncle Sam soon regained his free-

'domtodevourﬂlcgtassmthepas-

ture.
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orthless Sam

by Harvey OIande‘r’-'_;

Onlyonetlmedld Uncle Sam re-
act in an expected fashion. At a
May fete celebration Carl and an-
other friend, Bo (C.R. Browning),
were dressed as clowns and-each
 took tumns to ride and be thrown off.
For some unexplainable reason, Bo
wanted Uncle Sam, and bartering
began again. Carl took Bo’s first
offer of fifty cents. Bo thought it

“was t00 good a deal to be true, and

insisted that a written record be
made and witnessed. Afterthe May
fete Bo led Uncle Sam to a
four-stall horse barn and tied the
donkey in one stall with a rope. The
bam was located on the same lot
as Mrs. Martin’s home where Bo,
his sister Bessie, and mother, May
Br_owning, lived. All houses built
in the early 1900’s had barns to
house their horses. That address
‘NOW 1sthesnteoftheHuttoPost
Office. - -

- The next morning Uncle Sam had
disappeared and could not be found.
At school Carl informed Bo that
‘Uncle Sam was at his house and
Mr. Stern, his father, wanted him
moved. Bo, Dubba, and Carl had a
conference to decide the donkey’s
fatc. “Worthless” was brought up
in that discussion and that name
stuck. The decision made, Carl and
Bo led the donkey across the fields
north about one mile, and Dubba
walked to meet them half way and
take Worthless Sam to the place it
longed to be. Bo did not say why
the move was so hasty, but if you
have ever heard a donkey bray, you
would immediately know his pre-
dxcament It is worse than a fog
horn ‘on'a ship at sea. Worthless
Sam’s stubbornness had won his
freedom to be with lns other ani-
mal friends.

Bo was a good sdm or luck
was with him. Soon a boy offered
him $5.00 for a donkey called Sam.
Bo still has the original purchase
contract and brags about how much
profit he made.

45 Annapolis
Corpus Christi T:
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Worthless Sam
- (Continued)

. by Harvey Olander

Carl Stern adds these comments
in retrospect about those exciting
school days of long ago and the leg-
end of Worthless Sam (published

in the Hutto Herald on November

30, page 6).
On the day of the May Fete, in
which Sam was the star, there was

a parade preceding the main event,

starting at the school and ending -

downtown. Each class in school
had an entry in the parade. Our
class used my home made wagon
as a float and had it pulled by two
donkeys. The wagon had a coiled
garden hose on the bed with the end
hanging off the tail gate, dragging

the ground (it represented a fire
hose). A sign on the wagon pro-
claimed this to be the “Speedy Fire
Department” of the day. In fact
‘Worthless Sam was on his best be-
havior. Anywhere that Dubb’s
jenny went Sam was sure to go.
There was no stubbomness in this
stubborn donkey on this May Fete
day.

‘Question by Harvey, “Why

-would a jenny cause such a dras-

tic behavior change on a Jack Ass
like Worthless Sam?” 1 was told
that in Mexico, just having a Jenny
trail the wagon pulled by a Jack
gives him unbelievable strength and
cooperation. Why?
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by Harvey Olander
At the fiftieth reunion of the
class of 1939, each of the gradu-
ates made statements about their
lives, about school, and about
amusing incidents at school. I was
enjoying Mrs. Bemice Anderson
Walston’s remarks about humor-
ous situations that occurred, until
she mentioned Harvey Olander.
The person she described was not
the Harvey Olander I remem-
bered. Why would I do a silly
thing like that to a teacher I liked?
I remember that one of the many
theme papers I turned in finally
made a grade of A. Miss Walter,
who was our English teacher, was
so proud of that paper that she per-
sonally delivered it to my desk.
She leaned over and said, “You
finally did it. I knew you could.
See what a little time and concen-
tration can do. You could be a
good writer if you only put in a
little effort.” My thought, Gosh,
she likes me.” ‘
Back to Bernice’s accusations.
Miss Helen Walter was also our

homeroom teacher in our senior
year. The alleged incident hap--

pened in a study hall during that
year. Bernice stated that when

Miss Walter looked across the

room and saw Harvey chewing
gun, she said, “Harvey, put that
gum in the waste basket,” and he
obliging responded. Later when
Miss Walter looked up again from
her work, she said “Harvey, what
are you doing standing in that
waste basket?” And Bernice
falsely accused me again of my
saying, “I was following your in-
structions.”

I don’t remember those

~ Why Do Teachers Love
" Their Profession?

remarks... Miss Walker was my
friend. Nanette Brown added in-
sult to injury when she said, “Miss
Walter did not retum as a class-
room teacher after we graduated.
She felt married life would be less
stressful.”

The subject of discipline was
thoroughly discussed. The old

‘proverb said, “Spare the rod
(switch) and spoil the child.” Ac-

cording to that adage we should
have been the least spoiled chil-
dren of the century. Discipline was
notbytherodbutbytheboard
foot!

Our early years in Hutto High
School began in a three-story
building. The principal’s office
was in a small cubicle on the sec-
ond floor in the middle of the
building, next to the stairway. The
disciplinary paddle in the office
appeared to be made of a one inch

by four-inch wide board of solid
-oak. It was beautifully hand-
crafted, scientifically constructed,

with a bright glossy finish. The
handle flared at the end so as not
to slip from the user’s hand. Many
holes were drilled in the flat
paddle to overcome wind resis-
tance. It was of perfect design and
must have been sold in school

- supply stores.

It was prominently displayed so
as to catch the students’ eyes as
they walked into the office. Spank-
ings were accepted practice. The
door was probably left open so the
loud “Bam” of the paddle contact-
ing the behind of the student
would reverberate through the

‘classrooms and instill a desire for

good behavior in other students.
Our principal was Mr. F. J.

Young, and Mrs. Clarence Ray
was his assistant. Mrs. Ray was
an excellent teacher and taught
typing. She was also the most re-
spected teacher. Her job was to
discipline the students. Two swats
of the paddle were generally suf-

ficient to produce sobs heard over

the second floor. Sometimes I
even heard sobs from girls. There
was one boy named Herman (not
his real name nor was he named
Harvey) who, when the paddle
went “Bam, Bam”, laughed and
could be heard saying to Mrs. Ray,
“Is that the best you can do?” Af-
ter a few more whacks we would

hear Mrs. Ray cry.

" - After three years overseas, dur-

ing World War II, my decision
upon returning was to find a
means of survival. In this struc-
tured world I really needed to
marry a schoolteacher, and I did.
You can be pleased, that every
sentence in this story begins with

,capital and ends with a period, but
don’t ask my wife about stress. -

She won’t say if her last choice
made was the more stressful.
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Hugh Davenport,
Hutto Historian,
Passes Away At Age 92
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: Hugh Davenport was a dedicated

man who devoted much of his life
working to improve the commu-
nity of Hutto. When his father
Phillip and mother Huldah needed
help in their old age, Hugh gave up
a career as a college teacher to de-
vote his time to caring for their
needs. Hugh took over the respon-
sibilities of managing his father’s
many farms, as well as the sheep
ranching his father dearly loved.
Having been bom in Hutto, and
graduating from Hutto High, the
return to this town he called home
instilled in him the desire to be in-
volved in its future. ;

He served in all capacities to
guide and improve this town of

Hutto. When he reached retirement
age he let a younger generation take
the reins to guide the city. Hugh be-
came a historian, collecting and re-
cording all the activities that passed
before him in life. That is really
when Hugh and I became great
friends. We spent hours talking and
laughing about the happenings of
yesteryear. This friendship will last
forever in my memory.
Harvey Olander

I was impressed with Hugh's lo-
cal historical perspective and docu-
mentation of information in that
regard. I also recall his serving on

the Hutto City Council. Hugh al-
ways seemed to have an opinion on
the business at hand and was al-
ways ready to make it known!
Ed Schmidt

We enjoyed his many visits to talk
about "old times." We also remem-
ber that he was very devoted to his
wife, Billie!

Charlie & Clarice Hanstrom

What can I say about Hugh Dav-
enport? He graduated from Hutto
High School a few years after I was
born, so my acquaintance with
Hugh began in the 30s.

One of the activities in which he
was engaged in during the 50s, and
maybe longer, was the raising of
registered hogs. This was of inter-
est to me because I had raised hogs
as an Ag project in high school.

The major marker for Hugh's
hogs was in the Central Texas Vo-
cational Agriculture Chapters. He
spent much time and effort commu-
nicating with Ag teachers and stu-
dents, giving advice and doing
much to encourage students to suc-
ceed in their efforts to raise good
stock.

How many show winners were
produced from all of Hugh's ef-
forts? Surely no one kiows.

Carl Stern
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CE A HIPPO ~ by Betty Sue Blackman Holmstron
ALWAYS A HIPPO! -

This book is compiled from two handwritten notebooks from my moth-

er, Marie Blackman, and Harvey Olander's mother, Segred Olander, </
who put their heads together to start the homecoming of classmates in

1948 called the Ex-Studeunt's Association. It covers over 100 years of

the history of local people who supported the family-style community
which has kept Hutto a nice, little, friendly town.

H.H.S. classrolls show who kept the school growing, including past
Superintendents and Principals, who paved the way for future success.

How about having a Hippo mascot? The only Hippo mascot in Texas!
Read about the authentic beginnings of our unique school mascot.

And what about orange & white? According to my mother, since 1917,
the loyal colors of H.H.S. have been good ‘ole orange and white and
have remained as a part of the history of Hutto High School.

TABLE OF CONTENTS
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The Repub

lic of Texas

Donated Hutto's Land

by Harvey Olander
Have you ever wondered if the
property you now own may have

beon-a-partofa:Spenish land grant? »

Grants were few and far between, -

* but vast amounts of land became

available to the Republic of Texas
when Sam Houston defeated Santa
Anna. The Republic of Texas
quickly passed a law in 1837 to
entice settlers to move in by donat--
ing land to persons upon request.

Many men with military service
were issued a Donation Certificate
with an affixed Patent No. which
entitled them to search for acreage
that had not been claimed. To prove.
the land was available, a legal au-
thorized surveyor would reference
it with adjoining surveys. This
proof awarded them a Patent in
their names.

It is my opinion that W.J. Brown
was the person who received the
original Patent from the Republic
Of Texas covering the area where
Hutto later developed. All the sales
involving this acreage list the W.J.
Brown Survey and have identical
boundary descriptions. The first
deed found in the Williamson
County records room, invo! ving
W.J. Brown and his surveyed land,
was the transfer of this land by

patent (deed) to Morgan C.

Hamilton from Thomas P. Wash-
.ington and Jacob C. Higgins on
‘Angust-9,1853-for $2952.00 (Vol.
5, page 47,48). Williamson County
records began with 1848,

* Since W.J. Brown sold his acre-
age to Thomas Washington and
Jacob Higgins before 1848, it was
recorded in Cameron County. (7 did

- not search those records. You, who

have abundant energy, an inquisi-
tive mind, and an urge to know,
pass it on to the Hutto Herald)
Morgan C. Hamilton sold land to
David S. Cook for $600 on Octo-
‘ber 1, 1855. (Volume 6, page 171,
172) David S. Cook deeded land to
J.E. Hutto on March 9, 1872 for
$1000. (Volume 13 page 520) J.E.

Hutto deeded 45 acres of land to

the Texas Land Co. Aug 1, 1876
to become the original City of Hutto
(Volume 17, page 539).

Land purchased within Hutto
City Limits was deeded by Lot
Number and Addition Name. Sorry,
no exciting Spanish land grants
were found, but new residential de-
velopments are now in other sur-
veys surrounding the W.J. Brown
land.

Be a Columbus and discover a
new way to your home.

Har
134
Co
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Ex-Sl
x-Slaves,
by Harvey Olander

John and Adam Orgain, J. E. and
wife Sallie Tisdale, probably not by
choice, but by circumstances after
being freed, selected a remote site
on the open prairie away from all
white folks to make a life on their
own.

The railroad came in 1876 and
purchased five acres from J. E.
Hutto for a station. The Téxas Land
Company, which probably were
developers, bought 50 acres at the
same time to develop a town called
Hutto.

- John, Adam, and the Tisdales
became citizens by default. Their
claim was within the city of Hutto’s
boundaries. Land was plentiful in
those days and who cared if col-
ored persons had a house or houses

Hutto's First Citizens

there? Rumors were heard that J.
E. Hutte mnay have given them five
acres or ignored their being there.
Some one, perhaps the Texas Land
Co., needed to pin the acreage
down, and had it surveyed to get
its exact location within the city. On
Feb. 8, 1880 the ex-slaves were
taken to Taylor to Justice of the
Peace M.T. Bostick, where they
signed a paper stating that they had
resided on this acreage in Tatto,
transferring all rights to Adam
Orgain in exchange for a pavment
of $125. In later years homes were
being built and lots were needed,
so Charles Hague on October 16,
1893 offered Adam Orgain the fan-
tastic sum of $2000 for his five
acres. At the notary office in Tay-
Jor Adam Orgain made his mark )

and R. L. Penn , notary, witnessed
the (+) as Adam’s signature. Hague
divided up the 5 acres into lots but
evidently they did not sell.

My grandfather, Fred Gustafson,
who had been farming three and
one-half miles southeast of Hutto,
decided to move closer to the school
for his children. By 1907 he had
purchased ten acres of land at the
southern city limits, and four va-
cant lots within the town which he
used as farm land. On June 24,
1908 he paid $400 to buy three and
one-half acres of the former 5 acre
slave holding from Charles Hague.
This acreage joined the Gustafson
property inthe #16 Harris addition.
Mr. Hague must have bought the
slaves’ Jand at the wrong time. It
appears he lost a lot of money.

Many of the above statements

are conclusions formed during the
reading of the deeds. I found it ex-
citing to discover the past in the
records in the Georgetown Court
House. The clerks in the west wing
of the court house in the records
department are helpful in getting
newcomers started on record
searches. It is free and it is fun. Go
there and look in deed records
books No. 29 page 153, No.66 page
566, No.125 page 560, Map No.
A-22 and decide for yourself about
the story of these ex-slaves. Refer-
ence a story found in the Hutto
school paper, called the HIPPO
BRIEF, of Feb. 1998, it was en-
titled “EX-SLAVE BUILDS
FIRST CABIN IN HUTTO.” It
read as follows: “The first perma-
nent residence in present day Hutto
was a small cabin built and owned
by Adam Orgain. Mr. Orgain was
a freed slave of the Orgain family.
The structure built before 1855
formed the nucleus for the town of
Hutto.”
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Picture taken the summer of 1919. L to R: Christine, Maurine,

, Reb

ecca, Arthur, Oscar Olander & Segred

Gustafson. The car is a 912 Model EMF. Notice the carbide head and park lights. Carbide burns with a very
white flame - not yellow. The lights were liit with a match after water was turned on to drip on carbide crystal
inside a canister to make the gas. Picture furnished by Harvey Olander:

My Mother's Love Story

As told by Segred to her son
Harvey Olander
The church had an organization
for the young single people called
the Epworth League, which
planned frequent supervised social
events to allow wholesome fellow-
ship between boys and girls. Allow-
ing a boy and girl to date alone was
frowned upon. Chaperones were
customary.

. Segred Gustafson attended the
Hutto School and graduated in
1915. Oscar Olander attended
Stony Point School. Their paths
crossed only at the Swedish Meth-
odist Church, where both families
were members. The two were ac-
quainted and attended many of the
same church events, but as friends.
Oscar was four years older and did
not pay much attention to Segred

until she returned home from Texas

Wesleyan College. At Epworth
League socials Oscar began flirt-
ing and following her. Mother said
she noticed these advances, but
played it cool, enjoying the atten-
tion. These actions changed her
feeling about this man and they
began to pair up at socials. Then
an event happened to convince her
she really liked this man and, if
asked, she would live the rest of her
life with him.

Oscar had plans of his own. He

made special efforts to become
friendly with Fred and Jenny, her
parents, to gain their confidence, so
they would trust him with Segred.
Arthur was Oscar’s older brother
and he had a car. His plan was to
borrow his brother’s car and, with
Fred and Jenny’s permission , drive
their precious daughter to the next
Epworth League social. This social
was held at a church member’s
home near Jonah several weeks
before Easter.

Fred and Jenny went to Taylor to
buy Easter clothes for all the fam-
ily. It was an Easter custom for
everyone to wear new clothes and
anew hat on Easter Sunday. Segred
wanted to-impress Oscar on this
date. Jenny gave her permission to
wear the new hat. The night finally
arrived when all these plans began
to unfold. Oscar drove to the
Gustafson home and was invited in.
That home still stands beside FM
1660 north of Hutto, but now is a

blushing pink color . After being -

greeted by Fred, Segred soon: ap-
peared wearing that new hat. After
Fred was assured his daughter
would be delivered home at a re-
spectable hour, they departed in the
not so new 1912 car manufactured
by EMF. The spell of the moment
seemed to cause the car to float over
the rough dirt roads. She felt the

urge to sit closer but the big
brimmed hat kept her away. To
keep her hair from blowing and to
impress the other young people she
wore it. When the group started
playing games the hat was placed
in the car.

The time passed too quickly and
the promised deadline must be
kept.. Without the hat she sat closer.
In a moment of distraction Oscar
stole a quick kiss. At least he
thought it was quick. The car
lurched into the ditch and after a
big bounce he brought it back on
the road. As they neared home she

reached into the back seat to replace

the hat so as not to arouse suspi-
cions that kissing may have hap-
pened. To her surprise the hat was
gone. The wood floor had bounced
out of place and the hat had fallen
to the ground. Segred was frantic.
Her mother would be terribly up-
set if she found out. They tumed

around, backtracking to the big
bounce but no hat was found.

Oscar devised a plan: his sister
was a milliner who had worked at
John Bush’s clothing store in Hutto
before it closed in 1915, making
custom hats for ladies. She could
make Segred another hat identical
to the lost one. That night Segred
made it home without arousing sus-
picions. Several days later she met
Amelia in Hutto, describing the hat
style and trimmings. The hat was
quickly replaced in the hat box
ready for Easter. Jenny never knew
the difference. -

My mother told me that was the
moment that convinced her Oscar
would be a kind caring person be-
cause his family was kind and
helped each other. In retrospect my
mother said, “It was a good deci-
sion. He was a caring and faithful
husband for the fifty-one years of
our married life.”
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In Nine

by Harvey Olander

How would you react to such a
notice? I was not a criminal. I had
killed no one. I was a Christian, a
board member at St. Luke's Meth-
odist Church, an usher on Sunday,

president of the Friendship class
and member of food serving com-
mittee of Methodist Men.

Life begins at forty they say.
What kind of life is the thing not
said. It all began when my aunt, a
nurse, suspected allergies and sent
me to a good friend, Dr. Sicbold,
an allergy specialist. Food allergies
were found. I was allergic to all
foods except beef. Fresh fruits and
vegetables caused the worst reac-
tion. He started food rotation and a
restricted diet. It worked but inter-
fered with being a Methodist. Even
grape juice at communion made my

throat raw. The preacher and serv-

ers probably thought, “What kind
of nut is he?” when the juice was
refused. Methodist always eat at
every function and I did not fit in.

I went tomy family doctor for -

his help. He suggested extensive
tests to return me to the church.
Instead he found death, a spike in
my monoclonal gammopathy pro-
file, which to him indicated mul-

Months

tiple myeloma. He would not tell
me; he called my wife to his office
and told her.

I resolved to enjoy life before the
pains began and do things that I
wanted to do but had been putting
off. I loved being outdoors, hik-
ing, camping, fishing, exploring,
traveling. My poor wife, she sup-
ported me in all these activities. I
know she grieved knowing the in-
evitable, but always had a smile and
a willingness to go. We had a large
boat and a canoe...we cruised the
lake, went fishing in the Gulf,

-beach-combed St. Joseph Island,

and made numerous trips canoe-
ing down the Guadeloupe River.
After nine months I was still ener-
getic, my wife was thoroughly ex-
hausted and two doctors were very
perplexed. The subject was even
discussed at a doctors’s conven-
tion as to why I was still around.
With all that energy and no pain
they had no choice but to reprieve
‘my death sentence. :

Oh yes, the allergies are almost
gone. I can now drink the grape
juice at communion. My second life
has lasted almost as long as the
first. I am working on eighty and
still live without pain.
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Johnson & Eklund, A Men's

by Harvey Olander

Emest E. Johnson was bom in
1891 to John Adolph Johnson and
wife Clara. He was the seventh of
the eleven Johnson children, an
uncle to Kenneth and Kermit
Johnson who were long time resi-
dents of Hutto. Records list Emest
as a probable graduate at the Hutto
School in 1910. He attended a Busi-
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Pictured is the elegant Johnson & Eklund Men's Clothing Store

Clothing Store

ness College in Taylor and then
worked for the Hutto National
Bank as an accountant for one year.

Emest bought into a partnership
with Oliver Bird, who operated a
Men’s Clothing Store in Hutto. The
store was located in the building
number 113. Later Mr. Bird sold
his part interest in the store to
Charlie E. Eklund, a Hutto boy,

"7,

" \
Yy

in Hutto. It was completely stocked with

who may have graduated from the
Hutto School in 1914,
Trade began to slow. It was not

hurt their trade. I am not sure when
these competing stores opened, but

their presence may have slowed

the lack of clothing at the Johnson - ‘business. There was the Miller

and Eklund store that kept custom-
ers away; the picture proves that.
It is my opinion that Taylor, a much
larger town, was becoming the fa-
vored trading center for the area.
Competition from local stores also

* Brothers Clothing next door in
building No. 115 (now Hutto Her-
ald office & Schmidt Insurance
Agency), and Paul Matthew’s Gro-
cery Store, the comer building, in
No. 117. My father was a clerk sell-
ing groceries on one side of
Matthew’s store and, on Saturdays,
my mother sold shoes on the other
side. John Bush’s Dry Goods Store
was on the next block. My Aunt
Amelia Olander Hennech was em-
ployed as a milliner, making
women’s hats, in Bush’s store.

. Stephen’s Grocery was several

doors to the south; they may have
sold some clothing.

The two boys closed their store
about 1917. Emest went to work
at T.W. Marse’s in Taylor and was
gainfully employed in the men’s
clothing department for many
years. Charles Eklund moved to
Austin and worked for E.M.
Scarbrough’s men’s clothing de-
partment for the rest of his life.

I like the words of Ward Miller,
who had a store next door to Emest
Johnson’s. This is a quote from
Hugh Davenport’s History of
Hutto. “A stranger drove into town
in the early thirties, and asked to
be directed to the Hutto Cemetery.

. From a bench in front of his store,

Ward Miller said, “Just cut your
motor off, Brother. You are in the
middle of it!”

1345 An
Corpus C

wearing apparel. Ernest E. Johnson .
Joshionable mems stom ot oknsor (known as E. E.) learns on the middle display casse overstocked with

E. Eklund stands near E. E. by a rack of men's dress suits. Th
shelves contain boxes of men's socks, shirts, and shoes. The two cus{omers ms:o.:ukm;wn S
(Photo courtesy of Wallace Johnson, son of E. E. Johnson) -
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EWO FOSSILIZED SHELLS FOUND IN HUTTO AREA
Length Sinches each  ~ Weight 2 pounds cach
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Photo courtesy of Harvey Olander
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Hutto Bottling Works

by Harvey Olander
Yes, the unbelievable did happen.
A woman, Mrs. Lizzie Henley

Bostick mixed the sodas, bottled:

and sold the soft drinks to all the
people who jammed the Hutto
streets; and operated a horse drawn
hearse that she stored between fu-
nerals in a barn, which is now
Snuffys (early 1900s).

Oscar, my dad, told me he drank -

red sodawater at the Henley’s out-
door stand beside the cafe. *The
shed had a hinged wall that opened
to make a shade for those who
stood at the counter. He said that
in order to open the soda he had to

push down a wire that protruded .

from the neck of the bottle. This
wire forced the stopper out of the
neck and into the bottle. His tongue
held the wire while drinking, to keep
the stopper from resealing the
bottle. Mrs. Bostick had bottles
made embossed with HUTTO
BOTTLING WORKS..

Where was Mr. Bostick? There
was never a mention of him. Even
in the late 1800s women were not

considered eompetent to operate a

. business. Women had no rights. My
. great grandfather was a Church

Warden in a Lutheran Church in
Sweden. He made sure all boys
.could read and write, but there was

- noneed to educate girls to cook and

raise children. A woman’s place
was in the home but she did win a
right to vote about 1919 in the
USA. I heard rumors that during
the 1929 Depression that the Hutto
School did not rehire single girls but
hired local men who were consid-
ered “family bread winners” so they
could support their families.

A friend near my age was the
daughter of a Methodist preacher
in Mississippi. With her father's
permission she went to college but
the parishioners in his church kept
telling him, “You are wasting your
money; all she will ever do is get
married and have children.” This
was in the 1930s. She mentioned a
museum in Ohio about women’s
rights. One woman who is honored
there sued a factory and won' the
right to collect her own paycheck.

IINSERTING STOPPER

\

SEALED

Before then only the husbands of
the women workers were allowed
to pick up the wives’ checks. My
Aunt Fina Olander Lofgren was
forced off of the vineyard she and
her husband worked all their lives
to establish because California had
no community property law. When
he died the vineyard went to his
relatives. -

I can’t believe Mrs. Bostick
started the funeral home or the bot-
tling works. She must have inher-
ited the business when Mr. Bostick
died. Women were considered pos-
sessions of their husband. Women
took wedding vows even into the
1940s that promised to love, honor
and obey. My wife took that oath,
but guess who stands at attention

for a clothing inspection before he
goes out?

" If Mrs. Bostick and Miss Henley
financed and ran these businesses,
Hutto should have a museum hon-
oring both ladies for moving into a
man’s world and proving women
are capable. Even the citizens of
Hutto should be honored for allow-
ing it to happen.

Mr. Hugh Davenport please en-
lighten us as to the mystery about
the missing husband.

*Story of the Henley Potato Chip
Factory and a picture of the build-
ing were featured in the Hutto Her-

.ald on July 6, 2000. Charles

Hanstrom, Hugh Davenport and
Hutto Museum each have a bottle
on display.
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This is a postcard picture of the M.E. Church. Details in picture indicate Hutto had a telephone service, but no electric lights. Streets were muddy when
; wet and all the bmldmgs were fenced because cattle roamed at will. A storm later blew down the pointed tower and the lower tower was covered with a
ﬂat lop mof The church in the background is the Hutto Lutheran Church. (Picture courtesy of Kmny Wimberley)

An American Methodist Church in Hutto?

e byHarvey Olander
Why the name. American? It’s
. realnamewastthutto ‘Method-
ist Episcopal Church, South. It was”
‘Swedish immigrants who desng- :
" nated the church “American” Meth-

odist to show it was different from..

the “Swedlsh” Methodnst where
"'only Swedlsh was spoken.

"The American Methodists ofga-

.mzed in 1878 and met at various’
vplaces “Their first church building

waseompletedm1895 It was lo-. |.,

cated on the northeast comer of :
Live Oak St ‘and what is now .
FM1660. The congregation re-
mained active at that locatlon unul
1939 bt :
The chdlsh Methodxsts orga
nized in 1892 and erected their first
“building in that same year near the
northwest comer of West St. and
'Pecan St. A second larger church
was bullt in 1910 at a cost of
$10 000, located on the southwest
corner of leerty St. and East St..
It still remains the Methodnst
" Church of Hutto. .

The mcmbershlp of the Swedlsh
“Methodlst church by 1939 was

: the Shnners I remember it vacant
Jin 1939; when it was demolished I
: do not know. The so-called Ameri-
..can’ Methodnst church was sold in
the early forties and moved to
Round Rock It has been occupied
by many businesses for sixty years
~on the comer of I-35 and McNeil
Road, but never used as a church
-again. If interested, look to the
nght, when going south, after cross-
ing the Brushy Creek Bridge on I-
335 at Round Rock, and a building
with familiar church designs will
appear. -

My father bought the American
Church organ when the churches

composed mostly of children and
grandchildren of the immigrants.
This majority wanted English to be

the language of the church. The old

timers gave ground when allowed
a Swedish prayer meeting on
Wednesday evenings. By mutual
agreement t the two churches com-

The American Methodist Church building - ongmally in Hutto, now af
southwest corner of 1-35 and McNeil Road in Round Rock, Texas. This
picture shows a faint i resemblance to the orignal building. The windows
.are the most prominent feature that shows it was orginally a church.
' (Photo courtesy of Harvey Olander) ‘

were combined. It occupied a
prominent place in my parents’
home. My mother loved music and
played the piano and organ at the
Swedish Church. In the evening
bxned Smce the Swedlsh church hours at home she would sit at that
was the newer, it was chosen over organ and pump those foot pow-
the other church. Two coats of ered pedals, to furnish air for the
white paint over the Swedish name organ, and sing with my dad for
on the stained glass window at the hours. She had endurance. I believe
entry way made it official. _ if she had a bicycle she could have
What happened to the vacated won the 87th Tour de France bi-
churches" The first Swedish church  cycle race with ease.
was sold and moved to the south-  Details on the merger of these
west corner of Main St. and Farley two churches was. featured in the
St. to become the official hall for  Hutto Herald on November 30,
1995.
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A photo of Harvey Olander sitting on one of the many
large boulders found in Brushy Creek (1920s or 1930s?)
(Photo courtesy of Harvey Olander)
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Was The Hutto Area
- Ever Under The Sea?

by Harvey Olander
Could the fossilized shells found-
on my farm indicate that the land
‘was once under water? I believe -
“plate tectonics” may lllustlatc ‘
that possibility.
 This theory claims that all
continents were at one time
joined into one huge land-
mass. Convection cur-’
rents of the molten
mantle in the center of
ithe earth caused fis- =
sures in the land ==&
mass, and divided -
them into many
plates. One such plate was the
North American Plate that over mil-
lions of years was pushed away
from the equator, and from the Af-
rican plate, to its present location.
At some time in those millions of

logic sources, the ammonite lived

duqngthe Cretaceous period, be-

- tween 130 million years

o and 60 million years
ago. On those same
limestone riverbanks I

three-toed dinosaur foot

I should have made a
plaster cast to preserve
it. Instead I tried to pry
out the layer of lime-
stonie and shattered all
trace of it. Information

saurpnntwasalsomadcdunngthe

stone was still soft and partially
'submerged in shallow water. .

The fossilized shells found in my
field probably lived at a later date,

years, South and Central Texas perhaps around 65 million years

were submerged in the sea.
Fossilized shells and fish found
throughout the state establish the
sea’s boundaries. Many such re-
minders are found on the banks of

Brushy Creek at Jake’s Hill. Inthe

limestone (calcium carbonate)

banks along the creck, Ihave found . 7

‘many fossil shells, or imprints of -
shells, that indicate that the sea once
covered this land. )
I have one fossilized ammonite,
an octopus- like animal that once
lived in a coiled shell. 1 dug it out
of the riverbank. According to geo-

ago, since they were deposited in

the silt and mud

over the limestone.
Since the fossilized
shells on the farm
are much larger

: and heavxer, I can-
not ﬁnd any comparison in shell
books to establish the date of their
‘existence. Their size runs from 2
inches up to 4 inches. The fact that

_the shells are also very thick and,

‘heavy mdlcatesthatthey lived i ina
warmtroplcal sea,

also found a perfect

print. Hindsight tells me-

~ indicates that the dino--

- Coal formations found in
Rockdale also indicate tropical for-
ests and swampy lands. Those con-
ditions would produce a jungle of
trees that fell into the forest
swamps. The trees tumned to coal
as oxygen was depleted. The his-
tory of our world lies at our feet if

‘we only take time to observe. -

Yes, 1 believe this area was once
at the bottom of the sea. Who
knows? Possibly Jules Verne may
also have cruised these waters in
his Nautilus.

EDITOR'S NOTE Mr

-Olander has a farm just north of
Hutto on FM 1660.
Cretaceous period while the lime- - :
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Hutto

Had Two

Water Supply Dams

by Harvey Olander

Hutto at one time had four gins.

I believe that steam engines pow-
ered all¢he gins in the eighteen hun-
dreds and early nineteen hundreds.
I feel certain that the two gins
which had concrete dams used
steam engines. The Round Bale Gin
and the previous owners of the
Coop Gin probably used steam in
the beginning but later switched to
electric motors. Ample water flow
in a branch near them probably
supplied their needs so dams would
not have been necessary. This
branch was fed by a spring gush-
ing out of the ground near Harry
Hanson’s house. Hutto residents
used that spring for their drinking

water during the eighteen seventies

and eighties.

Hanstrom-Tinning’s Gin had a
dam on Cottonwood next to their
power plant. It was situated about
a hundred yards south of the rail-
road tracks. The Big Gin, com-
posed of two gins in one building,
was situated just south of the rail-
road tracks opposite the post office.
Their water supply had to be piped
in from a reservoir northeast of the

Steam engines were the choice of
that day even though they were not
efficient. They used a lot of fuel and
consumed large quantities of wa-
ter.

Coal happened to be plentiful and
inexpensive because it was found
near the surface at Rockdale, less
that fifty miles away. Most busi-
nesses, schools, and homes bumed
coal in Hutto. A dependable water
supply was the bigger problem.
Gins needed water most during the
dry season when cotton was being
picked. Water wells were not de-
pendable at that time of the year,
so reservoirs were nceded.

I do not know how much water
those gin steam engines consumed,
but it must have been excessive.
The engineer on the Hill Country
Flyer gave me the statistics on fuel
and water consumed by that train
when we rode several years ago.

town on Cottonwood Branch. My

grandfather P. A. Olander signed a

water easement contract: in 1909
so-that-water-for'the gin:could be

piped through his residential prop-
erty. L

Those figures made me realize that
diesel electric train engines had to
be developed. The Flyer engine con-
sumed eight thousand gallons of
water and six hundred gallons of
fuel to travel thirty three miles. That
means 243 gallon jugs of water
every mile. If all train engines were
still using steam, the lakes at Aus-
tin would be dry.

The Big Gin’s concrete dam is
still in good shape because it was
poured on bed rock. It stands about
eight feet tall and is approximately
twenty feet long. The water in Cot-
tonwood now goes around one side
of the dam. It is located about two
hundred yards south of the Cotton-
wood Bridge on Mager Lane.

**Hugh Davenport’s History of
Hutto has a copy of the contract
pertaining to the dam construction
and pictures of the gins.
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‘The Chisholm - |

Trail/Brushy Creek
River Crossing

by Harvey Olander

In the early eighteen hundreds
millions of longhom cattle, buffalo,
and mustangs roamed the south
Texas plains at will. The historic
Chisholm Trail was used to drive
thousands of these wild longhorn
cattle to northern markets where
they would command top dollars.
These drives were most numerous
during the post civil war period of
1879, before the invention of
barbed wire and arrival of the rail-
roads. The Round Rock River
Crossing was one of the fixed point
of this trail.

This river crossing was also the
place where my grandfather, P.A.
Olander, was accidentally baptized
on the day he arrived in Texas. The
year was 1884. Friends from
Georgetown, including his sister
Sofia Olander, Ottilia Stromberg
Swenson and Hilding Stromberg,
her brother, picked him up at the
railroad station. P.A. sat on his
trunk in the back of the wagon while
the others rode on the wagon seat
in the front. Over- zealous Hilding
Stromberg galloped the horses
through the river to give him some
excitement for the day, but did not

- - — o -

expect to throw P.A. and his trunk
out of the wagon into the creek.

This crossing was also used af-
ter the arrival of the railroad be-
cause the tracks were laid on the
south side of the river and old town
Round Rock was on the north bank.

The river crossing is now in a
beautiful Memorial Park located in
downtown Round Rock. The park
provides ample parking and in-
cludes many shade trees, picnic
tables, a children’s play area, nu-
merous ducks, and sidewalks on
both sides of the creek. These side-
walks lead visitors under I-35 to the
very evident wagon trail worn in
the river bedrock and to the famous
rock called “Round Rock”.

Directions: Take Highway 79 to
Round Rock. At the intersection
with Mays Street tum left. Just be-
fore crossing the Brushy Creek
Bridge, turn right on Sunset Street.
A few blocks later turn left on Sum-
mit Drive. This leads to a low wa-
ter crossing and the park.

The information above was
gleaned from a plaque beside the
river in the park. The story about
my grandfather was featured in the
Hutto Herald of June 19, 1997.
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Wagon Wheel ruts worn into the rock where Chisholm Trail crosses

Brushy Creek at Round Rock (photo courtesy of Harvey Olander)
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Hanstrom & Tinning
Electric Company

by Harvey Olander

Evald Hanstrom became a bread-
winner at 13, the year his father
died. This tragedy happened the
first year that the family emigrated
from Sweden to Hutto in 1891. He
took on the responsibilities to help
support his mother, sister Bertha
and brother Gustaf. First it was
farm work, then partners in a black-
smith shop in 1901 with Claus
Oman, next, partner in a hardware
store with a Mr. QOatts in 1903. He
married Hannah Anderson in 1906.

Then he became a working part-
ner in the Dahlberg gin in 1909. In
short order the gin belonged to him
and Gus Hanson. Because of a
water shortage they started drilling
a water well in 1910. This became
the Hutto Water Works. With ample
‘water, an ice factory fit into their
plans. Gus Hanson took a fabulous
offer from Jim Tinning and sold out
in 1912,

In 1915 an electric plant was
built. Hanstrom & Tinning had a
wonderful partnership for 13 years
until December 1928, when com-
plications in a gall bladder opera-

tion ended Evald’s prosperous life.

His practice of paying as he built
left the estate wealthy and debt-free.
He was so to speak, “the Bill

* Gates™ ‘of his ‘day.~This-resume *

makes it appear that Evald was a
driven, enterprising businessman,
but his social life and family were
never neglected. He was active in
civic affairs and also as a trustee,
church school superintendent, a
32™ degree Mason, and attended all
church and social functions with his
wife and family. '
How does Harvey Olander fit into
this equation? In my youth, I at-
tended a church social with my par-
ents. Late that afternoon Evald
Hanstrom told my Uncle A.W.
Gustafson that he needed to go to
the electric plant to start the gen-
erator that supplied power for elec-
tric lights in Hutto. My father and
I were invited to go along and
watch. From that one visit I have
carried a mental image of the ma-

‘chinery and the procedure used to

start the electricity flowing.
When I drew this sketch recently
illustrating my memories, I was

very positive of its being accurate.
Now after doing research from
other sources, I find that my age at
the time had to be seven years ot

less. So"far;-only two things s

contradicted my memory.

The engine as sketched had
notches in the flywheel. Evald used
a pry bar in the notches to build up
backpressure to start the engine. An
engine I located, which was sup-
posedly equal to the one used in
Hutto, had no notches. Charles
Hanstrom, Jr., stated , when I
showed him the pictures, that it was
identical to those he used in the
water plant, but he thought his
father’s diesel engine might have
been larger. In my memory I re-
called Evald’s slipping the dynamo
drive belt onto the engine pulley
after the engine was running. Ac-
cording to Charles, the engines had
a clutch and the belt to the dynamo
would have always been in place,
but a smaller belt was slippedon a
smaller pulley to drive the water
pump.

The biggest contradiction was in
the hours when electricity was sup-
plied. In my memory electricity was
furnished from dark to about tento
twelve at night. Evald’s daughter,

Ruby Hanstrom Downing, in her

notes indicated that her dad had a
light buming in the hall at night,
and if it went out he rushed to the
plant to start it up again.
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George "Beck” Eklund of Hutto is pictured in his 1925 Chevrolet. It is similar to PA.'s Ford "T" car in body style, wind shield, sun visor,
and especially the disc wheels. (Photo courtesy of Mary Sutton, Beck's daughter)

o byHarvey Olander;{
lhmwasﬂ:emaummym:?}'.j; nglass
father P.A. Olander faced. Thecar'ﬁl

putlhc car in hlgh gear, 'I‘henuddlc:i'
position was neutral, That released
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Edited by Harvey Olander
(approximately 1898)

The Hyslops lived on a farm near
Hutto. All of us attended Hutto
High School. Then it started. John
had nicely started school when he
took ill with typhoid fever. That
was the month of October. He was
6 years old, as near as I can remem-
ber and was sick for about two
weeks when he died. Another break
in our family circle.

Mother, Father, brother William,
little sister Katherine, brother
Walter and myself all became ill
with the fever. Our sisters, little
Elizabeth and Maggie, (not sick),
were taken to stay with Mr. And
Mrs. James Harkness. Mother,
brother William and baby
Katherine all passed away in the
month of December, same year. My
stepfather William, Walter and my-
self recovered after a hard fight for
life. My sister Jean was the only
one that escaped it totally. Eliza-
beth had it while she stayed at
Rogans. They did not let us know
she was ill until after she was fully
recovered. Maggie had a light case
and recovered, also.

They moved Father, Jean, Walter
and myself to Uncle John Hyslop’s
home and we were put to bed until
they fumigated our home. (Before
the quarantine sign was removed
from the door, all secretions had to
be burned in a pit, also all bed
sheets, clothes, and other materi-
als. Rooms were filled with a heavy
yellow smoke by burning sulfur,
supposedly to destroy all infec-
tions.)

We had three doctors, two old
petters, Dr. Flinn and Dr. Percy. Dr.
Percy was fussy; I did not like him
at all. Then came a young student,
Dr. Haus. He seemed to have a
newer way of treating fever pa-
tients. He told Father to try and get

B

up, that he had already been in bed
too long. (Treatment was generally
bed rest and cold packs to reduce
the temperature. Patients generally
stayed in bed for as long as four
weeks.) He was so weak; he could
not stand and had to use crutches
for a time. I had to stay in bed, be
careful of my menu and keep the
hot water bottle filled with ice wa-
ter on my stomach all the time, es-
pecially when the fever was at the
turning point of twenty-one days.
If you lived that long, either you
recovered or passed away. Dr. Haus
saved our lives. We never knew
what caused the typhoid fever epi-
demic. People (in the Hutto com-
munity) died like poisoned rats.
They tolled the church bell for a
while. (When a person died they
tolled the bell equal to the years of
age.) Funerals began to be so many;
they finally quit the tolling of the
bell. People could be seen one day
quite well and the next, a corpse.
None of the people that came to
wait on our family ever took sick. I
am glad to say our neighbors were
the finest to be found. I will never
forget them as long as I live.

Editor’s comments: This is the
third part of the essay by Mrs. Jo-
seph Bell. The Hutto Herald pub-
lished part one 9/9/99 and part two
3/30/2000. In those days mourn-
ers attending funerals in Hutto
walked in a double file procession
a mile or so to the Hutto Cemetery
Jollowing the wagon carrying the
casket. The more wealthy hired a
horse drawn hearse to carry the
casket, as illustrated, but everyone
in attendance had to walk. Mr. L.
E: Bostick provided such a hearse
in Hutto. My grandparents lost
their first child to the typhoid epi-
demic. My comments in the story
arein ().

The Typhoid Epidemic

In Hutto
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The sketch illustrates how the storm placed the Eaglerock airplane
on Mr Flourney’s barn

’ called Afmlanes Were A Novelo/
the uttoHeraldJan

mswcopuons “that canghtAW 3 - As the plane was lowere
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It Happened In Hutto 100 Years Ago

Edited by Harvey Olander
“I lived on a farm near Hutto for
twenty-two years on one of the cot-
ton plantations (called Millard
Ranch) on some of the richest land
in Texas. They never had to use any
fertilizer on the land. On our farm
father kept horses, mules, and
saddle ponies. A girl friend of mine
and I went every Saturday after-
noon on our saddle ponies. We were
modest girls; we didn’t ride astride.
(I must say times have certainly
changed in 100 years.) We had our
side saddles and had to make sure
the girth was fastened tight, espe-
cially if we went full gallop, and
we sure did. My pony belonged to
a cowboy and had to be watched,
especially where cattle were graz-

Wedding photo of Jean Be

ing in the meadows. (Cowponies by
instinct dart about to drive cattle.)
Another highlight: when farmers
cut hay for feed, they brought the
hay to the bamns on a buck-rake.
When the hay was loaded we would
ride (on the hay) to the bam. I also
picked cotton, lots of it (another un-
believable happening).

Another highlight: when a cir-
cus was advertised, Ringling Bros.,
Barnum and Bailey, Forpa and

Sells and many others but they were

the largest, T saw them all and it
was quite educational seeing the
best shows that traveled the coun-
try. I saw the best trained horses

'drawing the heavy cages in the pa-

rade. Hutto was too small to have
them put on a show. Hutto did have

& Jim Tinning

an Opera House (I was told the
opera never came). There were five
churches, Baptist, Methodist,
Southern Presbyterian, Northern
Presbyterian and one for the Ne-
groes.

I will never forget Jean’s wed-
ding. (Jean was her sister who mar-
ried Jim Tinning.) I was her bride’s
maid of course. All the good faith-
ful Scotch ladies helped with the
wedding dinner. She was married
at home and the reception was there
as well. The ladies from town
helped decorate the room or draw-
ing room, which ever you like. The
flowers were different colored
mums. She also had a wonderful
presentation, I never saw so much
fumniture given to any one.

e AV W TS

In later years where my sister
Jean lived, we sat on the verandah
and watched when trains went by.
(The house that Jim and Jean
Tinnings once owned in Hutto now
faces Hwy. 79 across from the post
office.) Our stepfather, William
Hyslop, was a member of the Hutto
band and played for all the con-
certs or picnic entertainments. They
looked smart in their uniforms of
navy blue trimmed in red. Some-
times he played the big drum or
comet. They had to keep their cor-
nets shining. Qur mother, Kathrine
Bell was a clever woman. She made
all our dresses, was a good cook, a
good kind mother , kept us all well
dressed and clean.

Dr. Haus had the first car. It
looked like a buggy without a top,
just a windshield and stecring gear.
He went in a hurry sometimes. He
married a Miss Harris. I remember
the first Sunday after their marriage
they sat in church two or three seats
ahead of where some of my girl
friends and I sat.

They looked so handsome. She
was all in white and he in a jet black
suit. One of the hymns they sang

¢ Was.

They only touched the hem of his

garment and thou too shall be free.

His saving power this very hour
shall bring new life to thee.

o (T believe this verse touched
Mary’s soul. She felt Dr. Haus had
saved her life.) "At that time Jean
and I had started our task of house
keeping for our stepfather.

The essay by Mary Bell present-
ing the enjoyable happenings of the
day. Peter Spencer from Canada
sent the essay to me to edit and put
into the Hutto Herald. My com-
ments are in ().
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Hutto Skyline Of

Hutto Skyline Of 1916

by Harvey Olander

Hardball was the rage in those
days. Hutto’s main baseball field
with bleachers was located in the
pasture west of the Hutto El-
ementary School on Mager Lane.
For convenience, players prac-
ticed in the old cotton bale yard
in downtown Hutto (2). The
player in the foreground was my
mother’s first cousin, George
Eklund (3).

During my school days that
practice field became Hutto’s
main softball ficld. Located at the
corner of Main and Pecan
Streets, it was equipped with
floodlights for night games.
Many families watched the night
games in comfort from their cars.
Occasionally a windshield was
broken by a wild throw, but the
game kept going. Hutto’s team,
composed of city and farm boys,
was one of the strongest ball
tcams in the league. Outstanding
pitchers, like Jim Holman,
Carroll Holmstrom, and good
homerun hitters kept the team
winning.

The structures at (1) are the
back of all the downtown build-
ings on East Strect. The build-
ings on the right side of the pic-
ture face Main Strect. Building
(4) was located on the northwest
corner of Farley and Main. Ac-
cording to Hugh Davenport it
was Claus Oman’s tin shop. The
Baptist Church, built later in

1922, would have blocked the
view to all of the remaining build-
ings.

Building (5), located on the
southwest comer of Farley and
Main, was identified by Hugh as
the former Negro church. My
mother claimed it to be the old
Swedish Methodist Church that
was moved downtown. Butlding
(8) is the other church, moved
downtown. It became a recreation
building. You decide which

church goes where... The church

(5) was standing in the 193{s,
when I was a school student. A
Masonic Lodge emblem was af-
fixed to its front wall.

The Higgins Hotel (6), a two
story building, partially hidden
by trees, was located on Main
and present Highway 79. My fa-
ther brought lumber from the
hotel as it was dismantled, and
constructed a bathroom on our
house. To have a bath tub and
electric lights while finishing my
high school years...what a
luxury! How citified can a coun-
try boy get? The railroad depot
was building (7). Building (9)
was Mrs. Riley Henley's potato
chip factory. During my school
days she made and dchivered
“Good Luck” potato chips to all
the citics around Hutto. Her po-
tato chips were probably made
and sold before Frito Lay cver
saw a potato!

My mother Segred Gustafson
Olander took this photograph.
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HUTTO HERALD

by Harvey Olander

This picture furnished by Kinney
Wimberley was on a picture post
card and now is in the Hutto Mu-
seum. I believe the photograph was
taken from the second floor of the
Opera House, before the bank was
built in 1908.

Notice that the Bush building
and the Baptist Church were not
there The boardwalk seen just
above the word Hutto was the side
walk along East street, and the dirt
road, bottom left in the picture, is
Farley Street. I do not know who
the cotton yard operator or the buy-
ers were, but I know that Paul
Mathews, John Bush, and Will
Rogan were buyers at some time.

Notice all the homes are enclosed
by fences to keep the cattle which
roamed the streets from eating the
petunias. The Swedish Methodist
Church, seen to the right of the tele-
phone pole, was on West Street oc-
cupying the same ground as the
present Fire Hall.

- My grandfather’s brother, Carl
Gustafson, was contractor and
builder of the Swedish Church. One
block farther north on West Street
was the Negro Church (look for
church windows). My mother,

Thursday, Februa

there be any stars, any stars in my
crown?” when she heard the Ne-
gro church members singing the
song called, “No not one. No not
one.” What a coincidence! Segred °
claimed that she, at 12, was the
assistant pianist to Ellen Hanson.
Hutto had two Swedish language
churches, the Methodist and the
Lutheran. Four other churches,
Baptist, Presbyterian, Methodist
and Negro (possibly Baptist) used
the English language. Hutto had a
huge concentration of Swedes. I

heard that in New York there was

such an influx of emigrants, that if
they spoke Swedish they were put
on trains for Texas or Illinois
whether they wanted to go there or
not. Hutto must have been the end
of the line, for it was said that if
you shook a bush 1000 Swedes
would come out of the weeds. I
would guess one half of the Hutto
community spoke Swedish. It took
compulsory schools with required
English instruction to break up that
clique. |

In my youth my parents spoke of
two groups, the Swedes and the .
Americans. We felt hated with a
purple passion. My dad took of- |
fense if called a Swede. He said, T |
am as much American as you are. |
Your ancestors had to come here
from some foreign country.” It
turned out the most outspoken
Americans had to eat their words
when their boys married Swedish
girls...enough said. :

After 1910, when new churches
were built, the old Swedish church
downtown. How could they have
ever moved such a huge two story |
church on a wagon pulled by |
mules? I will never know. If they
did, it would make that twenty mule |
team advertised on the Borax Pow- |
der Box look sick.

ry 24, 2000
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by Harvey Olander
I took this picture, possibly one
Saturday, while a student in Hutto
High School. Its location is East
Street. The 1937 Ford is parked
very ‘near the present Hippo. The
first tin building on the right has a
lot of history. Notice the barber’s
sign on its wall. Many barbers used
the building, Mr. Blacklock, per-
haps Spider Martin, and others.
My pareats cut my hair during my
school years. An uncle told me,
“You should get a barber to cut
your hair. Your dad’s hair cuts look
like he uses a bowl.” If that had
happened now - instead of then, I
would really have been . called
“cool.” '
In the 1920s the building was the
office for the Hutto Herald. In later
years the owner, a friend of my fa-

_ ther Oscar Olander, gave him the

key to use it free, if he would be
responsible for locking it up when
my dad spent about two hours each
afternoon playing with his many
domino friends. Donations paid for
the gas in winter for a stove to keep
it warm.

The square cupula vmble on the
roof, to the right of the light pole,
was on Burson and Payne’s butcher
shop to allow more light into the
building. Round steaks sold for

twenty-five ‘cents a- pound. The
laxgebndcbmldmgtoﬂxenorﬂxwa&

albdtthperaHmse It was built
with big plans but the opera never

. came.. lelowerﬂoorwasanau—

Thursday, January 27, 2000

Picture O

~ ditorium with a stage, a piano and

many chairs. The Hanstrom build-
ing occupies that space now. I be-
lieve when the Ku Klux Klan was
active in Hutto they met at the hall.

They threatened my father, saying
you must join or you will bé sorry.

My dad's response was, “I fought
in World War . If you come to my
house I am not afraid to use a gun.”
They evidently left him alone.

. The Hutto Schools also used the
auditorium. Before 1915 the school
assembly room consisted of two
classtooms separated by a hinged
wall that could be raised by ropes
to make one big room. That proved
to be inadequate for the increased
enrollment so school functions were
held at the Opera House. My
mother played the piano there be-
fore she graduated in 1915. Her
high school graduation was held in
the Henley Open Air Moving Pic-

ture Theater located in the same
area occupied by the Hippo. It op-
erated during the summer during
my school days. The Opera
House’s upper floor had two or
three doctors’ offices and a tele-
phone office. A wooden stairway
on the north side of the building
provided access.

-

Memories

The portion of a building seen on
the left side of the street, was the
Paul Matthews Grocery Store
which eventually became Schmidt’s
Grocery. Notice the metal roof and
the 1'4" pipe supports that covered
the walk. That roof covered the
sidewalk for almost the entire
block. To the north of Matthews’
Store was the bank and Bush Build-
ing (still standing). Farther down
the street was the Presbyterian
Church located just north of Hippo
Haven. Do you remember all the
telephone poles with cross arms
covered by many glass insulators
and wires? Two bare telephone
wires went to each home. Glass in-
sulators were needed to prevent
shorting. The telephone poles were
most prominent along the train
tracks connecting city to city. They
had hundreds and hundreds of bare
wires.

I had better quit. [am infringing
on Lois Gainer’s territory!
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Fulton family lived in packing box shelter

Harvey

OLANDER

~ ast week, Murphy Givens
I wrote in his column about
the Rockport packeries of
the 1870s. There was still evidence in
1929 that many thousands of cattle
had once been killed on the Fulton
Beach bluff. Cow bones and skulls
lay everywhere. An old rusting steel
steam boiler was slipping down the
sand bluff at water’s edge and many
packing boxes were scattered about
in the tangle of trees and vines.

A.G. Collin, an oil investment
stock salesman, spent a summer
searching the coast for the ideal
place for a summer home. Fulton
Beach was his choice. The high bluff
at water’s edge, covered with heavy
groves of trees, made this area
unusual. A hill next to this property
was the highest point on the Texas
coast.

Collin contracted to buy 25 acres
of beachfront property beside the
hill in 1928. This property was one
mile north of Fulton and can easily
be spotted by the high hill. Little did
he realize that he would live there

N

full-time when the Depression dried
up all possibilities of selling stock.
When sales stopped, Collin sold his
Dallas home and moved the family
to the beach in 1929.

When they arrived, another family
hit by the Depression was camping
in two tents near a packing box shel-
ter. In time they left. A.G., his wife,
and three children camped in the
packing-box shelter on the bluff dur-
ing the fall while he and a helper
built a home on the brow of the hill.
Their temporary shelter was made of
cattle hide packing boxes stacked
together for walls, making an enclo-
sure about 10 feet by 20.

My wife, a daughter of A.G., was
seven years old when they moved
into the shelter. She does not
remember what material was used
on the roof. In her memory, the pack-
ing boxes appeared to be made of
two-inch thick lumber, outside meas-
urements about 10 inches by 10 inch-
es and three feet long. A box held
one cowhide and probably contained
salt as a preservative. The new house
was finished before cold weather but
it took years to remove all evidence
of the prosperous industry in which
thousands of animals were killed in

'
’

the Fulton-Rockport area for their
hides and shipped north.

A hurricane arrived within a year
after the house was built. Fearing
that the house would not withstand
the winds, the family set up a tent in
the brush behind the big hill, but the
only damage was wet cots and jan-
gled nerves. The house survived and
the family stayed in it during the
next two hurricanes that followed in
consecutive years.

A.G. built a pier and bait stand
and bought a boat for shrimping. He
took tourists with money on fishing
trips in the bay, sold bait and fishing
supplies, and rented boats. He also
rented camping spaces with tables on
the beach front. When the economy
improved, he went back to sales but
kept the beach property as a place to
enjoy. The column on the packeries
sparked memories of the past.

.‘—

(Harvey Olander is a retired man-
ufacturer. He was part owner of
Gustafson’s, which specialized in
farm and sports equipment. He is an
amateur historian who collects oral
history tapes. He lives in Corpus
Christi.

* December 22, 1999
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Picture of the Humpty Dl:mpry grocery store was taken in early 1930s about the time the alligator lived in the basement.
' Joh:n.gga, .Jofu Henneck, Charlie Jobnmf boy and mother unknown. Picture submitted by Paul Johnson, Jr.
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Lived In Hutto

by Harvey Olander

Charlie Johnson and Paul
Johnson (not related) operated a
grocery store in Hutto. One sum-
mer day, probably in 1934, during
the routine of doing business, an
unusual noise was heard and it
seemed to come from the basement.
The basement had not been used for
years; there were no lights and it
was always damp. Many times af-
ter rains, water stood for days. Out

of curiosity Charlie Johnson went

down the steps to take a look. What
he saw sent him scurrying back to
safety. What do you think Charlie
said? I don’t know, but I am sure
what was said was in an excited and
forceful voice. “There is an Alli-
gator in our basement!”

~. A normal day no more. Every
customer had to take a look. Ev-
eryone asked the same question.
Where did that thing come from?

The probably answer, “I don’t
know, but I wish I could get my
hands on him.” The Johnsons never
found out, but suspected some lo-
cal fisherman or landowner. The
opinion on the street leaned towards
Raleigh Henley. Raleigh was a fish-
erman. He either felt sorry or felt
guilty because he was one of the
few that helped feed that alligator.
He helped to keep it alive with food
scraps from his eating place. The
two Johnsons placed bars over the
entrance to separate observers from
a hungry alligator. Many times
when I leaned down to look, the al-
ligator had his jaws open, hoping I
would be his next meal.

I don’t know how long that hun-
gry boarder lived there, but I be-

Tlieve it was about a year. After the

newness wore of and people lost
interest, it disappeared as quickly
as it had come.
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Grandma & The Snake

by Harvey Olander

When I look at the twelve-gauge
double-barrel shotgun I inherited
from Grandpa, memories of a
twelve year old flash back before
me.

My parents and I were visiting
my Olander grandparents one Sat-
urday afternoon when Christine,
my grandmother, decided to bake
a one layer cake to serve hot with
coffee. She needed some more eggs
and went to shop at her own HEB

store in the back yard. We were all
in the parlor when we heard a ter-
rible scream. I rushed out the door
and saw Grandma waving and
shouting, “ Get the shotgun and the
lantern.” I dashed in and told
Grandpa, “Grandma wants the
shotgun.” He said, “Grandma can’t
shoot,” but he pulled the gun and
lantern out of the closet and rushed
outside, Grandma was yelling and
waving to catch our attention ex-
claiming, “There is a snake in the

Grandpa and Grandma Olander with grandchzldmn Harvey &
Red Olander, Johanna Olander Wimberley, Leo & Red Hennech,
Brent Bergstrom

barn. I reached into the chicken nest
to pick an egg and picked up a
snake. It is still there!” The nest
was in an unused feed trough in the
horse stall. The bam had no win-
dows and it really was very dark.
Grandpa lit the lantern and sure
enough there was that snake trying
to swallow an egg whole. He said,
“Hold the lantern.” He cocked the
hammers on both barrels and
aimed. The concussion of the gun
blew out the lantern flame, so the
results were unknown. Grandpa
and the gun were both on the floor.
As he was picking himself up he
said, “I forgot and pulled the wrong
trigger* - both barrels discharged
at the same time.” After relighting
the lantern, expecting to see a dead
snake, instead we saw a snake with
the whole egg in its enlarged belly
merrily crawling away, and a feed
trough that could never be used as
a hen nest again. I was really look-
ing forward to eating Grandma’s
good cake but for some reason she
forgot all about it.

*Qne trigger was so sensitive if
it were not pulléd first it would go
off when the other barrel was dis-
charged. That gun stock put black
and blue marks on Grandpa’s
shoulder that kept reminding him
for weeks that the snake got away..

A(
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Mary's Travel Adventure

To Austin In 1890s

by Harvey Olander

Mary Bell describes the wonder-
ful experience of traveling to Aus-
tin from Hutto 100 years ago. Us-
ing today’s standards it sounds un-
believable. '

Thanks to Peter Spencer of
Canada for sending her 1956 hand-
written letter to review and quote.
My comments are in ( ).

“After the cotton was cultivated
we went on a holiday, this time to
Austin with a boat trip in view. My
stepfather, William Hyslop, be-
longed to the Woodmen of the
World Lodge (in Hutto). The
Scotch ladies. of our community
fixed food for our lunch. Mrs. Wil-
liam Martin went along to chaper-
one the young people, which
proved to be a huge success. Her
husband stayed at home to look
after the chores at their home and
oursas well. -

(Farm animals must be fed, cows
milked.) I don’t know when he had
his holidays. We all loaded into two
covered wagons. We started early

-for the twenty-five mile trip,
i stopped at noon for dinner and went

on again, planning on arriving by
evening. We planned to.get up and

L to R: Katie Bell & Mary Bell - Katie Bell and Mary Bell were double
first cousins. Their mothers were sisters and their fathers were brothers.
(Photo courtesy of Peter Spencer)

go into the city of Austin the next
morning on the street car. Going
into the city in a covered wagon (es-
pecially) down the main street,
Congress Avenue was not practi-
cal when the street cars were so
handy.

Next morning we arrived at the
Parliament building and started
up to the top of the Capitol. Up we
went, in elevators galore, finally
reaching the top floor as far as el-
evators go. We walked up the wind-
ing stairs (to the outside) and
looked down. The street traffic
below looked like toys. The height
frightened me. I don’t remember if
any of the other explorers were
there or not there. We had to get a
guide to take the gang through some
of the Parliamentary rooms. Then
we rode the street car line back to
the covered wagons to spend the
night. The men and the boys slept
on bags of straw (on the ground).
The women and girls slept in the
wagons, which was a little better
accommodation. Early the next
morning we loaded on the boat for
the excursion on the Colorado
River and returned again.

The Opera House was just across
the street from where we had our

camp. We agreed to get the street

car down to the city and come back
to the show (after supper). We
wished we had not gone. The city
strect cars were so crowded with
people that we finally landed where
we started after the show was over.
They brought in a lot of mental
patients from the mental hospital
and we did see them dance for a
while. Then back to the wagons.”

BACKGROUND -

Mary was bon on a farm near
Hutto. She was born May 11, 1882,
and was one year old when her fa-
ther died in 1883. Her mother,
Katherine Bell, was remarried to
William Hyslop, and he accepted
Mary, her brother William born in
1880, and sister Jean born in 1881,
as his own. Her parents and step-
father were born in Scotland. The
second marriage was fruitful and
the Hyslops had five more children,
making a total of eight. All the chil-
dren attended the Hutto school.
Stepfather William Hyslop played
a cornet in the Hutto band and was
a member of the “Woodmen of the
World Lodge.”
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Hutto Area Grave
- | Marker Statistics

Tallest Stone - Hutto Cemetery, A.
M. Juvenal 1834-1897 (12 feet tall)

Oldest Grave Stones - X y : .
Hutto Cemetery 4 5
Eva May Hutto 7/28/1891
Shiloh Cemetery
J. A Kendall 1815-1853
Hutto Lutheran Cemetery
Edna Johnson 2/9/1903
Best Protected Grave
Shiloh Cemetery
Elmer Combal 9/19/1882
(iron fenced & locked)
Most Weed Free Graves
Shiloh Cemetery
William Tavinr Gronp
(Congrete Slab)
Worst Kept Grave
Shiloh Cemetery

h . ) Lo e L “’ ; i — - .
11(2?1;771?;31\4 HySIOP Most Unusual Shtloh Cemerery, Mat:y Suzannah C‘IWIf ield

(Concrete Overhead Arbor)
(Cane Pole Forest)

Additions, Corrections or comments appreciated. Volunteers wanted for scheduled Shiloh Cem
etery Clean-Up, contact Mrs. Margaret Swindoll Crislip 75 9-4211
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RV TR byHa,rvey Olander
It is now’ p0531ble to reconstruct
the past by combining bits and parts
of historian Hugh Davenport’s col-
Iecnon of pictures;.news articles

Z 'wandotherrecordsfoundmﬁe“!-hs-

«tory of Hutto” book. On Page 35

--.\ofhlsbooklsancwsartmlepub-

“lished by the Williamson County
Centenmal of 1948:that. states,

w‘f—--r

T J'I'he two newspapers .were, The

X «I-Iutto F.nterpnse and the Church .

Helper Two' Pr&sbytenanmlms
~ters, Rev. Coley Lockett and Rev.
Hudson,ranoneofthcpapersand
9theseoondonewasrunbyaMr
= Wright who also. helped with the
“town band. ThomasFlmnaIsomc

. "later ~date. pubhshed a paper in

”Atoneumetherewuem
. .Presbytenan congregatlons in

IJ/I!/)

oHutto In the’ early 1890 s the.
~ :Southem Presbyterians built a

churchlomdonthecomgroﬂiast
*3and Pecan Streets. -0~

->ans built on the comer of Farley
JSt and FM1600. The oongrega
‘tions united in 1911(P-319). An

-

Thursday, August 12, 1999

tghway 79 and East Street; Drug Store, Doctor's Office & Hutto Bank

article written by Mrs. A H. Evans
on June 30,1938 on page 32 stated,
“By 1898 Hutto business houses
included one. newspaper and job-
office.” I believe Mrs. Evans was
referring to the Hutto Record lo-
cated on the second floor of the

This bank, named Hutto Bank,

‘was established by Carpenter &

Woolsey:in- 1892 (p_69). It was

‘Hutto’s first bank and was located

on the west side of East St., in the
2nd building from Hwy. 79. Mr.
Davenport remembered a print
shop and a paper called The Hutto
Record, published by Leon Estes
about 1917, in the same building
on the second floor(P-232), and the
Hutto National Bank (P89) on the
first floor. The records indicate the
Church Helper, the Hutto Enter-
prise, and the Hutto Record were .

thgzmrlyE".ughshlanguagepapers|

N 'prmtedentto
: :\j' ' ’IheCmnberhndebym

C.C. knownasthe
founder of the Swedish Methodist
ChurcbminTexas,startedaSwed-

]

arly Newspapers

Published In Hutto

ish Language paper in Hutto after
retiring as pastor of Hutto Swed-
ish Methodist Church in 1900. His
paper “Texas Bladet” was pub-
lished monthly until 1907. He
moved to Elgin in 1907 where he
published the paper weekly to com-
pete with the Texas Posten. The
Texas Posten, also a Swedish lan-
guage paper, was printed in Austin
and had many subscribers all over
Texas. It was published for 85

years.. The Texas Bladet appar-
ently had trouble attracting sub-

scribers from such a strong paper

and closed in 1909 (reference a

book called “The Swedish Texans”
by Larry Scott).

.The first Hutto Herald was
published by Mr. And Mrs.
George W. Vinson every Friday.
The exact date of beginning is not

kmown, but from the telephone °
directory of 1924 (P-72) the Her-

ald was not listed. So it began af-

‘ter 1924, The first mention of the

Hutto Herald is an ad of Sept.
1929 about adverti: o rates and
subscription rates (. -232). An-
other clipping on May 1930 de-
scribes graduation exercises at

Hutto school (P-230) and another
clipping in July 1930 announced
the Democrats running for
office.(p-94, 340,341,342). The
exact date of ending is not known,

- but 1932 or 1933 _during the dc =

pression would be a good | guess.,

I remember the Hutto Herald
printing office being located on
the east side of East Street, very
near the Hippo. It was in a me-
dium-sized building of tin con-
struction and was used before and
after as a barber shop and last as
a domino hall. My father, during
his retirement days, spent about
two hours each day playing
straight dominoes there. I found,
with a metal detector, several type
font and engravings blocks bur-
ied in the ground after its destruc-
tion.

For you computer-oriented per-
sons I will briefly explain how Mr.
Leon Estes and others would work
and sweat to make one page of
print. In those days electric service
was available only at night for light-
ing. Printing presses were hand
operated. A person called a type-
setter hand picked each letter and
placed them in a tray to make a
word. Words were set backwards
so he needed to know how to spell
and read backwards. Every alpha-
betical letter was made in reverse
on a slim cast-metal square called
atype.

Complete sets of alphabet type
were available from suppliers. Each
complete line of words was grouped
together and called a stick. Sticks
and engraved pictures were com-
bined to make a page that was
called a block.

The block was placed on the bot-
tom plate of the press, inked, and
covered with a blank page of pa-
per. The top press plate was hand
lowered to press the inked letters
into contact with the paper, mak-
ing the printed page. Now, is there
any sympathy for Mr. Estes, or is
there joy for being bom fifty or
more years later?

There were other community,
church, and school papers to fol-
low, but I will not report on them
except to mention that Jaunita
Rosplock was an editor of a com-
munity newsletter that served the
area for.a number of years before

' the now successful Hutto Herald

began. Any additional information
would be appreciated.



Coering the

TN R e

ippopl

o TE AN A 5 VAN PR

epnde t School z’strict

SRRl N

SRR P ol AR

Stoney Point School - 1910 (Photo courtesy of Harvey Olander)

by Harvey Olander

The moon always looks so beau-
tiful and romantic at night, but ap-
pearances can fool you. It is hos-
tile: there is no air to stabilize tem-
perature extremes. On the moon,
step into the sunlight and blood
boils in minutes at +212 F. Step
behind a rock into the shade and in
minutes blood freezes at -240 F. No
sound on the moon: air transfers
sound waves. The man on the moon
image always faces earth but it ro-
tates in relation to the sun. There is
day and night on the moon. A moon
day equals about 14 earth days.
Gravity is too weak to hold air but
strong enough to pull the earth’s
oceans toward it making a high tide
on earth. What’s unusual, the moon
also pulls the earth away from the
ocean on the opposite side making
a double tide.

Its appearance at night arouses
superstitions that haunt us.. My fa-
ther, a farmer, claimed that the cres-
cent moon in a near level position
like a bowl holding water meant dry
weather. A crescent moon tilted to
pour water indicated wet weather.

. Through experience I learned
the effects of the moon. One night
during my high school days, I had
my arm around my date talking

about the beauty of the full moon.
In a moment of silence she said, “A
penny for your thoughts.” Without
thinking I said,” I am counting June
bugs flying across the golden
moon.” She pushed me so hard that

1 fell out of the open car door on to

the ground. It hurt. I should have
wised up, but seven years later I
was in Corpus Christi and occa-
sionally, with another date in my
arms, observed the beauty of a full
moon’s reflection on the water.
Before I knew what was happen-
ing she had me standing in church
before the preacher saying,” Yes.”
I am now a full believer: the moon
does cast spells on life just as my
dad believed.

There is another superstition
that I dare not contest when camp-
ing out: never sleep under the light
of a full moon. Luna is known as
the moon-goddess and when sleep-

ing under her glow a person falls
into a state of lunacy, a situation
known as being insane or mad. I
do enough crazy things in life. I
certainly don’t need Luna’s help.

‘Farming experience and hints
from the Farmers Almanac gave
my dad a set of rules he tried io
follow. The Farmers Almanac is a
book of statistics and references, a
handy guide about the how, why,
when and where of life. Here are
somg of the moon sigas he followed.
Never plant before Easter. Plant
crops that fruit above the ground
in a new moon. Plant crops that
fruit in the ground in the dark of
the moon. Dad was not a fisherman
or a hunter so here are some rules I
learned by experience. Fish with
trot lines during the dark of the
moon. Hunt deer during the dark
of the moon. Never hunt two legged
dears during a full moon.

Harvey Olander
1345 Annapolis
Corpus Christi TX 78¢
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Past, Many Observed Today!

by Harvey Olander
Customs In the Church and
Cemetery
The Lutheran Church is the state
church. The pastor and all church
workers are paid by the national gov-
ermnment. All wage eamers pay a tax
to support the Lutheran Church even
if they belong to another denomina- .
tion or do not go to church. | have
heard the tax is 10%. The church
keeps all records of births and
deaths and marriages, the same as
our county government does.. In
early years church attendance was
compulsory. It is optional now. Very
fow attend church except on Christ-
mas and Easter. Every.one goes on
those two days, it is considered the
in thing to do. Other- denominations
are allowed but worshipers must give
to pay the pastor and pay all other
church expenses. Large churches
are not heated in the winter. Only the
bench seat and foot bar are heated
by pipes under them. Cemeteries
are also government supported and
have federal employees. Man and
wife ‘are buried one on top of the
other. Bodies are removed from
graves that are not attended by rela-
tives for ten years. The remains are
removed and placed in a common
grave. The tomb stone is moved and
placed in a row along a fence with.
many other removed stones. The
grave site is mada available for use.
~’again, - G e e gl J
Transportatlon Heatlng andc
Lightinge«sRestsissias -
:=;;=Bii:¥clé§5an§ﬂi§‘fav6md“ﬁ'a"n§56r

eighty-year old relatives, man and
wife; rode from one relabve s hou?
to the other when we'were ther
Bicycle paths parallel streets in resi-
dential areas and farm communities.
The government gasoline tax is

halsnin
FﬁRN ‘,

|s 3 sold-
tation by young and old. Many of my

E"‘OCHN &YS“

equal to two dollars for an American
gallon, our Texas State tax is 15
cents and federal tax is 9 cents, to-
taling 224 cents (but now they are
going up)! At those Swedish prices |
would ride a bicycle also. |

" The automobile license stays with
a car forits life. Car head lights bum

_when the engine runs. Swedes do

not drive and drink. Punishment is
very severe. | am not saying there
is no drinking. There is a high per-
centage of alcoholism. Parking
meters are not at curb side but
against building walls. Al trains are
electric. Passenger frains use two

‘engines, one atfront and three other

atrear. The engineer changes direc-
tion by walking to the other end of
the train. Passengers may buy re-
served seats in addition to their

fares. Station stops, o load and un-
"load, are extremely short. Departing

passengers must have luggage at
the door ready to jump or they ride
on to the next town. Power to frains
is supplied by overhead electric ines

like atrolley. Sweden has no gas nor

oil reserves and must purchase all
fuel. Energy conservation laws on
new construction are very restrictive.
Co-generation is required in apart-
ments and subdivisions.
Energy.used to generate electric-
ity mustbe absorbod by heating wa-
ter mstead of being dissipated into

the air, Hotwatensplped and' used:‘
. to heat, homes, and/or water. If heat

is needp@ mstegj .of. eleqlnctty the .

olectricity generateddoproduct heat

Holldays and Vacations
- All large factories and most stores

close’ 1hq whole month of July. Al
" workers are allowed four weeks of-
vacation.. Most take it during July.

They spend most of the month
out-of-doors in the sun.

to.electric utility eompanies..-}'?

Christmas

There are four main celebrated
days during Christmas!

First is the 13th of December
which is considered the longest night
of the year and a Festival of Lights
was started many years ago to drive
away the darkness. it is now called
Lucia Day. This being the holiday
celebration which last till January 13.

The oldest daughter in the family

gets up before daybreak, places a-

wreath of seven lighted candles on
her head to light her way, and brings
coffee and cookies to all members
of the family, who are stillin bed. This
custom is practiced in colleges and
in.modified form in businesses. -
* Second - the 24th of December,
. called Julafton, is the day the Chist-
mas tree is brought in and deco-
rated. The sun sets about2 p.m. and

the Christmas smorgasbord is

served. After the meal, Tomte the
Christmas elf, arrives and leaves
presents at the door or delivers them
into the house. Al gift giving is on
Christmas Eve. There is no Santa
Claus in Sweden.

Third - Christmas Day, December

25, begins with Jul-otta, the early
‘moming church service that starts
about 5 am. It usually has a very
large attendance, The restof the day
is for visitation, rest, and enjoying the
Christmas gifts.

Fourth The Chnstmas free plun-

 the:family choice; between De-

3%

very few goodies left on the tree, the
mother restocks the tree for the
young people-and then opens the

CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEARS

GREETINGS
FROM
SWEDEN

‘g_,(denng That day varies, depending.

door and stands back while they en-
joy the dancing and laughter. After
the tree is stripped it is taken out of
the house.

Fantasies, Superstitions

We have Santa Claus at Christ-
mas, ghosts and witches at Hallow-
een, superstitions such as, if a black
cat crosses your path bad luck will
follow, knock on wood.

In Sweden they have animaginary
little fellow with an elf hat, knee pants
and a gray jacket. Tomte represents
the good and does good things. He
is around all the time. One bow! of
rice at Christmas will keep him
around all year. There is no Santa
Claus in Sweden so Tomte takes
over Santa's work. He knocks, but
before the children can open the
door he is gone. But presents are
always left. The older children try to

‘catch Tomte before he can escape.

(The person who knocks better be
fast or he gets caught) Sometimes
Tomte comes into the house but he
grows considerable in height on
those occasions.

Now there is another imaginary
creature that lives under the roots
of the frees and is very mean and
ugly. He has wrinkles, long unkempt
hair and loves to frighten children.
This creature is called a froll. The troll
represents evil to keep him away
good thoughts and deeds must be
done. Certain verses from the bible
will help break his spell. On fams

there live small wild animais called
Gamber 26 and January.13. .Guests -
are invited to the plundering.to. cel
" abrate the last of Christmas. Plun-

dering means eating the cookies and .
candies still left on the tree and re-"
moving all decorations. If there are

hedgehogs. Where ever they stay,

. they bring the farmer good luck and

bountiful crops. Farm families place
food in the yard to keep them around

-and hope to continue to receive the

rewards the little animals bnng to the
land.

= Corpus Christi TX 78415
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Bare Feet In Summer

by Harvey Olander
As a child the most anxiously
awaited events were warm weather
and bare feet. Summer vacation
would never have been the same
without freedom from shoes. The
first few days, steps were in cau-
tion, picking the smoother path.
Within weeks skin under foot had
toughened and became thick like
leather, a process our genes ac-
quired during the evolution of man.
Far be it from me to set back the
evolutionary process nature had
spent centuries improving. It devel-
oped a foot wear not even NIKE
can better. During my school days
most boys went to school barefoot
until the age of 14.
My bare feet made me light

footed, fast enough so older boys
would chase me to train for track.

Impressive physique and body size.

brought respect and obedience at
school. Stewart Evans and Melvin
Ray had those qualitics. When they
said RUN, I ran.

My objective was not to get
caught and to stay in the lead as
they followed in hot pursuit. Their
shoes and body size lost the race.
When they reached to grab, 1
changed directions. Momentum
kept them going in the wrong di-
rection.

The school house was the re-
charge zone to catch a breath.
Mabry Paterson patrolled the hall.
Her famous words were, “No run-
ning in the hall. You can’t stay in-

side. Go out to play!” I obeyed but
at a slow pace to regain breath. The
larger boy followed at a respectable
distance with innocence all over his
face. Upon exiting the building the
race continued again. I was sure
glad when track season was over.
I don’t remember if girls went
barefoot. At that time girls were not
that interesting. I asked my wife if
she went barefoot. She said her

mother brought her to school with
shoes but when out of sight she .

went barefoot with all the other glrls
at Fulton school. Girls went bare-
foot into the fifth grade.

It is too bad that children now
will never have the pleasure of go-
ing to bed without removing their
shoes.

»

Oy

BAREFOOT BOYS AT MY 10TH BIRTHDAY PARTY
L to R.J W Grubbs, Harry Hanson, Stanley Ahlgren, Charles Hanstrom, Irving Ahlgren. Harvey
Olander. John Carlson, John Hennech. Red Olander. Leo Hennech, Howard Johnson
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Pilot Learns To Stay Out Of Hen Ho

By Harvey Olander

This is a continuing story
about A.G., the man who made
the front page in the Hutto Her-
ald of January 9, 1997. A.G.
Collin, my wife’s father, was a
chauffeur for Henry Ford in De-
troit before WW-I began. While
Henry was in Europe trying to
prevent the war, A.G. chauf-
feured Mrs. Ford. A disagree-
ment arose and he was send
back to the factory. Henry could
not stop the war. The Army Air
Force began advertising for air-
plane pilots. A.G. took the test
and passed. The army sent him
to_Dallas, Texas for flying in-
structions. A.G.’s wife was

named Sue and his daughter was |

named Phyllis. The family came
to Dallas and rented aroomina
farm house halfway between
Dallas and the air field to live.
In 1917, that air field now know
as Love Field, was five miles
from Dallas. Each morning
when he and the instructor took
off, the flight pattern was near
the house so he ﬂf over the
-tem house and waved. It be-
came routine: Sue would stand
inthe yard with Phyllis and wave
as they fiew by. When he began
to fly solo, each day he contin-
ued to buzz the house and wave.

Then one day it happened.
When he buzzed the house and
started to wave the engine
stopped. Down he and airplane
went, crashing into the chicken
house. It made a terrible racket,
the airplane began to disinte-
grate, chicken house boards flew
into the air. Chickens were fly-
ing wildly everywhere. Hens
were squawking, Sue was
screaming, the din was terrible.
Sue rushed desperately into the
wreckage, tearing away boards
torescue A.G. When she finally
uncovered him and pulled him
out he had only cuts and bruises,
but that is not the worst part.

What happened to Phyllis their
young three year old daughter?
They yelled her name and
searched the house, searched the
yard, searched everywhere. She
could not be found. Even the
crash crew that had arrived
joined the search. They even
looked through the wreckage.
Accidentally, when one of the
crash crew members sat down
on the culvert at the country
road about a hundred yards from
the house, he heard a noise. It
was Phyllis crying, eyes closed
with her hands covering her
ears. So you think that’s the end
of the story? You are wrong.
The chicken mites had found a
new home. Sue and A.G.
scrubbed and scrubbed for days
and days; they thought the mite
invasion would never go away.
It did, but there was a new rule:
Don’t ever buzz the house
again!

Curiosity seekers gather around the bi-plane that Albert Garﬁ'eld Collin crashed into while training to be a U.S. Army
chauffer for Henry Ford in Detroit before the war. Below, Collin is shown with his daughter, Phyllis and dog,
Texas from Michigan, factory priced at about $300.
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- Were There
Taxes In 1921?

by Harvey Olander

This 1921 federal tax schedule
was found pasted inside my
grandfather’s ledger. Curiosity
Brought forth some answers. Gov-
emment statistics indicated that the
ﬁﬁ.verage hourly wage earner was
paid about 50 cents an hour in
1921. His take-home pay for a full
year’s work would have been about
one thousand dollars. The average
1921 wage earner paid no income
tax; only the rich paid.

‘What about city taxes? When the
City of Hutto incorporated in 1911
one of the laws on its books was a
requirement that all able men must
contribute five days of free labor
cach year to projects directed by
city officials. Williamson County
also had a similar plan. The county
plan required men living in the
county to work a set number of
hours maintaining roads and other
county projects. I believe these
laws were still in effect in 1921.

+ School taxes? I am not sure about
that but it appears that each com-
niunity school asked parents of chil-
dren for contributions in material,
labor or in furnishing housing and
food for school teachers. Life was
simple-in those days. Before 1921
the majority of people were living
on farms and they all had more

Residents of Hutto and farmers
all had cows, pigs, chickens and a
garden plot. They lived off the land.
People had their own oil lamps,

water wells, septic systems and
wood piles. They were not rich but
were self sufficient and indepen-
dent.. Barter and trade were the
way of life. Doctors also struggled:
they made house calls and accepted
many things besides money in pay-
ment.

In my opinion, there were two
classes of people, the rich and
self-sufficient poor. No middle
class. The rich enjoyed services
from many, because people were
content to work for food and shel-
ter.

To illustrate a point, my aunt
married a rich man with acres of
oil wells. It did not take her long to
buy a long Century Buick with a
spare tire in each of the front fend-
ers, a chauffeur, a maid, and a cook.
She brought all that help to Hutto
when visiting. We were in style with
all that help running around in the
house! The only thing they would
not do was milk the cows.

All that ended between 1938 and
1945 when minimurm wage laws
were enacted. That’s when the
middle class appeared. Hired help
became too expensive. My aunt
gave up her chauffeur and the maid

It’s great to be middle class, to
be alive, to pay taxes, to browse
the Internet and to have HBO on
TV...ENJOY!

Reference: Davenport’s History
of Hutto and World Book Encyclo-
pedia.

MARRIED MAN'S INCOME TAX
Under the new tax law, if he has no dependents, the taxes
a married man will pay next March for this year, will com-
pare with last year's taxes as follows:
Total Tax Total Tax
Income in 1920 in 1921
$1,000........... S .0 0
$2,000............. B aeaaaBaaTeasas 0 0
$3,000 ..., $40 $20
$4,000.........ccocvriiriene $80 $60
$5,000........ccciiiii. $120 $100
$6,000.........cceeiirnnn. $170 $160
$7,000.........ccoeei. $270 $240
$8,000............cceeeneneen. $370 $340
$9,000........oeeoerererreenenn. $480 $430
$10,000..........ccoeerine. $590 $520
$12,000...............c..... $830 $720
$14,000.........ccceenee $1,090 $940
$16,000..........c.occeeene. $1,370 $1,180
$18,000.................. oo 31,670 $1,440
$20,000...................... .. $1,990 $1,720
Exemption is allowed up to $2,500, and for each
dependent the head of the family is allowed $400
additional exemption.
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by Harvey Olander

It was the suramer of 1938, my
junior year at Hutto High. Plans
had been made for a special Satur-
day night fishing trip, the first time
for all the Olander cousins to fish
together, except for Johanna, who
would not or could not go. We cous-
ns, John Henry, Brent Bergstrom
and myself, upon request, invited
cousin Red Olander and Uncle
Marvin Tiiler, the {atest in-law to
become family. Fishing lines, cook-
ing and camping materials were
always in a ready box to put into
my old 1927 Model T Ford. Dago
Nelson, a neighbor, loaned his
seine, for catching some two hun-
dred crawfish in the waterway by
Hutto Grain Co-op. By accident we
had found that crawfish kept in a
grass Imed bucket lived almost a
week instead of a day when in wa-
ter.

Gas at Whitely’s service station
was next. Each partner normally
contributed five cents to buy a gal-
lon of fourteen-cent gas, enough to
go to the creek and back. Whitely
cven checked the oil and water. If
he forgot, we reminded him about
the pelon, a small stick of candy.

Away we went, off to Hamilton
Hole, known for its deep water on
Brushy, and located in Pat
Overton’s pasture. Gathering fire
wood and campsite chores were
necessary before stringing the fish-
ing lines. Wading was our choice,
not bank fishing. Choosing flexible
bush limbs overhanging the water
to attach our two-hook fishing lines
prevented broken lines. Each fish
line was made using two number
eight black sewing threads with two

L-R: Harvey Olander, John Hen

hooks on six-inch leaders attached
near the rock weight. These lines
were placed in the water just be-
low the rapids in a slow moving
current, baited with crawfish. One
hundred hooks were a normal run
and required about an hour to check
and bait.

We looked forward to swimming
in Hamilton hole after setting the
lines, often in our underwear. Most
of the fun was swinging into the
water from a long rope hung from
a tree. The evening meal consisted
of fried eggs, toast and coffee, made
with creek water and flavored by
insects falling in the coffee after fire
seared their wings. It beat moun-
tain grown. The glow of campfire
provided the only light as we rested
on our quilts.

The loud alarm clock at eleven
o’clock started us thinking about all
those fish on hooks waiting to be
rescued. We hurriedly put on wet
clothes, wet shoes and rushed single
file to the creek. Lead man carried
the flash light. I called out, "Watch
the water's edge; snakes love to rest

there.” We usually saw snakes -

swimming but they always swam
away. This first run of the lines was
very disappointing; only two small
quarter-pound catfish were caught.
Back at camp we took off our wet
clothes, put on dry underwear and
folded and quilts to cover us, not
because of the cold but because of
mosquitoes.

On the next run at two o’clock,
the wet clothes were colder, the
water was deeper, the humor was
gone. No fish no fun. We skipped
the four o’clock run and slept until
morning. [ believe Marvin was

Story

thinking, * These boys and their
wild fish stories—?

Each line was checked, rolled up
on the rock and put away. The last
line was the same, no line move-
ment. Brent went out to roll it up
and called out, “The line is caught
on a root.” He reached down to
unhook it and excitedly rushed back
to the bank. He exclaimed,” There
is a big something down there and
I put my bhand in its mouth.” We
were all afraid to reach into the
water. A slow steady pull on the
line soon brought movement. A big
fish head surfaced and witha splash
was gone. “Did you see that big
fish?” we asked each other. “It is
too big to unhook and take off the
line. There must be another way."
We added some extra line to move
the fish towards the gravel bank
where thc water was shallow. All
worked weil until the fish touched
the botiom and with another big
splash it was back in deep water. |
did not try to hold the fish line; it
would have broken or pulled the
hook. Another plan was devised:
move the fish to mid-stream and
quickly slip the seine between the
fish and the deep water.

The fish charged the seine almost
taking us with it. We held, the seine
held, and the fish was on the gravel
bank. It was a yellow catfish that
weighed thirty-two pounds. The big
surprise; it had no sharp spiked fins
like smaller fish, and was found to
be a she with oodles of eggs, when
cleaned.

I was glad John Henry returned
the borrowed seine, because Mr.
Nelson was really upset upon see-
ing his brand new seine in shreds.

Harvey Olander
1345 Annapolis
Corpus Christi TX 784
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'My Brush
With The Law

by Harvey Olander

Was it innocence or stupidity?
You will have to decide. In a maga-
zine, I saw a picture of a new car
speeding down a country road fol-
lowed by a big dust plume. My old
car's maximum speed was
thirty-five miles an hour and it
would never create a sight like that!
My thoughts were, if I could im-
provise, my car may do the same.

I added an extension to the ex-
haust pipe and directed it toward
the ground; it cleared about one
inch. All roads were gravel in those
days, so I tried it out on the farm
road in front of our house. Not
much dust was created.

I reasoned that the winds in open
country blow the dust off the road.
I remembered that Farley Street in
Hutto, the one that goes directly to
the gin, had ground the gravel to
dust! I went there and drove down
the street at maximum speed,
thirty-five miles per hour. I even
moved on to the shoulder where all
the loose dust collects. The results
were beyond all expectations; [ was
very impressed. I had created the
granddaddy of all dust plumes. It

may have been the biggest dust
plume Hutto had ever experienced.

Satisfied, I went back to what I
call Main Street (East Street).
There I saw Eugene Anderson and
rode with him to Taylor. Eugene
picked up the papers at Taylor and
delivered the Taylor Press to cus-
tomers in and around Hutto each
day. Upon our return I noticed the
exhaust pipe on my car had been
broken. I searched and found Sher-
iff Dutch Blackman to. report the
problem, saying, “Dutch, some stu-
pid fool has broken my exhaust pipe
and I want to register a complaint.”
He looked me in the eye and said,
“I am that stupid fool and if you
ever do that again I will put you so
far back in jail you will never see
daylight."

It seems that Mrs. Humphrey,
wife of Judge Oscar Humphrey,
called and said, ““That Olander boy
drove by; I don’t know what he did
but he filled my house so full of dust
I don’t think I will ever get it all
out.” Thank goodness, in those days
people had a lot of tolerance for
teenagers. If that had happened to-
day I would still be looking for day-
light!

When article was retyped part of this sentence was left out
Hundreds of iron wheel wagons had ground the gravel to dust.
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Boy-Little’s Story of

Boy-little & Mama-woman

Love & Punishment

“Memories Told By My
Mother, with Additions

by Harvey Olander”

A long-long time ago, there was

a Papa-man, a Mama-woman and
a Boy-little who lived near the
woods at San Gabriel River far-far
away from Hutto. Boy-little was all
alone, boy brother nor sister, but
Boy-little did have a dog he loved,
and they spent all the day together.
'+ Where ever Doggie-dog would go,
Boy-little followed, exploring the
wonders of nature in the fields and
in the pastures. They wanderer
hither and yon with Doggie-dog
guiding the way, looking for cxcit-
ing things to happen. Sometimes
they lay on the ground together
looking up at the birds and watch-

ing the clouds drift by.

When Mama-woman wanted
Boy-little she called Doggie-dog.
Doggie-dog would rush-ahcad at
the call and Mama-woman knew
that from whatever diréction
Doggie-dog appearcd Boy-little
would soon follow. When
Doggie-dog went to rest in his own
dog house, Boy-little crawled in
beside him. When Mama-woman
found out what was going on, she
made new rules. Boys sleep inside
the people house and dogs sleep
outside.

When Boy-little was caught
again breaking thc rules,
Mama-woman sent Boy-little to his
room and closed the door for a time
out. Boy-little pouted and felt very

sad. As he cut pictures from a

.magazine with his scissors, he felt

mistreated. In an instant Boy-little
knew how to express his hurt to
Mama-woman. He began working
feverishly, cutting out one big red
dot after another big red dot after
another big red dot and soon cut-
ting dots became more fun than
hurt. When Mama-woman came to
check, she became very upset upon
seeing Boy-little’s red polka dot pa-
jamas full of holes. She told
Boy-little, “Wait until Papa-man
comes home and he will punish
you.” Boy-little was very worried
and cried. He could sce that little
switch of a tree branch, kept on top
of the door frame, and had felt the
hurt on his legs before. When

Mama-woman brought Papa-man
into the room, explaining what
meanness Boy-little had done,
Papa-man burst into laughter and
laughed and laughed. He said,
“Boy-little, you will slecp in those
ventilated pajamas tonight as pun-
ishment.”

That night Boy-little became
cold, saying “I am cold.” When
there was no response, the call be-
came louder. “I AM COLD” and
then Boy-little began to cry.
Papa-man went to Boy-little,
picked him up and put him in the
middle between Mama-woman and
Papa-man. Boy-little felt so won-
derful to be back in the place where
he used to sleep, and had begged
for so many nights in the past to
return. It felt so wonderful and com-
fortable, it was even better than
sleeping with Doggie-dog.

HUTTO HERA
P.O. BOX 700
Hutto, TX 786
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Picture taken in 1916

Oscar Olander

Edmund Johnson

This is to distinguish which of the Johnson families in Hutto Edmund belonged. Brothers were
John, Charles, Arnold, and Bamndt. Their father was August Johnson and they were all Methodist.

A Cry In The Dark

by Harvey. Olander

On November 1, 1918, ten days
hefore the end of WWI, my father,
Pwt. Oscar Olander, experienced an
unexpected occurrence, with unbe-

lievable odds. World War I, was-

called the War to End All Wars. It
had been going on since 1914 and
by 1918 had ended up in a stale-

story was taken from my father” s
diary of daily events. :

On July 6, 1918, Oscar arnved
by ship at Le Havre, France. By

train, truck and long marches he. "

reached the war zone, as reserve,
August 8th. German planes were

inthe area. While in reserve he slept
in a fox hole, repaired roads, and
drove trucks haling war materials.
The American were finally given a
sector on the front lines to fight their
own type of war..On October 31,
he went to the front.
Dadwasamgnalmaanead-
quarters Platoon attached to the

_343rd Machme Gun D1v1s10n He

was assigned to the 360th Infantry
‘Battalion under the commandmg

officer, Major Marse; to’ ‘phone 'or

hand-carry messages back to head-.

help me, I am wounded 1 Thcy
knewhewas an American.’ Dadtold
Bemaxd, “You search and I ‘will .
stay!bythelmeto callyou back”

Themanwasfoundmashellhole.

quarters. The:343rd supphed ‘ma- ‘He was injured too badly to move,

chine guns‘and gunners where

“needed." At times, hehadtogmde
the gunners to their positions; Ev-
mate with the Germans and French -
in trenches only hundreds of yards ™
apart, taking pot shots at anything
that moved. Trenches extended be-

hind the front lines for miles. Which -
ever side advanced took a trench'
from the enemy or vice versa. This

eryforwardmovemeantdxggmga

‘new fox hole. Artillery shells were

falling contmually, and he won-
dered which shell was his. .. -

‘This is where the ‘story- begms
On November 1, U.S. artillery laid

'_downaday-longbarrage When the,
-infantry went over. the.top (ad- ¢
'vanced), Oscar followed Major

Marse. About a mile into German
trenches they were stopped ‘Major
Marse said, “Get some:machine -
gunnersuphereandlaydownanew

telephone line,” NO one dared leave
shooting down observation bal-"
loons, and long rangg artillery shells
kept blasting roads and buildings -

theu'enchwrthoutamlleryorma-
chine gun fire to keep the German:

heads down. Any visible movement :

would get a burst of rifle fire.:Pvt.
Berhard was to' accompany and
help carry wire. = -

They started after dark Whm

. flares were fired the jumped into
shell holes. Grasping and follow-
. ing old telephone lines helped guide

them in the right direction. In the
dark a voice was heard, “Please

so Bernhard marked thc locatlon.

and’ told hun help would come,
quickly. At headquarters they sent
litter bearers to plckhlmup Aﬁer;
Lt Farr recelvedthemessage and .
the -wires were connected: they,
. started:back. When: the. met. the:

httlerbearstheystoppedto express

their sorrow.to this mjured soldler 3
LAt thatmoment a.yoice. sald, “Os-,
Oscar 'Was’ shocked “who

wouldrecogmzehnnoverhere es-
pecially in the dark. Oscar looked
closer and said’ “Edmun ". They

- grasped-each¥other: and“cried;"

Edmund. was his best friend; and

theygrownupandhadspmtall‘y‘
their lives doing things together.

Shells began to fall and for safety
they -went into a trench. Oscar
helped dress the wound the best he

could. 'Ihelasttxmetheyhadseen'
each other was in San Antomo ’

From:letters‘Dad knew Edmund
was in France but that was all.
They talked and cried until the
shelling stopped. They followed
him to the first aid station. Oscar
had. to leave to be back in the
trenches before dayhght

myngversawmoﬂieragam

\utmlrewnnngtoHutto butﬂaey

- remained. buddies the:rest of their i
lives. Edmundhvedonl’ecanStreet !
and was'bed ridden until surgery'

helpedhnmwalkagammhlss;xw‘

+ ties. When my father died at the age*

of 77, Edmund Johnson' gave-the
eulogy:and told homhis fnend Os-/
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The picture shows John N. Johnson opening a path for water to flood irrigate vegetables

A Cave on

Brushy

submitted by Harvey Olander

Yes, there was really a cave on
Brushy, but it was man made. It
was large enough to drive a tractor
in, around, and out. It was located
near Palm Valley Lutheran Church,
close to the Noack River Crossing
on the John N. Johnson farm.

John did not raise cotton and
maize as expected. He grew veg-
etables, and developed a clientele
of grocery stores that gave stand-
ing orders to buy all he could raise.
Growing vegetables requires a lot
of water at precise times. Watering
was done by flood irrigation. I am
not aware of any other farm in
Williamson County that uses or has
ever used flood irrigation. Johnson
had leveled his fields to make irri-
gation possible. _

This all happened eons ago, start-
ing in 1922. He started small, with
a water use permit from the State
oof Texas, No. 672, that gave him
permission to use a set number of
acre feet of water from Brushy
Creek. It limited how much the
creek’s flow could be restricted.
Johnson bought a 15 horse powered
diesel engine with water pump from
a supplier in 'Waco. It was deliv-
ered in 1922 to his farm on a Model

Creek?

T truck for $25.

Direct pumping from the creek
could supply some, but not all the
water needed. Flood water, if
caught, could supply the rest. This
was done by digging a pit in the
limestone creek bank with pick and
shovel. This pit caught any water
flow above normal. Each year that
went by, the pit was expanded.
When his brother-in-law, Carl
Schandeimeir, a miner in Arizona,
retired to live near him, the idea of
a cave in the bluff to increase stor-
age became a reality. His brother’s
experience with dynamite and ceil-
ing support was put to use. They
began to blast. To speed up rubble
removal, the pit became a cave with
a ten foot high ceiling, allowing a
tractor with a scoop to be used.
Support columns were left at inter-
vals to support the ceiling. John
Johnson’s hard work created a very
profitable on-going business, dur-
ing his lifetime.

Don’t rush to Brushy to see the
cave now, it is only a memory.
When Round Rock dug a trench
down the middle of the creek to lay
a huge sewer pipe tots sewer plant,
they destroyed it. Why? I do not
know.

Harvey Olander
1345 Annapolis
Corpus Christi Tx 78415
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by Harvey Olander
A.W. was a farmer by necessity,

but he always dreamed about fly-
ing. To be useful airplanes needed
a landing field at each city.

Getting permission from Mr.
Frank Flournoy in 1934 to use his
cow pasture for the Taylor landing
field was a big step. Next, to make
the pasture usable, A.W. drove his
two-cylinder John Deere tractor
cross country to fill in the hog wal-
lows.

Airplane landings required two
passes: a first low fly-by to drive
the cows away from the landing

Covering the Hippoplex and the Hutto Independent School District
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This photo of Ernest and friend were taken when he was in the

Stony Point Fourth Grade.

Farmer Appointed Taylor
- Ailrport Manager-1936

ous enough to wait until the engine
stopped before the charge. A W.’s
priority was to rush to safe park-
ing before stopping the engine.

Why did he need a landing field?
First, the Taylor area was an im-
portant shopping center. Second,
the Axel Ahlgrens, Elsie's parents,
lived in west Taylor.

Elsie and A.W. visited them fre-
quently and spent numerous
week-ends there. In 1935 when
Taylor Oil Refinery bought an air-
plane and used the pasture, A.W.
approached the Taylor Council to
make it a community affair. The

area and a second to land. Mr. Taylor Press article below describes

Flournoy had no objection to
A W.’s long time use of his pasture,
but he had one bull that really ob-
jected. Who knows why the bull
was so upset? It could be the red
paint or it could be the disturbing
of his love life. That bull expressed
his dislike by charging the airplane,
ripping fabric and bouncing it
around. Upon request the farmer
allowed A.W. to fence a parking
place. At least the bull was courte-

the Council’s decision.

Taylor Leases It's Municipal
Airport

Taylor, July 14, The city commis-
sioners leased the Municipal Air-
port to A.W. Gustafson of Hutto in
a special meeting Monday morn-
ing and work will be started at once
to erect a hanger and further de-
velop the port. It was leased to
Gustafson for the consideration of
$1 per year provided the ground

was used for an airport and noth-
ing else.

The tract of land northeast of
Taylor was leased in September of
last year from Frank Flournoy of
Taylor for use as an airport and
has been used as a landing field
since that time. The new lease pro-
hibits charges for passenger and
private planes but charge may be
made for commercial landing. The
lease takes effect July 15 and is in
effect to October 1, 1936.

The pasture is now the north part
of the present Taylor runaway. This
gave A.W. the distinction of being
Taylor’s first airport manager.

The airplane Taylor Oil Refinery
owned, was called a Curtiss
Robbin, a five-passenger plane. It
was the same type airplane used by
Wrong Way Corrigan, who filed a
flight plan to go from New York
City to Los Angeles and instead
landed in England. I believe he was
the second man to fly the Atlantic
in a single engine airplane. A.W.
would have loved this plane. It
would have fulfilled his earliest
1929 dream about flying.

Harvey Olander

1345 Annapolis
Corpus Christi TX 784

The
Desire -
To

Ernest Johnson is the son of John
N. Johnson, a farmer whose home
place was near Highway 79, close
to Palm Valley Lutheran Church.
Ermest attended Stony Point School
and finished the 8th grade the year
the school closed. Emest then chose
the school at Hutto. He rode a horse
about five miels each way to Hutto.

At school, Emest and Carl Stemn.
became best friends. They should
have; they were the smartest and
made the best grades in my class.
They tied for first place and were
co-valedictorians in the class of
1939. Emest would ride his horse
to Carl Stern's house, unsaddle and
leave it in Carl's pasture. Mr.
Charles Stern (know as C.G.)
would drive, Carl, Victor, Elvera
and Emest to and from school each
day.

When the weather was bad,
Emest spent the night with Carl. He
would not have been able to attend
any after-school activities without
the Stern's family generosity of al-
lowing him to stay. That friendship
is still as strong as ever today. -

First, to paraphrase and adage,
this story suggests: "You can lead
a horse to water, but can't make it
drink.” You can have expensive
schools and wonderful teachers, but
you can't force a student to eam
good grades unless there is a desire
and a willingness to work. This
story proves that point.
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: by Harvey Olander
- In 1933, Austin’s one airport was
located East of Highway 81 (now
about where Lamar and Anderson
Lane intersect. Called University
Airport, it was used primarily as a
private pilot training school. I don’t
recall any commercial passenger
services being available out of Aus-
tin. Mr. Webb Ruff had six OX-
Waco two-wing training plans.
A.W. Gustafson had been one of
his eleven students in 1929.

All cross-country flights were
visual, such as following a railroad
or highway. Cities and towns, as a
courtesy, painted their names on the
water towers so lost pilots could
circle and read. The United States
Army had Randolph Field in San
Antonio and Love Field in Dallas
for training pilots. They flew near
the ground to see and follow land-
marks. Hutto was on the flight path.
There were airplane beacon lights,
one located a University Airport,

another at Pflugerville and another
at Belton. These three beacons were
very visible at Hutto. Their light
beams continually swept the night
sky to guide pilots to the airport.
Lost pilots and dare devils were the
only ones flying at night.

This was the setting when A.W.
bought his first factory built model
A6 airplane. Manufactured in 1928
by Alexander Eaglerock in Denver,
Colorado. Denver, being a mile
above sea level, has thinner air, so
airplane wings needed to be made
larger. The Eaglerock wing span
was thirty-cight feet. No wonder
A W.’s home-built planc with a fif-
teen foot span did not fly! The
Eaglerock had two cockpits, a ra-
dial air-cooled 8 cylinder engine,
and was factory-equipped with a
temperature and oil pressure gauge.

The common term used by pilots
was “fly by the seat of your pants.”
It meant if you feel heavy, go down,
if you feel light, go up. The A6’s

A 1928 Model A6 Eaglerock Airplane

landing speed at Hutto was 31 miles
per house. The maximum speed
was 75 miles per hour. The speed
was measured by a flat, limber
spring attached to the outer wing
strut. The faster the plane flew, the
more the wind deflected the spring,
which pointed to a marked-off scale
in miles per hour.

A.W. parked his airplane, engine
first, against the barn to block the
high winds. The Eaglerock had yel-
low wings and a red fuselage

(body). Army pilots flying cross-

country, upon seeing this plane
against the barn, thought it had
crashed. They dropped down to
treetop level and circled the bamn
to see if the yellow winged plane
was one of their own. Their pow-
erful engines would rattle windows
and we in turn would run out to see
their airplanes.

Airplanes were such a novelty
that when one landed, most of Hutto
would rush out to see!

. . HUTTO
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A Few Swedish Customs From
the Past, Many Observed Today!

by Harvey Olander

In past years all children took
their father s first name as their last
name and added son or daughter to
complete it. Three-first names were
required to insure each person a
separate identity. My grandmother
was named Jenny Mathila Kristina
Karlsdotter. Her father’s first name
was Karl.

In my younger days I remember
hearing people with identical names
called by their occupations, such as
Blacksmith Johnson and Cotton
Johnson. Their first names, being
the same, were omitted. That works
well in a small community, but what
about a large city such as
Stockholm, where there are pages
of Carl A. Johnson’s? To separate
the Carl Johnson’s the telephone
directory precedes the name with
the occupation. The first letter of
the occupation determines the or-
der of the listing. The address is
also included to help identify which
of the many Johnson’s would be the
one to call.

The government realized the
problem that names were creating
and in the recent past paid people
to change  names. My
great-grandfather changed his name
from Loaus Jonsson to Olaus
Olander, but later called himself
Olle or Olof Olander.

Another custom in Sweden that
carried over to American farming
communities affected my parents’
and my life. It dealt with which
child in a family would have the
privilege of farming the family farm
when the father retired. The oldest
son had that right, and my father
was requested to vacate his father’s
farm when his older brother mar-
ried. They moved to my mother’s
parents’ farm and worked the land
for a number of years after her fa-
ther moved to the town of Hutto.
‘When my mother’s younger brother
married, my parents were asked to
vacate that farm so the younger
brother, the only son, could start
farming. It created hardships in our
lives but we survived.

Customs Observed In the
Swedish Home and Communi
Today

Street shoes are femoved at the
door on entering the home. Outer
garments have loops sewed in the
collars to hang on hooks at the door.
During meals the fork is always
held in the left hand, the knife in
the right, and they are never
switched. Our Swedish guests told
us boiled potatoes are served at
every meal. Only the small pota-
toes, about one inch in diameter, are
served. The growers harvest before
the tubérs ‘grow too big. Larger
potatoes are fed to the pigs. A friend
told us they cheat sometimes and
pare them down to size. Coffee is
never served with the meal. It is
considered an after-the-meal drink
and usually is served in another
room with cakes or cookies. In ru-
ral areas the butter dish is never
passed. The butter knife is passed
with a pat of butter attached. But-

ter knives are usually wooden to
assure the butter’s sticking ability.

Visitors spending the night in
another person’s home always
bring their own bed sheets. Our
guests from Sweden who visited in
our home all brought their sheets
from Sweden. Calendar dates are
always shown with the day first,
then the month and year. All mea-
surements are metric. One liter
equals a little more than one quart.
A Swedish mile is equal to about 6
American miles. The electric cur-
rent in homes is 220 volts, 50 cycle.
There is no 110 volt, 60 cycle cur-
rent in Sweden. American made
appliances will not work. Ameri-
can television transmission is dif-
ferent, as is a picture tube design.
There is no advertising on televi-
sion. A yeatly television tax is paid
to the government. Color television
tax is much higher than black and
white. Personal income tax starts
at 50 percent and goes up to ninety
percent. Barter is a popular tax
avoidance plan. Married couples
are taxed more than single people.
That has promoted singles living to-

gether and marrying only after the
first cluid is born.

Young children up to school age
wear no clothes while swimming.
When Aunt Pat’s daughter Lou was
there she would not observe the cus-
tom and wore her bathing suit even
though he was only six years old.
Adults change swim suits and
clothes at the beach by turning their
backs. Joyce was embarrassed
when our visitors removed their
swim suits and put on their clothes
on the beach at Corpus Christi.
They just turned their backs as they
would in Sweden.

Wooded lands are open to all
people to hike or pick berries, but
they must not destroy bushes or
trees.

Farm homes must be painted red
and permission from the govern-
ment to change colors is required
and seldom allowed. Houses must
have step ladders on the roof for
chimney sweeps to use. All bed-
room windows have shutters to
block out the light during the long,
long summer days. There are about
twenty hours of daylight during the
longest summer days and about
four hours of daylight during the
shortest winter days. Work hours
go by the clock, daylight or dark.

Very few families eat out, it is not
an accepted custom and also is too
expensive. There are no cafeterias,
drive-in grocery stores, no fast food

‘eating places. Our Swedish guests

would make some remark every
time I drove up to the front door of
a store to park. They said, “Harvey,
unless you drive right into the store
you won’tuse it,” and I agreed with
their statement. Swedish shoppers
must walk. Many streets are
blocked to automobiles and bi-
cycles.

Dining places do not serve meals
at noon, only sandwiches. All stores
close Saturday at ngon and all day
Sunday. All medical treatment is
free from birth to death. Older
people are cared for regardless of
their health problems. Those who
cannot earn a living are provided

for. All schooling is free, including
college. The amount of education
depends on the student. Those that
pass exams may attend college.
Those that fail go to trade schools.
School children are required to take
two languages besides Swedish;
one is English. Military training is
compulsory for every 18 year old
boy. Sweden has fourd that being
militarily strong has kept the coun-
try out of war. I think the last war
they have fought in was the one to
defeat Napoleon. More customs
next week!
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Oman & Carlson Garage - 1917. Claus Oman on Left, Leonard Carlsen on Right. (photo courtesy of Lorraine Carlsan Dowdv)

Oman and
Carlson Garage

by Harvey Olander

Claus Oman (L) and Leonard
Carlson (R) were partners from
1916 to 1918. Oman bought out
Carlson and operated the garage
until 1921. Sam Blackman be-
lieves his father took over the
garage at that time and operated
it until 1959.

The pictured garage was lo-
cated on Front St. (now US-79)
and Main St. Now a Texaco gas
station occupies that location.
The garage repaired automo-
biles, sold gas and supplies. Gas
was delivered in fifty-five gallon
barrels, then hand pumped into
five gallon cans to fill the auto-
mobile gas tanks.

Claus married Emma Johnson
sister of Christine Olander wife
of my grandfather in 1897. His
skills were blacksmithing,
woodworking and mechanics.
Upon his death in 1929, Emma
bought a home on the north side
of Live Oak St. near the inter-
section of Main St. (still stand-
ing) and lived there until her
death in 1954.

Leonard Carlson married
Hildur Eklund daughter of Ed
Eklund in 1916. They had three’
children Lorraine, Virginia and

John Edward. Upon Leonard’s

death in 1922, Hildur and her
children moved to 104 Metcalfe.
St. (still standing) and she stayed
there until 1944. |
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Cotton Picking, The Untold Story

by Harvey Olander

The Hadleys were the last field
hands to live on our farm. Im-
proved farming methods had
reduced the need for year
around live-on farm workers to
one household instead of the
usual two or three. The
hand-house burned while the
Hadleys were there and that
ended the custom for us. The
wife was named Ellen. Many

people knew Ellen; she helped
every one in Hutto during her
later years. Ellen had been born
on my grandfather’s farm, the
same year that my mother was
born. They had played together
as children.

The Hadleys, and others, hand
picked each open boll of cotton
and placed it in a sack pulled
behind them. When the sack be-
came heavy they carried it to the

Photo taken on the property of Harvey Olander

Harvey Olander

1345 o\\S

wagon. The sack was hung un-
der the scale by a rope. One of -
the owner's family moved a
weight, called a pea, along the
scale arm to find the balance
point. The number was read and
recorded in a book to credit each
picker. When I was older Dad
requested I weigh cotton and
pick at least a hundred pounds
per day, but thanks to his sensi-
tivity to living things, I seldom
accomplished his wish. I pre-
ferred to sit in the shade of the
wagon and have a cotton boll
fight with other pickers.

Good pickers could pick two
hundred pounds a day. The pay
was fifty cents a hundred. For
ten hours of picking they would
pocket one dollar. More pick-
ers were needed even though he
used the Hadleys and other
regulars from Hutto. The de-
mand exceeded pickers avail-
able. To acquire additional
workers, Dad would drive to
Austin in his 1928 Chevrolet,
pulling a trailer. He would drive
through the black residential ar-
eas, asking those on the street if
they would like to pick cotton.
Soon he would find one or two
families with children that would
accept. All climbed into the
trailer with their cooking sup-
plies, and sat or stood tor the
ride to Hutto. One family could
live in the garage, others in a
lean-to tent. They would cook
on an outdoor fire, and sleep on
the ground. To take care of
those necessities of life they
would hide behind a cotton
stalk.

After the first picking, Dad
would leave the cotton growing
for an extra month and give the
Hadleys all the top-crop cotton
they could pick. Farm worker’s
children were allowed to stay
out of school until farm work
was over. Social security and
minimum wage were unknown
at that time. Who could have
ever coined those words “Good

Old Days.” Was it Clinton?

Annap
Christi TX 7
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There’s No Santa

Claus in Sweden

submutted by Harvey Olander

Christmas customs in Sweden
differ from those in America. A
copy of a Christmas card is shown
to help illustrate the point. The
red-capped dwarf with a long white
beard is called “Tomte.” Every
home has an imaginary Tomte liv-
ing outside the house in the yard. It
i1s said that on¢ bowl of nice placed
in the yard at Chnistmas will keep
him around all year. Tomte keeps a
record of all the good and bad
things each person in the home
does, especially children. When
Christmas arrives children who are
good receive many presents, but
those who are bad are given a
switch.

December 24, the day before
Chnistmas 1s called “Julafton.” The
father starts the day by calling out
in the moming. “Welcome, dear
Christmas.” The morning also in-
cludes the scattering of seeds in the
vard to attract the beautiful birds
called “Domherra.”

Animals are given generous por-
tions of food. The Christmas tree
is brought in. Decorating begins
and finishes before the big dinner
that night. When the sun begins to
set at 2 p.m., soon the biggest meals
of the year is served, the smorgas-
bord. The meal includes special
foods: lutfisk, rice pudding, prune

whip and ost kaka.

When the feast is over and dishes -

are put away, there is a knock on

the door. The children shout “Mr.
Tomte is here”. They open the door

and only a large sack of presents is

there, no Tomte. Tomte had better

be fast; sometimes for sport the °
grown children try to catch him. In -

other homes when Tomte knocks,
the mother invites Tomte in, a
look-alike, but much larger in stat-
ure.

Tomte never nides but walks from
house to house. After opening the
presents it is off to bed. Tomorrow
the family goes to church very early
in the moming, before daylight, to
attend a church service called,
Julotta. I was told everyone goes,

of the dayismjoyedatom’tplaf :
sure, be it fun or rest, while the -

children play with their toys.
After the first of January, partics

begin at what is called “Tree plun-
dering.” Each family takes turn in-
viting neighbors and friends to
plunder the trec. Cookies, candy -
and decoration are removed. All
edibles are consumed. The guests

then invite the host to do the same
and plunder their trees. January 13
ends the celebrations.

“Merry Christmas from Harvey '

and Joyce Olander”
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Farmer Harvests
Corn With Airplane

(as told to Harvey Olander by
A.W. Gustafson and Louis Kublal)
My uncle, A W. Gustafson, took
over the farm in 1925, the year he
married. Farming was challenging
and exciting until 1927, when the
story about Charles Lindbergh fly-
ing across the Atlantic put new
ideas in his head. He wanted to
learn to fly, and with a loan from
his father, he became a licensed pi-
lot in 1930. :

What does a man do with a li-
cense and no airplane? Build one!
He entered into a partnership with
three men in Taylor, Johnnie
Simecek, Frank Kincel and Louis
Kubala. A magazine called Me-
chanics Tllustrated always had a

plan for something. In 1931, aplan

for a home-built two-wing mrplanc
had caught their eyes, and a way
was devised to substitute a 1928
Ford Model A car engine which
‘they owned for the recommended
one. Their plan was to remove the
flywheel from the engine and ip its
place bolt an airplane propeller. .

During the winter months they
worked day and night in Taylor,
welding metal tubes together to
make a fuselage (body). When the
weather was too cold and wet, they
worked at home, making, shaping,
gluing ribs to spars and assembling
wing parts. By late spring the ware-
house had an intoxicating smell
from the lacquer painted on the air-
plane fabric. I loved the bright yel-
low wings and royal blue fuselage
colors. The wing span (length) was
a mere fifteen feet. A special pro-
peller had to be bought because
mounting the car engine backwards
made the propeiler rotate back-
wards.

At last one fall day all the friends
and relatives gathered for the test
flight. A.W:'s father was not
present. (I believe the father could
not stand the stress of seeing his
son fly into the blue yonder.) The

gas tank was filled, and the engine goal
was started. A.-W. climbed into the
single seat cockpit, put on the hel-
met (a special cap with ear covers)

and goggles, and taxied to the end
of the field. Then full throttle cre-
ated a dust storm and the plane’
raced down the field. When the dust
cleared he was still on the ground.
He had to shut down. It did not fly.
As a last resort another propeller
with less pltch was ordered to al-
low more engine speed. Everybody

had given up but not A. W. He de-
cided to try again on a day when a-

high south wind was blowing, the
type that precedes a norther. The
planie took off. It cleared the fence
but that was all it would do; it
would not climb. A plane is con-
trolled by what is called a stick.
Push it forward, the plane goes
down, pull it back, it goes up. Move

'it to the left and it turns left, etc.

He had that stick pulled against his

stomach with the engine whining |
like a mad tlger and it still would

not climb, -
The elevated railroad tracks ap-

peared ahead at Fhitto and he knew |

he could not fly over them. That

but the teacher would not let me
leave. Anton Franzen also saw the
plane while at school.

After the headache went away,
A.W. bought a factory made plane
and later built a single wing plane,
but never flew it. That airplane

‘hung from the hay loft ceiling of
.our barn for forty-three years.

When the barn was torn down what
remained of the plane was moved
to his manufacturing plant in Cor-
pus Christi. Later he owned a five
passenger alrplane and had many
exciting experiences to tell, but
that’s another story.

left one choice; land in Johnson’s § b

corn field with full engine power.
He harvested two acres of
Johnson’s com in the landing. He
felt so good to be alive, that he did
not send a bill to Johnson for har-
vesting his corn.

But luck was running out. He [

taxied home through cntton fields,
across the Taylor highway (now
Mager Lane), up to his property,
when it happened. One wheel s
dropped into a hole and the plané §
nosed over, engine down, tail up.

He was suspended in the air by the -

seat belt. Gas was dripping on the
engine and he wanted out, but tiic
buckle would not release. With both
hands he gave a hard tug on the

latch. It released and he landed on |

his head.-OkLi what pain! That took =

the last bit of fun out of flying that
plane. He gave his share to the other
partners.

He did accomplish some of his
goal. Not the part to fly the Atlan-
tic, but just to fly, I saw the air-
plane from school with its tail up. L
felthehadcrashedandwas mjured,

ERALD
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Harvey Olander
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.he passed away after a second difficult and flowers adomed the bier, and the churdlwa!

by Ha.rvcy Olander‘ home Just out.ﬂde the town of Hutto.
i suitably draped. A great crowd

""" a:Chnstlanhewas serious and sincere. painful operation He was at his death 63
onth.

; odxst Commmuty in Hutto hcre he was theu'

were born of this: marriage, of whxch one, Bror. about. ﬁﬁy mourners. The sound:
_ ombudsman and held several 1mportant posts . Edward, died, The other Elof, survives, to- and the mourners soon vanished bey,
uring the years, ~ o - gether with the wife. “The Hutto cemetery is a long
uesday,_ the 22 of Febmary he becamc - The funeral was hcld on Wednesday after- the church. Surely:they-carried
i " noon from the home and from the: Swedish. - a wagon or used Mr. L. E. Bosti
e - Methodist church. It was conducted under the

nly. direction of the congregation’s pastor, J 1

and who resided in Hutto aswell""._- X
As a tenant farmer for some years; he

drawn windowed hearse to.carry

acquired a home place and with each passing 'small fears:

year, more property, so that at his death he - he soon’ bwamc worse, and the followmg;-
was wealthy. He lived in a beautiful country Tuesday mormng, the 27%of February, 1917,

sang a pair of songs. A rich arrangement of

s “assisted by Dr. O.’E. Olander and .
Pastor T. J. Westerberg. The church choir

(The Bosticks provnded
toen hundreds.) |
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Schools At Hutto;
From The Beginning

by Harvey Olander -

In the beginning pioneers cul-
tivated land and lived by the riv-
ers for a source of water.
Learning was at home.

The Civil War came, cotton
was in demand, the. increased
price of cotton caused families
to move further away from the
rivers to cultivate more land. |

The railroad was the key that
converted this land into a pros-
perous farming community.
Trains not only provided trans-
portation to market but trans-
portation for a mass of immi-
grants. This prairie land was
waiting for energetic men to
plow, plant and harvest. The
farm families during the 1880’s
grew abundant crops, prospered
and were blessed with large
families. - '

The education of the
community’s children became an
important issue. Bad roads and
transportation by horse, wagon
or walking made small commu-

nity schools necessary. Leaders

realized that a walk to school
should be limited, probably no

‘more than three miles. Many

community schools sprang up.
The Hutto community by early
1900’s had many schools. To the

-north were Monodale, located

near intersection of CR132 and
CR100, Gower, at CR100 and
CR118. To the east were Wil-
son Springs, near intersection of
CR368 and CR369, and Yeakey
located at Hwy. 79 and CR101.
To the south was the Norman’s
Crossing school. To the west

-were Bell school located near

intersection CR110 and CR105
and Stony Point school, which

over the years had three loca--

tions: first was % mile from
CR108 on CR109, second was
5/8 mile from CR108 and V4 mile
south just off CR109, and third
at the intersection of CR110 and
CR122. These schools are gone
and now remain only in the mind
of those students who attended
them. )
When I was a student , the city

of Hutto had two schools: one
was an all Negro school on
Evans St. next to Ebenezer Bap-
tist Church and one an Anglo
school on College St. As roads
and automobiles improved chil-

dren could travel further to bet-

ter schools. During my school
years my class became larger by

an influx of students from -

Monodale and Stony Point.
Other classes were enlarged by
students from Leakey and
Norman’s Crossing.

. The first Mexican-American
to go to school was in my class.
He attended for several years be-
fore leaving. Our class of
twenty-one was the largest
graduating class up to that time.

In the name of progress I

helped tear down the old three:
story school building, in fact my

job was to clean the bricks to

reused in the new 1937 build- .
ing. I had the privilege of gradu-

ating in the new building in
1939.

_ The trend of improving {3-

cation and-building-schiools & =
. accommodate more students is )

neverending. The new Hutto

" High school being built will at-

test to that.

narvey Olander
1345 Ammpoh's
Corpus Christi TX
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by Harvey Olander

They tell me I was a poor farm
kid, born in the Depression era, but
ngt know the better things in life, I
did not realize it.

{We had milk, eggs, chickens and
a vegetable garden. [ never left the
table hungry, because I ate enough
chicken and chicken eggs to have
grown wings. I did try flying once,
but found gravity was smarter than
Il

.. The Hutto c1ty folks and farmers
were in the same boat. No money.
We made do with what we had and
enjoyed lifé the best we could. Mom
and Dad were hard workers, and
being conservative had its advan-
‘tages. How many fathers could say
to a son on his fourteenth birthday.
“Would you like a car for your
birthday?” Would any son say “no”
to a question like that? I guess I
should not have been surprised as
they were always helping or doing
things for me.

{Dad had helped me restore a gig
{a two-wheeled buggy) That meant
borrowmg two iron wheels off the
gottonplantertomakeltroll but
who cares about perfection? The
next year, my parents and my aunt
joined together and gave me a
spring wagon for my birthday. (I
‘think my dad needed those wheels

‘back on his planter so he could
plant cotton.)

A spring wagon is a buggy with
a pickup bed on the back. The old
mule which Dad had put into re-
tirement now had a new master, at
least I thought! The mule did not
know that though and was respon-
sible for putting me out of business.

One Saturday, I was in Hutto
with my spring wagon having a
great time with three cousins and
two girls riding up and down the
streets, when the crash occurred
right in front of the school house. I
dropped one of the reins (the ropes
that make the mule turn left or
right). No - what you are thinking
is absolutely wrong. Id did not drink
or smoke - it was an accident! In
my rush to recover the rein, the
mule made a sharp turn to the right
and headed for a light pole. The
girls’ scream and the boys’ yells

'

L
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thﬁ Henry Hennech ana; ;Iar'vey Olander in the 1927 Model T

panicked the mule and it really
wrapped that spring wagon around
that light pole, breaking the staves
(twin tongues) and running away.
{(One of the mothers happened to
be driving by at the time and her
excitement did not help at all.) Any-
way, the fun was over, we could not

find a replacement for the broken

staves. I could tell the mule was
happy being in retirement again.

I am not real sure why Dad of-
fered me that car. He had taught
me to drive his old 1928 Chevrolet
when I was 12 years old. It was a
necessity. Dad had taught the mmles
to start and stop by voice command,
so when he picked up bundles of
cane left by the rowbinder (a ma-
chine that cuts one row of cane,
gathers it in a bundle, ties it to-
gether, and drops it on the ground),
he could start and stop the wagon
by voice. It was “Get-up” or
“Whoa.” When he sold the mules
and bought the tractor — I became
the “Get-up” and “What,” driving
that 1928 car, pulling the wagon.

I was a tinkerer, taking things
apart and putting them back to-
gether. His car was a point of curi-
osity. Some times things did not get
back together as well as they came
part. It could have been a way to
keep me from messing with his car.
Anyway, he made the offer and I
accepted.

A farm worker located about 1/4
mile north of the Monodale school
owned a 1925 Model T. The car
was in front of the house when we
arrived late in the afternoon — I
saw the chickens beginning to find
their roosting places in the open
touring car for the night. The agreed
price was $15.00. Now, that doesn’t
sound like very much money, but
as a comparison, a nickel candy bar
then, would equal a fifty-cent candy
bar now. It would take $150 now
to be an equal value. .

We repaired the flat tires and
pulled it home, using a rope tied to

my dad’s Chevy. It was a leaming

experience! With the help and ad-
vice of Chino, a farm worker who
lived on our place, I removed the
engine, put in rings, ground the
valves, put in new connecting rods,

new clutch and brake bands, roller - - -
and oh, yes, I .-
cleaned up the inside with soap and -
water. Thatcarwasmypndcand .t

points, plugs ...

joy!
I drove the 1925 toschoolwhen
I was in the 8% grade. ’l'herem

onlytwoothetscboolchlldmwnh .

cars. One was Robert Tillner, the
othcrwasAntonanmlnmne,
allmyschoolﬁ'mdsautogmphed
their names with white paint all

over the body of the car. Dadwould .
not ride with me: hcfeltltwastoo .
undxgmﬁedtobeseenmxt.ldmve ‘<
it for a least a year, when I heard -
ofanotherfannworkerwannngtq i

selling his 1927 Model T. Tt had &
dooronthcdnverssxdesolcmld
getout.lsoldﬂw"l‘"toWallace

Johnson in Taylor; I don’t remem:’

ber the price, but I would guess

$25.00. I bought the 1927 T ﬁnf- o
$35.00. It ran OK, but the tires : -
were worn out — that is another

story.
Howabomsmnemrwunglnp-

penings when I had the 1927 T. The
fabric top was bad, soanewiop

wasmadctocovqronly

seat ,ms p I uih/i .;L .-~

esting and exciting opporummq
because girls only rode once mthq
back seat.

Incoolwmthcrlchosethcball )

parkmadandwarmerwwﬂletﬂw
river road. Theballparkroadhad

a bridge missing — it was

smoothed out, but if it was crossed
at a certain speed, the car would
act like a pitching horse and the
back seat could get thrown up in
the air and out of the car. The back
seat riders were generally shook up,
but I never lost a-one!

The other pleasure ride was to the

creck. The weather was generally
very pleasant and at a leisurely pace
in the open air car until we reached
the low water crossing. Going down
the hill at 30 miles an hour was
breathtaking enough, but being
flooded out when the car hit that
water was the real shocker!
...story continued on Pg 3

Growing Up In Hutto,
continued...

The water came over the top of the car and most of it dumped in the
back seat. This surge drowned out the car engine and steam poured out
from under the hood for about ten minutes. The back seat riders looked
like drowned rates and were very indignant. I found out in later life, then
- were very nice to have around.

Another incident happened one night at the Hutto School We bought a
special firecracker, one type of many offered during the holidays, sold
at E. I. Woods drug store and tied it to the spark plug of Dorothy Ann
Gustafson’s car. We then waited to see her abandon ship...we forgot
that Mr. Carl Baslin had an identical car. When we saw them getting
into that car, it was not funny anymore! We were thinking — heart
failure. When he touched the starter a loud whistling sounded off and
:shortly smoke began to boil out from under the hood. He hurried got his
wife out of the car and just as he raised the hood and looked in, the
firecracker went off. It took four years and a war before I had the nerve
'to tell him it was a mistake.



~ John M.
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" Reviews The Past

submitted by Peter Spencer care of the stove.
In the early 1900s the Gowers f School started at 8'a.m. At9 ' John Hyslop bought the

owned this land. They sold land a.m.; there was a 15 minute re-
to Robert Towns who builtagin gess. Lunch hour was from 12
located in the northwest comer noon to 1 p.m., another 15
of the intersection of what is minute recess at 3, and school
now knowa as CR 100 and CR was out at 4.
118. The Gowers had also con- - The teacher rang a hand bell
structed a building beside CR to call us in. We formed a line
118 at the end of CR 100. This , butside school and marched in,
building became a.grocery store ‘no music. In bad weather we
and the post office. * stayed in. Rest rooms were out-
- Asroads and cars became bet- - side, and to go, a student held
ter, business slowed-and the ‘up two fingers. Spit balls were
store finally closed. The build- ‘common and were blown from
ing was sold to a Mr. Harris who ‘a blow tube.
moved it across the road into the ;| Ed Rodham, a student, used
pasture south of CR 100. That ‘to trap animals. He caught a
building became Gower school. ‘iskunk very near school. On that
When the school closed, the ' cold day with the fire going, the
building was torn down. Thered . smell was so strong we like to
building now standing was built - never have madeit thru that day!
from lumber removed from the ~ We had programs twice a year,
old school. It is about one-fourth one at Christmas when we gave
the size of the original school a little speech. At the end of
and is located a little south and . school there was a box supper.
east of where.the school stood - It was generally held at night by

e ; -
1%, e

ve'big'slddiack-wiircoone deitera-hghto It wac

[ ad - PR ot
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berry trees in front of the school
and the only one that is left there
is almost dead. The two doors
on the building came from the
school. The original building
-was much longer than it was
wide and the ends were on the
east and west. The front had two
doors and were on the east side

of the building. There was a.

small porch with a lean-to roof,
Near the doors was a small
closet for coats. There were four
windows on the north and south
sides and two on the end facing
west.

Most of the students sat on
long wooden benches - There

were a few desks and the little

ones used those. Water was car-
ried from a well dipper. Every
one used it. There was a large
coal stove. Some farmers
brought wood for kindling to
help start the fire. A can of kero-
sene was also kept to help to
light the fire. The teacher took

supposed to be a money mak-
ing affair. I think it was to help
pay the teacher’s salary.

There was also a hotel at
Gower, while the gin was oper-
ating. It was a story and a half
house built on the northwest side
of the intersection, (where now
stands a new farm home). This
was a hotel for gin hands and
for traveling sales persons. John
Hyslop, my mother’s brother,
bought the gin and moved it
piece by piece to Hutto.

At that time John Hyslop
owned four gins in Hutto, all

~except the Hanstrom and Tin-
ning Gin. He owned the Double
Gins (on Front Street probably

owned by Hutto Gin Coop.

double gins from a Mr. Stern
who retired and lived on East
Street for many years. Mr. Stern
was a good machinist. Tom
Hyslop’s empire went when the
bottom fell out of cotton prices.

The Hyslops, Tom, John and
Agnes, my mother, went to
Stony Point’ School (second
building) completing the seventh
grade, and then went to Hutto

 School. At times the roads were
so bad the horse could not pull
the buggy so they rode horse-
back. I started school in Gower
in 1917. I was seven years old.
The teacher was sick all winter
long so no one made a grade. I
made first grade in 1918.

That was the year Gower
school was closed. That is why
I started second grade at Hutto
in 1919,

My first grade in Gower had
three students. There were nine

-grades and on¢ teacker-The
teacher would give the older stu-
dents a lesson to teach the
younger ones. There were be-
tween twenty-eight and
thirty-five students. The teacher
usually lived near the school in
a student’s home. I know of
three teachers. Miss Velma
Kroger (she was not my teacher;
she taught my older sister, Jane),
who stayed with the John
Hyslops. She is now the wife of
Jack Gilliam who was tax col-
lector for Williamson County for
many years. The next teacher
was Fred Millholland from
Georgetown. he was my first
grade teacher and taught one
year. The next, Emma Morris,

The year I started school in
Hutto the road as it is now did :
not exist. The Hutto road to-
Gower went west on now US
79 then north on now CR 119
and continued north (not turn-
ing where CR 119 now turns)
and came out right at Gower. At
Gower one road went north and
one went west. ,

- The winter rains were terrible
in 1919, a horse could not pulla
buggy because ruts were too
deep. We could not go to school. -
To keep us in school Mom and |
Dad went to Hutto and rented a.
place. Dad would use the wagon . .
and take mother and all us kids
to Hutto on Sunday aftemoon
and we would stay ‘there all
week. Friday afternoon Dad
would come back and take us
back to the farm for the week-
end. Dad used to old road until
1921. A bad flood occurred in
1921 and washed out that road.
It was never repaired. The
county made-a road east.of
Gower, as it is now, and we used
it thereafter. My sister Jane
graduated from Hutto in 1926
and I graduated in 1928."

John Applin, farmer, was a
kind considerate person whq
was very active in community
affairs. He served on the school
board, was a director on each
of the Hutto Co-Ops (Grain and
Gin). He was a volunteer that
cut the Hutto Cemetery grass
for years with a push lawn
mower. John was an avid base-
ball fan, enjoyed the game and
kept up with all players, teams
and scores. He was on the com-
mittee that established the base-
ball park east of Hutto School.

about two hundred yards in an taught one year. Trustees were John died in 1994. His efforts
easterly direction of city hall), my-dad, Virgil Applin, and Mr. made the community a better

the Round Bale Gin (on the
Round Rock highway probably
on the site of Hutto Grain
Co-op. and a gin that was later
bought by Paul Nelson and
Walter Swenson and is now

Ryberg.

place to live.
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Thursday, February 26, 1998

Information About A
Man Named Grant Ross

(Provided by Harvey
‘Olander and Mike Hennech)
" From Harvey Olander - This
is in reply to a request by Hutto
Herald for information about
this man. Ibecame aware of the
name Grant Ross when I was a
student at Hutto School . At that
time he owned one whole city
block of Hutto property. It was
bounded by Taylor St., College
St., Ross St. and on east side by
one I think may be Evans St.
I'was told by Amelia Hennech
that Mr. Ross had joined a trav-
eling circus and returned occa-
sionally to check on the prop-
erty. Ross had asked Mrs.
Hennech to watch the property
in his absence. After being away
for a number of years Mrs.
Hennech asked if she could rent
and he consented. Johnny and
Amelia Hennech lived in this
house for many years with their
two children John Henry and
Leo. They being first cousins to
me brought us together almost

constantly.

The lot was divided into two
parts. The north half was a peach
and plum orchard with approxi-
mately twenty full grown trees.
The south west half had a large
single story house with a single
car garage facing College St.,
the south east half had an aban-
don two story house with all
windows and doors boarded up.
The block was fenced with a bob
wire fence except around -the
single story house.

A row of full grown cedar
trees bordered Ross Street as
did the south. line on Taylor
Street. These trees must have
been twenty or more years old.

I also have Grant Ross’s au-
tograph book with dates of 1882
and up to 1895. Three people in
Hutto signed in his book in
1885-87. It also appears he was
a college student in 1882 and a
professor in 1992. Since the
University opened in 1881 it is
possible he attended there.

From Mike Hennech - Grant
Ross was indced a very unique
man. Amelia gave me all of his
old books that she rescued from
the house. One of the books was
a civil war history of his unit with
a handwritten note in the front.

Years ago, when I was doing
historical research; I copied
down everything I could from
his old books and Bible, orga-
nized it and sent it to the Mor-
mon Research Center in Salt
Lake City for posterity. I never
found anything about his fam-
ily, but I did not look very hard.
It would be interesting to look
through the Williamson County
archives of deed transactions
and death certificates to see
what it says about him.

Amelia told me many stories
about him, of which I have
mostly forgotten because I was
not as smart as Harvey to record
them. In my youth, I just as-
sumed everyone would live for
ever!!l!
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Clara Hanstrom Family - Back row left to richt: Darren Anderson, John Hanstrom, Jeﬁ?‘ev Hanstmm Bill Charlotte E 'c!and Famzly Back’ row leﬂ to right: LIovd Brtggs Ron Hanson Laum Hamon

Hanstrom, John Anderson, Amber Steele, Megan Anderson, Andv Anderson. “ront row: Fave Sefcik, Lorraine Dowdy, Virginia Briggs, Jackie Hanson, Harry Hanson, Mcry Peari Sutton.
Eront row: Cody Anderson, Jana Hanstrom, baby Ar.na Hanstrom, Joanne Hanstrom, John Hanstrom, Clarice

Hanstrom, Charles Hanstrom, Anna Anderson Daigle.

Gustafson Reunion

by Harvey Olander
enaven Cbntgr n Georgetewn in
2 as met every year since {953 ex-
sept one. ln 3t~tendance ars !esccndzmts ot Charlette Eklund,
Ctara Hanstrom, Carl Gustason, AG. Gustatson and Fred
Gustafson.

Enthusiasm, congeniality and ioving concerns made the meet-
ing very enjovable. A covered dish meal was served. The aiter
dinner meeting drought all the families up to date. [ gave a ik
entitled “The One Hundred Fifty Year Story of Gustaf s house in

7 = .

.

v Raciiel Wiley  date. Octoizer, spooks and gob-
[t happened alf so quickly, the  fns are hidden 1way. Noverm-
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Amelia’s Memories

Transcribed by
Harvey Olander

I was eight years old when I
started school. I started at Stony
Point. Man, I cried and Minnie
Westberg cried, because we
could not talk one English word.
We talked Swedish you know.
We couldn’t understand, we
couldn’t talk, but we got used
to it and it worked out all right.

We walked to school. When
we first started we lived on the
hill and walked down by the
Johnson place. We walked right
across the pasture and Knute
then lived down there, but he
had not started schcol yet. He
started when Oscar started.
Sigrid Johnson and Minnie
‘Wastberg and myself started
school first.

Frank Johnson and Papa were
trustees. it was a one room
school house with a big belly
stove, all the classes were in the
same room.

My ftirst teacher was Mary
Davenport.. The next one was
Miss Maud Payne, and then
Miss Etta Irving, Miss Mattie
Ledbetter, and a2 man named
Swenson Davis.

That was the laziest man God
ever created- He was so lazy,
instead of tying the horse to the
post, he would put the reins in
the window and pull the window
down and then he sat with his
legs crossed on the table and we
didn’t learn anything, not a
thing. We had one of those little
old things for arithmetic. You
would count the marbles, go on
and put them back and go on
one, two, three. Oh, it was aw-
ful to waste all your time, and
not learn anything! I couldn’t tell
you how many grades we had. [
was supposed to go to the sixth
grade.

The boys made the fire and
carried the water and we girls
had to sweep after school. First
the school was down below,
then they moved it up the hill.
The boys went to the windmii
below and carried the water up
hill. There were the other boys,
who were very mean, they
would hide ropes in the grass
where the water boys could not
see it 50 that when they got just
about to the top they would fall
down and lose all the water and
have to go back again!

Thursday, Nov
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Stony Point School. [t is believed

hetire the storm i

Thev would play “Town Bail’
out i the pasture below the
schooltiouse. ‘we also plavec
“Annie Over" until we were
green in the face. We did not
have bicycles.

When 1t rained we would he
so happy. When a rain weuid
come or a oig cloud, «iher
Frank Johnson or P A wonld
take his wagonand put a wiien
sheet on the bows (arched weod

at this was the way the school looked

ME and it was rebuilt

strips to provide shelter and sup-
port the sheet). That was the
happiest time of our lives, that
we got a ride home. He would
take Robert Petterson, the
Johnson children, Knute,
Helmer, Alga, Sigrid, and then
Oscar, Arthur, myself and
Nome. { don’t know if Ebba was
going to schocl then, but [ be-
lieve she was.

When President Teddy

Roosevelt came through, the
teacher let us out and we ran all
the way from school to the rail-
road to see him. It was about
two miles. We 'didn’t want to
miss the train. He was standing
on the back platform waving,
but he wouldn’t stop for any-
thing! (POINT OF INTER-
EST: In 1905 when Roosevelt
came through Texas, only 45
states had joined the United
States.)

Amelia Hennech, born Febru-
ary 18, 1891, was the oldest
child of P. A. Olander. There
were seven children: Amelia,
Arthur, Oscar, Nome, Ebba,
Rebecca, Maurine. Amelia was
very active in both youth and
adult, church and school orga-
nizations.

Before marriage, she worked
for the John Bush Dry Goods
Store in Hutto as a milliner,
where she designed and made
ladies’ hats. She married Johnnie
Hennech, who became a Sheniff
of Hutto and later of Williamson
County. They had two children,
John Henry and Leo. She was a
devoted mother and a wonder-

| A

of a Country School

ful cook.

When her children left home,
she started working for Roy
Anderson Grocery at Hutto and
worked there for over twenty
years.

Everyone loved her, including
school children. She had such an
outgoing personality and a won-
derful sense of humor.

When her father died, she
moved in and took care of her
mother while she still worked.
~ Using her expression, [ would
say she was “one of the most
healthy women God ever cre-
ated!” She never went to a doc-
tor in her life until she was 88
and went to the rest home.

Amelia had lived alone in her
last years, and one night my
renter, who lived in the house
next door, heard her calling for
help. She had failen and could
not get up. Accepting the situa-
tion, she went to the rest home,
but still had that loving person-
ality and was as alert as a tack is
sharp. Her death came in 1981
at the age of 90.

She was my most favorite lov-
ing aunt.
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CELEBRATIONS

THE CARL GUSTAFSON family took time from their reunion last week to pose for some pictures. The family gathers annually.

Gustafson family reunites at Stonehaven

The Gustafson reunion was held at
Stonehaven Center in Georgetown on
Sunday, October 5, 1997.

The group has met every year since
1953 with the exception of one. In at-
tendance were descendants of
Charlotte Eklund, Clara Hanstrom,
Carl Gustafson, A. G. Gustafson and

Fred Gustafson.

Enthusiasm, congeniality and lov-
ing concerns made the meeting very
enjoyable. A covered dish meal was
served. The after-dinner meeting
brought all the families up to date.

A talk, “The 150-year story of
Gustaf’s house in Sweden,” was given

bv Harvey Olander.

In attendance were 10 relatives
from the Charlotte Eklund family; 16
from the Clara Hanstrom family: 20

from the Carl Gustafson family; four
from the A. G. Gustafson family and
22 from the Fred Gustafson family.

—
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HUTTO HERALD

by Harvey Olander

Before the Civil War, pioneers
lived near the rivers and creek
for protection and to be near a
source of water. Cotton came
into demand during the Civil
War in making gunpowder;
farmers began to cultivate land
near the rivers to supply this
demand.

The final key to converting the
prairie to a prosperous farming
community was the railroad,
which provided transportation
to market and transportation for
a mass of immigrants into the
area. The prairie land was wait-
ing for energetic men to plow,
plant and harvest.

By the 1880s many, many farm
families grew abundant crops
and were blessed with large
families. Education then became
an important issue.

Transportation by horse,
wagon, buggy, or walking made
community schools necessary.
Neighbors organizing schools
realized that a walk for school
children should be no more than
three miles. Country schools

sprang up about four to six miles

Thursday, October 2, 1997

Hutto Community’s
Schools of Yesteryear

apart.

The Hutto farm community
had many country schools by the
early 1900s. To the north were
Monodale located at C.R. 132
and C.R. 100 and Gower at C.R.
100 and C.R. 118. To the east
were Wilson Springs, located
near the intersection of C.R. 368
and C.R. 369 and Yeakey lo-
cated at Hwy 79 and CR. 101.
To the south was the Norman’s
Crossing School. To the west
were Bell School, located near
the intersection of C.R. 110 and
C.R. 105, and Stony Point,
which over the years had three
locations: first was 1/4 mile from
C.R. 108 on C.R. 109, second
was 5/8 mile from C.R. 108 and
1/4 mile south, just off C.R. 109,
and third at the intersection of
CR. 110and CR. 122

When I was a student, the city
of Hutto had two schools; one
an all Negro school on Evans
Street next to the Ebenezer Bap-
tist Church and one an Anglo
school on College Street.

As roads and automobiles im-

proved, country schools closed
ng my high -

school years my class became
larger by an influx of students
from Monodale and Stony
Point. Yeakey and Norman’s
Crossing students entered other
classes. The first Mexican-
American to go to Hutto School

was in our class. He attended for

several years before leaving, Our
class of twenty-one was the larg-
est graduating class up to that
time. Before that I helped tear
down the old three story school
building.

In fact I was paid to clean the
bricks to be reused in the new
1937 building. I had a suspicion
it was torn down to get me out,
but they let me into the new
building to graduate in 1939.

Soon, the Hutto Herald will
publish the words spoken by
the late Amelia Hennech de-
scribing her school days at
Stony Point School, and also
the late John Applin’s de-
scription of school days in
Gower during the year o
1918.
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L-R: Arthur Hennech, Oscar Hennech, Nome l{ennech, Amelia Hennech. This photo was taken approximately

December 1397 on the Harvey Olander property.

PO. BO:
Hutto, T,

Gower School - this is the building built with school house lumber. The doors are original.
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Harvey Olander
1345 Annapolis
Corpus Christi

S0th Weddlng Anniversary

Harvey & Joyce Olander cel-
ebrated their 50th wedding an-
niversary with a party at the
Sandy Shores Hotel in Corpus
Christi, Texas, on July 12. Their

children and grandchildren all -

traveled to Corpus Christi in
honor of the anniversary: Keith
and Erin Olander from
Alpharetta, Georgia; Ralph
Olander and his sons Jeffrey and
Austin from Raleigh, North
Caroline; and Janet and Bill
Barnard and their children, Brian
and Beth, from Waldwick, New
Jersey, and son Tim Barnard of
Austin, Texas. Guests included
two friends of the Barnard chil-
dren, Jessica Ludwig and Chris
Rebholz, and Joyce’s sister and
brother-in-law Beryl and Louis
Koenig of Cuero, Texas, and all
31Koenig descendants who live
around the state of Texas.

To celebrate the anniversary,
the family and guests checked in
for the night’s stay at the beach
side hotel on Saturday and spent
the afternoon visiting each other
by the pool and sight-seeing at
the aircraft carrier Lexington
and at the Texas State
Aquarium. At 7 p.m., dinner was
served to the group of 47 in the
Martinique Room.

After dinner, son Ralph wel-
comed the guests and reviewed
some of the “current events” of

June, 1947. @l the head
Do you re- [ table were
member that | Spider Mums
breakfast ce- | since 1997
real was only | | florists did
15 cents a not know
box? And # what “Shat-
some things tered Chry-
neverf santhe-
change: one mums” were
congressman to match the
was calling bride’s origi-
for campaign nal bouquet.
spending re- The evening
formin 1947, concluded

Daughter
Janet re-
viewed the courtship and wed-
ding ceremony and son Keith en-
tertained with descriptions of his
parents’ relationship as it has
evolved over the 50 years. The
presentation included a poem,
“The ,Story of Joyce and
Harvey” composed by son-in-
law Bill. Harvey and Joyce then
were presented a quilted banner
“The Olander Ark” hand-made
by daughter-in-law Erin. The
banner was quilted with each
family member’s name sur-
rounding the ark and the wed-
ding and anniversary dates at top
and bottom.

The decorations also included
6 framed photographs of the
couple one from each decade of
their marriage. The flowers on

Harvey & Joyce

= with “wed-
ding” cake.
The Olanders met at a scav-

Olander . ,

enger hunt party in Rockport;

Texas, on December 7, 1946,
the anniversary of Pearl Harbor
Day. According to Harvey, it
was his personal Pearl Harbor
Day. As his dad Oscar used to
say, “I survived one World War
only to get into another “war”
and I haven’t won a battle yet.”

In 1946, Joyce was a school
teacher at Travis Elementary
School in Corpus Christi, Texas
and Harvey was a draftsman in
Gustafson Manufacturing Co.
After only 3 months, they were
engaged to be married. Joyce
was so surprised at the proposal
and diamond ring, that she took
a week to think it over before
she finally accepted.

On May 24, 1947, Hutto was
the-scene of a large bridal
shower given by sisters Kathryn
Gustafson (later Brooks), Dor-
othy Gustafson (Mount), and
Betty Jo Gustafson (Yeager),
the daughters of Elof and Elsié
Gustafson and cousins of
Harvey. Fifty-seven Hutto resi-
dents and relatives attended the
shower. |

The wedding took play ifi
Rockport, Texas, on June 8
1947, at the Rockport Method-
ist Church. Joyce’s hands were
shaking so badly that Harvey
held her hand to prevent further
shattering. of the bouquet! The
honeymoon was a trip to Pos-
sum Kingdom Lake in far north
Texas.

After the honeymoon, a for-
mal tea was given at the Olander
farm in Hutto in honor of the
bride by her new mother-in-law,
Segred Olander and Segred’s
sister, Pat Ferguson Janssen.

The Olanders have spent the
last 50 years happily settled in
Corpus Christi, Texas and be-
lieve that this favorite poem by
Robert Browning expresses it
all,

“Grow old along with me. .

" The Best is yet to be,—
The last of life,
For which the first was
made.”



HUTTO HERALuU

Thursday, July 3, 1997

The Hutto Lutheran Churc*h Parish Hall. Pictured Left to Right - Seated:
* Hildegard Hall, Honorable Ove Joanson, Ruth szs'on Igst Row - e-d
Standmg Bertha Stern, Bonnie Blomquist, Charlene Jordan, Joyce
Olander, Johanna Wimberley, Luke Fowler; 2nd Row - Standing: Alice
. Stried, Franklin Blomquist, Carl Lidell, Harvey Olander, Emily Fowler,

The Honorable Ove Joanson at the I'{utto.Luth;e‘ran Church, June 21, 1997

Donna Fowler, A/Ilke Fowler

Internatlonal Swedlsh
Leader Visits Austin Area

Texas at. Austin mclgdmg,.,l)r den Church in New Sweden, the

. Ove Joanson .the Cultural
~ Counselor at the’ Swedish Em-
bassy in Washington, D.C. was
highlighted as the feature
speaker at the Texas Swedish
Pioneers Annual Meeting. The
festivities started at 2:30 p.m. on
Sunday, June 22,. at the Palm
Valley Lutheran Church. Be-
sides the address by this accom-
plished Swede and others, the
program included music and
award presentations, as well as
refreshments.

“ Joanson is the counselor for
Cultural Affairs, Embassy of
Sweden in Washington, D.C.
Bom in Gavle, Sweden, he was
educated at Uppsala University.
He served as Director General
of the Swedish Broadcasting

Corporation, twelve years as
Director General of Swedish
National Radio and as chair-
man of the European Broad-

casting Union Radio Commis--

sion. He is a strong supporter
of education. He and his wife
Loth have a 15-year-old daugh-
ter, Frida (born in the U.S.)
And a one-year old daughter
Magdalena (born in Sweden).
As Cultural Counselor,
Joanson reports to Sweden on
U.S. cultural matters and en-
courages and promotes Swed-
ish cultural events.

From Thursday, June 19 to
Monday, June 23, Joanson met

‘with members of the Texas

Swedish community and repre-
sentatives of the University of

Joan Weinstrock and Dr. Lars’

Gustafsson of the Germanic
Languages department. He was
a special guest at a Ba.rbecue

“in Elgin at the SPIST hall on

Thursday, June 19, honormg
Swedish pioneers who settled in
Texas. The guest speaker and

guitar player at that event was

Cliff Gustafson former UT
Baseball coach. :

On Saturday, there was aland-
mark tour over three Texas
counties (Travis, Bastrop and
Williamson) to point out Swed-
ish history in and surrounding
Austin, with tea and coffee be-
ing served in historic Swedish
homes along the route. Of spe-
cial interest is the New Swe-

“Bethlehem Lutheran Church of

Lund, the Hutto Lutheran
Church in Hutto and Palm Val-
ley Church in Round Rock
Joanson wrapped up the visit on
Sunday with a Texas ﬁsh‘ fry at
an old Swedish church in the
small Texas town of Type, near

TheI
of Inc

by Rachel Wiley

One of the most interesting
holidavs we have is “The Dec-

B e N
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by Harvey Olander

Amelia, his daughter, told of

many incidences that occurred

.during P.A. Olander’s life, but

basic details were missing, such
as the living conditions during

-that time. What transportation

~'was available? What route did
- he take to get to America? What
“kind of ocean-going vessels

were in use? Living conditions

on board ship? This is a rewrite”
‘of a story called “Boys will be

Boys,” which was part two of a
three-part story on P.A. Part one

. was called “P.A. the Teenager”
" written in 1987. Parts two and
. three are now combined.

-Now back to P.A. Olander. In
“P.A. The Teenager” the story
ends telling about his life in the
basic military training required
of all Swedish young men. His
children disagreed on certain
facts. -

‘Did-he go to America to es-

~ cape the sergeant, or did he fin-
- ish the training before departing?

-~planned-and not a hurried exit;“took a ship from Goteborg and

- Believe what you wish - we

know for sure he left Sweden
‘May 26, 1881; it was written in
his Blble Ev1dent1y it was well

because accompanying him
were three of his best friends,
Claus . Swenson and two
Stromquist brothers. It is my
behef that P.A. signed a

work-for—transportatxon agree-
ment with a person in Illinois,

How did they travel to
Goteborg which was the near-
est port? Were there railroads in
those days?

‘Goteborg was one hundred
miles from Bringetofta Parish
where the family lived. History
books state that the railroad
tracks were completed to
Goteborg several years before
P.A’s departure. I believe they
traveled by train and departed
from Goteborg by boat. Scan-
dinavians were leaving for
‘America in droves. Times were
very hard and America looked
$T PTOSPEIOUS.
~ c£xample: in 1869 - 18,000
‘Scandinavians emigrated, Inthe
next ten years the average
dropped, but stayed between

9,000 and 15,000 annually. The

year after PA. came to America,
28 000 traveled to America,
which could be considered a

-mass exodus. (At present Swe-
den has a population approxi-

mately the size of New York
Cxty) Books on Swedish emi-
‘gration state that most emigrants

landed on the cast coast of En-
gland at the city of Hull.

- A short train ride across the
narrow part of England put them
in Liverpool. It was noted that

Y - A Story Of An
Immlgrant Who Settled In Hutto

so many Swedes were arriving
at Hull that, if they talked Swed-
ish, they were put on the train

to Liverpool even if they had not
planned to go. This is where the

first humorous story begins.

When P.A: and friends arrived.

in Liverpool, they had a few
days to pass before the ship de-
parted. What would you expect
a group of young energetic
Swedes to do? Sit on the ship
and wait? No! P.A. and his bud-
dies would want to look around.

They came across a pub, so

they went in for a pint of ale and
to talk to the girls. They found
more excitement than antici-

pated. The English lads became -

angry at their talking to the girls
and proceeded to throw them
out. The English did not know
that Swedes are stubborn, One
of the Stromquist brothers was
strong as an ox. He said to the
others, “Protect my back and I
will take care of the lot,” and he
did. I believe the English boys
were glad to see the bobbies
(police) arrive to take them back
to the ship. Too bad their shore
leave was so short. The wait
must have been very boring.

Now, the ship. Wood hulls

were popular up to the 1850s
and were powered by sail or
paddle wheel. Screw propellers
appeared in 1845. Vibration

lustrated drawing.

from steam engines destroyed
wooden hull ships in time. From
1850 to 1880 cast-iron hull ships
were used with maximum
lengths of 350 to 400 feet and
weighing up to 8,000 tons.

- The first steel hull ships ap-
peared in 1881. Up to 1870 only
square steam boilers were used
which restricted boiler pressure
to around 30 pounds. The first
round boilers appeared in 1870
and working pressure jumped to
one hundred pounds of pressure.
Twin propellers appeared in
1890.

Most ships, however, were
equipped with masts and sails,
as sails helped speed up the voy-
age and were used for emergen-
cies when the steam power
failed.

My conclus1on PA and his
friends crossed on a cast-iron
hull ship with a single propeller
with mast and sails, which were
used when the wind was right
to increase the ship speed to
about 10-13 knots. Average
cross time was between ten to
fourteen days. I believe the ships.
looked similar to the above 11-

1345,
Coxpu
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A Story Of An Immigrant

. by Harvey Olander '

How. about another story?

There must have been cattle

somewhere aboard. Why do I
say that?

- The gang found some manure

and slipped it into a passenger’s
snuff box to wait and see what
would happen. The outcome is
not known, but it must have
made a dull day exciting. This
person, if not a friend, must have
been small in stature, because a
ship does not leave much room
for escape! :

- There were several classes of

passengers, first, second and

steerage. The steerage passen-

gers were located at the bottom
level of the ship and all stayed
in one room, as for example like
citizens who stayed in a school
gym dunng a hurricane. Passen-
gers after 1848 were protected
by laws in New York State
which requlred the ship to feed
all passengers and set a maxi-
mum number of passengers al-
lowed by ship space. The state
reallzed too many emigrants
died and were mistreated dur-
ing travel. Before the law, pas-
sengers were required to bring
their own food and prepare it.
Those who did not bring enough
starved. Passenger deaths

. amounted to 15 percent or more

before the law. I don't know
what class P.A. was in, but
would guess steerage.

“Now for the exciting part!
They found young girls aboard
and worked up an acquaintance.
To their surprise, the girls were
going to the same destination as
they. Before the cruise was over,

it was decided that they should

travel together. The girls were
Ottilia Stromberg and her friend.
Ottilia was the sister of Hilding

rand Robert Stromberg, who

later lived in Georgetown and
Hutto. Claus Swenson took a
liking to Ottilia and later in Illi-
nois married her. The remainder
of the trip was pleasant.

When they arrived in New
York harbor, they did not see the
Statue of Liberty. The Statue
was still in France and would not
arrive until 1885. What!? No.
Ellis Island?! Tt was not there
until 1891. ' ‘

All emigrants were processed
in a beautiful building called
Castle Gardens. The huge Ro-
tunda building had 55,000 feet
of floor space and a dome that
towered up 75 feet. It was lo-
cated at the south end of Man-
hattan Island. I believe it was
built to be used as a theater, but
the.influx of exmgrants took it
over. -

First stop was six miles from'

New York at the Quarantine sta-
‘tion. Inspectors boarded to
check the number of passengers
on the ship’s register, the health
of passengers and the number of
deaths. If an epidemic were
present the ship was quaran-
tined. The ship then proceeded
to anchor near the Castle Gar-

dens where ° passengers were
off-loaded into smaller boats
with their luggage and trans-
ported to the Castle Gardens
pier. Passengers then waited in
the Rotunda for their names to
be called for processing. Re-
quirements: goodf health, no
handicaps and fund equal to 25
American dollars. When ac-

cepted, they were moved to the
Information Department to be
helped in buying train tickets or
finding lodging.

P.A. and his group began to
gather together waiting. for all

to be processed. All arrived ex-:
cept Ottilia.. They waited and .
waited by no Ottilia. P. A. And

Claus went to' the guard and
said, “Minvin ar dar inne och har
inte kommit ut.” (Myfriend is
inside and she has not come
out.) The guard did not under-
stand Swedish and motioned to
keep moving. An hour had

passed since they had left cus-

toms and they were getting wor-
ried, A group ‘discussion was
held and it was decided there
was only one thing to do. John

and P.A. backed away from the
guard about ten feet, got a run-

ning start and pushed past the
guard knocking him down, John
received a bump on his head

from the guard’s club as they -
forced their way in: Whistles"
began to blow and guards sur- -
‘rounded them. P.A. tried to™

guess what they were asking and
answered in a very loud voice
hoping someone would under-
stand Swedish. “Flickan ar
florlorad ock ve forsoker hitta
henne; Mannen vill icke lata oss

in.” (The girl is lost and we are
trymg to find her. That man
would not letusin)) :

~ A customs inspector heard and
told the guard what was said,
The guard laughed and said
“These Swedes are a determined
bunch; never had one trying to
get in instead of out.” P.A. was
told to wait outside until Ottilia
Stromberg could be found. She

e

‘Who Settled In Hutto-II

appeared in about ten minutes
and soon the train tickets were
purchased to board the train for
Ilinois..

This is the story about Perry
Adolph (P.A.) who worked in
Handover, Henry County Illinois
for four years on a dairy farm
thrashing wheat with a crew in
summer to pay his debt. He and
another worker slept in the bamn.
Claus Swenson and Ottilia
Stromberg were employed at
Galesburg, Illinois, where they
were ‘married, moved to Ne-
braska and then to Georgetown
in:1882. Her brother also came
to Georgetown in 1882. When
P.A. came to Texas in 1885,
Ottilia and her brother Hilding
‘Stromberg met him at the Round
Rock train station. Hilding and
Ottilia sat in the wagon seat
while P.A. sat on his trunk in the
back of the spring wagon.
Hilding decided to give PA. a
good Texas welcome by gallop-
ing the horses through the
streets of Round Rock as fast as
they could run, crossing Brushy
Creek at a full gallop. Hilding
gave P.A. abigger welcome than
he had planned. He threw PA.
and his trunk out in the middle
of Brushy and baptized him a
full-blooded Texan, all in one
day!

NOTE: The ruts worn by
many wagons, mcludmg
Hilding s, are plainly visible in
the limestone rock in the river
Just west of where Highway I-35
crosses Brush. If you look
closely, youmay even see PA. s
head print in the river rock!
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by Harvey Olander tion.

VYELIE 11CY UUUU ViU vayd:

In 1926, Dad was sharecrop-
farming nine miles north of .

Getting &.ommom in his Sunday
_suit, overcoat and felt hat was

Hutto in the Wilson Springs next. ‘Mom was already dressed
School District in an area called in her finest. (Harvey, the pam-
Burns Ranch. Our house was pered one, was also dressed.)
very near San Gabriel Riverand When dad was ready he

one mile from the graveled
county road.

wrapped me in a green army
blanket and I was carried out to

It was a. cold wet winter and~ the car. He even carried Mom

we were beginning to get house
fever from being cooped up for
over a week. It was so wet Dad

had to ride our old mule bare-.

@wowﬂonmaw‘:wnsmﬂﬁoaﬁ_
box. -

The sun was out m_.au< and
Saturday, and Sunday morning
was beautiful. The ground was

~ drying, not too slippery, but

sticky. This was a great day to
get out and goto church in
Hutto.

Dad heated water in the kettle
to boiling and went to the ga-
rage, where he poured the en-
tire kettle of boiling water on the
manifold of the Ford Model T
engine to help vaporize the
gasoline so the engine would
start. Gasoline in those days
would be rated near kerosene
now. He cranked, choked,
cranked, choked and cranked
some more before it started. In

cold weather, car batteries did -

not have the energy to start cars.

* The Model T ran, while Dad at-

tached the canvas side curtains,
with Ising glass peep holes in the
middle, to protect passengers

from the cold wind. Chains were

put on the rear &Eno_m, for trac~

to the car. When it was Dad's

‘turn to get in the car, Mom had

to get out and stand on the run-
ning board to let Dad in. There
was no door on the driver's side.
What, you never heard of run-
ning boards? They were metal
boards on each side of the car
to help riders get in without a
step ladder. They were also de-
signed so that dogs could ride.

- Dad wore rubber boots and

changed in the car. To go, he
pushed down the pedal and
away we went, My dad, Oscar,
was whistling and mom, Segred,
was singing as we drove. (Their
son, Harvey, was in the back
seat complaining about the
cold.) Our dog, Sport, was run-
ning, leading the way. His feet
was slipping mud specks on the
hood and windshield which
made us laugh.

We had gone about a quarter

of a mile when the car-began to

slow down and stopped. The
mud had balled up in the wheels
until the wheels became so large
they locked to the fender. Mom
got out, stood on the running

board so Dad could get out to.

raise the front seat to get the tire

removing tool which was stan-
dard equipment in those days.

He removed his overcoat and

dress suit coat and started scrap-
ing and prying mud off the

wheels. Away we went, Sport.,

é%:»&gaeﬁﬁam and chas-
ing rabbits off the road. After
about one-fifth mile, the car
stopped again and the same pro-
cedure was followed. Dad was
not whistling any more and
‘Mom was worrying because

church would start in ten min-

utes. (Harvey was really com-
plaining about the cold.) ’

Shortly the car stopped again,
Segred began to drive so Dad
could walk and pry mud as we
moved. At last we made it to the
county graveled road. Dad
shouted, "Go home, Sport." The
dog stood Ennn while we drove
away.

When the car speed increased,
mud began to fly like rain, cov-
ering the car and converting the
gravel road to mud. It felt so
good to be free again. We ar-
rived as everyone was walking
out of church, just in time to
greet them. Mom in her pretty
dress, Harvey in his best and
Dad...looking like he had been

wrestling with pigs. It was still-

a great uoui_ day to be-out!

PS: This story includes some
of my rememberings and what
my dad told me while trying to
impress me with how good his
son, Harvey Olander, and §\m
Joyce, have it now!

Annual hc%m#%
Day Celebration

You are cordially Eﬁ& to attend <o§.»=m om moa_ma i&.m

Deb's |
Dance Kids -

Céurla QLo ne=-

nual Loyalty Day Oo_ocnwcon . |
"Faces of Freedom", Sunday, >_=.._ 27 at 2 p.m.
- This celebration will 70 honarino: T .aval Americananf ave 7 Lz

and Ladies Auxiliary, District 28 and o%:&, O_Q Post mqmq >=.

.;.‘A,;_i‘«
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A 1915 Hutto Graduate's School Days

by Harvy Olander
To hear my mother's voice as
she talked about her school days

high School, with a bell tower
rising above the center.
The small building which had

made me feel as if she were here. previously been used as a school
She died in 1989, seven years was moved west across the
ago. Her voice sounded so alert, street to become a band hall. The
bright, so soft and comforting school did not have a band; it
to listen to. Cassette tapes #2, was the citizens of Hutto that
3, 20 & 68 made it again pos- had the band.
sible to hear her answers to the  Inthe new building there were
many questions I asked some three rooms on the ground floor,
twenty years ago. (Next Septem- with an east-west hall way sepa-
ber will be one hundred years rating the one south room from
since she was born.) In my own the two north rooms. In the hall
words I will put her memories were two stairs, one from the
on paper. east and one from the west.
My christened name was The second floor also had
Segred Martina Gustafson. I three rooms; the hall ceiling had
was bormn September 9, 1897 to  a rope to ring the bell. The sec-
Swedish immigrants Fred and ond floor was for high school.
Jenny Gustafson on a farm three  The lower floor was for lower
miles southeast of Hutto. grades. There were ten grades
When my father arrived, in in all.
1895, he had received permis- My first grade class was com-
sion from a Mr, Nelson who bined with the second and thrid
lived in Round Rock to build a grade and located in the south
house on the open prairie and room. The fourth, fifth and sixth
plow up the grass to make a were in the lower two north
farm. Prairie grass was visibleas rooms. -Seventh, eighth and
far as the eye could see, notrees. ninth occupied the south upper
School children were supposed room.
to start school at age seven, but  There were two types of
my father held me back until I desks, one-student and two-stu-
was nine years old, dent, side-by-side seating. Boys
(Here are the reasons; the saton one side of the room and
writer thinks it was a wise deci- girls on the other. In the mom-
sion. There were o fencesand ing, the girls lined up on the west
cattle roamed at will,’: unless sxdeandtheboys lined up on the
watched by famzly members. All “east s1de When they piano started
;roadswem dlrl wu'h no bndges." playin «Were supposed to

right angles pulling each in line
a little faster. The last in line
went so fast that they hardly
touched the ground. Another
game was drop the handerchief.

Next in importance to the
school building were the rest
rooms. The girls' was about 300
feet east of school, the boys'
about 150 feet north east of
school. There was a wood fence
in front of the outhouses so it
was not possible to see when the
door was open. The outhouses
were called three-holers side-by-
side seating

The bell rang twice in the
morning, first when school
staried, and the second was the
tardy bell. It rang again to call
children in from recess

Roof water was caught in the
cistern and cranking the handle
on the cistern caused water to
run out, which we caught in the
tin drinking cup chained to the
well.

Often there would be assem-
bly. The northeast room on the
second tloor was the assembly
hall and had an elevated stage
and also the piano. When large
groups were expected, the
middle wall was hinged and
could be pulled up with ropes
and secured, combining the two
rooms. The pnmicpal was named
Mr. J. E. Cook.

Our room had a blackboard on

which the teacher would write

about lessons. She also had sten-

_cils and by placing the stencil

W eni-' against the board and patting the

‘Hutto area that they soczalzzed many m-step' e,
wogether, had their own churches = Oné teacher was in charge of
and social clubs, and Swedzsh- ‘the room: Her name was Lillian
owned grocery stores. * .
New school students have aI- class, the others were supposed
‘ways had difficulty in being ac-" to'study. " -
cepled. .The fact that she was  Inthe middle of the room was
two years older and bigger kept a large pot-bellied stove. Coal
class mates from teasing. That was used for fuel. There was a

two years of age made a lot of coal shed on the east side of the '

2+.+ Puckett, While she taught one

difference in letting Segred walk
2.3 miles to school across open
land.)

I started to school in the Fall
of 1906. The first day of school
I walked by myself one mile
down the road to the Evans
home, from where Mrs. Evans
and her three daughters walked
with me. She helped me and her
daughters get into the correct
rooms. The Hutto school was a
two-story wooden structure, in
the same locauon as the present

building. Wood was scarce, trees
grew only along the river.

The coal shed was a perfect
place to play a game called
Annie Over, throwing a ball over

the roof. If a person onthe other ’

‘side caught the ball she would
run left or right to the thrower's
side to tag them. Those tagged
were out of the game. Another
game was Pop-the Whip. A line
of kids would hold hands and
run. The leader would tum at

. eraser. over 1t, you could draw

pictures. In drawing -class.the
teacher would place a vase of
flowers on her table and ask us
to make a drawing. I loved to

:draw and always made an A,

I had no trouble learning En-
glish. 1 think because 1 was
older, 1 could grasp it faster. It
came so casy Hearing it all day
and reading with help made me
catch on very quickly. I felt it
was good knowing Swedish;
when we studied Latin later, 1
found it so easy to translate. -

I remember on Thanksgiving
the teacher said we would have
a dinner at school. She told each
child to bring food. Mother
made a pot of meat balls that I
brought to school. The teacher
placed a bed sheet on the floor
and we placed our food in the
center and then the children sat

all around. It was fun. The lop the horses to the nearest in-
teacher used colored chalk and tersection leading away from the
drew a turkey on the black- tracks to prevent the horses

board.

In school with me were
Frankie Matthews, Esther
Highsmith, Beatrice Hutto,
Lillian Bush and Walter
Bergstrom.

When in the second grade, we
had a play at the end of school
entitled "Mother Hubbard and
Her Children." I was supposed
to be one of her children. Mother
made me a pretty white night
gown to wear. When time for the
play came, I could not find my
gown anywhere | was the oaly
onc without a gown | was so
embarrassed. (I found out an-
other girl was wearing it.)

Going to and from school was
not easy. The days that were dry,
be it cold or hot, were not bad;
I could dress accordingly. The
rainy weather was worst; plod-
ding and bogging down in the
mud and getting wet was tes-
rible. When weather was too
bad, I did not go. If I was caught
at school, Dad would hitch up
the buggy and come after me.
Wet weather put Cottonwood
branch on a rise and crossing it
meant walking the railroad
bridge.

There were other problems; as
the children walked to school,
others joined the group as they
passed cach house. At the rail-
road ‘track where south FM
1660 intersected ‘the railroad
crossing, groups would congre-
gate and wait’ until near school
time before: t:ontmumg There

‘was a time-when one group of

older boys from the south would
stop me and take' my lunch, plck
out the good thmgs and give me
back what was left. The' first '
time, T told them I was going to
tell the teacher. They said if you -
do, wewill hurt you. I'was afraid
and never told. My parents were

from panicking and running
away.

When I finished the third
grade, the teacher and principal
got together and had me skip the
fourth and go to the fifth grade.

When I was in the lower
grades the teacher became sick
and with the principal's permis-
sion, she hurriedly gave me the
lesson plans and asked me to
keep the room going till she re-
turned. She was sick for three
days, but kept sending plans
each day. When she returned she
gave me a box of candy and a
pretty camisole.

My parents bought a house on
the same lot where Charlie
Hanstrom now lives, including
10 acres south of 1t and moved
in on December 11, 1907, He
also had bought many vacant
lots in town which he began to
farm. Two more children com-
ing of school age cauused the
move, Two years later he bought
more land next to FM 1660,
which extended east to Cotton-
wood and from his house north
to the railroad tracks. Another
house east of FM 1660 was also
included. We moved into the
new house and Charlie
Hanstrom's father took over the
other house. The price of cot-
ton was good and my father
made money.

When [ was in high school, we

moved again in 1911 to the farm r .
“pened after graduation. Goin,
“home we all sat-down in.m

north of Hutto on what is now
FM 1660 North. The pink farm

house std}‘stands one mﬂe north -

of town. We, my two sisters and
brother;
* school orl ] adsand Jumped
across, Cottonwoo
there was né bndg :

3§ en_]oyed )
We played ;
grounds. ‘T became ofie. of the

: etba]l

also afraid. Swedes were not team members. Whenever any-

liked too well by the Americans.
Some Americans gave them a
very hard time.

To get to school I walked par-
allel to the railroad from the east
across Cottonwood to intersect
what is now FM 1660. When a
train came, I would run into the
field away from the tracks and
hold my ears as it went by. My
dad had the same problem. If a
train approached, he would gal-
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one was fouled, I was selected
to make the free throw. The
court was divided into three
equal parts. One of our team
stayed in the middle part, two
stayed next to our goal to de-
fend it, and I with one other
player tried to throw the ball into
the basket. The players could
not cross the lines to enter an-
other section. We did well, but
were not champions. When we

@ )
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FIRST GRADE CLASS OF 1906-1907

R 0
@

went to play at other schools, a
Mr. Dulce took the five of us in
his Model T Ford.

Time went by and I graduated
in 1915. I was the first descen-
dant of Swedish immigrants to
graduate from Hutto School.
There was a girl, named Linnea
Seastrom from Sweden whc

‘lived with Reverend Sylvan for

two years. She graduated ahead
of me but she went back to Swe-
den after graduation. -

Our senior class of ten gradu-
ates was one of the largest tc
graduate. The class of 191¢
were: Beatrice Hutto, Mace
Brown, William Farley, Williarr
Bowden, Bentley Little, Emzy
Saul, Walter Bergstrom, Imez
Nelson, Esther Highsmith anc
myself, Segrid Gustafson. !
changed my Swedish name foi
one more American and became
Segred Martha Gustafson. Clas:
officers were valedictoriar
Esther Highsmith, salutatoriar
William Farley, class historiar
Segred Gustafson. Superinten-
dent was Mr. John Forchand
our Principal was Miss Alice
McWilliams, who was also ou
Sponsor.

The graduate exercise wa
held in the downtown busines
section of Hutto, in the open ai
dome movie theater in th
middle of the block on the eas
side of East Street. The schoc
building was condemned for no
being structurally sound for th
graduation exercise. -

The most exciting thing hap

father's new car, called an EMF.
My brother struck a‘match:to

fsull ‘kept: walkmg to ) light the carbide headhghts Af-

' ter: they ‘both’were burning

cause § { brightly'he ‘threw the match or

“the ground instantly flames
* burst out from under the carl We

‘all jumped’ out and ran to gef

away. Gasoline had leaked ou
of the carburetor on to the

-ground and the gas was burn-

ing. Quick thinking people
around grabbed the car-and
pulled it into the street before
the car caught fire. All was fi-
nally in good shape - except my
nerves!

‘(The house her father buili
still stands on C.R. 132, Mail
Box 4251. The two story Evans
house still stands 1o the south-
west; a distance off the roac
about 1/4 mile.)

ﬁﬂﬁ

d advanced a class.

13
14
15

16

Ellen Carlson(Olander) -
Edith Carison
Reynolds Wehrung

17
18
19
20
21
22
23
24

Segred Gustafson (Olander)
Kathryn Farley

Many of the names fisted here graduated in 1916 b Segr
Notice-Segred has hef finger on cheek_ She saw a picture of a movie star and liked that pose.
1 25
2 Theodore Eklund 26 Esther Highsmith
3 Victor Bruce 27
4 Lillian Puckett 28 James Swindoll
5 Walter Bergstrom 29 ClayEvans
6 30 Henry Boswell
7 31 -Charlie Johnson
8 Ernestine Norris 32
9 33
10 Beatrice Hutto 34
1 Cheatum 35 Alvin Johnson
12 Annie Mc Cutcheon 36

Hyltin
Verna Barkley
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Anderson, Alberg,
Olander Reunion

A reunion was held April 17

at Stone Haven Senior Center
in Georgetown. Hosts were
Phyllis and Joe Sparks, Jan and
Morris Faubion, Barbara and
David McLaughlin, Calvin
Whiteley.
- The joy of seeing and greet-
ing sisters, sons, uncles and
aunts as they arrived caused the
morning to rush to noon time.
Robert Faubion, caterer, served
a smorgasbord of sumptuous
vegetables, salads, numerous
choices of meats and desserts
galore.

The afternoon began with a
meeting covering happenings of
the last twelve months...births,
marriages, deaths. An atten-
dance count of family groups
were made. Anderson 4,
Ahlbergs 25, Olanders 16,
guests 2.
~ Yet, considering all those en-
joyable moments, the meal and
being together, the basic intrigue
involved how the intricate web
of marriages joins the families
together.

The Web...Gustaf Anders
Anderson left Sweden in 1870
for the U.S.A. It was said, when
the railroads were laying track
across central Texas, that rail-
road recruiters were hiring em-
ployees in Chicago to build the
railroad in Texas. Gustaf was

one of a trainload of workers

who came to the Austin area.
Here in time, he met Sofia
Olander, a Swedish immigrant
and married her in 1884. They
settled on a farm owned by a Mr.

Hutto. This farm became known
as Noack’s Ark (now owned by
C.W. Gantt).

Sofia and Gustaf had two chil-
dren, Eric and Annie. Annie
grew up and fell inlove with Dan
Ahlberg; he was the son of Carl

Gustaf Ahlberg, a Hutto area

farmer.

Upon C. G. Ahlberg’s retire-
ment, he built a home on what
is now 609 North 1660 Street
and lived there until his death in
1956’ . . =B

Sofia. had a brother, P.A.

G.M. Barnes at old lumberyard in Hutto.

Olander who also owned a farm
near Hutto (now owned by RX.
Wimberly). Upon his retirement
about 1917, he bought a house
at 206 Taylor Street in Hutto
and lived there until his death in
1943, His wife and daughter
Amelia Henmch hved there un-
il 1981 .

‘The Vikxng Fest being cel-
ebrated the same day was a fit-
ting reminder that in the late
1800’s and early 1900’s, Hutto

speaking community that church
services were in Swedish at the
Swedish Methodist Church.
Church school taught Swedish;
socials and other activities were
in Swedish. Required attendance
at Public Schools soon made
English the standard language.

A resentment still prevailed in-

E had a large enough Swedish
Noack, two miles northwest of

both older Americans and older:

‘Swedes when the American:
Methodist and Swedish Meth-

odist Churches Jomed in early
1940,

‘ —J“‘
i




Gilstafvson
Reunlon No. 44

, by Harvey OIander
The reumon .was held in
Stonehaven Center on October
13, 1996, The group has met
every year since 1953 except
one; A hurnca,ne mterfered that
year. .
- Five of Gustaf Petterssons
eight children emigrated from
Sweden to America. All five
came to settle in the Hutto Com-
munity. .

The descendants of Charlotta
and Ed Eklund were hosts this
year. A covered dlsh meal with
many favonte Swedish foods
was served, - 3

The after-dmner meetmg
brought every oneup todate on
the happenings of the last year.
Robert Baker read a paper called
'Passage to Amerrca" written by
lohn Gustafson in 1968, telling
s memories of the trip he made
s @ seven-year old boy in 1889,

A roll call of families was

PR oA L At AR R GRS

made: Charlotta Gustafson
Eklund, 11 present; Clara
Gustafson Hanstrom, 7 present;
Carl Gustafson, 26 present;
Anders Gustafson 4 present;
Fred Gustafson, 2 present.

Sweden had an unusual way
of using surnames. See if you
can figure it out.

My grandfather was: Fred
Gustafson

My great grandfather Gustav
Pettersson

My great, great grandfather
was: Petter Magnus Svenson,

My great, great great: Sven
Pettersson

My great, great, great, great:
Petter Mannson -

Most people now use the same
last name as the father. Each
child in earlier days had three
given names: Today in Sweden,
because of the duplication of
names, the telephone directory
includes a person's occupation.

S ree e ve ce e amvrer 4'&“‘—‘1""“‘;"‘ ULJJUUG U‘slr‘(:l PO.

Hildur Rebecka Stromberg

Hildur Rebecka Stromberg,
92, of Hutto passed away in
Taylor at Johns Hospital on Fri-

day, November 22, 1996. Mrs. .
Stromberg was born in New
~ Sweden, Texas on Apnl 17,

1904.

 Mrs. Stromberg had been a
resident of Hutto since 1939, a
memer of Hutto Lutheran
Church, The Morning Circle and
Johns Hospital Aux1hary for 22
years. =

On March 1, 1939 she mar-
ried Emory Samuel Stromberg
who preceded her in death on
July 20, 1961, She was also pre-

UTTO HERALD

Thursday, November 28, 1996 |

ceded in death by two brothers.
Survivors are: son-Ross
Emory Stromberg and wife, Pat

of Hutto; brother-Lawrence |

Qlson and wife, Beatrice of New
Sweden grandchildren -
Michelle Kuempel and husband,

Don; and Emory Stromberg
“both of Hutto: two great grand-

chrldren-Phnlhp and Kayla
Kuempel

Funeral services were held on
Sunday, November 24, 1996 at
2 p.m. at Condra Memorial
Chapel with Reverend Allen
Collins officiating. Burial fol-
‘lowed in Palm Valley Lutheran
Cemetery.

Gustafson Reunion
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Good Old Santa Claus?

by Harvey Olander

"Christmas Eve was now upon
us. My grandparents Fred and
Jenny Gustafson were celebrat-

_ ing Christmas at their home in

_Hutto located across from the
~Swedish Methodist Church on
“Church Street. This Christmas
‘was special; it was the first
.Christmas the grandparents on

"both sides had celebrated to-

gether.
Their first grandosn, 3 1/2 year

¢ old Harvey Olander, was being

honored by their presence. The
family had just finished the
Christmas "kalasa" dinner, a
very fancy dinner mvolvmg

‘ Swedxsh customs and traditions.

.- After dinner Jenny, Christine,
‘Segred -and Esther cleared the
table'and started washing the
‘dishes. Fred, P.A. (Perry
Adolph) August ‘and Oscar
moved into the Iving room, es-
corting their honored guest with
them: This is when I began to
realize that Christmas was not

some time in the future, but to-
night.

The talk was mostly about
cotton picking, plowing the
fields 'and the condition of the
weather, it was very boring!

During the conversation my
father, Oscar, jokingly said,
"When I was young, it was the
custom that the grown people
ate first and children last. Now
that I am grown, the custom has
changed and the children eat first
and elders eat last."

“Santa Claus, as my mother
described him, should be a jolly
fat man with a beard and a big
smile, always carring a sack of

‘toys for me. I ran to the kitchen

a‘sking Mother, "Will Santa
come soon?" ‘

She said, "Be patient, my son,
he will be here shortly."’

At last they were out of the
kitchen and seated in a circle
around the living room.

Now, I thought, "Santa is
coming;"

' room, through the bedroom,
through the kitchen, down the
hall towards the back door yell-
ing and crying every step of the

Grandfather  Gustafson
walked to the table, picked up
the Bible and opened if, He read
from the scripture and the
Christmas story about Jesus in
the manger and about the wise
men. It sounded good, but I did
not understand it, and found it
very hard to be patient. Grand-
father Olander gave a long

.prayer about the Christ Child

and this special Christmas with
the first grandson. When he said,
"Amen", I knew the time was
near. ' '

But then Fred began to sing in
Swedish, "Jag ar en framling
har", and the group joined him

in th1s and several Christmas -

songs. After the songs, a knock
was heard at the door. '~

- I thought, "Who is coming to
Grandfather's this late?" -

My mother said "Harvey, it's
Santa Claus. He wants to come
1n "

I stood there lookmg at the
door thmkmg, "Santa is sup-

way. As much as I hated the claimed.

dark, that was much better than

that monster that had tried to said.
With reluctance, I reached out -

grab me at the front door.

My parents were caught by
surprise. Before they could
gather their wits to run after me,
I was headed out the back door:
Mother caught me, picked me
up and said, "Santa didn't mean
to harm you. He loves you and
was bringing you many toys."

That snapped me out of it; I
stopped crying, but still refused

jolly Santa left.

grandparents had glven me.

to be put down. Mother carried I asked.

me back to the living room and
there was that same ugly man
laughing at me. I didn't want him
near me; the further-away he

stood, the better I liked it. When the seat.

Santa finally realized I didn't like
him, be started passing out pre-
sents to the others in the room.

"Where are my toys?" I ex-

me around the room.

_ .

"Santa has them." Mother

posed to come down the chim-
ne.y, whoever heard of Santa
coming through the front door?"
I was afraid of the dark and

_knew there was plenty of that

out there. My mother urged me
on by saying, "Do you remem-
ber my telling you about this
jolly man that brmgs toysto chil-
dren?"

~Tt took all the courage I had
to walk towards that door. Be-
ing afraid of the dark and espe-
cially of strangers kept me hesi-
tating, but to get those toys I had
to do it. I opened the door and
looked out. Here came this loud
voice "Merry Christmas" and
behind the door stood this giant

‘with a long, white beard that had
‘not been cut in years. His red

suit was too big and didn't fit,

- and that silly red cap hung over

his eyes. When he reached out
to grab me, that was more than
I could take:.

I yelled, jumped back crying;
and ran. I ran out of the living

to grab the toys held out towards
me by Santa, never leaving the
safety of my mother's lap until

Was I glad to see him go! Now
I could get down and climb into
the pedal car the Gustafson

" "Mother, why can't my feet
reach the pedals to make it go?"

She distracted me by saying,
"Go look at the kiddie-car the
Olander grandparents gave
you." Father helped me up on

"Why won't my feet reach the
floor so it will go, Daddy?" He
didn't say a word; he just pushed
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Hutto Community’s
Schools of Yesteryear

by Harvey Olander

Before the Civil War, pioneers
lived near the rivers and creek
for protection and to be near a
source of water. Cotton came
into demand during the Civil
War in making gunpowder;
farmers began to cultivate land
near the nivers to supply this
demand.

The final key to converting the
prairie to a prosperous farming
community was the railroad,
which provided transportation
to market and transportation for
a mass of immigrants into the
area. The prairie land was wait-
ing for energetic men to plow,
plant and harvest.

By the 1880s many, many farm
families grew abundant crops
and were blessed with large
families. Education then became
an important issue.

Transportation by horse,
wagon, buggy, or walking made
community schools necessary.
Neighbors organizing schools
realized that a walk for school
children should be no more than
three miles. Country schools
sprang up about four to six miles

apart.

The Hutto farm community
had many country schools by the
early 1900s. To the north were
Monodale located at C.R. 132
and C.R. 100 and Gower at C.R.
100 and C.R. 118. To the east
were Wilson Springs, located
near the intersection of C.R. 368
and C.R. 369 and Yeakey lo-
cated at Hwy 79 and C.R. 101.
To the south was the Norman's
Crossing School. To the west
were Bell School, located near
the intersection of C.R. 110 and
C.R. 105, and Stony Point,
which over the years had three
locations: first was 1/4 mile from
C.R. 108 on C.R. 109, second
was 5/8 mile from C.R. 108 and
1/4 mile south, just offC.R. 109,
and third at the intersection of
CR. 110 and CR. 122

When I was a student, the city
of Hutto had two schools; one
an all Negro school on Evans
Street next to the Ebenezer Bap-

tist Churchand one an Anglo”

school on College Street.

As roads and automobiles im-
proved, country schools closed
or moved. During my high

school years my class became
larger by an influx of students
from Monodale and Stony
Point. Yeakey and Norman’s
Crossing students entered other
classes. The first Mexican-
American to go to Hutto School
was in our class. He attended for
several years before lcaving. Our
class of twenty-one was the larg-
est graduating class up to that
time. Before that I helped tear
down the old three story school
building.

In fact I was paid to clean the
bricks to be reused in the new
1937 building. I had a suspicion
it was torn down to get me out,
but they let me into the new
building to graduate in 1939.

Soon, the Hutto Herald will
publish the words spoken by
the late Amelia Hennech de-
scribing her school days at
Stony Point School, and also
the late John Applin’s de-
scription of school days in
Gower during the year o/
1918,
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Gower School - this is the building built with school house lumber:. The doors are original.




ANALYZING AN active gullied area are FrankKie Limmer of
Limmer Construction, left, and Harvey Olander. The eroded
area on Olander’s farm north of Hutto will be stabilized by an
aluminum toe-wall drop structure seen in the background.
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PREPARING the site to designed grade and elevation is Ray- .
mond Schneider, conservation contractor.
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A series of seven photographs taken for the Taylor Press Farm

- Pages by Charles Schneider, district conservationist for the U.S.

Soil ‘Conservation Service, shows from start to finish the con-

struction of one type of structure utilized to prevent erosion and

gully-washing. The photographs illustrate the utilization of con-

servation techniques not only on a national level, but on a
regional, state and local level as well.

WHEN THE CONCRETE has set, forms are
removed and topsoil is filled in and worked
around the structure and wing walls. Shown
here are Herman Stork and Delgado, filling in
concrete tiles with bermuda grass and topsoil
which will help stabilize the area adjacent to
the structure. Olander surveys the project
from a higher vantage point. ’
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THE GULLIED:-AREA is stabilized with the
metal toe-wall“in;place. Runoff water from
above the structure can flow over the metal
apron onto the concrete base-and prevent fur-
ther erosion. Standing inside the structure is
Schneider’s son, C. W. Schneider.
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. Since the official move to their riew’ ~'minate the weeds. . -

. Sfnensky reports, “*Customer - the building-in the form:df a new machines. -

e
S &

_HUTTO POST OFFICE UPDATE “.work has already “started ‘to ter- ~ In answer to the‘fnany;.inquix"ies :
-/ Since the offi , _ r S 5. o from customers, Srnensky says, she |/ ELEMENTARY SCHOOL ;
“facility on April 23, Postmaster Mary : - Progress isalso being made inside - still has 1o arfival, date for.the copy lgn plans were made'a few years

response to the new building and . Stamp vending machine recently in- =~ . R
-drive” thru f“mai!‘ drop is very stalled in the lobby. The box lobby is . . Hutto mail is dispatched Monday were made for two little league

playing fields. And making these ball

.positive,” ~ open ‘24 .hourts‘;zﬁdays per week with thru Saturday directly to Austin: af!
R ... easy access e vending machine.  5:05 p.m. from the inside and outside fields a reality has become a maj

, p . 3 e yending ; :  ouslc jor
SR e hagnot  Samps may.be purchased at face mail drops. Commuters are alo i {_projet for hd oo Fnn Cht”

' __ JUKE BOX NOSTALGIA
© For older rock ‘n roll fans who fed
Jjuke boxes in the 50’s, and younger
‘fans "who’ve. never known the
‘p'j:iaﬁsnuref. there’s :‘ big surprise
E or you at Highway 79 and
‘East And it won't even cost
you a nickel. You just pick a number
and the music. .
-, The Juke boxes are of a collec-
tion bélon, td Randy Pimpler, age

an interest in cars inherited from his-
father. ‘That interest merged with
rock ‘n roll'when, at the age of 12,
-Randy received a *45” re-issue by

mony and they sang about teenagers
.andhotrods.” :+ 7 .00 . »
. And he was hooked! While he didn’t
become a récord collector, he did
become an avid fan of rock ‘n roll ar-.
tists -like *Buddy Holly, Elvis, the
Beatles, etc. A ““chance” visit to an
auction barn while on'an out-of-town
trip sparked his pursuit of juke boxes

/COMPUTERS AND stamp vending “the old fashion way" - by loading the

- _machines have arrived at the new Hutto vehicle and driving the county roads - “one . from the 40’s and 50’s. But the prices

- post office but -rural route carrier Theo ‘box at a time.” 7 i%.  was too high to begin a collection.”
‘’Scooter’” Zimmerman still delivers mail

.- Interestingly, his first two ‘‘jukes”
were purchased thru an ad in a .car
magazine. And with more knowledge
.and bargaining power, 11 more came
from the first source.
“ After purchase, he generally begins -
the rebuilding with an overall clean-
.up, then “plug them in and go_ from
éf'e.” Parts :for"the old juke boxes
are hard to find so Randy frequently
“‘parts-out” one of his machines.
While he may have boxes from the
~’60’s, Randy explains his real interest
isiin, those; from.the. 40’s .and 50’s,

25,'whose  is actually rooted in :

The:Beach Boys.:*I liked the har-
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HUTTO NATIVE Harvey Olander trying out the new ven-

ding machine at the Hutto Post Office during a recent visit

from Corpus Christi where

Loosliods comouiday N R e 00

he now resides.
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Good Old Santa Claus? |

by Harvey Olander

"This story is based on my
mother's remembrance of my
childhood. Year 1925."

Christmas Eve was now upon us.
My grandparents Fred and Jenny
Gustafson were celebrating
Chrismas at their home in Hutto
located across from the Swedish
Methodist Church on Church
Street. This Christmas was
special; it was the first Christ-
mas the grandparents on both
sides had celebrated together.
Their first grandson, 3k year
old Harvey Olander, was being
honored by their presence.

The familv had just finished
the Christmas “halasa™ dinner,

a verv fancy dinner :nvolvang
Swedish customs and traditions.
After dinner Jenny, Christine,
Segred and Esther clcared the
table and started washing the
dishes. Fred, P.A. | Perry
Adolph), August and Oscar moved
into the living roem, escorting
their honored guest with them.

This is when I began to rea-
lize that Christmas was not
some time in the future, but
tonight. The talk mostly
about cotton picking, plowing
the field, and condition of the
weather was very boring. During
the conversation my father, Os-
car, jokingly said "When I was
young, it was the custom that
the grown people ate first and
children last. Now that 1 am
grown, the custom has changed
and the children eat first and
elders” eat last." -

Santa Claus, as my mother
described him, should be a jolly
fat man with a beard and a big |
smile, always carrying a sack
of toys for me. I ran to the
kitchen asking Mother, "Will
Santa come soon¥" [}

‘-

She said, '"Be patient,
my son, he will be here
shortly,"”

At last they were out of
the kitchen and seated in a cir-
cle around the living room.

Now, I thought, "Santa is
coming."

Grandfather Gustafson walked

- to the table, picked up the

Bible and opened it. He read
from the scripture the Christ-
mas story about Jesus in the
manger and about the wise men.
It sounded good, but 1 did not
understand it, and found it very
hard to be patient.
&

Grandfather Qlander gave a
long praver about the Christ
Child and this special Christma
with the first grandson. When
he said "Amen," I knew the time
was near. But then Fred began
to sing in Swedish, "Jag dr en
frdmling hér," and the group
joined him in this and several
Christmas songs. After the
songs a knock was heard at the
door.

I thought "Who is coming to
Grandfather's this late?"

My mother said, "Harvey, it's
Santa Claus. He wants to come
in."

I stood there looking at the
door thinking, "Santa is sup-
posed to come down the chimney;
who. ever. heard of Santa coming
through the front.door?"

I was afraid of the dark and
knew there was, plenty of that
‘out there. ,@(,mother urged me

"CHRISTMAS PAST

L A

-doves ‘you -and -was- bringinggyou -
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That snapped me out of it;
I stopped crying but still re-
fused to be put down. Mother
carried me back to the living
room and there was that same
ugly man laughing at me. I
didn't want him near me; the
further away he stood, the
better I liked it.

When Santa finally realized
I didn't like him, he started
passing out presents to the
others in the room.

"Where are my toys?" I

on by saying, "Do you.remember
my telling you about this jolly
man that brings toys to chil-
dren?"

laimed.
It took all the courage I exc" '
had to walk towards that door. saidsanta has them," Mother

Being afraid of the dark and
especially of strangers kept me
hesitating, but to get those
toys I had to do-it. I opened
the door and looked out. Here
came this loud voice "Merry
Christmas" and behind the door

With reluctance I reached out
to grab the toys held out to-
wards me by Santa, never leaving
the safety of my mother's lap
until jolly Santa left. Was I
glad to see him go! Now I

could get down and climb into
the pedal car the Gustafson
grandparents had given me.

"Mother, why can't my feet
reach the pedals to make it go?"

She distracted me by saying,
"Go look at the kiddie-car the
Olander grandparents gave you."

Father helped me up on the
seat.

"Why won't my feet reach the
. ) . floor so it will go, Daddy?"
stood this giant with a long, He didn't say a word; he just
white beard that had not been
cut in years. His red suit was
too big and didn't fit, and that
silly red cap hung over his eye.

When he reached out to grab
me, that was more than I could
take. I yelled, jumping back
crying and ran. I ran out of
the living room, through the
bedroom, through the kitchen,
down the hall towards the back
door yelling and crying every
step of the way. As much as
1 hated the dark, that was much
better than that monster that
had tried to grab me at the
front door.

My parents were caught by
surprise. Before they could
gather their wits to run
after me, ‘I was headed out the
back door. 'Mother caught me,
picked me up and said, "“Santa
didn't mean to-harm you. He

pushed me around the room.

'OLD FASHION
SWEDISH SAUSAGE

MADE IN ELGIN, TEXAS

SOLD AT

WILLIAMS MINIMAX
"PHONE 285-3371
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many ‘toys, ' - sned i

" MEYER'S SAUSAGE
[ eacy cnsutinol & macnaic, || COMPANY -
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Texas Wesleyan-Memories of a Student

As Told to Harvey Olander by his Mother, Segred Gustafson Olander

TWC was a status symbol for
Swedish people living in Hutto.
They felt it added pPrestige to
have their children attend. For
the early Swedish Methodist mem-
bers the school was something
they could call their own
Representatives of TWC would
come to the Hutto Swedish Metho-
dist Church on certain Sundays
and talk about TWC's educational
system, asking the congregation
to send their children as well
a5 to provide gifts of money and
food for the support of the
school,

I can remember our church

IrAupts teing te \ustin far g
oundlng, tuaeir Tur= nrodace
such s egus, vtables, meat,
roultry, milk, cheese and other
ttems.  While there they were

jucsts sharing the noon meal with
the students, attending meetings
ind being entertained by a pro-
tram.  They left an abundance of
“00d for the school. | belicve
a4ny churches Jdid the same thing.
iy thinking now is that TWC, when
- attended, was a vocational
ichool providing skills for those
‘eady to enter the job market.

On later occasions when I saw
che building on the University
lampus, TWC stood empty, a
ceminder of an era of transition
‘or the Swedish emmigrants in
:he process of becoming American-
2ed. In its beginning it was
in outstanding structure in the

. F o 0

WORDS FOR ALL AGES—THE BIBLE is the itle of
+his photograph taken by Robert L. Randall, a labaratory
echnician and award-winning photographer, of Federal

Way, Washington. Randali has won the second annual
@ photo is of
Katherine Lynn, reading her
ime. Howard C. Kauffmann, Exxon Corp.
wresident, is the National Chairman for the 40th interfaith
sbservance, Nov, 23-30.
Randall will receive a cash prize of $250 and an
i-xptms-p.id trip to New Yark for his winni
ud

open, undeveloped part of Austin.
The University system in later
years surrounded and hid it with
newer, larger buildings, includ-
ing the Museum, which was built
about one hundred yards to the
south. It now lingers only as
a memory after having been torn
down in the name of progress.

In the beginning the school
was located at the outer edge
of northeast Austin surrounded
by a heavy thick wooded area.
Oscar Olander, my hushand,
sald,"It was casy to et lost
in those woods hut by ¢limbing
A tree the capitol wonld he
Yocuted and AERRE

or.
woere the o

eottat 1t ien
wwiad or the sciool
and managed 1t very orfficient -
Ive  Dr. Olander and Uscar Olan-
der had the same last sames but
related. v Lushand
nd s Sister Amelijy
CrAndel dennecn, attended o
about 1914 and 1915, | attended
in 1916 and my brother (W)
August Gustafson attended in
1917,

TWC was a two-story building
with an attic area finished to
make a third floor. The main
floor had an auditorium, recital
hall with two pianos, a dining
room, class rooms and un office
which Dr. Olander occupied.

The second floor was the boys
dormitory and was divided into
rooms, each for four buvs. The
second floor also had the bath-
room with one tub but nu toilet.
The girls could take baths on
certain days and boys un certain
days.

Clothes washing was done down-
stairs by each student and
clothes were hung on tree limbs -
to dry since there were no

clothes lines. The thi:td floor
was the girls dormitury, ~tore-
room, and sewing room. There

was a toilet there that the girls

could use. The boys hud an
outhouse but during the Jday most
went to the woods.

The girls' dormitory was di-
vided into rooms. In m» room
was a cot and a double boed, |
slept on the cot and Mis~ Beryg-
strom and Miss Rosa Younghiloom
slept in the bed. Boys and
girls ate together in the dining
room. There were three ruws of
tables each holding ubuut twenty
students. They were normally
full so I assume there werc
about sixty students attending.

No dating was allowed and
the Olanders kept very strict
discipline. On weekends we
would walk down the hill from
school and when out of sight
of the school would couple up
to 'walk to town. There was a
Street car that could be ridden
but we didn't have the money.

I took music and sewaing,
nothing else. A German music

instructor taught me music. He

\yheter i Korthet

OK k8per olja av Norge. DNet fSrsta svenska kontraktet om norsk olra har

nu slutits. Det Ar kooperativa OK som avtalat med norska Statoil om kop

av 500 000 ton olja. Avtalet l¢per t o m december 1981.
Sup i hovriitten. En Sup intagen pi en gata i Sundsvall i somras vand-

Tar nu vidare fran tingsritten till hovritten. Distriktsiklagare Bjsm

Ohlsson i Sundsvall vill ha svar pé om det &r straffbart att supa of fent-

.

ligt i kommmen,

11 000 nya lagar. Under hela 1970-talet har Sverige fitt en ny lag

AlVaw Flmamdaico e 2., 8
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had such a pronounced brogue
that it was very difficult to
understand him. The sewipg in-
Structor lived near by and
would hold classes all day with
groups of three or four at a
time, 'since we had only four
sewing machines.

When Oscar attended school
he took business courses, book-
keeping, mathematics and English.
I can't remember what other
courses were offered.

T would practice on
twice a day. One time
Mrs. Olander forgot to close the
door I started playing ragtime
music. Soon all the students
4vross the hall began to clap
tn time with the music. That
Jidn't last long before Mrs.
Olander returned saying, “You
MuUSt practice your assigned
music," and promptly closed
Joor.

I distinctly remember the
two dresses 1 made at school.

I went to Scarborough's and
bought the material with money
my tather, Fred Gustafson, gave
me.  One dress was white made of
voile. It had a pleated skirt
with a long waist that came to
my hips. It had a yoke-like
collar with whipped lace and
long sleeves,

The other was lavender crepe
de chine made like a jumper
¢ress with a blouse underneath.
The top dress did not have
sleeves,

These dresses were finished
towards the end of the year,
st I wore the white dress to
my recital. The recital was
held at the Austin Swedish
Mcthodist Church located next
to und behind the capitol
building. I played by sheet
masic ‘but I was so excited that
night that I started playing
without looking at thc notes and
svon realized I had started in
the middle. When nearing the end
1 tied it to the beginning and
started over. I guess many
wondered why that selection was
zo long. My instructor said,
"1ou handled it beautifully."

We had lots. of fun along with
a little education. It was good
for us country kids to go to
school in the city. At least we
sot out of a lot of farm work at
home and in those days, work
never seemed to catch up. In
finishing I must tell about the
pranks the boys thought up.

The school had a milk goat
and the boys irritate it just
before Mrs. Olander was due to
arrive. The goat became very
indignant and while Mrs. Olan-
der defended herself with the
umbrella she always carried,
the boys in hiding watched and
laughed.

One day Oscar Olander, Henry
Eklund and Anton Peterson put
some "high life" under a cat's
tail and pointed the cat upstairs
towards the sewing room. It soon
teok oif up the stairs raced
around the room and finally
sturted climbing the curtains.
The girls started screaming and
running out of the building.

the piano
when

the

it's a history book,
3 mystery busk,

I s

yeursel manual,

a gecgrapny lesson,
.alove story,
a passport,
an orgamization chart,
a self-improvement course,
a travel brochure,
a code book,
adiary,
a law journal
and otherwise good reading.

|

-mobile Mrs,

Dr. Olander never knew what
had happened to his cat.

The boys would catch crawfish
in the branch at the foot of the
hill and turn them loose in the
girls' rooms. Dr. Olander would
become very upset with all the
screams and commotion after the
crawfish finally found their
prey long after lights out.

Once a dummy was placed in a
girl's bed with men's shoes
sticking out from under the
covers. She ran downstairs tel-
ling the Olanders. The next
day there was a meeting on dis-
cipline.

When August Gustafson, my
brother, attended TWC he worked
to help pay room and board. He
milked and fed cows, washed
dishes, did what cores the
Olanders wanted. He was good
at mechanics and worked on Dr.
Olander's auteomobile. He saild,
"Why Mrs, Olander took a liking
to me I never knew unless it
was because 1 was Fred's boy."
Fred and Dr. Olander were the
best of friends,

August said one day when he
was greasing Dr. Olander's auto-
Olander walked
slowly by and quietly said,
"Watch out., Some boys are going
to initiate you." August saw
them approach from the corncr
of his eye and without acting
suspicious, submerged and kepr
both his arms in a five gallon
can of axle grease. When they
grabbed him hg, .pullgd his arms
out of the grégse and those were
the dirtiest, greaglest boys
yYou ever saw to have let one
August Gustafson slip right out
of their fingers. “

Another time thetboys
WETe ST1il mau ac ey
They put epsom salts in his
cake. When the main meal was
almost over Mrs7 Olander called
Dave Munson to go answer the
telephone. While he was gone
Mrs. Olander sat down in his
place across from A.W. and in a
low voice said, "Swap cakes with
Dave' and then got up and left.

Before Dave came back A.W.
had swapped cakes. A.W. kept
stalling not cating his cake.
Dave got tired of waiting and
took one bite of his cake.

He spit it back on his plate.
Everyone clapped and laughed

that he was caught in his own
trick.

During the 1800s artificial .
pearts ware mado by blowing | Capitol Truck &
hollow beads of glass and
filling them with a mixture H
of liquid ammania and jh | L¥8iler Company
white matter from fish scales, |- Truck, Traller Repawy
ALL TYPES
W. 0. HARPER | | 5
Plamblog Gas Kiestries) |. o Mast It
Flumbing Repalrs

Our Spectaity Phoms 885.28050

410 Wost t8th  76.2657
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; GUSTAFSONTRBUNION ;
i AibycHarvey Olander

o4 #The. descendants of Gustaf
Petterson; the:five Gustaf's
dotters;an Gustaf's sons who'
emigrate ﬁp_hxexas in the elgh-
teen:hundredsiiwere :honored. at.
the:annualyreunion '‘October. 5 at
: of Mrs. and Mrs. ‘Herb "
Janssen gf ‘LaBrange, Texas.
‘ There were;seventy six
relatives in-attendance, each
brlnglng a‘covered.dish for a

&

luncheon*qerved SmﬁrgésQorm
style. = @i e e - ;
The meetlng brought“those
from dlstant places;home again
as well'as, recordlng .the hap= "
penings: ‘offthe last'year, b1rths,
marrlages,, pd deaths.zn.a it
Aipaperiwas presented and
ead by ‘Mr. and" MrsiiHarvey:
Olander; ~"Jenny and ‘Fred- Emi-
grants towTexas .Copies’of "
this paper. were glven ‘to, those
attending. : :The gatherlng ended
by holding hands and’ 51ng1ng,
"Blessed :Be,the Tie that Blnds

\

JONES EVERETT REUNION HELD AT
BUCHANAN DAM by W11ma Bengtson~

i e o

i wgeneratlons of the
*:’Jones and;Everett families
were: together:to visit last:
. | weekend;*som¢g: for three days.
*|'The fac111t1es of. the Admini-
stration. Bu11d1ng and Annex at
Buchanan Dam:was reserved for
: weeks»1n advance for October
. ]1105117and 12, + There were
sleeplng accomodatlons at this ‘
location;for those traveling
greatedlstances. et P
~Saturday-was - certalnly a
\day ‘of ‘reunion.. Cousins from
~leach famlly ‘met.: ragain after not.
'seeing.eachother in forty years.
|Everyone; brought food and sever-
al’ tables wwere. laden with deli-
cious: favorltes. .
rAﬁprayerfwas said for all
|'who” could: not*be present, a
c¥spec1alzprayer 'was said for Mrs.

B3 ok o Pt nt S et

'attended

Myrtle (Jones) Rowe whe 15193
and is gravely ill in: Dallas:
She .is the oldest«11v1ng member

of elther»famlly

ily 11ved nelghbors1toreac ‘
in Sage,:Texas for- many:years. "
Each famlly ‘hadseveral” chlldren
so it was: ‘inevitableithat”’ ton
those ‘children would: ‘wed;

- Soin: ‘the’ early 1900"s~(exact-
date not’ known) Mr.: Owen'Everet
and Miss' Alice. Jones™ i
each being the eldes i C|
their. family.- A R S S

Many descendants of those two '
wonderful- ‘families met" again’ “?U} =
Saturday at’that beautiful old - o
red ‘granite building: overlooklng
the clear blue waters of Lake '
Budhanan.1nApprox1mately-150 -

.+ 'Resou ce*experts in the areas j
- of second careers, legal matters
;1. and inco] meg planning will be 'among

o ‘the’ guest speakers at a Pre-
L4 ‘Retirement Seminar scheduled to
} begln at’ ThewUnlversity of Texas
October §2.3! Hoy
: The prog ﬁwhich is des1gned
for. personsa45§and older who are
ht 1nteresueq¢&p explo;ins the mul-
ritiple aspect§§p£ retirement,
‘the.Education Building
h¢;;9 en . q;range

and Coagress.L

QS

ﬂ%gvember 20

3&&eeif g L
gg,%rseduring the -

"Plotsky., program development

will'

‘book and“refreshments.,
‘meet on Thurs- '

¢lude Ms. Bli;afg'

uT Austln School okaur51ng,
Morton Plotsky of Heagerty
Realtors; Michael Kentor, estate_
planner; Bill Waxman, tax at-
torney; Dr. Sue Grenlnger,
assistant, professor of home
economics at UT Austin, and Dr.
Inez Jeffrey, author.and consul-
tant on:gerontology... Frances

director for the Division-of,
Continulng Educat10n‘»;§“sem1nar3
1eader. AR s g B e

shy éq

for.a spouse is $ZSH

‘m¢qj_§§”1eaving congre-
1n&2&m&n§hs. It was de-
¢ *who was e1m1né to“leave Manda,
.. for .1 year orsshorter time when
g *Brotherkaman hlmself can de~

Y A TR U

-was dec1ded that
‘need’to gow*o conflrmatlongp

fore their :14th; blrthday-_"
in certa1nvc1rcumstances.y
"14 October 1921--It was de-a;-

22323 wn har.+ha Cundhara hance

South Austin News 1949
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WEATHER-
| of showers over Southeast Texas and the Upper Gulf Coast on Monday, sb

:re fait mrT‘

Wednesday due to high pressure, Cold fronts moved through Texas Thursc., and Sunday |

‘ew showers over East Texas and the second spawned showers and thunderstorms over the c.st

1nday. Normal temperatures for this time of year range from the low 50's over the Panhandie 10 |

!.ower Guif Coast: Actual temperatures for this past weck were slightly below normal over the
ipitation for this State this time of year ranges from near zero over far West Texas to near onc
ral areas and near one inch in Central East Texas. Actual rainfall this past week was below the
of Texas by 0.1 inches to 0.3 inches and above normal over East and

S

Northeastern Texas by Q.2

S
-publication No, XNo. (Usi

vl and South Austin News 1949

e s = i

LIBEWAL, POLITSK NYHETSTIDNING FSR SVENSKARNA 1 AMERIEA’

*"béva<mq§;’:ewgrgingnauu’gbuu

_experierfce..

i .Congratul
. and--Linda Kay

| ney who were married on.Oct
j 126 N - ST ' “’:{..."_,‘.'c G
- "Thank”you- to the pastors
'LCW, relatives; friends..for
iprayers, cards,and 'visits wh
I was-in-the hospital.™

“ %% - - --Anita. Krienke’

- Benjamin Charles -Spitzegib
son; of ‘Mr. and Mrs. Garla
zenberger born July-18, 1 80

) e e e R

ations' to Noel Larsony
a Saundérs’who-weTe,
jémarrieonngeptemher;7“and'to'
' Russell“Madsen and Melissa Mg

Toxas Postyn, Torsdogyn Den 27 MNars, 1980 ,A,..._‘mr _}.57 26¢ S
recoyery. TG -

B

NEWS'from}HaryeyA01andery
eip . Rolf 'Gustafsson and Marianne '
Schiel from Sdvsjd, Smidlandy .~
- .Sweden, arrived in New York: :-:
» . October 26-on a nineteen.day.
ile tour of the: U:S.A. Their ‘-
trip included a visit to Mr.
and Mrs. W.R. :Barnard of: .. "=
Waldwick, N.J., a tour of New.. - !
York City, a flight to Buffa- .-\
lo, N.Y. to see Niagra Falls.::-
By bus line they traveled: -«
to Minnesota, Iowa and Arizona:
to visit relatives as:well’ as
to see America. :
On November 6 they flew to

erger,
Spit-’

»

-t moeof Scé

&
N

was’baptized October 5. Jis
sponsors are Adrian Spitzenberger
:.ﬁnd;Robert Guy
i - : .
[ = - ) Np on K]
P 3 -

“\isit friends and relitives; take \,
Scandinavia fo ot

Corpus Christi, Texas for a-
second visit in two years '
with Mr. and Mrs. Harvey . ,
Olander. - They will travel ‘to
- | Austin on November 9 .to visit
-|'Mrs. Ruby Downing and other .
relatives in Hutto, Texas.. . = :
Rolf became acquainted per-- i
- sonally with Mrs. Downing'and . '
.. | the Olanders during thekr past:.
trip to Sweden. ' Departure ‘for.:. )
Sweden will be Novemberi'12.from ﬂ

' AUSTIN, TEXAS

'30 years ‘|

I specializing in !
;| businesses .
and' acreage
D M K in ‘“:‘.:\- c:.
Central Texas
"ARga ‘Cook 512
482-3026
452.083) .,
%amwwwu,wﬂ’;ﬁﬁvfwm» Y
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~ daughter Segred now owns and resides on the farm,

.~ 4 Vetlanda, Sweden with a five course smorgasbord that was superabundant in,

».in 1154 and is now a historical site, «

. .The attendance varies fram 60 tqg 110 persons. -

lorsdacon ten 8 Marg 1981 Absorbed Austin News. South Austin News 1940

14 SEPTENMBER 1978

- | i ;
After 83 years the grandchildren or the Gustafson families, Mrs Ruby .
Hanstrom Downing, Mrs Evelgn Hanstrom Nolte, Harvey Olander, grandson
of Frederick<and his wife “oyce visited Sweden the home land of thei
grandparents, 3 : ;
. ' The Gustafsons were all pioneer gettlers of Hutto, They plowed up the. ™

praire to make thair farms, The lst Gustaf: Custafeon emegrated to Hutto :ln trial ¥

1887 followed by Carl Gustafson 1889, Clara Gustafson Hanstram 1891, " | 2 p.m.§
Charlotta Gustafson Eklund 1893, and Frederick Gustafson 1895, Thei¥ ‘| ‘Day. Le
farms were very close to the city of Hutto, Gustaf Gustafson is 4 mile ' | Mrs, Fx
west.of Hutto and still remains in the family, Carl Gustafspon was a Newstrq

builder , He built the lst Hutto Swedish Methodist Church, Later he

moved to Crosby, there he built and operated & Saw mill, lumber yard, black Sept, 2;

smith shop and cotton gin, Clara settled on a farm 3 miles north of Hutto,
Her husband died 6 montha after she arrived leaving her with three children

to raise, Evald, her son, dug the lst artesion well and owned the Hutto Water .

Works, Evald established the 1st Hutto Electric Power Company supplying = -
electricity to the city, He also owned a ice factory and was a- partner in -

the Hanstrom Tenning Gin, Charlotta and her husband Ed Eklung settled on ' '
. a ferm & mile West of Rutto, Their farm is now owned and farmed by their:

grand son Harry Hanson, Fredericks farm was 1 mile north of Hutto and. his
Of ‘the eight Gustafson children, 5 emegrated to Huito, -Te‘xasb', ' thi-é"é

rénié.ineq An Sweden, The Texas visitiors were honor guests at a family reunion *
. held in Sweden,. Seventy descendants of thoge remaining in Sweden'were in' .- .. T

attendance, The reunion was held at Ustana Vardhus, a country imn near ' -

Swedish tradition, While there they visited the farms and homes ‘were the .
grandparents were born , The old church in which they worshiped was built

- - The Gustafsons of Texas have had a family reun‘i‘_’nl ieach ye'"a'? ..Sin‘ce"’.1953?5:?{"

'Mrs Evely Hanstrom Nolte now resides “in Weathérfdfd,‘ Mrs Ruby Hanstrcm

Downing in Austin and Harvey Olander in Corpus Christi. Al G
: The First Evangeﬁcaf Free Church *' i) R e 1

4425 Red River, Carl W. Linde, Pastor-."..;f;, R CON DATIC

4% M. Eldon Lind, Music Director B roctor rod it eeetia
o Richard Oliver, Organist , . - R . ocuives no nrescrintio

479 Ron: Romm, Flonlsy | ' : D s b Fis etiagpum

. . e . ‘ | ( _ : S
lorning Wor 'Ship 10:30 0° Clock ‘ :'g‘i;i;%?r'lznévgn sevlﬂgre gonsuD?tlo
: EVQHiH‘@" Ssrvice at 7:00 overnight, Don't let irregularity o

X . . Yra. | ipation becomd a problem
Grosters last week were: A, Dr. and Mrs. %g?:t‘;?aé?:al ?:grr:dieanl?is no

. N ) ) ,~  _ \ i in th lusive EX-LA
Golemar Horrymany PoMs Hr. and-Hps. Kennoth,| - ullele pie schiiefois

Howkinsdn

e =

(Blanche) -is at St. David's, Yooy

~ Retrsat-is planned for the ladies at Twin ; awst:m;oﬁf

Spopsored by WelleSe of our South.Central lf SALLY. , AS GENERAL | T3

District. For more -information contact b Yoo s cae cose ] )7 M

A 4 4 Wy
+-3:30-5:30 p.m. lst Baptist & lst Methodist Youth will

- Phyllis Pearson or Jowel Sundbeck. v' _ ' OF THE CUSTOMERS -

: , AFOR A WHILE.
‘Palm Valley Imtheran Church -

‘Round Rock, Texas , Qg b W
~The Altar Flowers for last Sunday were given
by Jody Voigt, Jerry, Ron ana Brent Canpbell
in memory of Audrey Voigt on her birthdaye.
Sun: 9315 Church School for All; 10:45 =~
Worship, Presentation of Confirmation Bibles

-and Reception of New Msmbers.

' . " |Chocolated Tabl#ts. o .
In Hospital: lrg. Robert C. Carlson ~ * ' lor Unfiavored Pis. EX-LAX,

Oaks ths wesk=ond of Sept. 20-Oct, 1st. . B\ SOME VEGETABLES, ognowe' it

' be at Palm Valley fqr fun aud Fellowship, "°

¥ . e f

bl : N
[
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cold fronts moved through the state this week, bringing cocler tempcratures to

1 of Texas. Rainfall was below normal by near .50 inches over Southeast Tesas ond .
inches over most of North and West Texas, the Edwards Plateau and western Centrsl

:8 were near nhormal over western North Texas. ' Rainfall wag above norwal by .10 tu

»r South Central TeXas and by 1.5 inches over Far South Texas, Temperatuses were

»y 5 degrees over East Texas and 3 to 4 degrees over North Central and Wesi Tesass.

iere near normal over Central Texas and above normal by 1 to 3 degroes over South

Yt 2 . 1

| o0 /A ,
S:Qnd._aom_liusumm _ ‘ Llﬁéﬁiﬂ'ﬁﬁﬂﬁk'nvamxﬁmuc FOR SVENSEARNA 1 _AMER"KA.‘ : : .
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' s ft;fl’i%olf;,e}er:.rge'tilers of Hutto were the subject at ,the‘;,(‘iugtéféo “Reunicn
v/ held last Sunday, Ruby Downing:Hanstorm and Joyce Olander, wife’of Harvey
. ’01._!and,er’,‘;";ba,1kqd§ about the houses and farms. where the grand parents lived
in Sweden.before emigrating to U.§.4, Photographs were also shown of 'the™
~“0ld homes; the0ld:church built in 1154 in which they worshipped, and other |
points of interest, Eight red roses, one for -each of their children, were" '
! placed .on-the graves of Gustaf and Anna Stina gthe great-great-grand parents-
E’ whose graves were located in the 0ld church yard, Greetings were also:':.i ¥
‘3 conveyed. to the Texans by those 70 descendants remaining in Sweden as. they .
\ 4 attended a reunion in Sweden on August 20. Of the eight Gustafson:children,
i . five emigrated to Hutto, Texas; three remained in Sweden, The Teastas i -
! Gustafsoris.were.all pioneer settlers, They plowed up the prairie to make 7|
. their farms,. The first,Gustaf.Gustafson emigrated to Hutto in 1887, followed
! -, by Carl Gustafson, 1889, Clara Gustafson Hanstrom, 1891, Charlotta Gustafson
o Eklund, 1893, and Frederick Gustafson, 1895, o T
S - - 'The Texas: Gustafson Reunion was attended by seventy one descendants.at'.i;
. Georgetown Commmity: Center on October 1, A covered dish dinner was-served |
e g at noon and the customary coffee at 3300 o'clock, Reunions have been held et
B . each year since 1953, - ' ‘ L i
x 1078 Texa3. FOOtPall Schedulg - ~rmmi-{{DENTURE WEARERS| |
.,I 0dt. 14 Novth Texas at Austin, 7 Pp.m. " | || Fpsracswlll
* Oct. 21 Arkansas at Austin, 2:00 pem. | .advancement
: Oct,. 28 SMU at Austin, 2:00 p,m, ARove CUSHION GRIP| -
£ % anas_ 813 CRT=, Eibe. DENTURE ADHESIVE |.
ove 11 Houston at Austin, 2:00 p.n,. | : ticatlor holds I
Nov. 18 TCU.at Fte Worth, 2:00 p.m. . comiortably. tp. torh daes’ Il
; Nov. 25 Boylor at Waco, 2:00 p.n. e e Ko
| Dece 2. Texas AxM at Austin, 2300 p.m .| g ‘ 1
’ * Above garmes all CST~ tirme. . Rl The Di-Gel
! Wyoniing,”Oklohomn,” North Texas non= '~ # | -
A pArmne. 4t Mk | | Difference
aaE e . Anti-Gas medicine
4 National Fed r.%tion ForDeceney - . Di-Geladds toits
e TUPELO, . MISS—Hard-core \{"s, {# soothing
Yoy " pornography .“on’ . television? Il Antacids.
i The NationaI‘,Feder.a.t’iqn, for 0 : ; ¥
i Decency believes ‘it is coming | -
imvoived. The NFD. whick 1 R
g an? ved. € ,  which 1 . ! ! The
king for a boycott of the ABC- D
¥ v g s | ON THe AniiGas
pomo s comng 1o TV, © |- 1SSUES e —
“Tony Randall, a man who ) ] ' !
' _ :l;ox:::;:::wi‘ﬁev;:? ::bl‘:’celg .A Look at a Major Issue that Affects ;th'q Way You Work and Live,, ' ’
¥ that network ;xecutives " would o )
A »ON .tOMOorrow e ] & A a
T ney couk e ey with . Keeping Prices Down . . .. = [+
said Don . Wildmon, execu-. . t OO (IR
: ive di f the NFD, “Ran- , Pl ol
i ia v ot b oy bess |+ + + Do We Need Controls? = ' |
Lo of the Chicago Tribune and Kay. o B ' RN ) :
P Gardella of the New.York Daily Nk o I .
. ® News as making that statement,” As Broadcast by Larry Butler ~<: . * I
e . . Orks are 4 LT R ey < L 14
gg:;sd%tu?;?dth:cggn." e Perhaps because current anti-inflatjon efforts arep’t working we f
-~ He said that' menitoring of 865 :| ~ some members of Congress are calling for tpughe?'meas,ﬁr@s‘.i On ;
hours of prime-time viewing last idca comes from Conycgsman Parren Mltgheu (Q,»Md,)swg;ﬁg*

fall’by.the-NFD.showed nearly -
" . 10,000. sexual ‘scenes. and, com-
ments; with 89% depicted a$ being

-/ **Almost inevitably, in my opinion, we're going to have to seek
. some kinds of controls. And 1 would say you start, peally, with
- outside mariage! 'The networks | "::.prees initially because, in.my reading of history, wage/in
are increasing sex this.fall, and | , = creases follow price increases , ;.50 if:weé can:hold those
they have promised more flesh.” | " down, then we could try to keep wages under control, If that
‘,'W"dm": _P:‘“‘%%R‘&"i.‘g?‘ a - should fail, of course, then it should- be,applied across the
L ljﬁx*v:'réi&”inﬁi vaid for | - board.Ithink that's going to have to happen in this country and
by {he:l4iS. Office ofuChild-De-' | I’ ROt very excited about it,”” .. wyiieebiu: b 0 G
+ velopmentt;- shonjed rthatsvarbaby-| . : ngeessman Mitchellis DrdHerbeks Stein,
‘ “served as President Nixon's chairman of the Coungil of Econ
Advisers: R AP S v

ighho-se
Qmic
- I LAY e Y (T ;
"It would squeeze profit margins unconscionably; it-would

- refgrences or ingbed scenes were

.. found seven times mosr?gﬁen,,b&,
tween unmarrieds as_between hus-
band and wife. The study.found

a child may see between 30 and
40 intimate sexual behaviors,ex-"
plicit and implied, ;in a typical

*.*“The networks use of sex as a
crutch is certainly detrimental to-
society,’” Wildmon ‘said,**It -
: makes youth insensitive. to-feelings
¥ of compassion, tenderness, love. -
o TV is teaching that 'sex apart fn

il ' marriage is normal, healthy, “ac-

centahla hanafirial ‘and cav ha.

week of prime-time viewing../: -

1

greatly depress business inveQment;' it would depress produc-
tion; it would cause unemployment, and, in the end, cause more
inflation by causing shortages. When I was.in the government I
used o call that the non-fattening hot fudge sundae; that s, the
kind of policy which will give you all the results you want with-
out any of the undesirable side effects.’And the fact is, there
.~ 0o such thing.”" ) L g L e £
" -Dr. Stein says there is no short-term solution fo ‘inflatio he '’
causes that need to be attacked, he says, are Jarge budget deficits due """ | g
lo government spending, the printing of too much'money and exces~ 1| -




Je g\ Texas and the Panhandle. Kalnisis was a
* 1l Texas.
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Rainfall was near normal over the Panhandle and below normal over South l -t
sower Rio Grande Valley i - —_— N !
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.5.§.:§--=| New formula for arthritis}=="% =
| minor pain is so strong you Two young business men from Sweden arrived in Austin to visit Mrs,
tore can take it less often and still] Ruby Downing and many other of their relatives in the area, Mrs,
5 - :jtkea‘lllp :ﬁelh;;?:’réms‘:igﬁ\;::; Downing and Mr, ~nd Mrs, Hzrvey Olander became acquainted with the
13 i 5 L . Py .
s . Yet so gentle you can take young men while touring the Scandanavian countries this summer,
|" this tablet on an empty stom-

Stig Pettersson is from Hruskvarna and Rolf Gustafsson from S&Jsvo

ach. It's called A rthritis Pain| Sm8land,
! Formula. Get hours of re

[U— -| Rolf and Stig were very interested in seeing the Hutto commurity
2R=3  lief. Ask for Arthritis RainJ

s Anacin® analgesic tablets, |

where their grandfather's. brothers and sisters settled when they"
e Formula, by the makers off

emigrated from Sweden in the eirhteen hundred's, While in Hutto,

Mr, and Mrs. Harry Hanson, Ron Hanson, and Mr. and Mrs, Charles

k | Gross . sales in  Texas Hanstrom were hosts, showing them the many points of interest,
“c climbed to $44.2 billion dur-§ Rolf was interested in seeing the farming, ranching, and dairy
ook ing the second quarter of

1978, an increase of $1.

~sales.
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jorld is in an awful

1d like to do something
yhat can one person

it 1t3®

say ? - Well, some par-
15 frustrated and puz-
tids, and give them

't bother me -NOW,

['m busy ?%answer.
brush off a neurotic
‘might be left in a
‘dangerous potentialit-

izens are "skimmers"
important detains, such
of an FBI poll of the
ich revealed that the
; professional crimin-
s first crime was ten,
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: .“,--*-"i billion over first quarter] employed by the government and works in orthopedics,
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operation in Texas, since these are his occupation, Stig is

Rolf was recently named the most outstanding young farmer and

ancher in the Smiland area because of his advancements in farming
practices, He believes in automation ard is continually looking
for methods to improve his overztion, Rolf likes American-made
equipment becaure of its durability. His equipment dealer called
{lhim the day he left Sweden saying that the International tractor

he had ordered six months ago had arrived from England, The grains
most suited to his area are barley and ocats, He had difficulty

Aharvesting this f211 because it was too wet to run the combine in

the fields, Rolf's dairy is fully sutomated, which includes feeding

| the cows, milking and cleaning the manure from the barn, In Sweden -
after the first cold weather the cows are put in their stalls ard

there they remain the entire winter until warm weather the following :
spring., During the winter Rolf sells logs from the forested part of

his land, He uses an hydraulically operated boom to load and transport

the logs to the mill, His home is equipped with an automatic warm-
water heating system that isfueled from wood chips, A machine cuts
all the dead wood found in the forest into chips which are stored in

a large buildingwhere they are automatically augered into the fire

box as heat is needed, ;

When asked about costs in Sweden they replied that a new Chevrolet

Impala costs about 30,000, dollars but includes an unconditional

Yguarantee on all parts of the car for five years, Comppyhensive and

1125111ty insurance is 2

300-$500 per year depending on the age of the {
car, '

Auto licenses per yeir are $300, gasoline is £1,85 per gallon,

Because of these costs many use public transportation or ride bicycles,
Monthly charges to watch television on one's own set: Color £35, black

and white €15, There are no advertisements since television stations e
are govermment operated, The Lutheran church is maintained by the f
government, The pastor and all church workers are government

employees, - All medical ccsts, including hospital, doctor, dentist, :
and medicine are pald by the povernment, Every person is given a g
rétirement income at sixty-five, or before that if he is unable to ‘

L age. They found the work, There is no noverty ir Sweden, but there is a price for these '
nd just berefits, Inccme taxes stur: at fifty percent and go up to ninety , i
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- by Harvey Olander
My wife's father was a chauf-
feur for Henry Ford. It all
.started because A.G. Collin and
- Milton Bryant were the best of
. friends. Milton Bryant was the
brother to:Mrs. Henry Ford.
i One day Milton asked A.G.,
"Would you like to work in
n ; Ford's new tractor. factory?"
‘ gA G.'said, "Yes " That was the
rald :beginning. -
has | ! Henry Ford had decided to
. ‘build farm tractors and had built
- . anew plant to make them. A.G.
oni :
Au- ‘went to the employment office
and was hired as a tractor test
driver. A.G. had previous expe-
+ ¢ Tence with driving; first as an
st of
_ electnc chaser* and second as a
fchauﬂ'eur for Sir Edmund Osler
Caqada A.G's job was to
crank and startthe Fordson trac-
We tor parked af the entrance to the
Sith bunldmg eaahmormng and goto
‘the field’ and plow and plow all
i day long, Lo e
1 Henry was extremely inter-
ested in thw,pro;ect and came
: to the field,’ I:ode on the tractor
with A.G: and talked to him per-
e _son to person. They worked up
a good fnendshlp Gy g ¥

ado.

utto
and -

One day Henry. asked AG.if .

o he would like to be the chauf-
tthe’ feur for the Ford's fanuly car. He
tage Jumped atthe chanoe AG., Sue,

e is

fare
om-
ind-

“en-.

ons

ncil Actions
ry 6 1997

,. gt A IR M

his wife and their daughter,
Phyllis, moved into an apartment
near the Henry Ford home. He
drove Mrs. Ford almost daily,
took Henry to work and on a
number of occasions when
Ford's friends were in town,
drove them to and from the
house.

He drove Thomas Edison,
Henry Firestone, John Burrows
and many others. Henry did not
think a Ford car was acceptable
for a rich man's family and
owned a big automobile, make
unknown.

Everything went along beau-
tifully until Henry decided to
make a peace mission to Europe
to prevent the expansion of
World War I. He chartered a
Swedish ship called "Oscar 11"
for the peace mission and left on
November 20. (It is the writer's

opinion that Mrs. Ford did-not .

think it was appropriate to be
seen riding with a handsome

. young man while her husband

was in Europe).

The day he left A.G: drove
Mrs. Ford to town to go shop-
ping. When she came out of the
store she put a package on the
front seat and told A.G., "This

is your chauffeur's uniform."’

A.G. told me he was not about

: rental electrlc autamoblles

. G. and
*enry Ford

to wear that monkey suit. When .
Mrs. Ford found out he would

not wear the suit she told him
that she did not need a driver
while Henry was gone.

He was transferred back to the
factory and was assigned to
thread two barrels of bolts and
nuts. He asked for a job change

and was transferred to the bat-

tery department to wipe surplus
asphalt off of battery cases;

changed again and began adjust-
ing the gap on spark plugs; -
changed again and drove a trac- *
tor pulling a trailer haulmg sup-
plies from one department to -

another. He always expected
Henry to call him back when he
returned.

. One day, A.G. saw Henry had

returned from Europe and
walked over to talk to him. The

foreman got mad and bawled
him out, He said, “No one talks
to Mr. Ford w1thout his permis-
“sion." Henry looked his way and

smiled, but kept on walking. The
foreman said, "Get back to
work." A.G. said; "I qmt" and
walked off the job.:.

Poor ‘A.G., he never reahzed

how powerful the influence of a

woman can'be; "' R

*An electric chaser is a per-
sonwho delivered and picked up

Ot}

% Mlﬂdnb-

Buncbout 8245 Conpe 3523 Twder Sedon 2099 Mw‘d-m
AR grices o b Devrels

GEE THE NEAREST AUTHORIIED
FORD DEALEKR

The Touring Car

‘2905

F. 0. B. Detroiz
Demouniobls Rims

ave ey NsaadauLg

1345 Annapolis
Corpus Christi 1

........




water Has Al'ways
Been A Hutto Problem

by Harvey Olander

How many of you readers are
aware that homes built in the
Hutto area in the eighteen hun-
dreds and early nineteen hun-
dreds included a rain water stor-
age system? There were two
types, underground cisterns and
ground level tanks, to catch roof
water run off.

Evalt Hanstroom, Charles
Hanstrom’s father, saw the need
for a dependable water supply
and drilled a very deep water
well around 1915, using a rock-
ing arm drill, the same type then
used to drill oil wells. It punched
a hole in the ground by raising
and dropping a very heavy iron
weight, attached to a cable, into
the hole continually every ten
seconds to erode soil and to
break rock. A little water was
added to keep particles in sus-
pension until a special bucket
was lowered every thirty min-
utes to remove them. The well
went through the limestone for-
mation until it reached an area
where water had dissolved the
stone to make channels and cav-
erns filled with water.

The ground formations under
Hutto are called uplift stratas
caused by a molten mass of ma-
terial heaving up from the mantle
to the surface west of Austin,
This upheavel caused all soil
strata beneath the Georgetown,
Hutto and Taylor area to bend
up and bereak to the surface at
Georgetown. The area around
Georgetown then became a re-
charge zone where rain water
enters these strata and follows
the twenty or more degree slope
southeast toward Elgin. Charles
Hanstrom estimated, by the
depth of wells drilled in Hutto,
Taylor and other nearby areas,
that the slope is about fifty feet
per mile.

The Hanstrom’s new source
for water ended the era of the
cistern. Look at the older homes
in Hutto, and in the back yards
there will be a well. At first
glance they appear to be water
wells, but area instead huge un-
derground cisterns that were
used to catch rain water.

The Hutto Public School still
had an underground cistern
when I started school in 1926.
The cistern was left intact after
the earlier two-story wooden
school building was removed in
1917 to build the school which
I attended. I remember its being
on the north side of the school
building where it remained until
the school building was replaced
in 1937.

My mother graduated from
the old wooden school building
in 1915. The two-story wooden
school was the third school
building built in Hutto. The first
was built in 1886, later de-
stroyed by a storm. The first two
were located south of the rail-
road tracks. She drank cistern
water kept in a bucket placed in
the hall. All students drank wa-

ter using the same dipper.

I can remember that when
Hanstrom’s system was down
and the school cistern ran out of
water, school children walked
across the street to P. A
Olander’s  house (my
grandfather’s), at 206 Taylor,
and pumped water out of his cis-
tern to quench their thirst. The
school cistern was left for just
such an emergency, but kids en-
joyed turning the crank to dump
water on the ground. The
ground around the cistern
looked like a hog pen, wet,
muddy, sloshy, and had a musty
smell. During freezing weather
water was pumped on the
ground to freeze so they could
slip and slide!

The cistern had a metal box
standing on top with a crank on
the side. Within the enclosure
was a chain sprocket with a very
long sprocket chain attached.
On every fourth or fifth link of
the sprocket chain was a cup.
When the crank was turned, the
chain would go down until the
cups were submerged in the wa-
ter. On the return trip up to the
sprocket, water was carried in
the cups and dumped into the
discharge chute. A rachet on the
crank prevented the extra
weight of the water-laden cups
from spinning the crank back-
wards. ' :

Can you imagine those days
were called the good old days?
Appreciate that faucet in the
kitchen and bathroom. Picture
pumping water into a bucket,
placing it on-a wood stove to
heat and dumping it into a 30
gallon wash tub in the kitchen
to take your daily bath. Would
you bathe every day? The
teacher at school said take a bath
once a week. My wife’s mother
was a teacher in Michigan and
she said that when winter came,
some kids had their long john
underwear sewed on and it
stayed on until winter was over.

Why not have a water well?
Most homes had a hand-dug
well about twenty feet deep, but
the water only lasted until the
hot days of July and August and
only refilled when the rains
came.

My grandfather, on my
mother’s side, Fred Gustafson,
came to America in 1895 and
persuaded Tom Nelson of
Round Rock, who owned nearly
all the land around here, to let
him plow up the prairie land two
miles southeast of Hutto to start
a farm. Nelson furnished the
lumber for building the house.
Fred and his brothers who had
come before him built it. They
dug a well near the house. They
dug and dug with pick and
shovel using a bucket with a
rope attached to haul the dint
out. They dug until hitting the
limestone rock and had to quit.
No water.

They moved out two hundred
feet and tried again. The same

thing happened. The ninth well,
which was about a thousand feet
away from the house was dry
when rock was hit. They quit in
disgust and went home. The
next day when they went to fill
up the hole, there was water in
the well, They danced and yelled
around that well so loud that
Grandma and their first child al-
most died of fright thinking
something terrible had hap-
pened.

My grandma would not un-
pack her trunk; she wanted to
go back to Sweden. It took
about five years and two chil-
dren before she thought possi-
bly, America would be okay.

Water problems were not re-
stricted to the land south of
Hutto. What about my farm one
mile north of Hutto? Why do
you think C.A. Johnson, father
of Tina O’Rear, placed the well
one-quarter mile away from the
house? My grandfather bought
the house and farm from C. A.
in 1910.

Or how about the Emory
Leschber farm just niorth of me;
why would they place the well
one-half mile away from the
house? The well had to be in a
depressed area or over a crack
on the limestone formation. So
as the rain water percolated
down through the black soil, the

.water would collect on top of

the rock and flow to the lower
depressed areas. _

 When my well went dry in the
1920’s, my uncle went into the
twenty foot well to clean it out.
He found that well diggers had
dug into the rock three feet to
form a basin and on the north-
west side of this basin there was

a halfinch crack from the top of g -

the rock down to the basin bot-
tom. On the southeast side, the

crack continued. He wedged |
rocks into the south side to slow |

the flow away from the well.

Now you know why, before B8
the coming of the railroad, set- *
tlers stayed near Brushy Creek
and the San Gabriel River. When
the price of cotton went tc one |

dollar a pound during the Civil
War, farmers left the river to
plow up land and grow cotton.

The farm homes and country -

schools were then placed near
springs which flowed in the prai-
rie. Stony Point School was
West of Hutto, Gower was
North, Monodale was North-
east, Frame Switch was East,
Norman’s Crossing was South-
east. All were situated near

spring water. In face, the rail- jif

road placed the Hutto depot

near a branch supplied by a good |
flowing spring. The earliest set- ¥
tlers walked to the now Harry "%

Hanson farm to carry water
from that spring for their water
supply. I would imagine that
now it may not be full flowing,

but I bet the water is still seep-

ing from the spring!
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- Mules or Tractors

by Harvey Olander

. ‘Backin the late twenties or early
thlrtles ..... ..I can’t pin down the ex-
act date but it was before we had
electric lights and indoor plumbing
and my dad owned a 1928
Chevrolet with window glass roll-
down windows and two-wheel
brakes. ~About this time there was

: the argument about which was bet-
ter mules or tractors? My uncle.
August had just purchased the first
" tractor in the community. The very'

idea of replacing mules with a trac-
tor brought this conversation to the
forefront in thlS farming commu-
m ity:
: Farm families worked all week
on the farm and on Sunday faith-
fully gathered at the church to wor-
ship.. Church actually served two
purposes: it was for worship and
afterwards a social gathering for
friends and neighbors who were
anxious to see and hear what was
going on in the neighborhood.
. A preacher was the most re-
spected and sought after person.
Inviting and having the preacher for
dinner Sunday was really a status
symbol and the farm ladies clam-
ored for his acceptance. Without
TV, radio, CDs or Nintendo, life
on the farm was very manitous. [
remember throwing rocks and chas-
mg my dog as exciting.

+ Since I now live in South Texas
and became aware there are no
rocks on the farm, what could they
have done for excitement?

= Kids were always the last to eat
at socials or gatherings. The adults
would eat and sit at the table and

t Annual
vest Festlval

Flrst Annual Hlppo Harvest Festival will
unr“tg“a moon walk, game booths, food

\:légt,:f',i's from 5 p.m. - 6:30 p.m.
Imission is only $1.00. The show will
3, dancers, etc.

talk and talk. Iwas starved before
it became the kids time,

* Now when I finally grew up the
rules have changed. The kids are
served first and I am still starved
before we eat. At least that explains
why Iam so skinny. (OhIam sorry
I got off the subject of mules and
tractors). My uncle had bought a
brand new John Deere tractor
painted in a bright green color with
yellow-yellow iron wheels. Yea,
Jron wheels, who wanted rubber

tires they were always blowing out!

Very seldom could we go to Austin
and home, which was twenty five
miles away, without at least one
flat.

We called that iron wheel mon-
ster a popping Johnny and it looked
like a Praying Mantis insect de-
vouring the cotton as it went down
the field. It really did pop. It had
no muffler and the exhaust pipe was
on top of the hood to emphasize
how much horse power that engine
was delivering. The two cylinders
fired out of synchronization. There
were two pops synchronized and
then a hesitation for a second be-
fore the next crescendo began.

Did you say, electric starter... it
did not even have a crank! You had
to wrestle a fly wheel like bull dog-
ging abull. And it was never a sure
thing who was gomg to be a win-
ner.

Mules became wild when that
thing appeared. Neighbors farm-

-ing next door with mules had the

most crooked rows seen in the
county. So you can see why it cre-
ated such a stir.

I must say my uncle was strong
headed and stood his ground. Most

‘of the congregation was neutral and

could be easily swayed left or right,
but there were also those who had
mules and were equally vocal about

the disadvantages of owning a trac--

tor. Their main argument...you
can’t watch more than two rows at
a time. The other rows would be
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plowed up because the sweeps
could not be guided to clear the
plants.

These arguments were very
heated but never to the point of
blows. I really think the sermon
should have followed these visita-
tions.

The two most outspoken farm-
ers stated,” I will never allow a trac-
tor on my farm!”

Have you ever said those words,
“I'will never?” I learned in life those .
are words a hungry man does not
like to eat. Don’t say them or-you
will eat them. Now don’t get ahead
of me. Yes, they ate them.

Do you know his son and grand-
son are using eight row equipment
and looking for ten row now. That
could be the end of a story but I
feel like telling more. My father
who plowed many a row with mules
and at first walked behind the plow
because the manufacture forgot to
put on a seat.

Several years after my dad, who
farmed next to uncle August, got
tired of plowing crooked rows de-
cided to buy one of a different color
red (I really think he bought it be-
cause it had a crank). It was called
a Farmall F12. It had four cylin-

ders and also had red iron ‘wheels.-
Now what was the topxc aﬁer'

church? If you didn’t guess it you'

should have. ‘Which is the better -

tractor? Arguing never solved the
problem so they decided to having
a pulling contest. My dad's Farmall
against Uncle's John Deere. °

They finally found an object that
may cause the tractors to grunt.

They hooked a chain to that chicken.-

house and uncle tried first. He gave

that kerosene bumer the throttle and’ N

pushed the handle forward. I for-

gotthat it did not even have a clutch -
'-'should know...we lived neighbors
"to him in my youth. I worked for
"A.W. Gustafson thirty years. He. .

pedal. The tractor lurched forward,

jerked that chain taunt, the wheel
dug in, the dirt and chickens began’

to flying everywhere. but the shed
held its ground.

In disgust uncle gave my dad his
chance. He hooked up the chain
and powered the tractor, let out the
clutch, the tractor reared up like a
bronco, but luckily the shed gave
way before the tractor pitched over.
I was proud of dad and his tractor
but that did not settle all issues. The
point of dissention...the John Deere
had ample power, the wheel lugs
did not grab the ground to properly
transfer that power.

- So you think that was the talk at
the church, Wait until they heard

.Uncle had bought an airplane. ‘It

was the first airplane registered in

the county for tax purposes. For

the lack of a headmg it was listed
as farm machmery Uncle August
really did not care about farming,
he loved mechanical things.

He retuned the bought plane be-
cause of financing but later hand-:

-built two airplanes from Popular:
‘Mechanics magazine pians. He:
.managed to get one off the ground:

conce but harvested a half acre of'
corn bringing it down. - That must.
have been what the county expected.
when they put it down as farm ma-;'
chinery. .

He also built a poison applicator
to kill insects destroying his cotton, :
It worked so good neighbors asked;
him to build them the same appli<
cator AR .
“In 1941 he moved to Corpus .
Christi and became a welder at the -
Naval Air Base. Because of war-

priorities for increased farm pro- .
" duction, he started a manufactur-

ing plant here for farm machinery.
After the war his products were
sold world wide to Canada, Cen-
tral America, Mexico, South
America, Germany, Israel and Ja-
pan.

- He was a very energetic person...].

was like a second father to me.




Olander, Mrs. Uucarl
sllarvey Olander

1345 Annapolis St.

Corpus Christi, TX 78415
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This is a story by Harvey F. Ql-
ander about his grandmother. The
story starts in Sweden but centers
around the City of Hutto.

Jenny Matilda Carldotter, the
second born child of Carl Petter-
sson and Stina Maria was born Mar-
ch 22, 1871 at Ripperda, Sweden:
Carl Pettersson was considered a
wealthy man and a large land own-
er. Jenny lived a happy carefree
life with her parents and eight
brothers and sisters until the ne-
xt child, Ernest, was born. During
his birth, Jenny's mother died,
July 16, 1890. She was 43 years
old. There was sadness and worry
because there were so many young
children. Jenny was 19 years old,
the oldest child at home, so she
began to cook, sew and keep order
in the home just as her mother
had done. Her brothers and sisters
were August, 13; Theodur, 11; Am-
anda, 9; Alma, 7; Carl, 4, Greta,
2; and a new born baby. This really
kept her busy, but the job had to
be done s0 slie made the best of it.

Jenny had become very fond of
a young man named Fred Gustcafson,
but this unexpected responsibility
kept them apart. Fred, too, had a
problem. His mother had become in-
valid recently, and he felt respon-
sible for ner needs and care. Fred
decided he would stay home and care
for his mother, Anna Stina Petter-
gson, until she died. Fred's mother
died March 18, 1891, one year after
Jenny's mother. Fred's responsibi-
lity had ended and now he was ready
for a wife and family. He asked Je~
nny to become his wife. Jenny told
him she would like to but she must
remain with her family, her first
responsibility. Two years later, in
1893, Carl Pettersson remarried and
brought his second wife to the home
place. His new wife was willing to
become the mother of the children,
but memories, habits and Jenny's
being there prevented the young on-
es from accepting their step-mother.
Jenny felt that if she left, the
family would accept the step-mother
soon as their own. The next time’
she saw Fred, she said, "If you are
still willing to marry me I am free
to be your bride.” They were marrc-
ied at Alsheda, Annagard on Decem-
ber 31, 1893 at her father's home.
Fred was 30 years old; Jenny was
22. Dancing and celebrating was not
allowed in the home, so the wedding
celebration was held in the town
hall at Sdvsj0. Many friends were
invited. It was said the building
shook and rattled from all the dan-
cing and celebrating that went on
that night.

The day Jenny left her family
home, the youngest children began
to cry and hang on to her skirt sa-
ying, “Please don't go; stay with
us." She was really the only mother
the youngest knew. Jenny cried with
the children but felt parting would
be the best. She and Fred moved to
his father's, Gustaf Pettersson, ho-
me. Fred farmed Gustaf's land in
partnership with his brother, Ad-
olph. Jenny returned to her home
many times to visit and could see
the boys were accepting their new
step-mother. Fred and his brother
farmed together until his father
died on May 14, 1894. Times were
hard and sharing the profits of
the farm did not leave much to live
on. Fred had two brothers and two
sisters iiving in America. They
were Carl, A.G. (Gustaf), Charlot-
ta Eklund and Clara Hanstrom. They
kept asking him to join them. Fred
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and Jenny decided they would go to
America, accumulate some wealth in
the prosperous land, and return to
sweden in five years. Fred sold his
share of the farm to Adolph and us-
ed the money to pay the way to Am~
erica. During that winter, Fred made
several trunks to carry their pos-
sessions to the new land. Jenny
became pregnant that winter, but the
timing was right. They should be
settled with friends in America
before the baby was born.

They boarded a ship at Gothen-
bory in the spring of 1895 and sai-
led to New York. From New York, they
went by train to Jamestown to the
home of an acquaintance. They lived
with them until Fred found a place
to stay. While in Jamestown, Fred
worked as a brick layer. Any sur-
plus funds were saved to build cash
reserves for the trip to Texas.
Ruth was born July 4, 1895. The Te-
xas relatives were anxious to have
him join them. They kept writing,
“There are many opportunities to
make a good living and a lot of land
to-be bought or rented for farming."
After one year in Jamestown, Fred
made his final move to Hutto, Texas
in 1896.

The month of August is the hott-
est month in Texas, and they were
not prepared for it. Jenny and Fred
were wearing their wool clothes be-
cause that was all they had. It was
so hot they felt they would die of
heat stroke. His brother was at the
railroad station when they arrived
and drove them to his farm southea-
st of Hutto in his spring wagon. A
spring wagon was a very impressive
form of transportation in those days
since most people owned only wagons
without springs. Jenny sat on the
wagon seat holding Ruth and Fred
sat on one of the trunks he had ma-
de. These trunks carried their most
prized possessions, wedding gifts,
keep sakes from their parent's home.
In fact, the trunks carried all
their worldly possessions.

As they rode out into the coun-
try, the land looked like a sea of
grass. The area around Hutto was a
grass land. The grass was about knee
to waist high and extended all dir-
ections as. far as the eye could see.
There were no trees or brush becau-
se of grass fires. Trees were found
only along Brushy Creek. Lightning
or some times sparks from trains wo-
uld set the grass on fire. The fire
line would spread for miles and at
night there would be a red glow all
over the sky. There were very few
farms so farmers plowed the land
around their house and barns to
keep the fires away from them.

Fred's brother, A.G., was far-
ming southeast of Hutto, about two
miles. He introduced Fred to his
landlord, Mr. Nelson, who lived
in Round Rock. Mr. Nelson gave Fred
permission to plow up the prairie
land near A.G.'s farm and start a
farm of his own. He also furnished
lumber to build a house. Fred, his
brother, and friends worked on this
new house during the winter when ve-
ry little could be done on the farm.
The house was very pretty, with many
of Jenny's ideas going into the de-
sign. It was a four room house with
a porch, good for those hot summer
days. Since there were no near-by
banks, he built a secret drawer into
the wall; it was so well concealed
that only those knowing where it was
could open it. He kept his money and
valuables there. They used their tr-
unk to store the clothes since there
were no closets. A chiffarobe was
usually used for clothes in those

days, but the money was being saved
for farxm equipment and seed. Farming
was not easy in a new country with

a different language, different cro-
ps, different growing conditions and
terribly hot weather. Fred was in

the fields working from the first 1li-
ght of day to the last rays of light
at night. Jenny milked the cows, fed
all the animals, watered them and took
care of all the chores around the ho-
use. This work pattern continued most
of thelr lives. Their first crop in
1897 was a failure, but not every-
thing failed. Their second daughter,
Sigrid Martina, was born on September
9, 1897. (In later life, she changed
her name to Segred Martha to be more
American).

The responsibilities were increa-
sing and hardships seemed to be get-
ting worse. Jenny wanted to go back
to Sweden. She did not like this hard
rugged life and would not unpack her
trunk. Fred said, "Jenny, we decided
together to come to this land. We
have traveled a long way and now
what we need is a little more time
for this land to bear fruit." Jenny
was very skeptical, kept her trunk
packed, and kept letting Fred know
she didn't like it, but she workea
very hard beside him to make it go.
Mr. Nelson did not collect his rent
for the first year because of the
crop failure.

Fred had other problems. He was
having troubles finding water. Water
was necessary if the farm was to su-
cceed He started digging wells near
the house and kept getting dry holes.
Each time he dug, he moved farther
away from the house. He dug nine we-
115 the only way--the hard way--us-
ing a pick, a shovel and a bucket
with a rope to pull the dirt out of
the hole. The ninth well was also
dry when they reached the limestone
rock. It was late and he decided to
wait until tomorrow before cover-
ing up the dry hole. The next morn-
ing the well was full. He became
excited and called his family to
take a look. Being religious, he
also thanked the Lord for this gift.

There were many Swedish immigra-
nts in Hutto. There were 0 many
that they had their own churches,
soclal life and businesses. For a

.while it seemed like little Sweden

in America. It would probably have
remained that way if it had not been
for the law requiring all children
to go to public school. Once the
children began to go to school the
separation began to disappear and
with in one generation had comple-
tely vanished. In the beginning,
the Hutto people were divided into
two groups, the Americans and the
swedes. The two transacted business
together but it was rather strained.
The vocal and hot heads gave the
Swedes a hard time, but their hatred
for Swedes disappeared when their
children married Swedish children.
Fred and Jenny were very reli-
gious and had family Bible readings
and prayers every night before goi-
ng to bed. They were very active in
church work. Fred knew the Bible by
heart and was a very good speaker.
He was recognized by the church as
a lay preacher and gave semmons when
the preachers was absent. He ser-
ved as teacher, Sunday School sup-
erintendent and on the church board.
Jenny was active in the ladies- or-
ganizations called the Ladies' Aid
_Society, and the Art Club. These
were social clubs primarily to rai-
se money for church needs. Jenny and
Fred worked very hard all week, but
Sunday was the day for church and
the day to visit. Each Sunday A.G.,

25¢ Single Copy

Clara, Charlotta and Fred would
meet at one of their homes after ch-
urch. They would enjoy a dinner to-
gether and spend the rest of the day
visiting and telling about happen-
ings of the past week. The never
ending farm duties of milking cows
and feeding the cattle, the pigs
and chickens meant the visit end-
ed in time to arrive home before
dark.

The year 1898 was good. Fred made
a good crop and a lot of money. Once
a year to settle the rent, the' fam-'
ily would ride to Round Rock early
in the morning, visit the Nelsons,
have dinner with them, settle up
the payments and leave to be home
just before dark. . :

Ruth died October 6, 1899 of ty-
phoid fever. Mr. Nelson had another
renter who wanted to start a farm
next to Fred. Nelson asked Fred if
he could share the well. Fred didn't
mind; he was glad to have a neigh-
bor. There were no fences. The cat-
tle were kept in pens and turned out
to graze. Someone had to watch them
when they were out so they could not
stray. The new neighbor became ac-
quainted with Fred's time schedule
anua turned hls cCOwa Out At wdisilny

time. All the cows would wait at

the trough for Fred or Jenny to pour
in water. It wouldn't have been 50
bad if the neighbor had filled the’
trough sometimes, but he never did.
When Fred went to Round Rock toiset-
tle the rent he mentioned this to
the landlord. Nelson went to town an
and bought some barbed wire and told
Fred to put a fence bordering the
neighbors farm and have the fence
pass across the center of the well.
Alex Mercer was a negro who lived on
the farm with his wife, Alice, and
worked full-time farming. Alex had
three children named Ellen, Howard
and 5Lilly. Ellen was the same age

as Segred and they played together.
Alex, A.G., and Fred went to Brushy
Creek and cut some trees to make
fence posts. The next day they put
up the fence. This ended the water
problem.

Agat Walter was born June 15,
1901. He changed his name to August,
put later went by A.W. To accomodate
the larger family, Jenny talked Fred
into buying a double buggy with a
front and a back seat. It was also
equipped with a canvass top. For the
final touch, he bought two while mu-
les, the only white mules in the
community. Astrid Linnea was born
May 24, 1905. Later she changed her
name to Esther but is nicknamed Pat.
Segred started public school in
1906. She was nine years old and co-
uld not speak one word of English.
The American boys and girls picked
on her because of her Swedish lang-
uage. They would ask her to say
certain words and then laugh at the
way the words came out. The older
boys took her lunch pail as she
was walking to school, took out the
apple, cake or any sweets, then give
the pail back to her. They threat-
ened her if she told, so she never
said a word. Some boys who lived
pbeside the road to school threw roc-
ks at her when she passed.

Fred and Jenny lived on the Nel-
son farm until December 11, 1907.
The years were prosperous in many
ways. They raised and harvested many
good crops. The profits he invested
in land. He bought many vacant lots
in Hutto. By 1907, he owned enough
land to keep him busy full time. Til-
lie was born November 27, 1907. He
moved to the City of Hutto two weeks

See “HARDSHIPS." Page 6
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HUTT'S PUBLIC SCHOOL OPENS
MONDAY, SEPTEMBER STH

* The Hufto Public Schools will
open September 9, 1929. An m-:
teresting program is being ar-=
arranged and all patrons and:
friends of the school are cordlal-r
\v invited to the opening exer- |

e which begins at the ten

c'olock in the morning. All stu-| -

dents in the grades will please
be on hand by nine o'clock s0;
that the books may be issued by
ten o'clock. The children will
not need to bring their lunches
as there will be no school in the
afternoon.

_'The followig teachers make up
the faculty:* High  School—S.
G. Roypton, Superintendent;
Miss ‘Maurie Lanier, Principal;
R. C. Walker, Science and Coach;
Mrs. J. C..Ray, Commercial
subjects and U. S. History, and
Miss Florence Anderson, His.
tory in the High School and
Writing in the Grades. Inter-
-mediate Grades—Mrs. E. K
Brown, Reading and History;
Miss Mabry Patterson, Anthme-

c ‘and” "Drawing %"
urades—sts Ruby: Hanstrom,

Second Grade and MISS Lee
Westbmok pnmary '

to judge the work.

1 wish to congratulate your
school upon this evidence of
good work.

Sincerely yours,
A. M. BLACKMAN,
Chief Supervisor of High
Schools.

Transcripts of credits have
been sent out for the following
students: State University—
Gurney Miller, Harvey Payne,
Mildred Barnes, Arnold Johnson,
and Edwin Tinning;; Teachers
College, San Marcos, Frances
Patterson; Southwestern Uni-
versity, J. W. Nelson and John
Applin; Seton
School for Nurses, Margie Car.
rington and Elna Anderson.

" The biggest business of any
nation, state, or .community is
the educating of the youth. The
type of citizenship we have * is
largely traceable to the -school
environment. The schools are
built for the youth, every physi-
cal‘nieed "has’ been’ provided for
the youth, teachers are -hired
and expected to work hard, all
for the youth; but there is one
essential yet, and that i is'a com-
mumty that will boost th&school

. E.|and give werds of “encourage-

4 R,
ilustatson, Paul Matthews, and
».C. Goodwin.- Reg'ular month-

Monday night ‘of each month. -
", ‘The High School offers twen.

enty credits all of whlch are
-atcredited - except »-Commercxal
‘Law which was introduced as a

subject will be accredited this
year. The following subjects
English, four
iars; Spanish, two years; U. S.

tory, Modern History, Econom-
ics, Civics, Physics, Physiology,
Physiography, General Agricul-
ture, Algebra, two years, Plane
Geometry, Commercial Arithme.
tic, Bookkeeping, Typewriting,|.
Shorthand, Commercial Geog-
raphy, and Commercial Law.
Sixteen units are required for

Hutto High School are permlt-
ted to enter any college or yni-
versity in Texas or the United
States without having to take
College Entrance Exemanitions.
Printed below is a letter from
the State Debartment of Educa-
tion, which will show the recog.
hition given the standard of
work maintained in our High
School

Austin, Tex., May 14, 1929
Supt. 8. G. Boynton,
Hutto, Texas.

Dear Mr. Boynton:

. Upon the recommendation of
the supervisor who visited your
school, 1-2 credit in Commercial
‘Geometry will be allowed with-
‘out the submission of material.
“This-method of accrediting was
authonzed by the Committee on
‘Classified and Accre dited|’

. Schools as a recognition of very|. ..

‘superior work. , The retention

:of the credit will 'depend - upon |

stwo factors: (1) whether the
wehools maintain the high stan-

m'anted .(2) .whether material
‘i retamed at the*school at :all
*txmes to enable the supervxsor

; ment 4g.the board iof . tristees,

ea,ch\rr aud
}ake a ltandsome
) neceswry equipment ‘to|term
make ‘a school, -but .the things
that. really ‘make a “school are, |
prmcipally, the ' teachers 'and
pupils who must- work hard and
at. the same time have the co.
operation and éncouragement of

the community as a ‘whole.

I heard a man .say the other
day that business in Hutto was
dead, and this was not a busi.
ness man who made this asser-
tion, either. No, business is
not dead, on the contrary it is
just what the business men and
the community want it to be.
The reason you have a fully ac-
credited school is because the
pegple of this community = want
that type of school and are will-
ing to support it. The reason
you have a_happy home is be-
cause the whole family works to-
ward that end. I knew a man
during the late World War who
said that he did not want his
neighbors to come in when he

could hire a nurse to care for
him. He did not care for
friends either, because he had
money. As you will remember
all available nusses were taken
to the soldiers c’amps and to the
front and when the influenza
epidemic came there were few

tion. This man and his family
became sick with the “flu.” and
could not get a nurse. He finally
had to call on his neighbors for
help. Mankind is a social en-
tity and cannot live alone. The
same is true concerning the
home, school, business, and the
state. Let this community con-
tinue to hoost and siupport its
schools and. its enterprises and
make this school year the banner
year in its history.
L Falthfullv yours,
. 8. G BOYNTON,

If -) ou’ have a relative ot
friend who lives away from
Hutto and who is interested in
our little city, why send them
the Merald. . It will serve as.a
letter: to:them each: week; and
will be greatly appreclated
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YE EDITOR AND
FAMILY GUESTS
(F BAYLOR

Sunday, August the 25th, we
had the pleasure of enjoyring a
Sunday dinner in the large din-
ing room of the Baylor College,
at’. Belton, Texas. This dining
room has a seating cap:city of
800 or more. It was our pleas-
ure to be seated at the table,
occupied by Mrs. E. C. Ely, as-
sistant manager of the Ely Pep-
per System, who acled as hos-
tess on this occasion.

Baylor College, one of the old-
est and most efficient colleges
in all Texas, for girls and young
women of Texas, has done its
wart for years in enabling the
girlhood of Texas to gain an
education that has made them
leaders in their lmes all over
the world. .

The- mother or father, :who|
has a daughter, who wants - to
take advantage of a college ed-
ucation, will do-well to get in
touch with the officials of this|
‘well ‘known' college, and have
her- enrolled,” -

mstltutxon,  home-like,

-that; they ma.v make’-yapi
m “th

vt e iesche”
September the 16th

BEAUTIFUL HBMES
ANll LAWNS

.

Hutto cltlzens have many
beautiful and comfortable homes
all of which have ‘well" kept{:
lawns. All of which adds much
attraction to visitors passing
through our city, as well as to
those that visit Hutto. Let’s
keep this.good - work wup, for

city as well as nice kept homes
and lawns.

HAS OUR THANKS

Superintendent S. G. Boynton,
of the Hutto public school has
our thanks for a nice.order.
letter heads for the Hutto
school.

We greatly appreciate the co-
operation ‘given us in this mat.
ter, and promise at all
quality prmtmg, together with
as prompt service d@nd as low
price as pos%lble to give at all
times.

KEEPPOSTEDWEEKLY -

If you receive a copy of the
first issue of the Herald it is
an invitation to call and. enroll
your name on our subscription

.| book for a year. If you want
‘| to keep your town abreast with

other small towns, you will lend
your support\to an ‘institution
that is striving to push Hutto
and vicinity to the front. Sub-
scribe for your home paper.. It
needs your financial and moral
support as well,

N
.

The -officials of thls college
try to make cgllege life in this| .

seeing [ g4 “_ Y

that each and every gu:l hag the[§] "I\

very best of attention in: ‘order {1 1< 10

nothing adds to the beauty of u| *7- ~

times,.
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NEW PRSI
bETS A i;AL
GO0D POUNDING

Wednesday night, August the
23rd, at the Presbyterian par-
sonage in this city,
number -of the members and
friends met on the spacious
lawn for the gurpose of giving
the new paster, W. H. F. Moove
and his wife of Dallas, a real
good peunding.

Judging freni the rnumber of
packages, Loxes and bundles
brought by the many.in attend-
ance, the affau' was a big suc-
cess.

“Games of quoting the most
prominent characters and veres
threughout ~#g Bihle brought
much interest to those that were
present. In answering - these
questions, the ladies carried off
high honors, and the men were
mstructed to go home and take
up’a short course in re‘zdmg
their Bible. e
After thg many. vérious games
‘enjoyed, 8 delightful - goursge , of
'ice tream ang wonderful’ ‘home:
coo‘ked cake were 'served, wWhich{|
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Hutto “that. is interested in.our
city and- lum friends hem?
send the paper to-them, Tt.will
help us get up @ list, :and they
will greaily appreciate setting a
Hutto paper, that-will keep them
informed as to the news: sof this
sectton at a -small, cOSt ea{k
weib :

SH[RIFF lﬂWE
- WASIN lllWN

LOJIS Lowe, high sheriff, of
Wllhamson county, and rated as
one of the best peace officers in
Texus, was mingling with Hutto
frierds here a few days ago.

It has. been our pleasure of
knowmg Mr'-Lowe for many
iyears before he ever thought of
running for public office and we

were indeed glad to meet him
orté more.

) .

GAS BURNS KILL GIRL

BRADY. — Doris Mae, 10,
dsughter of T. C. Ward of. Mel-
vin, died. here today of burns
sustained a week ago when gas-
oline with which she was kill-
ing ants became ignited.

o~ b

- BRAZOS BOND VOTE
CALLED

BRYAN —Brazos county com-|

-| missioners today called an elec-

tion to be held Sept. 28 to vote
on issuance of $1,100,000 in
road building bonds.
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AUTO WRECX KILLS MAN

DENTON.—E. A. Felder, .55,
Fort Worth, was killed mstant-
ly today when. his cer overturn-
ed near here. The cor was driv.
en by his daughter, Miss Ruth
Felder, who recelved only mmo:

cuts.
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‘|cast cane.on 3 acres.

HUTTO' BUSINESS
FIRHS  ARE
LIVE WIRES

to the live and progressive busi-
ress firms of Hutto. We want

spléndid co-operation given the
Herald for its first issue. As
will. be seen, practically all firms
are caitying large and attractive
spaces to announce to the citi-
zens and surrounding trade ter-
ritory,-that Hutto is still on the
map and w1d§ awake to the op-
portunities this section.
These firms all carry -large|C
"and well selected ‘stocks in. their
various lines and will greatly
appreciate the patronage of the

citizens of this section.
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of Hutto, was a visitorin To.ylo
“6oddy ‘and - brought * with:

cdtton crop and maize crop for
the 1929 fall season.

Mr. Gustafon is operating a
135-acre farm and has a very
wodern and up-to-date home on
the farm, While being inter-
viewed by a reporter today, My,
‘| Gustafson expressed hlmself
-|statining that he believed he
| would make the best orop this
year that be lfas 'made in several
years and geve a short acedugt
of his place. *

He produced on hls Harm this
year, the first bale of the 1929
cotton crop to be ginned in Hat-
to, and up to_the present time
bas barvested 19 bales of cotton
from 100 acrés now under culti-
vation. He stated that he would
probably make .50 bales this
year. From the cotton that he
bes already piclked e states he
is avcraging one half bale per
acre and that he had a Jarge
amount more of this crop to
gather. Mr. Gustfason bronght
in several samples of his top
crop of cotton. The stalks are
in gcod condition with extra
large and firm bolls upon them.

He had 26 acres. of feed stuff
raised on his farm this year.
Twenty-two acres are planted in
row fced crops. -Among tbis
he produced 24 Suns of Lroad-
Mr. Gus-
tafson stated that he cut his
first crop of cane, baled it, and
then plowed the ground, turning
ing the stalks underneath. -

Tl corn crop this year. Mr.
Guswison stated, would -pro-
duce trom 40 to 50 bosliels of
corn’ per-acre., Lhis crop -is
planted two rows to one row of
mRiz? or planted on an ulternat-
ing Lasis. H2 will raisc approxi-
umtel,v halt as muoh maize as he
Jdoes.corn. LR i

to congratulate’ them on thel|
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1ETS GFT BUSY ANG PUSH
HUTTD T0 THE FRONT

Hutto is surrounded with one
of as good trade territories as
will be found anywhere. It has
loyal and faithful citizenshivn
who are always ready and will-
ingly to hélp push forward any
worth while movenmient that
tends to promote the interest
of our little city. Thissbeing
true, let's make an united effort
to join hands in a movement
that will place our little city on
the map, from a trading stand-
point.

Hutto merchants have full
and cmnpletedstocks of merchun-
dise and quality of goods eonxid.
ered their prices will cenpam
with any in Texas.

Let’s wake up and have a
trades day for Hutlo, say onee
a week and offer real. lurgalnq
on these days in evemﬁne. THix
can be”
all will join hands in this worth
whxle‘undertakinz L

Cottdn is now mdvinx and’ let't

JOHN COOLIDGE 0 -
"~ WED IN SEPTENSEL

Coohdge‘, son of Ex-Pres. Calvin

‘Miss: Florenoe ' Trumhlll, s
ter: of Goj.John H.. Ty

Reeves, . 45, was
brought back today from Ham-
mond, La, and charged with
murder. ]
—————

FIRE RAZES l'"OR‘l‘RESé

Ruben “A.

MEXICO CITY.—A {remep-
dous fire has nearly destroyed
the historic fortress of San
Juan De Ulua in Vera Cruz har-
bor. Explosion shook the city
Friday, and fire completed de-
struction last night.

No casualties were reported.

LADY BIRD HAS TYPHOID

{FORT WORTH.—Mrs. Marga-
ret Perry, New York, who was
forced to withdraw from the
womens ‘air derby, is seriously
ill with typhoid fever.
< R

If you know of a news item,
why drop around to the Herall
office and tell us:abéutiit. 11
thls way ygu will enable us 1>

give you a newsy paper eac’
week Remember we are n»
mind readers and only publish
the news as told us.

Hutto is well protected against
fires. It has a dandy fire
truck, coupled with plenty of
water, which gives us ampie
means of fighting fires at all
times,

 Besides baving a fine crop
this year. Mr, Gustalson stated
he had a pear or chard, 50 bear
ing trees which produced about
3 bushels of pears per tree. . Tln
alzo has 14 sheppard stranded
Anconas.and 100 young pullet=.
Mr. Gustafson's home is mod-
ernly equipped with many con-
vepiences, he uses curbldeua.a
for cooking and lighting " pur-
poses -ang . has runnlng wg_ter
‘piped futo his horhe, 5. ¥
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lna.ke hgy while the sun ﬂ\ing b

plished very pasy it

NEW HAVEN, Comn.——Johie -
Coolidge, said his marriage Wwith -



- over East Texas and the second spawned showers and thunderstorms over the east
nal temperatures for this time of year range from the low 50's.over the Panhand’ * -
Coast. Actual temperatures for this past week were slightly below normal ov:
* this State this time of year ranges from near zero over far West Texas 10 near v..c
1 near onc inch in Central East Texas. Actual rainfall this past week was below the
0.1 inches to 0.3 inches and nhove normal over East and Mmmq.z_ F

/ @ue to high pressure. Cold fronts moved through: Texas Thursday and Sunday. [ l
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BREAKING THE LANGUAGE BARRIER, SWEDISH STYLE

| Syt 4 “'by" .Harvey Olander '

Ola.us a.nd I were up, early, We were told our ship wowld enter
New York: ho.rbor about 'seven;, When I came up on the main deck the
ruind caueed by the ships ‘movement was cold, My heavy coat felt good '

] -;, water was’ calm,»a. good day. to arrive at this new land, “The. tall
i7" {buildings:of New. York: were now visible and a small boat was:

+ approaching 7 Ouy ship: etoppeﬂ -and the boat came up to our: side._ i

"That must. be' ‘the® ‘pilot® ccning aboard", I told Claus, The. toot of

*the ship'ew whistle muet‘ ]
1 long the'entiredeck ‘wasifilled with Swedes, all excited: ‘about, :
; . carriving’ 1;1*~Amer:!.ca.: e w_e'zentered the ‘harbor the rising.sun was
i e reflected from.the manyﬁvindows of the large buildings;wA nudge !

, “us, He was pointing to theiStatue of Liberty on the starboard, We -

. { - -lady stood, Just as Mrs, ‘Anders Gustaf Anderson, my - sister, ‘had: .
"described it in her letters home to us,  Her hand was lifted high

sloWed and two tugs, approa.ched, attaching their lines ‘to.our ship,

. with you as:iyou: ‘leave: the ship," By nine o'clock we were all :ln a -
0 .-at,h'eh arge wars house, walting,”-

2o My tre, L oD, a.nione vere Claus Swenson, and brothers John
Sweden, my home’ ‘boﬁn. During olr eight days at sea we became .. .
acquainted with many’ people, including 'Ottilia Stromberg and. her
traveling-companions,:Their destination was I1linois, the same as:

.a8 we walked lto the bow for a better view, The day was clear and. the’

have -gwakened, every immigrant aboard,’ Beforei:

- John, gave me’ made’ "meg realize he and his brothef:were: standing beside g

‘made our way throughithecPowd to get a better view, There the greati['f;_g -

4 ‘Soon ‘the tugs had our ship against the dock, The ship petty officer
g with a mega phone moved:around the ship saying,"This is'Ellis Island,
.. You must go-below-and- gather up all of your possessions and take t.hem

- South Texas:
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o W@ d ) reseortnherx i) you, #r:As ‘we- were -leaving ‘the room’we:gould
_ _hea.r a“official)p

..-nighi_; our:’ group boarded the. train de

ours, ‘80 .for: aedurity we decided to,travel as agroup, An: 1mm1gration ,
officer: checked» us’one” Yata time, I was worried that I would not pass.
their- tests but, all they ‘checked was my physical shape’ and my healthy’
I vas: twenty-two yeara old;and felt as strong as an ox,” After’ passing
‘the exam'an;official ‘said,"You must leave this room and wait in'the = .
hall® outside’ for~your ‘friends,” I could see the statue’ ‘thru the
‘window agein'as’ ;’I:enteredx the hall One by one my friends and. traveling
campanions arrived: ‘John, ‘Carl, Claus and Ottilia friends, but not .
Ottilia, After’a. timet’the girls beGame conceftied, We approached the -
guard at the door and said ,"Min van ar dar inne och har inte kommit
it." (My friend is inside and she has not came out,) The guard did
not understand” Swedish and forbade any of us to enter, We tried o
several more timés and the answer was the same, Two hours had passed
since we had been through customs and we were getting very’ worried
A group discussion was hield and it was decided there was only .one
sould ‘do, " John“and -I backed away from the’ guard;about ™.’ .
ten feet, 'got‘i‘a running start, and brushed past the guard pushing .’
him to one’ ‘side, John'receivéd a bump on his back from the guard'e
club as he .passed ‘the’door. into customs, ‘Whistles, began: to. blow,
and. berore -We;could: ‘ask.the inspector about Ottilla, we were .
T tried to guess what the guard. was asking,
oudly;Hoping the oustoms ‘of ficial: would: hear:and
;Flickan ar,forloud ock ve' forsoker hitta hen
1atd. o (‘l‘ho girl is loet e.nd e ate. trying

r\, ‘\*

' Ne,‘gué.rd what I aaid The guard we ruahed “laughed ‘and
n:my:shoulder and sald, "You swedes are a: determined
up_deratand ‘why' you wanted back into oustome,sbut you &
+Gaback :to the hall and wait while we' find her.

, paging ‘Miss Ottilia Stromberg, ' About’ ten minutes ;
later -she’ a.rrived .with tears in her eyes, She told us she:had:
-exited thrn ‘another door and colild not get back to find
ing‘ for Illino:ls‘
}:.;'l‘h:la 18" a’ story;about Perry Adolph (P.,A,) Olander who worked
';tour years. An: Handover, Henty County, Illinoio, ‘before . joining his
-oldest sisteriSofia’i(Mra, ‘Ander's Gustaf Anderaon) and Claus:Swenson.
4n'Texasin!1885 ,¥Claus Swenson and Ottilis Stromberg were: employed
at Galesburg,: Il;inoia. There they married, movéd to Nebraska

‘then to Geargetown, ' ‘Texas in 1882, Claus Swenaon, ‘Ottilia;
‘met' P,A, &t Round: Rock“tra:ln station :l.n a buggy too take" '
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THEN CAME "JUL AFTON®* (Christmas eve) ‘That morning every one had a bath,

The boys filled the wood bin in the kitchen to over flowing so the iron wood
stove could be fired up extra hot to heat the water and make the room extra
rm, Mot water was poured into a mumber three wash tub and mama bathed the
children one at a time, By two olalcak overy one was clean and dressed in
their very best, I wore Iy new Calico dress mama made for me, ' Mama had been
saving egg money and Bought the material for 5¢ a yard, - ,
' The preparation for this dinner began a long time 880, The Cheese had . . -
been made for several weeks, The "Dryck" (Beverage) made of molasses, yeast,
&nd>gugar, was made several weeks before, The beets had been pickled in the
spring, The butter was churned several days ago, The coffee beans had been
roasted yesterday, It was my job to grind the coffee beans in the hapnd orank
grinder, The dinner table had been expanded to its largest size and was

boiled some more until it was a syrup, : B ‘ L
. We were so excited by noon because we knew. Aunt Fena, Aunt Emma, Uncle
Claus and Grandmother would arrive soon, About four o'clock they began to
arrive with their Christmas gifts, It was the custom on Christmas gve for
~guests to go to the kitchen for "Doppa i grytan” (Dip in the pot) shortly
after arrival, They would dip dried btread into the pot of boiled down ham
broth and drink coffee, It was important not to eat too much because the
biggest,most important mesl of the year would be served at dusk, After
daylight faded into dark, mother called*Every one come to dinner®, This meant
all of the adults, not the children, It was the custom to serve the children
after the adults had beep served, Father gave the blessing for Christmas and
for the friends and food, Mother kept busy serving the food and did not eat,
The Christmas dish Lut Flek,in a cream sauce made of flour and nilk, was
served with boiled potatoes, Generally the fish was placed over the potatoes,
" Following the Lut Flsk, the main course vas served, Sliced ham was first,
followed by sausage; Sylta.was served in thin slices, more potatoes, peas,
"Ris gran"(Rice grain cooked with butter and cinnamor), pickled beets, cheese,
bread, butter, "Ogt Kaxa® (Cheese cake) with "Kro fey" (Lingon berries) -
was served as desert, The guests sat at the table after dinner talking,
laughing, in a relaxed ataosphere, enjoying each others company, Amelis said,

I thought they would never finish 80 we could eat. In time it was the childrens

turn to eat and we were hungry, Mama and the children ate together while the
ladies began to wash the dishes, Amelia said,"We didn't linger long at the
table because we knew "Jul tomten" (The Christmas Brownee) would come when

we were through| But Jul Tomten never came until the table was cleaned . .and _
the kitchen was straight, Jul Tomten knew the custom and always waited until
father read the Christmas story from the large famlly Bible, Father then -
gave a prayer of thanks for the birth of the Christ Child, Then we sang several
Christmas songs, It wasn't long before a knock was heard, We let him in quickly
because we knew it was Jul Tomten, Me wore a stocking on his head,pulled low
over his eyes,and carried a sack with gifts. The voice sounded . familiar, 1ike
Aunt Fena,but no, it couldn't be,  ®Jui gava" (Christmas presents) were -
always opened Christmas Bve, never on Christmas Day, We opened our Jul g&va.
and enjoyed this spirit of gliving, ,

This is a story based on memories recounted by Amelia Hennech who is now.
resising in Trinity Lutheran Home in Round Rock, Texas, Time; Dec, 1899,

- Written By Harvey F, Olander

RS« IR r.»;'.:-;»f .

Ny_operationsmetod

detorﬂGqstéffLiedberg 1 Eskilstuna har utvecklat en ny operation:

. metod” £8r bortt

: i

g ‘ RO R LTE . S B
f.genon helsen och in Lkelvingertarn
; A ', - ‘ s et &
Sl aeem g T e VA
8 ut. Med hjdlp av-aet*harjlnschﬁéqte B

i ATy

agande av gallstenar, . ¥ed hjéi;,p‘;,aj‘;‘:efbt~ glasfi‘ber;gif R RN TR

}"liﬂtﬁcka sdr och tumérer pd ett, tidigt stadiﬁﬁﬁif?" RN

xmatéméithihgékanaien.

Sveriges“dékar'r&knade?
Sverige kommer att &4 mot ekonomiskt, socialt och ekologiskt

sammanbrott under &ren fram till cekelskiftet. Det menar for-

fattarna $ill rapporten "Det mfwhane maevian-an

T Tl f
l« - :



R

TR T TR WY —W i AEEPTERT F3Tns occurred Tnto the weekend °

e e

nday due to a rapid influx of moisture from the south. Weekend rains spread over
ate except far west Texas. Temperatures for the week were above normal over the

s, southwest, west, Northcentral, and coastal Texas. Temperatures were below nor-
Texss and the Panhandle. Rainfall was above normal over East Texas, Northcentral

Rainfall was near normal over the Panhandle and below normal over South -4 -
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“The Struggle for Acceptance

When the Swedish people came to America,

the biggest difficulty in being accepted

by the Americans was their language. A
number of Americans looked down on the
Swedes in the same way they looked down on
the Negro. This non-acceptance was pro-
bably due to their different customs as

well as their being poor, since they arrived
in America owning only the clothes on their
backs. ‘This kept the Swedes in a group to
_themselves.. % PRI AT A S
* - The Swedish church was the central meeting

““place, after a week of beirng isolated working

- on"the -farm, theyhﬂbdkedsforwardﬁtO“thisi'ﬁp
.gathering,Wbere;they;wouldfbe,able_to'speakf

fo someone in their native tongue. The large
Swedish settlement in Hutto also-:kept thenm

;togethe;;asiafgroupgj¥This-cauSethhem to !
' continuerto;follow:thé:customs as,
T’ ‘wentcinto:,
the .community to:become a part.of it..

- continuesto:fo ithe:c ms as; they had .
% infSweden, -until"the r/~children™
" ¥hen,

ﬁés‘:dﬁﬂg,myjfathéi;andﬁmother used

7
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to refer to the Swedes and the Americans as
two separate groups. My father was very de-
fensive when someone called him a Swede and:

his quick temper always brought’ this response:

"What nationality are you? I know your an-
cestors -came to America just as mine, and you
are no more American than I am."

This response embarrassed me; I did not
understand his attitude -for many years be-
cause there were no distinctions between us
by the time I was oldfenough-to go into the
community. I was-accepted as-a equal in any
‘situation. Pawedtan W kg, FAS L L0 N

r.'It'wasfdiffiéﬁiétfo}ém}ffafhef{aﬁé“méthéi7

in younger life. - They were treated very ugly.

My mother took it with-a smile and hid her:
~ hurt. - She was called names, had her posses-
_'sions grabbed away, had her lunch continually

He would not take it and kept -proving he was
equal in the country school by jumping on the

e

‘when the teacher left the room.

taken 'and had "rocks sthrown at her on the way
““to and: from schooli My’ father:was .different.

By Harvey Olander

insulter and fighting it out. A.W. Gustafson,
my mother's brother, would not stand for in-
sults or remarks. The insulter soon quit
because he could not take the consequences.
My mother gained respect, not-by strength,
but by ability. She could not speak English
when she started school. Her quickness to
learn put her way ahead of her classmates.
By the time she was in the. fourth grade she
was put in charge of monitoring the class
My mother
also became valedictorian of her graduating

‘class.

Her ability in athlétics also broke the™
barrier. My mother and A.W. were both on-
championship basketball teams.  Some of the
biggest tormenters soon had to eat their
words because, their children married Swedish

-boys and - girls.” 'Because of the efforts of .

“the children of the immigrants:to overcome -

this non-acceptance my.-generation never
knew what they went through.

i
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. 'NO PRAYER MEETING TONIGHT | : ‘Saab
i A story told by Segred Gustafson Olander to her son Harvey Olander gyt S;

It was Wednesday afternoon in the spring of 1907, The day was warm
4 with white fluffy clouds drifting by on their way north, Fred Gustafson, -
: my father, was in the field chopping cotton with Alice, Milly, Howard and
Ellen Mercer, a colored family living on the farm, About four o'clock
Father came home, an early time for him since he normally worked until
dark, This was prayer meeting night at the church, the second most. importent
day after Stnday in his religious life, Fred had always been a religioug =
man, even in his youth, When he lived in Sweden he belonged to the Luthéran
state church which was supported by taxation of the people, After he came ..
to America he had a choice, so he joined the Swedish Methodist Church . .
because his brother, Gustaf (A,G,), and sister, Charlotta Exlund, were .
l;'e‘m'ig;g. Hig brother Carl even built this church before he moved to Crosby
n ° : . ' - ) ,‘ B o=
While Father milked the cows and fed the cattle he asked me to feed .
the chickens, gather the eggs, and draw water from ‘the well in the pasturae ||
to water the cattle, I was nine years old and was eager to help in the
grown-up's world, I begged Father, as he walked from the barn with the
milk, to let me go with him to church that evening, He finally agreed
after mch persistence on my part, I skipped along beside him teasing
my sister Esther and brother A W, by proclaiming that I was going to go
to prayer meeting and that they were too young to.go, Jenny, my mother, . .- | 4 ‘
was disturbed that Father had relented and let Segred, her oldest daughter ! pmar
go. That meant getting her dress clothes out of the trunk and helping her. )
carry water from the well to bathe, I can remember we used the largest wash
tub and had 'a-curtain to make the corner of the kitchen private for bathing,
The well was about a hundred yards fram the house, so carrying water was a .
problem, It was far from the house because Father had dug nine wells befope |
he finally found a.location with water, ‘ L T
_After we had both bathed and dressed in our Sunday best, Father went
to the pasture and called *Dolly" one of our white mules, to come into the: |
barn, The hdy he put into the trough enticed all the mules to come running |~
into the pen, We were proud of our white mules since they were the only onesd |~5
in the community, After allowing Dolly a chance to eat some hay, he walked . |:
up to her and slipped the bridle bit into her mouth and pulled the bridle -
over her head, folding each ear to allow it to pass, Then came the collar,
Then the yoke was fastened over the collar, The traces attached to the yoke
were thrown over Dolly's back until we reached the buggy. Father backed . -
Dolly into the shaves, attached them to the collar, and hooked . the traces
to the single tree,.At last we were ready to go, I climbed into the buggy
with the black canvas top, followed by Father, after he ‘handed me the reins,
I yelled to Esther-and A W, as we passed saying, "Tee Hee, You can't go," -
----- Down the lane, I waved at my good friend Ellen, the young colored girl
my age, that I played with, She was still in the field chopping -cotton with
- her parents, Elizabeth, my aunt, was in the yard beside her house as. we-
passed, We waved to her and to Elof, her son, A.G. Guatafson was farming
the land next to Fathert's, ‘ ‘ I
We lived about three miles south east:of Hutto and when we were about
a mile from town we heard the whistle of the local frei t train blow, -
Father said, "That:is unusual, for the freight train to be in Hutto at this
time," Father kept close track of -train schedules and knew ‘Vhe exact time '
of each train as it went through the town, There was an important reason. . .
for this accuracy, The road followed beside the railroad track for the last
half mile,. across. Cottonwood branch past the Dahlberg-Gin(later to.be =~ -
Hanstram and Tenning Gin), The trains had caused many a mule or horse to [ GETI
Tun away when the rider was caught on this road,.I'can remember that if we .. |. pi
were on the road and a train was sighted or heard, Father would start the . [, -
mules running o' get @ safe distance from the track before the train arrived,| ' se
4~  One time we were ‘caught and Fathei put his coat over the mule!s head and ' ... :| :ithe!
?‘r ears, stood beside”the mule holding the bridle tightly, talking all the time |
to calm the animal down, Even then it tried to bolt and run away, Those
huge iron steam-hissing monsters were frightening encugh but I felt that . on
those train engineers deliberately made the situation worse when: they blew oo
the whistle at the'most inconvenient times, o e

On this night weistopped about one-half mile fram town to wait for the | May

train“to quit switching freight cars around, Thirty minutes later the train  LORD
was 8till ‘there. and-the church service had begun, because during. the quieter | . pres
moments we could hear the congeregation singing, (There vere so.few noises - ~ the: |
in those days‘that:sounds would carry for miles,) : We could even hear the . | .“you
preacher -in-his‘louder moments, although we were at least a mile and'a: . |-
‘half away'from church, Father wanted to be at church in the worst way. since .| :
he was very -religious, a lay preacher, Sunday. School superintendent.and i ...
teacher, but driving down that lane, past that train was one miracle he - .. . |.i:
- felt he could,not perform, We waited another thirty minutea, until- it started: . 'thi:
Yo' grow dark ‘and ‘still the train stayed, We heard the congeegation singing | at'(
the last hymn when the train began to leave Hutto, to.panic some-other . ‘| yq
horse or mule along the way, Father said, "Well it's too ldte t0 go to’
church fnow," -go he' turned the buggy around and released the reins, ,
Dolly knew ‘every turn of the road and without hesitation quickly made her
way towards home. The many lightning bugs flashed their lights as if to
help us on our way towards the lamp we could see shining in the window of
our country home, ‘ :
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a senare

at 7:30 p.m.
group with Mrs.
member,

“ will be served.

| Mr.

late Mr.

1960.

Hostesses will be Mr.
| James Sellstrom, Mrs..

If anyone has in knowledge oﬁ
whereabouts please write: Mrs. -
Andersson at the above address.
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SCANDINAVIAN CLUB

The Scandinavian Club will Meet .
March 13, at Gethsemane Lutheran
Church in the Multi-purpose room

We will be honored by having
The Noteables of Austin, a singing
Della Vallin as a H
Mrs, Betty Sampler director.
After the program refreshments e

A
]

A Letter recently received from
Margaretha Andersson, of Rydavagen '
18a 582-48 Linkoping Sweden, states:
she is seeking the whereabouts of’ '
any children or relatives of" the
Edwin Peterson. Mr:
son was living ih San Antonio

Peter—
in

and Mrs. o
Della Vallin,i |-
Lillie Anderson, Mrs. May Gust-,
afson, Mrs. Martina Taylor, Mrs. '
| Esther Sevening,iand Mr. and Mrs,
Edgar Gustafson.

" Social hour will follow.
Reporter, Leonard Scott. h

——— J——

‘our residents.

VOLUNTEERS NEEDED

would you share some t1me ora
a talent with the residents of Del-'i:
wood Nursing Home?
eers to deliver mail, call Bingo,:
play cards, dom1noes,_checkers plan.
or decorate tor parties, entertain .
or. just be a friend who will listen.;

In return, we will share the goodp
feelings we get from working with
‘ Call Jeanie Woold-

P v I

2

- -y
C v via

We need: vo1unt-'

I

ridge at 452-2533, 9:00.~ 1:00,

Monday thru friday, or come by and °

“have a cup ot coffee at 4407 Red

JR1ver,

LUTHERAN BROTHERHOOD: INSURANCE |

The Walter Beglau Agency, hgad-
quartered in Austin, ranked fourth
among all Lutheran Brotherhood gen—
eral agencies in total sales .of -
life insurance, health insurance.

and mutual funds in 1980.

The

Minneapolis~based fraternal isur-
ance society has a total of 72 gen-
eral agencies ndtionwide. o
Life insurance volume ‘for the -30
member Beglau Agency was over $32.

5 million last year.

and its members have been con~ )

sistent qualifierSifdr various. sales

honors from Lutheran @rotherhood.
Beglau, CLU, who has offices at

2222 N.

Loop Blvd, W.,

Austin, "~ !

joined Lutheran Brotherhood as a
district representative in 1950..
He was appointed a genzral agent
for the Society in 1956G.

The agency #Q =

e

The Lord is my shep-
herd; I will not want. He
makes me lie down in
green pastures: He leads
me beside the still
waters. He restores my
soul; He leads me in the

paths of righteousness

“9r His name's sake.
sven though 1 walk
through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will
fear no evil: for You are

with me; Your rod and
Your staff they comfort
me. You prepare a table’
before me in the pres-
ence of my enemies: You
anoint my head with oil;
my cup runs over. Sure-
ly goodness and mercy
will follow me all the .

days of my life: and I !

will dwell in the house of
the Lord for ever.
Psalm 23

nAY CMANTITO AT AMDTMTMNA
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~", "THIS IS YOUR LIFE AMELIA" .
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By Harvey Olander
In tribute on her 90th birthday

Hulda Emelia Maria ODlander was
born to proud parents Per Adolph and
Kristiana Johnson Olander Febryary!}
18, 1891 in their home commonly call-~
ed Noah's Ark. Her father was one -
of the first eleven Swedes to settle
in- the Hutto community.
first born and received ‘all- of grand-
mother Anna Katrina's. loving care. ~
Henning Artur was born the following
year May 24, 1892, Three days. after:
Artur was born P.A. attended the

‘| organizational ,meeting to build the

first Swedish Methodist Church and
became a charter member. He also
served on the board of stewards of
the church most of his life. Amelia
wasn't aware that the Swedish Metho-
dist Church would become a big part
of her life. When Amelia was two
years and eight months old a second
brother, Carl Oscar, came into her
lifeon October 2, 18Y3, Amelia was

. |~ by then walking and getting into all
| the no-nu's that Kristina and Anna-

tried takeep from her. Her first
sister didn't arrive until she was .

' 8ix years and six months old.-Amelia

~ didi't appreciate having to share

her mother's attention with the new
girl, Noemi Elisabeth, born August
1, 1897. By the time Ebba Cattrina
Ingeborg moved in November 6, 1900
Amelia was now old enough to help -
care for the younger ones and helped
‘Mother change diapers and perform
other house duties. This was about
the time her father provad to -be a
marathon runner and ran all the way
to Hutto to watch the fire that
burned the entire business district
south of the tracks.

Amilia was now old enough to start
school«P.A. enrolled her in Stony
Point School located about a mile
southwest of the farm.. She learned

- ‘that students do more than study-
books; she learned to remove 'ashes:
" from the wood stove, dust eradsers,

sweep the class room and carry water
in a bucket * from Spout Springs-at
the bottom of the hill. She also
learned the unsanitary methol of
drinking water from thé same cup
everyone else used. Thé Olander home
was becoming too crowded so Anna
Katrina moved to Hutto to live with
Uncle Claus and Aunt Fina. She loved
to visit in their home and to help
Uncle Claus OianderH
tailor shop. Her father bought “some.
more farm land and built a new house
upon it. Hildur Rebacka was born ’
July 31, 1903. P.A. prospered and
built a larger two story house and
barn. Amelia's brothers were now -
attending the one room school.. She
was in the cheering section when:

|. Artur or Oscar got into a fight: and

‘helped them out ‘when they were losing
‘No one made remarks or wise cracks

- attractive.

about the Olanders without regret.
Amelia graduated with honors from the
sixth grade. She was not actively
attending church and Sunday School.
Church was the center of ail social
life. To her the Epworth League, a
strong young people's organization
with about twenty members, was most
A new church was built
in 1910, the same year the youngest
sister, Merina Susanna, was born
February 28, 1910, Amelia was con-
firmed and accepted into the church

She ‘'was the

higrsuqcessful\

a0

LEE A

Today as I filled up with gas, the
price on the pump was:1l.38 per gallon
The high cost of energy is. staggering
to us all. We look back when prices
were - 30¢ a gallon." ! What happened7“

"Our - Swedish forefathers came to i
this country for opportunity to work.
and do for their selves.z What has’
happened is that'we are not out of
oil but we are out of our ability to
produce oil. -We (our government)
have placed unreasonable regulations
upon the producing element making it
prohibitive to. the_produce. We have
killed off our independent’ 0il pro—i
ducers through price and regulation.
Accotding to- a study done by :the
Pitts Energy Group out- of
Dallas,. vast supplies of oil ‘and gas
remain to be producéd. Ninety—eight

. percentprospective oil producing

sediments- remain. untouched by drill--
ing.. On the Texas Gulf Coast alone
105,000 tritlion -cubic feet of gas: has
been calculated to exist in high pre-
ssure hot salt water at 8,000 to 25,
000 ft. United States production can
be doubled and imports slashed to - .-
zero by the year 2000. As a nation
we became. dependent on foreign pro-.
duction., We begun to purchase oil
fvom .the OPEC nations at $l 35 per
barrel 'Now we pay $1.35 per gallon
for gasoline. We purchased oil from
the Opec nations at the start, because
it was’ cheaper than producing the ‘0il
ourself. Cheaper is not always better
Most of this, we all know. ‘the point
is.that the very thing that we did to
independent oil producer, we“are now
doing to our independent food pro-
ducers. . We are killing ‘them off with
price and regulatlons. ‘Our farmers
are facing usrious’ interest ‘rates.

A sudden contraction of creoit could
precipitate a collaspe of the’ entire
agricultural producing sector. .

Farm" liquidit\ is at an all time’ low.
Paul’ Volcker of the: Federal Reserve
is the chief problem. It is time our
President acted as President and put
Mr. Volcker out to pasture.

. NEWS NOTES

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Sellstrom and
sons, Larry and Clark of Houston, vis-
ited this past weekend with their
parents MMr.m@nd§Mrs. ‘C.H: -Jenkins:
and Mr. and Mrs. James. Sellstrom€'All
helped Mr. Jenkins. celebrate his
birthday. ' .

. Motoer Co, -
See the 1981
.. CHEVROLET. . | ~,‘a
AND cl-levuon.sfnucx
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HELP. WANTED =
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Knapp Shoe part-time salesmen earn
this much and more because comuis-—
sions are higher than ever.. NO-
investments! Free equipment! Free
" Free shoes!
Tnterestad?? Write W R, Mamer. .
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at 7:30 p.m.
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1 will be served.

| Mr.
afson, Mrs.

1960.

‘our residents.

Hostesses will be Mr and ‘Mrs.

| James Sellstrom, Mrs.’ Della Vallin,i
Lillie Anderson, Mrs. May Gust-;
Martina Taylor, Mrs. . :
Esther Sevenlng,,and Mr. '
Edgar Gustafson.

" “Social hour will follow.
Reporter, Leonard Scott. H

If anyone has .in knowledge of
whereabouts please write. Mrs. -
Andersson at the above address.
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SCANDINAVIAN CLUB

The Scandinavian Club will Meet . |
March 13, at Gethsemane Lutheran
Church in the Multi-purpose room

We will be honored by hav1ng
The Noteables of Austin, a singing :
group with Mrs. Della Vallin as a #
Mrs, Betty Sampler director.
After the program refreshments E 8

%!
v
1
#
i

.and Mrs, -
‘ i

A Letter recently received from
Margaretha Andersson, of Rydavagen
18a 582-48 Linkoping Sweden, states’
she is seeking the whereabouts of’
any children of relatives of the
late Mr. Edwin Peterson. Mr. Peter—
son was living ih San Antonio

in

VOLUNTEERS NEEDED g ,ﬁﬁ

| Would you share some time or a o
a talent with the residents of- De]-"~
wood Nursing Home?
eers to deliver mail, call Bingo,-
play cards, dominoes, checkers, plan:
or.decorate for parties, entertain .
or. just be a friend who will [isten.:
In return, we will share the good
feelings we get from working with ‘!
Call Jeanie Woold-

We need -volunt-

ridge at 452-2533, 9:00.~ 1:00,
. Monday thru Friday, or come by and
"have a cup ot cotfee at 4407 Red

[R1ver”

LUTHERAN BROTHERHOODIINSURANCE}

The Walter Beglau Agency, hgad-
quartered in Austin, ranked fourth
among all Lutheran Brotherhood gen- .
eral agencies in total sales of
life insurance, health insurance.

and mutual funds in 1980.

The

Minneapolis-based fraternal isur-
ance society has a total of 72 gen-
eral agencies ndtionwide. P
Life insurance volume -for the-30
member Beglau Agency was over $32.

5 million last year.

The agency R

and its members have been cor~- "'

sistent qualifiers-ifdr:various sales

honors from Luytheran Brotherhood.
Beglau, CLU, who has offices at

2222 N.

Loop Blvd, W., Austin, .~

joined Lutheran Brotherhood as a
district representative in 1950. *
He was appointed a genaral agent
for the Society in 1956,

The Lord is my shep-
herd; I will not want. He
makes me lie down in
green pastures: He leads
me beside the still
waters. He restores my
soul: He leads me in the
paths of righteousness
“or His name's sake.
sven though I walk
through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will

with me; Your rod and
Your staff they comfort¢
me. You prepare a ‘table’
before me in the pres-
ence of my enemies: You
anoint my head with oil;
my cup runs over. Sure-
ly goodness and mercy
will follow  me all the

days of my life: and I |

will dwell in the house of
the Lord for ever.

Psalm 23

fear no evil: for You are
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"THIS IS YOUR LIFE AMELIA"
By Harvey Olander
It tribute on her 90th birthday

*

Hulda Emelia Maria Dlander was
born to proud parents Per Adolph and
Kristiana Johnson Olander Febrqary\
18, 1891 in their home commonly call-
ed Noah's Ark., Her father was one -
of the first eleven Swedes to settle
in the Hutto community. - She ‘was the

.» first born and received all- of grand-

v

mother Anna Katrina's loving care.

‘Henning Artur was born thd following’

" other house duties.

" upon it.

: attractive.

year May 24, 1892, Three days after-
Artur was born P.A. attended the
organizational ,meeting to build the

" first Swedish Methodist Church and

became a charter member. He also
served on the board of stewards of
the church most of his life. Amelia
wasn't aware that the Swedish Metho-
dist Church would become a big part
of her life. When Amelia was two
years and eight months old a second
brother, Carl Oscar, came into her
life on October 2, 18Y3. Amelia_was

. |~ by then walking and getting into ‘all

the no-nu's that Kristina and Anna:
tried takeep from her. Her first
sister didn't arrive until she was
six years and six months old.-Amelia
didi't appreciate having to share
her mother's attention with the new
girl, Noemi Elisabeth born August

1, 1897. By the time Ebba Cattrina
Ingeborg moved in November 6, 1900
Amelia was now old enough to help -
care for the younger ones and helped
‘Mother change diapers and perform
This was about
the time her father proved to be a
marathon runner and ran all the way
to Hutto to watch the fire that
burned the .entire business district
south of the tracks.

Amilia was now old enough to start
school¢P.A. enrolled her in Stony
Point School located about a mile
southwest of the farm. She:learned
that students do more than- study -

books; she learned to remove -ashes.
* from the wood stove, dust erdsers,

sweep the class room and carry water
in a bucket ? from Spout Springs-at
the bottom of the hill., She also
learned the unsanitary methol of
drinking water from thé same cup
everyone else used. Thé Olander home

" was becoming too crowded so Anna

Katrina moved to Hutto to live with
Uncle Claus and Aunt Fina. She loved
to visit in their home and to help
Uncle Claus Olander_ r% hgg successful
tailor shop. Her fag er bought ‘some.
more farm land and built a new house
Hildur Rebacka was born '
July 31, 1903. P.A. prospered and
built a larger two story house and
barn. Amelia's brothers were. now
attending the one room scheol.. She
was in the cheering section when

|. Artur or Oscar got into a fight' and
-helped them out when they were losing
‘No one made remarks or wise cracks

about the Olanders without regret.
Amelia graduated with honors from the
sixth grade. She was not actively
attending church and Sunday School.
Church was the center of all social
life. To her the Epworth League, a
strong young people's organization’
with about twenty members, was most
A new church was built
in 1910, the same year the youngest
gsister, Merina Susanna,. was born
February 28, 1910. Amelia was con-
firmed and accepted into the church

-

‘price and regulations.
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Today as I filted- up ‘with gas, the
price on the pump was:1.38 per gallon
The high cost of energy is staggering
to us all. We 1ook back when prices
were 30¢ a gallon. ‘What happened7'

"OQur- Swedish forefathers came to U
this country.for opportunity to work.
and do for their selves.» What has’
happened is that'we are not out of
oil but we are out: of our ability to
produce oil.. -We (our government)
have placed unreasonable regulations
upon the producing element making it
prohibitive to. the produce. We have .
killed off our independent oil pro-
ducers through price and regulation.
Accotding to a study done by the '
Pitts Energy .Group . out  of
Dallas, vast supplies of oil and gas
remain to be produced. Ninety-eight

- percentprospective oil producing

sediments remain. untouched by drill--
ing.. On the Texas Gulft Coast alone
105,000 trillion cubic feet of gas has
been calculated to exist in high pre-
ssure hot salt water at 8,000 to 25,
000 ft. United States productlon can
be doubled and imports slashed to -
Zero. by the year 2000. As a natlon
we became. dependent on foreign pro--
duction, We begun to purchase oil
fyvom .the OPEC nations at $l 35 per
barrel ‘Now we pay $1.35 pér gallon
for gasoline.’ We purchased ‘oil from
the Opec nations at the start, because
it was cheaper than producing the oil’
ourself. Cheaper is not always better
Most of this, we all know. lhe point
is that the very thing that we did to
independent oil producer, we*are now
doing to our independent food pro-
ducers. - We are killing them off with
'Our farmers
are facing usrious interest ‘rates.

A sudden contraction of credit could
precipitate a: collaspe of the’ entire
agricultural producing sector. , 9
Farm’ liquidit‘ is at an all time low.
Paul’ Volcker of the Federal ‘Reserve
is” the chief problem. It is time our
President acted as President and put
Mr. Volcker out to pasture.

. NEWS NOTES

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Sellstrom and
sons, Larry and Clark of Houston, vis-—
ited this past weekend with thelr
parents,#Mr.ﬁandiMrs. c. H: -Jenkins-
and Mr.: and Mrs. James Sellstrom All
helped Mr. Jenkins. celebrate his

birthday.
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Hutto United Methodist Church will dedicated a State Historical Marker

*‘:tDEDICATION OF HISTORICAL MARKER

AT HUTTO UNITED IETHODIST CHURCH
.. By, Harvey Olander y, _ - *o
The Hutto United Methodist Church
“invites you to share the dedication
of a State Historical Marker on Sun-

day, May the 17, at 2:30 p.m.
Plans for construction of the church
building began in 1901 when the Swe-

" dish Methodist Church bought two lots

from Ed Eklund for $300. The parson-
age was built on one lot in 1902

for $800. Two more adjoining lots
were purchased in 1908 for '$100. In
1910 the membership of the Swedish
Methodist Church decided to build
the new church. Mr. O. Anderson of
Austin was architect and Mr. Fred
Lundell was contractor. The church
was completed in November of 1910 at
a cost of $10,000. The original .-
Swedish Church, built in 1892; was’
scld to the Negro Congregation which
worshipped in it for many years.

In the beginning, all activities
were in Swedish but as the children
of the ipmigrants began to become
more Americanized more of the'
activities were held in English.
During the 1930's, the only Swedish
spoken was at the Wednesday night
prayer meeting held by the members
of the original church.

A resolution authorizing the Rev-
‘erend Edwin Sahlen of the Swedish
Church to ask the American Methodist

social programs by $45 billion over
a three-year period, and reduce the
President's proposed tax cut by $16 6
billion. Is there any wonder the net
result of such a move would be a lower
deficit? 0'Neill and Jonmes plan to
reduce the federal deficit by increa-
sing taxes. N
The Reagan budget proposal in |
contrast would reduce both individual
and business taxes across—the-board
to creat a climate for industrial
expansion and economic growth. It w111
stabilize our monetary supply, end
the oppressionof excessive govern- =
ment regulation and curtail the
costly growth of the federal bursau—
cracy that is strangling our ecoqomy.
The 0'Neill-Jones approach to
‘economic policy is one of the reasons
we have reached the point where mpre
Americans receive checks from the
federal government than pay income”
taxes. That is especially shocking,
when you consider that less than one
half of the households receiving
Medicare, Medicaid, subsidized housing
or school lunches are classified as’

-+ Charles E. Johnson,. Septembet,23
S w1938

" beginning f

The Church was built in 1910q

members to unite with them, was 31gne1
by Ed Eklund, Dlof Gustafson, and -

fhemwmndmnwwxmx_ B
The Hutto American M.E. Church South
advised the Swedish conggegation ‘
of their acceptance and appointed a
working committee consisting of H.E.
Gainer, F.J. Young, H. W Sands, Mrs.
B.C. Hutto, and Mrs. Virgil Applin to
work out the details with a committe
from the Swedish Church. The Swedish
comnittee consisted of Paul Nelson,
Charles E. Johnson, Mrs. B.N. Down-
ing, Mrs Oscar Olander, and Ed EKund.

The two committees agreed upon a
plan and decided that the first
united service would be held the
first Sunday in November 1938.

The first officials of the
Hutto Methodist Church were as
follows: Stewards: H.E. Gainer,

Paul Nelson, Oscar Olander, F.J.
Young, H.W. Sands, Carl Hanson,
Elof Gustafson, Charles E. John-
son, J.J. McCutcheon, and Robert
Eulenfeld. Trustees: H.E. Gainer,
Oscar Humphrey, J. C. Ray, August
Johnson, P.A. Olander, G.S. Ahl-
berg, Paul Nelson, Emil Dahl, Carl
Hanson, Andrew Franzen and Carl
Ahlgren.

.Efforts of the present congrega-
tion, through the leadership of
Frances Lee, to designate the
building an historical site will
culminate in the May 17 service.

poor.
Can anyone defend the fact that

the interest on the national debt
this year will be $90 billion?‘We
must stop this economic madness |
President Reagan proposes to do
just that. But he needs help. The
partisan ration of the House of Rep-
resentatives is presently 242 Demo-
crats to 190 Republicans with vacan-
cies for copgressional seats in Ohio,
Mississippi ‘and Maryland. To obtain
passage of the Reagan. economic pack-
age at least 27 conservative Demo-
crats must be persuaded to vote with
a united Republican House membership
It is a classic political struggle.
But I am optimistic about the outcome.
1 believe the President's effort to
turn the economy around has wide-
spread support throughout the coun-
try, support that will encourage those
62 Democrats to sustain the President’s
budget proposal. Such a vote will go
a long way redirecting the course of
America's economy and providing a new
"all Americans by chan-
ging the fur§lamental course of our
federal government.
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