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INTRODUCTION

The purpose of this genealogical and historicabantof the Retting-Santen
Family is to bring our family history alive to ugyond just the skeleton of names and
dates.

The Family Trees following are organized from lteftright. The ancestor is to the
far left with his/her children in the blue boxes.

The light brown boxes are children of the blue [soaed grandchildren of the
ancestor. Each grouping as shown by the linesibliags and the separate groups are
first cousins to each other. There are a cougesahere a person is listed again with a
different spouse. The children from that same@eese half-siblings.

The Green boxes are second cousins and great grkmindo of the ancestor.

Hopefully these charts will help with seeing thiatienships as one reads this
historical account based on interviews of familynmbers.

DEDICATION
This book is lovingly dedicated to my childrenhiapes they will feel somewhat
connected with their ancestors and learn from ttemies. This book was mainly
compiled during each of my children’s pregnancies.
As you discover your own unique talents and absiti hope and pray that you
will keep God first in all things and follow the maw road.

PREFACE BY LARRY VARDIMAN

“Families are a place where we get experiencedesnd what the world is all
about, have connections with our roots. It contd# a lot of our security. It seems to
me that many times families don’t recall a lotloé incidents and people involved in the
family because they don’t get together like thegdu. It used to be people would sit
around on a Sunday afternoon or Saturday nightelhsitories about each other. But
families are spread all over the world these dagsdon’t get a chance to do that kind of
thing. So | thought maybe | would help facilitétat a little bit at least by rehearsing
some of the memories that | have of my family amarisig that with the rest of the
family.” (Larry Vardiman, Glimpses of my Childhood tape #1A)
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Retting / Santen

The family history breaks down at this pointislinderstood that the parents of
Frank Matthew Retting were both born in Germanie Tamily story is that Frank
Matthew was born on the boat coming to Americadg2l

The family consisted of one son and two daught&freir daughters did not
marry nor have children. They were fairly well afid pampered their son, Frank
Matthew Retting. They were able to send him téeg@. (Xavier College came to mind
per Jeannette Santen Vardiman 26 June 2000)

The story goes that Frank Matthew Retting’s oldiestghter, Nellie, killed her
boyfriend and the father moved the family and cleatdpeir last name to Santen. It's
possible he took his mother’'s maiden name we jasttdnow. Frank’s family was from
Cincinnati, Ohio originally and they moved to E&st Louis, lllinois.

The trail is cold at this point backward.
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Frank Matthew Retting Santen (1852-1936) and Anna ¥ster Retting

Frank Matthew Retting Santen was the son of Geiimamgrants. He was born
in 1852. He had two older sisters who never mdraigd never had children. They both
died fairly young so Frank was very spoiled asifdchle attended collegéXavier
according to Jeannette Santen Vardiman)

“Frank Retting was a Fire Captain in Cincinnatij@hHe was part of the
Salvage Corp that went in as a big group to trygetdanything that could be saved. He
had all white horses pulling his fire engine anddak care of them himself. When the
big fire of the Cincinnati stockyards burnt he wanto try to help save the livestock.

He lost his job in the family scandal, changedid&ss name and moved his family
to E. St. Louis, lllinois. He was no longer in five department from what | know. He
trained dogs | think in lllinois.{Interview of Lillian Peterman Mechlam, 22 Jan02)

Frank had 6 girls with his first wife, Anna Eystetting. Shortly after his wife
passed away when his older girls were in theirygadns he married Lillian Matilda
Begino Mueller who was 25 years younger than him!

Retting Children:
Nellie Retting

Mamie Retting

Anna “Tutie” Retting 1890 1918-flu
Kalina

Gertrude “Gertie”

Retting

Alice Retting

Kitty Retting

Anna Eyster Retting above

Pictures from Left to Right: Gertie, Mamie, Kitty, Alice, Frank and Nellie and Anna “Tutie” Retting
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Retting Girls

Mamie, Alice, Nellie (Adults from left to right) Leona Smith (Alice’s daughter)
Wilbert Peterman (Gertie’s son), Bill Fay with grandfather,
(Nellie's grandson), Leona Smith (Alice’s Frank Matthew Retting-Santen

daughter) - Children from left to right

The Family Scandal
Frank’s oldest daughter, Nellie killed her
lover and Frank spent most of his fortune
defending Nellie. There was a trial and
Nellie did not go to jail. Frank moved his
younger family to East St. Louis, lllinois
and possibly changed their family name to
Santen at that time.

Some of Frank’s older daughters stayed in
Cincinnati.

Mamie Retting Jackman
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Gertrude Retting Peterman Lowen

Albert & Gertrude Lowen Lillian (daughter of Gertie) ~ William Frank Peterman, Gertrude “Gertie”
(Gertie’s second husband) & Henry with Aunt Kitty - (son of Gertie) Retting Peterman Lowen
1933 Picture taken in France in
WWwII

Gertie Retting married William Peterman. They dive Alton, lllinois near E. St. Loui:

William Peterman worked in a rolling mill (steelmpany). He wanted to join the military when Worldak\
broke out but was turned down because he needsdydome doing his job to support the militaryneQime
he grabbed a hot tong wrong and seared his sidmirrit through his ribs so when he came down thighflu in
1918 his lungs couldn't take it and he passed a@astie had 3 children under the age of 4 and wesrs
months pregnant with Wilbert when her husband éheah the flu in 1918. Gertie's daughter, Lilliaetérman
was almost 4 at that time. Gertie moved her fiafndm Alton, lllinois to E. St. Louis, Illinois ito her father's
house for 2 years. Wilbert was born there.

Lillian remembers playing paper dolls with Auntiidthy. They also played under the house and doegd
conversations above. Although Grandpa Frank Re@ianten had a bad reputation he "was very goatttoHe
had a nice home. My mother's sisters, Kitty anidevere there on occasion and Aunt Dorothy livestd."
After Gertie remarried to Albert Lowen they movedQincinnati, Ohio and she had 9 more children \wih
second husband. She had 13 children total! "After mother) married my step-father it went down fndm
there." It was never as nice after that. Moveditwi@nati in 1921.

"I can remember Uncle Frank was my very favoritd @imcle Louis was the best looking. Uncle Louis had
different disposition but he was a very handsome aral liked to hunt with his dogs. Uncle Frank wmht
Vera wrote to us often, they were my favorite. “AMera would send us boxes of candy every yeamand
looked forward to that. She sent me school closioasetimes.” Uncle Frank and Aunt Vera came $it i lot.

Uncle Louis and Uncle Frank Santen were boxers (@achers). Aunt Vera (Frank’s wife) wrote a letb@e
time to Gertie (Lillian’s mother) that Uncle Fragkve up boxing because the children didn’t recaghim
when he came home!

Lillian has stomach cancer since 1999 and has fedwith a stomach tube. Can only eat liquid dewv and
very rarely. Her favorite food was meatloaf. Skied in her own apartment though at 85 years ohdld@en do
her laundry and cleaning and check in on her relyul&he has 6 children, 20 grandchildren, 30tgrea
grandchildren and 2 great great grandchild¢erierviewof Lillian Peterman Mechlam 22 January 2001)
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Frank Matthew Retting Santen (1852-1936) and Lillia Matilda Mueller Santen
(1878-1918) “Lilly”

Lilly was born 5 October 1878. Her mother was 10€#an and her father was
Pennsylvania Dutch.

Lilly had been married before Frank. She was alri6stears old and expecting her first
baby in 1893 when her father asked her to getdtisihd shot his wife in the head then killed
himself. Shortly after that Lilly's husband dieddashe had a miscarriage during that time!

Frank and Lilly married in about 18!
when Frank was 42 and Lilly was 16 years old.
Lilly was only a few years older than Frank’s
daughters but they adored her.

Frank and Lilly had four children, two
sons and one daughter, Louis Frank Santen, Frank
William Santen and Dorothy Lillian Santen. The
children were born in Cincinnati, Ohio. They had
a fourth child that died at birth according to
Lillian Peterman Mechlam.

Frank and Lillian Santen above

Alice, Lillian Santen and Kitty Gertie, Dorothy and Tutie
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Frank and Lilly Santen’s Children:

Santen Children: Birth:
Louis Frank Santen Aug. 3, 1900 May 7, 1954
Frank William Santen June 18, 1906 Apr. 24, 1963
Dorothy Lillian Santen Dec. 5, 1909 Dec. 18, 1990
Infant Died at birth
Louis Frank Santen Frank William Santen Dorothy Lillian Santen

Picture taken 1921

Frank & Vera Santen with daughter Frances
Bottom left to rightBill & Charlotte Fay (Nellie's
daughter) with childBillie Fay, Anne & Louis Santen
with Elmer Dark haired child in front ia niece(one
of the half-sister’s daughters)

Fran and Vera Santen in 1985

(Frank William Santen’s Daughter and Wife)
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Frank and Lilly Santen

Influenza 1918

In 1918 the Spanish Influenza “Flu”
circulated through America killing many
people. It was the end of WWII and many
people were wearing masks on their faces as
protection from the flu even during the public
celebration in the streets.

Lilly died from the flu on 2 November
1918 at 40 years old. Her youngest daughter,
Dorothy was 9 years old at that time.

Frank’s third daughter, Anna “Tadie”

Retting Kalina died a few days later from the
flu at 28 years old along with her baby.

They are all buried at Mt. Hope
Cemetery near Belleville, lllinois.
(See Appendix on Influenza 1918)

William Peterman, Gertie's husband
also died from the flu.

Dorothy Santen:
When she was old enough (teenager) Dpmitbved back to Cincinnati and lived with
Gertie’s family for a while.

Dorothy met Bill Welch at the Baptistuchh in Fairmont City, Illinois and they were
married.

Bill and his brother, Claude went to €imati, Ohio in 1927 to find a job as jobs were
hard to find in E. St. Louis. Aunt Gertie's husthdmrelped Bill get a job with Globe Soap
Company (now Proctor & Gamble). Dorothy who wasgmant with Betty moved to Cincinnati,
Ohio then. Betty was born in Cincinnati, Ohio B2Z. They also had a son, Billie born in 1929.
Dorothy and Bill divorced after 14 years of margagnterview of Betty Mason, 26 Jan. 2001)
Frank Retting-Santen:

Frank Matthew Santen died from a strok&937 at 84 years old.

Betty Mason, (Dorothy’s daughter) remembers hendjfiether, Frank Santen:

“I had chicken pox when visiting him one time. tas blind when he died which could have
been because he was a fireman and | think he snaokégek. He died in 1937 the year of the big
flood in Cincinnati. That was a hard time. | wl&syears old and | remember my mother went to
his funeral.”(Interview of Betty Mason, 19 Jan. 2001)
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SECTION [II

1900’s



Louis and Anna Santen
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Louis Frank Santen (1900 - 1954) and Anna BarbaralBne Santen (1905-1987)
Louis Frank Santen was born 3 August 1900 in Cimatiin Ohio to Frank and Lillian Sante
Louis had several half-sisters from his dad'’s finstrriage a full brother, Frank Santen and sister,
Dorothy. Louis was 18 years old when his mothdly died from the flu of 1918. Louis was a
handsome man with brown hair and brown eyes. Hayslwore a cap. He had a sanguine personality
and made friends easily. His nieces and nephellesidam “Uncle Louie”. He boxed in his single
days.

Bessie Blane worked with Frank Santen at the pgbtkinse
and set up for him to meet her daughter, Anne*shaw” (movie).
Louis and Anne were married 3 December 1921. Lwais 21 and
Anne was 16 years old. They lived in Fairmont Ciitinois.

Louis Santen was a butcher. He started workinb tiinter
packing company but there was a union squabbld.aaid walked
off the job. He walked in the door of Circle pawjicompany and
they hired him on the spot as he had a reputatiobding the best
butcher around. He was required to attend uniortingeweekly.
Unions were very strong during that time and maglyté broke out.

Louis drove a Model-A when the oldest boys werengpuHe
had a used Pontiac in the 1930’s and Jim boughghiised Chrysler
for about $95-195, which was his last car. It wlasud a 20 minute
drive from Fairmont City to East St. Louis where ffacking houses
were located just below the bridge on the Eastaidbe Mississippi
River.

After a long day at work he would relax at onehd three
taverns on their street in Fairmont City, lllinoi&nne would join him
at the taverns to spend time with him. She usultink sodas but

Louis & Anne’s Wedding would occasionally join him in a beer.

Picture 1921 His hobbies were hunting in winter distiing in summer. He
hunted ducks, rabbits and quail. He took his mjsto the lake
where they had duck blinds. The boys made duckydet¢te had
beagles, which he used for hunting. He trained thenself and was
proud of them. He kept them in a pen in the baakyar

His biggest love was fishing. He used a net rateen &
fishing pole and caught hundreds of fish at a tifiben he would
fry up the fish for their family and several ottiamilies at the lake.

Since Louis was a butcher he broughtéa lot of pork.
They ate pickled pig feet, pig snouts and crackliteep fried pig
skin), Jeannette's favorite. Other family mealduded turtle, frog,
rabbits and duck. Louis also fried fish and hiseotmain dish was a
big batch of Italian spaghetti. He was a beerldironly, smoker
and gambler. He was a happy drunk and in thosg tik@yfamily
didn’t recognize him as an alcoholic. They justidee drank a little
too much. He worked faithfully but lost a lot betmoney by
gambling. He made promises he wouldn't keep.

His daughter, Darlene, remembers ptagards as a family.
She said her father was a lot of fun to play cards. They played
Heartsall the time. Her dad would hold onto the QueeBSpéides
as long as he could then stick it to the persoh thieé lowest score.
The winner is the one with the lowest score aete of the game.

Louis at a Fish Fry
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Louis in Swim Outfit

Louis Santen (1900-1954)

Louis
Santen

Fairmont City Stars Softball Team

In March 1954 Jeannette who was 11 years old rereesitei
father broke a mirror and someone said, “Oh, 7gyefibad luck.” Louis’
response was, “l won'’t be here in 7 years.”

Shortly after that Louis had a gran mal seizurdhéir kitchen and
Anne called the ambulance. (Ambulances were statagons without
paramedics in those days) Louis was taken to Sty'Slhospital and they
transferred him to Barnes teaching hospital. He éiagnosed with lung
cancer and had lung surgery. Supposedly the céiackspread too far so
the doctors drilled a hole in the back of Louistikko relieve pressure or
look to see if the cancer had spread to the bfdiis. procedure was called
burr holes and did not last long. It was considerethssic failure in
medicine.

After two weeks in the hospital Louis was sent edmdie. Anne
took Louis to the family chiropractor who diagnodexlis with Hyper-
tension (High blood pressure) and saw no evidemaethe lung surgery
was actually performed because he still had altibis Anne gave Louis
pain medication and took care of him at home. Jets@mvould hold his
hand when he was in pain and he would squeezeahner. houis
recognized the family for those two months but wetd a coma for the
last week when he finally passed away at home 7 7M.
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Anna Barbara Blane Santen (1905 - 1987)

Anna Barbara Blane was born 5 August 1905 in Faitr@ity, lllinois. She was the
second child of John and Bessie Blane. She haddyles like her father and she had blond hair.
When she aged it was pure white. She had it peonedregular basis in her older years. Anna
grew up in Fairmont City, lllinois and attended @chat Rose Lake Elementary. Everyone called
her Anne or “Aunt Annie”.

Nine months after their wedding on 3 December 1tbir
first child was born in September 1922, Lorettat&an Loretta had
inteception and died in February 1923 at six mowids They had
six more children after that, four boys and twolsgirAnne had
seizures when pregnant with a couple of her childreWhile
pregnant with her second son, Jim, she had a seizhile holding
two year old Elmer. Anne’s sister, Elsie happet®edome by and
found Elmer hanging on the picket fence by hisheet

According to Anne’s youngest child, Jeannette “Mwtwas
incredible with animals. She house broke the faigght the birds to
talk and taught the dog to turn arourghe was very patient and had
a routine. She had a Chihuahua that fit in thekgbof her apron.

We had green parakeets that mom trained to ségvélyou” or

“Give me a kiss”. They also sat on the corner néaispaper while

someone was reading it and ate a corner of itv&lsa't as good

with cats though. She had lots of common sensenasdvery good

with numbers and budgetingn{erview of Jeannette Santen,

Vardiman, 27 June 1997) Wedding Dec. 1921

Anne convinced Louis to finally purchase a two-toein home instead of renting in
1952, two years before he died. It was just upstheet at 2534 North #Street. She purchased a
porch swing two months before Louis’ death so hddeit out on the porch comfortably. That
porch swing became a place to socialize with fanmigighbors and friends through the years.

After Louis died Anne started working as a coold Aar maid at the three taverns on
their street, North £1 She also worked as the matron (custodian) Ribse Lake Elementary
school one long block down the street from thembo One time she remembers when a tornado
came very close to hitting the school. She andescmidren huddled in one of the hallways in
the brick building. Thankfully the tornado hoppmeer the building.

Anne never remarried. She lived in the same hfarsgs years! She enjoyed sitting on
her porch swing and socializing with neighborse 8had a “pet” squirrel that used to visit her
frequently on the porch the last few years befbeedied from heart failure in 1987.
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Mary David, Anne Santen and Reminisces by Michelle Vardiman Fansler:
Elmer Santen

(young boy in background) “I remember visiting Grandma Santen in her smati tw
bedroom one bath home. Fairmont City had kind wifusty,

humid odor, which was probably due to the lllinsisnmer weather.
Sitting on the porch swing in the hot, humid evegsiof an lllinois
summer and listening to the whistle of the traiomg by and
hearing the crickets chirping was a very peacefidl @mforting
way to end the day. It was fun catching the timg$ that hop up
and down the dirt alleyways throughout FairmonyQitinois in the
dusk of evening.

One time when we were visiting there was a tornado
warning. A loud town whistle blows to warn evergaio go to his or
her cellars. We saw the tornado in the distanferédeading down
to the cellar where we waited until it was safedme out.

Grandma had an old-fashioned porcelain
tub in her bathroom that was so comfortable for
taking baths. She had some pink ceramic fish esrddons on the wall above the tub.
Grandma’s bedroom was in the middle of the housedsn the living room and the
kitchen. There was a second bedroom with a ddudrdlewhere we stayed when visiting.
The room was in the front of the house next tditheg room and had a window looking
out onto the porch swing. Her kitchen was at theklof the house. It had a door on the
side going onto a small porch and a door at th& keading to the cellar. Her washer and
dryer that my mom bought for her were in the kittlas well. She had a red stepladder
with a back in it that made a comfortable sea&f&id to sit on and watch all the activity
as family members and neighbors came to visit. 1964
The small grocery store right across the stredtaacouple doors down was like a
little mom and pop store. It was fun to walk ottegre to get an ice cream cone or Popsicle. Tingy |
seemed more refreshing due to the humidity.
We also walked down the street to the park whezestivas a set of

Favorite swings in the shape of horses. The fire statios figgnt next-door and my
Expression:*You're sister, Kelly and | liked to look at the fire engi Life just seems a lot slower
full of banana oil! in Fairmont City and peaceful.

It was special being able to walk to different tiekas homes that lived
nearby. Uncle Jim and Aunt Mary had a home halbak away from
Grandma’s that we could get to by walking downaheyway and going in the
back. They had a wiener dog in their fenced back yamed “Rascal”. Aunt
Mary always made us feel extremely welcome ancdhitdbink a visit went by
that she didn’t hav€heese Iten her counter for us to munch on.

Anne in 1983

Uncle Lester also lived just around
the corner, right next to a tavern, one street
over from Grandma’s. His house was
always run down and wasn’t near as
pleasant to visit. It smelled like beer and
stale cigarettes.

Grandma Santen came out to visit us
several times through the years and went on
a few vacations with us. She was a special
lady. She was kind of quiet but seemed
content and peaceful.” (Written by Anne’s 80" Birthday Party — 1985

Michelle Vardiman, Fansler, 1 July 1997) Jeannette, Anne, Elmer, Darlene & Jim
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St. Louis Arch

completed Loretta
28 Oct. 196! Louis & Anne Santen’s Family:
Santen Children:
Loretta Santen Sep. 1922 Feb. 1923
Elmer Santen Dec. 4, 1923 Jan. 1994
Jim Santen Dec. 7, 1925
Lester Santen April 10, 1931  June 26, 1994
Robert Santen Jan. 28, 1933 Sept. 1, 1970
Darlene Santen Nov. 17, 1937
Jeannette Santen Sep. 29, 1942

Apr. 1955 —Jeannette & Darlene

12 yrs. & 17 yrs, Sep. 1960 +ester, Jim, Robert, Elmer

29 yrs., 34 yrs., 27 yrs., & 36 yrs.

Lester and Ann Shephard Santen | q
Married 19 Sept. 1954 Darlene and Dave Hagen
Married 6 Oct. 1963

Elmer & Jonnie ) )
Marriage date unknown Robert and Mary Ellen Ripley Santen Jeannette and Larry Vardiman

Jim & Mary Santen Married Feb. 196: Married 6 June 1965
Married 21 Oct. 1950
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Jeannette and Darlene about Jeannette Marie Santen (1942 — Present)
1943 Fairmont City, lllinois

Jeannette Marie Santen was born on 29 Septembgrid the same small rented home with o

one bedroom that her sister, Darlene and broth@seR had been born in. It was across the strekt a
up a short distance from Fairmont Baptist Churcd4hstreet. A few years later the family moved to
another one bedroom home at 2516 North 41st Fair@ity, lllinois. Jeannette was the youngest of
seven children six were livinglt was the middle of World War Il, in fact, the Pearl Harbor bombing
had occurred just nine months prior to Jeanneltiets. Her father, Louis was 42 years old and her
mother, Anne was 37. At the time of Jeannettethliier siblings were: Elmer - 19, Jim - 17, Lester
11, Robert - 9 and Darlene - 5. Their Grandma Be3lane (Mom’s mom) was still alive at the time.

Elmer had finished high school and ¢oirthe Navy as a
gunners mate. He was stationed onuilss Manual DE-351

Jim enlisted in the Navy on hi€"t8rthday, December
7,1943. Jim had six months left of high schadl dpnvinced
his parents to sign a form so he could join theyN=arly. He
always regretted never finishing high school. Bename a
sonar man second class on the destroyer edd¢88s-rost DE-
144 and USS Gandy DE- 76&ege Appendixes on the ships)

Jeannette remembers her brothers cohante on leave
from the Navy in their uniforms. The big news gtof the day
was about the five Sullivan brothers who all diedduse they

Eimer i were stationed on the same ship when it went dofvlaw was Jir‘l&g?g'\iae"y
merin passed not allowing relatives on the same ship tfte. -
US Navy
Louis holding Jeannette with Lester Robert, Darlene & Lester Anne holding Jeannette About 1945

and Darlene about 1943
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Fairmont City, Illinois

Fairmont City was a small town about 10 miles Edi<$t. Louis. It had a
population of 2300 and had 13 taverns, 2 grocamest a barbershop, 2 churches -
Catholic and Baptist, and a confectioneBusy Bedhat was on the corner of
Cookson and There was an ice cream counter where one catlcbgt beer
floats, etc. and they also carried essentials asahedicines and cosmetics. The
store and tavern owners were considered the “people in town. The Carrol
family, a Spanish family, was well known in townJshnny Carrol owned one of
the small grocery stores for many years. Therajhecery store was Plaza
market and was owned by a Polish family.

Fairmont City was an Industrial and Railroad towrhe American Zinc
plant was East of town, which poured soot ontdittie town causing the land to

remain barren. Not a speck of grass grew duriagttme. Everything was dirt Jerry Hill (cousin, Bern’s
and soot. Another source of employment was thed stél in Granite City where son), Robert (Blond), Darlene
a cousin, Bill (Boot's husband) and later nephamndy worked. Uncle Kelsey and Jeannette with Fish in
(Bern’s husband) worked for the railroad and fipdtiere were the stockyards in 1943-44.

East St. Louis, which is where the Santen men atked. In those days people
stayed with one company all their lives. Great ldrdim (Anne’s brother) worked
for a stockyard company for over 50 years and wasgof the pen the company gave him!

“Dad would come home stinking from the butcherifigattle and pigs and was bone weary.
They worked very hard, long hours. There was sueliriness in those days. It was right after the
depression and people were still trying to getrmirtfeet. Those days were good compared to the
depression.”laterview of Jeannette Santen, Vardiman, 27 Jurgg 119

At that time interracial marriages was uncommothgobloodlines were very distinct which
brought cultural influences into the area. Fairt@ity was about one-quarter Mexican (Spanish mixed
with Indian), one-quarter Eastern European - Ppltechoslovakian or Bohemian, one quarter Spanish
(Spaniards) or French and one-quarter “Hillbilli¢ggbm the hills of Arkansas, Kentucky or the Ozgrk
extremely poor). Inter-racial marriage became noomamon while Jeannette was in high school during
the late 1950’s, early 1960’s.

The majority of town people were Catholic - 80-88#@ about 2% were Baptist. The Catholic
church had an annual picnic where the music reptedehe culture of their town - Polkas from thdigto
and Mexican music. The small Baptist church cafladmont Baptist Church averaged about 50-100
people. It's highest count was 200 when a groupeoiple attended for about a year after a churlih sp
The Baptist church was known for the church bals, especially softball and vacation Bible schzbil
for two weeks each summer. They also had an a@lie Auxiliary (GA) for several years where
Jeannette memorized many Bible verses and devebfma for God’'s word from a gifted Sunday school
teacher, Mrs. Owens.

Young Childhood - before Dad died
1942 - 1954 (birth - 12 years)

When she was about three years old her dad brdwghé two little piglets from the slaughter-
house where he worked as a butcher. One of thetpidied right away but the other lived with thantil
it was half grown at which time they gave it tcaanfier. The piglet followed Jeannette to the grpstare
and back. It was a great pet. Several yearssagmwatched her dad butcher a hog in the neighbor’
garage. That was hard; she didn't like that ah@adl left before he was done.

The family used to go out to Horseshoe lake whiggg dad caught hundreds of fish at a time
because he used a net rather than a fishing fidlere were two to three other families that weienfis of
their fathers and they would all go out to the l&kea fish fry. The husbands drank beer, thereeviats of
kids and the women would bring side dishes sugtoésto salad. On one of these occasions when
Jeannette was about five years old she got intd&@'s fishing boat and released the rope so shagefil
out into the middle of the lake by herself. Shes\aait of a dare devil as a kid and felt she wasontrol
and was waving to everyone on shore. Her mom bedwysterical and was yelling for Louis to go get
their daughter. He got another fishing boat andtwet to fetch Jeannette. He seemed kind of podud
her.

26



The two main driving trips that the family took
were to Great Aunt Mary's (Grandma Bessie’s halfes)
farm in Missouri and to one of dad’s friend’s prdye
about two hours away near Carlisle, lllinois wheael and
the boys would hunt ducks, rabbits and quail. Thptwas
usually in November. The family they visited weintry
folk that were very poor and had lots of kids. Yhad a
big garden though and the wife made great cherry
dumplings. By that time Jeannette’s brothers vgeosvn
and most of them had their own cars. Dad drove randh
the girls. Otherwise he usually only used thetoalrive
into work in East St. Louis and back. He parkezlidhar on
the side of the house. Mom, Anne never learned toow
drive.

“Dad worked long, steady hours at the packing
plant but unfortunately he liked to gamble, drimida
. . smoke. Sometimes he would gamble a portion of his

Anne, Friend, Louis and paycheck before he even got home which made lgypr
Jeannette about 1953 difficult at imes. Mom stayed home with the chid
though until she had to work after dad died.”

Darlene was “daddy’s girl” although he was affestte with all his children. He had a warm,
affectionate smile and told a lot of tall tales elhileannette believed until she learned laterwhezg just
stories. He convinced Jeannette that their heritegs Black Foot Indian. She didn’t learn untihrgelater
from his sister that he was pulling Jeannette’s létp told Jeannette about a time that he wasHlidut of
church for washing his hands in the holy watemndette says she wouldn't be surprised if thatyst@s
actually true. Jeannette used to run to meet retodahe sidewalk and he would throw her up indine
Although she and dad got along very well she wasezlto her mother.

Jeannette had a black cat that she named “litlditey”. Her mom was worried she was color
blind because of that.

At that time school started at first grade notldrgarten. Jeannette attended Rose Lake Grade
school from first to eighth grade. It was a bieklding just one long block from their house se sh
walked to school or rode her bike, which she rezgtwhen she was in second grade. She used theide
bike all over town. They didn’t have a televisiarhich had just come out in 1946 so the long ewgin
were spent visiting neighbors as they walked pash @ther’'s houses. Adults went to the tavernst déd
liked to go to the tavern to watch the boxing matchn Friday and Saturday nights on the television.
Jeannette went to her friend Mary’s house whosdydmd one of the few black and white televisiams
town and they watched “Lucille Ball”, “The Nelsonahd “Alfred Hitchcock”. Jeannette preferred taeri
her bike or play ball rather than watch TV.

Around nine years old Jeannette loved to orgathigeneighborhood kids to do talent shows. She
used to wear her brother’'s old Navy P-coat andahdtsing “Bell Bottom Trousers”. Most the time she
wore Jim’s clothes because he was smaller build Elener who
was tall and stocky. Jeannette was always humsungs. S

Some of Jeannette’s favorite games to play with the Jeannette’s nieces and
neighborhood kids were “Kick the Can” and “Fly She&ly”. They nephews about 1959
were both hiding games. They played until the 9qunfiew whistle
blew for all kids to go home. It still blows today

At the age of nine in 1951 Jeannette became am woen
her first niece, Barbara Ann, was born. It wagxseiting, happy time
because Jeannette loved babies and small childtennieces and
nephews were a real source of joy to her. It vegeeially fun having
them all live so close by - down the street andiadathe corner.

In 1952 when Jeannette was in fourth grade thegihothe
house at 2534 North #ktreet.
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Grandma Bessie Blane was the first in the familggoome a Christian and began taking Darlene,
age nine, and Jeannette, age four, to Fairmontdaftturch. Jeannette became a Christian at Irk ybd
in 1954 when she was in sixth grade. Her dad becaery sick from lung cancer that year and after
several tests he was bedridden the last couplehmodeannette remembers telling her dad she wag go
to be baptized on Easter Sunday and he sort obmegal. When she came back from church that day her
dad had slipped into a coma and died five days.ldtd¢ook several years for
Jeannette to overcome the idea that God was ndglpng her. Her father’'s
death had a significant impact in her life and it
gave her a desire to go into nursing.
Lester was in the US Navy during the
Korean War. He became engaged to a gal from
New York before his dad died. Louis’s response
on the engagement was, “I'll believe it
when | see it. Who would marry him?” Louis
passed away before the wedding.
On 19 September 1954 Lester married
Ann Shephard in New York.
Lester worked as an assemblyman at
Chevrolet after the Korean War. He was the only

son who didn't work at the packinghouse.

Les and Ann Santen’s

Lester in US Navy Wedding — Sep 1954

Korean War

While Jeannette’s mom was away at the wedding daumeslize, white, shorthaired stray dog
showed up at their house. Jeannette had an iredffantion for her and named her Girl. Girl was he
favorite pet. Girl followed Jeannette to schoadd afl over town. Jeannette used to sit on thelpard tell
Girl all her troubles. One time a neighbor calllee pound and Jeannette chased the dogcatchemaway
the steps of her school by letting him know thal @as her dog! One day Girl got out of the baseime
when she was in heat and ended up having puppbdle Jeannette was away one summer visiting Aunt
Mary's farm her mom had the pound take Girl andhgpies away.

“After dad died, mom had to start working to paeifinancially so she worked at the three
taverns on their street as a cook and bar maié. aio worked as the custodian at Rose Lake. Even
though she didn't like going to the taverns all timee when dad was alive she still ended up workimege
afterwards because there weren’t many job oppditsrin such a small town. The two grocery stores
were family owned and staffed by relatives.” Jedtencame home to an empty house many times so she
often went down to the taverns when she was baréang out while her mom worked. She was exposed
to a lot of second hand smoke during that timendette loved playing the song “Red Sails in thesstf
by Tab Hunter on the jukebox over and over and daitlright in
front of the jukebox and sing along. The railro@deould come in to
eat and after several times of the same song tobeydvsay, “Annie,
she’s at it again.” Her mom was good about it ffoand didn’t mind
Jeannette being there.

Jeannette and her mom used to take the bus totoawrst.

Louis to shop. One time they took a trip to Téflieute, Indiana on the
train to visit Aunt Bern, Anne’s sister.

The families’ new dog was a stray named Corky. hblé a
problem of passing gas and after they got a tetavihe family would
sit in the living room watching it and whenever beother Robert
passed gas he would blame Corky. Robert was brfather, he use  Robert lived at home until
to play jacks and combs (wax paper over a comipéadit like a he was married at 28 in
harmonica) with Jeannette. 1963. He worked evenings

at the packinghouse.
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Jr High April 1955 — 1 year after Dad’s death.

(1954 - 1957) Jeannette — 12 and Darlene - 17
At that time all the schools had Sock hops from Jr

High through High school during lunch hour abou¢ ¢o two
times a week. The girls would dance the fast stogsther and
sit out during the slow songs. Jeannette didnicdavith a boy
until she was in nurses training. Jeannette laggitterbug,
which was usually to the song “When the SaintsMaoching
In"! Jeannette felt a slight prick in her conscienchenever she
danced because of the legalistic view held by Béptiegarding
dancing - Baptists don’t dance. She still danagohvay because
she loved it so much. Her cousin Elaine, Aunté&ssdaughter
also loved to dance and ran for Prom queen in Kajiool.
Jeannette was in seventh grade and at a sock eéaath
her Grandma Bessie Blane died. It was 4 Novem®g5 Ahnd she
was called out of the room during the song “Elephsalk” to go to her sister-in-law, Ann’s house whe
Ann gave her tomato soup to comfort her. Jeanustd to love to comb Grandma Bessie’s hair antbtry
braid it. They played pick up sticks and checkeingn she would ride her bike to Grandmas house. Sh
missed Grandma telling her stories about Jesus.

Lester and Robert both quit high school when theyew
sixteen. Darlene and Jeannette were the only loesides Elmer
to finish high school. The girls both went on &wdsh Hospital
school of nursing. Darlene played the piano anduoifgr
Fairmont Baptist Church faithfully for years. Daréegraduated
from high school about 1956 and went on to nuns@sihg.

Jeannette’s seventh grade teacher, Mrs. Diaz, Ihbdra
students write papers to the City Council to getvanming pool
put into an empty lot but it was vetoed. The Enhained empty
for many years until finally the city put in a basé field.

There were 12 kids in Jeannette’s eighth grades cfae
girls and seven boys. The girls were all very elowo were

Jeannette’s first formal dance Cathc_JIic, Dorothy and Louise, and Jeannette toekother two,
July 1956 & grade Bo_nnle and Betty, to churc_h and the_y_accepted tird Bt some
point. Jeannette excelled in memorizing verseshadthe
distinction of knowing the Bible so Dorothy usedave

Jeannette come over to her house to help quizohéret confirmation. This had a significant impict
Jeannette’s life because she learned what Cathelidly believed and realized it was not scriptur@he
also saw how the Catholics were not really commiittetheir hearts
and just put on an appearance on the outside awl &he didn’t
want to marry a Catholic.

Jeannette went to the Catholic hall with DorothyFoiday
afternoons to play pool or ping-pong after Doroghgonfirmation
class. The Priests thought she would convert todliaism but
Jeannette seemed to have a special insight and sealit wasn’t
scriptural and she would talk to them about whatBible said.

Dorothy was the daughter of one of the tavern owirer
town, Stevie’s, and they lived above the tavera building that used
to be a hotel. Stevie’s served incredible fisk, llest in town, every
Friday. He also provided fish for the Catholicrpicevery year.
Dorothy was considered very rich because she g @orner room
to herself. She also had a dumb waiter eitheeirrtlom or in the
hallway and when Jeannette was visiting Dorothyld/@all down to
her parents and they sent up cokes and chips yuuthye

Darlene Santen — High School
Graduation 1956
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Jr. High Graduation - 1956

Jr. High was considered to be seventh through ninth
grade but since Rose Lake was on the old systesughr
eighth grade, Jeannette only had to attend Lanseld¥igh
for her ninth grade year. Her friend, Louise ahd were
driven to school by Louise’s dad since it was alesf
Fairmont City. Jeannette went roller-skating &t th
Neighborhood house two nights per week usuallye \8as
very boy crazy and her favorite song in Jr. Higls WBoo
Old for Toys; Too Young for Boys”. She always likboys
with dark black hair, brown eyes and olive or dskln.
When a Mexican boy asked her out her mother was
uncomfortable with it. One boy she had a crusinarinth
grade named Mike Rough had his black hair in a daitk
which was the fad of the day. Jeannette and f@rdrleanette
Lanier wrote an article for their school newspaprdicting what
all the classmates would be doing in twenty yedeannette wrote
that she would be married to Mike Rough and sheladvba a nurse
and he would be a doctor!

It was the 1950’s and rock-n-roll music was théhing.
Since they didn’t have a record player Jeannettddvisten to
rock-n-roll on the radio on occasion if her sistdowed it but

usually could only listen to it if her sister washbme.
Before their dad died the radio was always tunezbtmtry
western music. Jeannette managed to still heatraf |
music growing up by visiting friends houses or wiaén
work with mom and listen ing to the juke box. Stes
really into 50’s music especially Elvis Presley dhe
Platters. Jeannette graduated from Jr. High iry 19he
class’s theme song was “Graduation Day” which s |
been released that year.

Jeannette Santen —'8grade 1956

Lester brought home an
accordion from Italy while
in the Korean War for
Jeannette about 1955.
Above: Jeannette playing

the accordion in Nov 1959.
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High School
(1957-1960)

High school was from tenth through twelfth gradeannette attended East St. Louis
High school, which was nicknamed Eastside Highwas in downtown East St. Louis about one
block from her Aunt Alice’s house (Dad’s half-sigteo she had to ride the bus from Fairmont
City. About 65% of the student population was Rlaad there were gangs and fights but
Jeannette didn't have any problems, she just wenina any trouble spots. She had a good
friend who was black and didn't feel prejudiced md/blacks. After tenth grade the entire
school moved to another brand new building on &tir@venue where Jeannette attended
eleventh through twelfth grade. Jeannette wadé e attend many after school activities then
because of lack of transportation. Sometimes shedaget a later bus so she could visit Aunt
Alice. Aunt Alice was very tiny and frail from @rske she had years before. Jeannette liked
living close to so many Aunts, Uncles and Cousifisey visited several times a year and were
always there for one another when there was a nékey had a lot of laughs and Aunt Bern
(Anne’s sister) and her son, Jerry, seemed to leetalnake everyone laugh the most. Jerry told
great stories and really thought a lot of Jeantsetéther, his Uncle Louie.

Thankfully Fairmont Baptist Church had an actijués basketball team that played
against other church teams. John Wyrostek playefégsional baseball for the Cincinnati Reds
and his girls were all very tall and athletic. YHiwed two doors down from the church and were
good family friends. Jeannette and her sisterlddar and two of the Wyrostek girls were all on
the team together. Jeannette loved basketball.

By her high school years a few changes had
Lester-29, Jim-34, Robert —27 &  taken place in Fairmont City. The Barbershop and
Elmer-36 - Sept. 1960 at Bus;l/ Bee(;s Igltad closed. Heleﬂ’s, opened#p on
) ; I Maple and 41 street. It was the teenage hang out
Jeannette's 18 Birthday Party! like the typical greasy spoon 50’s restaurant lotit n
quit as fancy as what we see today in the nostalgic
shops. It had a jukebox and booths. High scheoler
didn't really date they just hung out. The girls
would be on one side and the boys on the other.
Jeannette had a crush on Eddie Martinez who was
half Mexican and half White. He had the dark
features Jeannette liked. Whenever he was at
Helen’s when Jeannette was there she would play
“Eddie My Love” on the jukebox then stare across
the room at him. That was considered bold! Every
now and then Eddie would look up and they would
glance at each other.

Jeannette graduated from East St. Louis High
School in June 1960. After she was out of higlostthe
government started busing blacks into Rose Lakeé&ra
school in Fairmont City just like they were doidbaver
the country trying to integrate blacks and whittisvas a
failure of an experiment and was part of the reason
Fairmont City began to have less families becalse t
families moved to Collinsville or Belleville to ptheir
kids in different schools. The blacks were not@bfem
as they left right after school on the bus butakiginsion
was still high. Even years later when we wouldbgok Jeannette Santen’s High
for a visit the feeling of “being on the wrong sidf the School Graduation - 1960
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tracks” was very evident just by crossing the aaitt tracks we were in a black neighborhood
which was run down and sad looking. The Mexicaafmiy stay in Firmont City and the Blacks
on the other side of the tracks. There are stiBlazks in Fairmont City now in the 1990’s.

Jeannette’s overall feeling about her childhooslimmed up in an interview on 27 June
1997 “I had a good childhood, had a lot of fun godd friends.”

Nurses Training
(1960-1963)

Jeannette went to Nurses training at Jewish HaldpitSt. Louis from 1960-1963. She
received her R.N. degree at the end of three yesinge. enjoyed pediatrics and psychology
courses the most. Least favorite was medical syrgifter graduating in 1963 Jeannette
worked in nursing for about 3 years in St. Louissaéuri.

Jeannette Santen Jeannette and basketball coach at
Registered Nurse Jewish Hospital. Women played half-

Jeannette married Larry Vardiman June 6, 1965. Haeyfour children:
Michelle, Kelly, Daniel and Laura Vardiman. Thega&urrently living in San Diego,
California and have two grandsons.
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Cincinnati is located on the north bank of the OhioRiver near where it is joined by
the Miami, Little Miami, and Licking rivers. The do wntown of this picturesque city
is built in a basin, with residential neighborhoodsspread out on hills above. Its
mean elevation is 208 m (683 ft). The city has ammental climate that is influenced
by cold air masses from the north and warm air fromthe Gulf of Mexico, producing
changeable weather. The average high temperature ranuary is 3° C (37° F) and
the average low is -7° C (20° F); average high irulyy is 30° C (86° F) and the
average low is 18° C (65° F). Each year the city erages 1050 mm (41.3in) in
precipitation, with somewhat more falling from March through July than during
other months.

How it was named

Shortly after it was founded in 1788, the city wasenamed Cincinnati in honor of
the Society of the Cincinnati, an association of fi€ers in the American Revolution
(1775-1783). The organization itself was named aftRoman statesman Lucius
Quinctius Cincinnatus, who legend held to be the nuel of virtue.

Claim to Fame

The birthplace and early home of the 2% president of the United States is preserved
at the William Howard Taft National Historic Site. Closer to downtown is the Taft
museum.
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Influenza 1918 “Spanish Flu”
Early in the morning of March 11, 1918, a young/até reported to the Army hospital at Fort
Riley, Kansas, complaining of fever, sore throat] headache. Then, another sick soldier
appeared, then another and another. By noon, s$gthbhad more than one hundred cases; in a
week, there were five hundred. Forty-eight soldiiesl at Fort Riley that spring. No one knew
why.

"Influenza 1918" is the story of the worst epidemhie United States has ever known. Before it
was over, the flu would kill more than 600,000 Aioans--more than all the combat deaths of
this century combined. It killed 2-5% of the peopifected. Over 30 million people world wide
died.

"For the survivors we spoke to," says producer Rdbenner, "the memory is one of horror and
fear--which may explain why many Americans werdingj to let those few terrible months fade
into obscurity. Schoolchildren know more about Bt@&ck Plague from centuries ago than they
do about this episode in our recent history."

America in 1918 was a nation at war. Draft call;ugend drives,

troop shipments were all in high gear when thesflidemic appeared.
American soldiers from Fort Riley carried the dse#o the trenches
of Europe, where it mutated into a Killer virus.eTd#isease would later
be dubbed, inaccurately, Spanish influenza. Spaihshiffered from a
devastating outbreak of influenza in May and Junk9a8. The
country, being a non-combatant in the war, didagsisor news of the
epidemic that was cutting through its populatiod ams therefore
incorrectly identified as its place of origin.

Meanwhile, returning American troops were bringihg flu back home. First hundreds, then
thousands, of soldiers were lining up outside inéiries and hospitals at army bases across the
country, falling ill with a swiftness that defieélef. Dr. Victor Vaughan, Surgeon General of the
Army, was stunned byhat he saw at Camp Devedast outside of Boston. "Every bed is full,

yet others crowd in," he wrote. "The faces wealuésb cast; a cough brings up the blood-stained
sputum. In the morning, the dead bodies are stagkedt the morgue like cordwood.” On the
day Vaughan arrived, sixty-three men died at Carapebs.

In September, the disease spread to the civilipulption. It moved swiftly down the eastern
seaboard to New York, Philadelphia, and beyond.eAMilani remembers sitting on her front
step one day: "Diagonally across from us a fiftgear-old girl was just buried. Toward evening,
we heard a lot of screaming going on. In that shmese, a little eighteen-month-old baby passed
away." That month, 12,000 Americans died of inflzeen

It was a flu unlike any other. People could be tigaih the morning and dead by nightfall.
Others died more slowly, suffocating from the bupcdf liquid in their lungs.

Thanks to advances in microbiology, researcherslbadloped vaccines for many bacterial
diseases: smallpox, anthrax, rabies, diphtheriajmgéis. But doctors were helpless to stop the
influenza of 1918. Though they knew the diseaseapthrough the air, medical researchers were
unable to see the tiny virus through microscopdb®time and incorrectly identified its cause as
a bacteria. Vaccines they developed didn't work;vihus was too small, too elusive.
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Influenza 1918 “Spanish Flu” (page 2 of 3)

With medical science powerless, many people tutoddik remedies: garlic, camphor balls,
kerosene on sugar, boneset tea. Public healthatdfidistributed masks, closed schools; laws
forbade spitting on the streets. Nothing workedd Atre war was at cross-purposes with the
epidemic: the war effort brought people into tireets for rallies and bond drives. They coughed
on each other, infected each other. Soldiers teaviel crowded transport ships. The disease
spread everywhere.

October saw the epidemic's full horror: more th@5,000 people died
in America alone. There was a nationwide shortdgaskets. In
Philadelphia, the dead were left in gutters ancketd in caskets on
the front porches. Trucks drove the city streatkipg up the caskets
and corpses. People hid indoors, afraid to intexdttttheir friends
and neighbors.

"Everybody was living in deadly fear because it wagjuick, so

sudden, and so terrifying," says William Sardo,sbe of a funeral

director whose home was stacked with caskets ofi¢lims. "It
destroyed the intimacy that existed among people."

Surgeon General Vaughan reached a frightening esiol. "If the epidemic continues its
mathematical rate of acceleration," he announagdliZzation could easily disappear from the
face of the earth within a few weeks."

Then, just as suddenly as it struck, the calamitiissase abruptly began to vanish. By mid-
November, the numbers of dead were plunging. ghtlof our knowledge of influenza," sas.
Shirley Fannina Los Angeles County public health official, "de understand that it probably
ran out of fuel. It ran out of people who were syiible and could be infected.”

Over time, World War | and painful memories asselavith the epidemic caused it to be
mostly forgotten. But for the survivors, the infiue of 1918 changed their lives forever.
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Influenza 1918 “Spanish Flu” (page 3 of 3)

Among the Victims

The onset of illness for those battling the fluL&fl8 was quite sudden. In a matter of mere hours,
a person could go from strapping good health tadged enfeebled they could not walk. Victims
complained of general weakness and severe acliesiinmuscles, backs, joints, and heads.
Often enduring fevers that could reach 105 degthessick fell prey to wild bouts of delirium.
Innocent objects--pieces of furniture, wallpapamps--would adopt wicked manifestations in the
minds of those consumed by fever. When the feweadl\f broke, many victims fortunate enough
to have survived now endured crushing post-inflaédepression.

This flu was a great leveler of men; it recognineither social order nor economic status. It
struck with impunity among the rich and famousyadl as the lowly and the meek. Among its
more well-known victims: Silent screen star Harbtitkwood, swimmer Harry Elionsky,
"Admiral Dot," one of PT Barnum's first midgetsmly Cody Garlow, the daughter of Buffalo
Bill Cody, General John Pershing*, Franklin Roodeyactress Mary Pickford*, and President
Woodrow Wilson*.

*survived the flu

November 1918
* Celebrating the end of World War |, 30,000 SamEiscans take to the streets to
celebrate. There was much dancing and singing.yBedly wore a face mask.

Information from:PBS Online:
http://iwww.pbs.org/wgbh/amex/influenza/flmmore/index.html
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Cincinnati’'s Great Flood - January 1937
http://netnet.net/~feldhaus/enl99e.html
Cincinnati's 1937 Flood

These are excerpts from the Internet of Clara Emugk diary concerning Cincinnati's Great
1937 Flood. The cause of this flooding is not thgodRiver, but its tributary, the Mill Creek. The
Mill Creek goes through the city’s industrial headt that time it was used as an open sewer for
factory wastes. Now a flood wall and huge pumpsearea reoccurrence.

January 1937

2nd - Office party at my home, the girls had tchgone in a downpour of rain.

11th - Went to a funeral. It had rained so much,dbmetery ground was saturated. Boards had to
be laid for us to walk, although the grave was diillside.

14th - It had rained so much that the flood scaick started. | had club; Nelda could not come,
because she was afraid they would have to movenitat.

17th - Sun. - Started to rain during the afterndocame down in torrents. Mom and dad’s card
club; the Wiechmans said, they were going to pgcind start to move after they got home.
18th - Mon. - Water continued to rise.

19th - Tue. - Took a walk in the evening, watettlws street in front of Wiechmans.

20th - Wed. - Mrs. Wiechman went to her daught@isevening Knowlton’s Corner was closed
to traffic.

21th - Thur. - Rained the whole day and nightodtkta long time to get to work

22th - Fri. - They were surprised to see me at watkoon, the first warning came to conserve
light and water. Snow and sleet; | left work eadyl could get home. Gas very scarce at home.
23th - Sat. - Stayed home from work. No gas aBglieople in church for mass. Went to
Caroline’s (my Mom) for supper in the evening. Saslwould be back the next day.

24th - "Black Sunday" When we got up it was poutiiogvn rain. The snow on the streets had
turned to ice, you could hardly walk. We managedebto church, but could only get in by the
side entrance. When we got home | packed my ssé& aad went to Caroline’s house on Clifton
Heights. Mother and Dad stayed at home; they woatdeave. There were sand bags at the
corner to keep the water away from our house ag dgmossible.

Below the hill from Caroline’s, at Brighton Corneadl the sewers were stopped up, and the
water was a foot deep on top of the ice. At eleAdshcalled up Mom and Dad and told them we
were all safe. Just as we hung up the receiverenstiid she heard the first explosion of the oil
tanks of The Standard Oil Co. We heard of it onrtio.

For three miles the flood waters were a mass ofdék& The Standard Oil Co., Crosley’s
Refrigerator Plant, 2 or 3 other manufacturersidaplus at least 7 residences burnt to the
water's edge. By one PM they had the fire undetrogralthough they still called for dynamite
and additional firemen. All of this time it contiad to rain, rain and rain. All we could see was
smoke. We called Mom and Dad on the telephonetandwere all right. The fire burned until
the next morning but never reached the oil of thf &efining Company near mom and dad.
That Sunday afternoon we just listened to the radibto the flood news. About four o’clock
they told us on the radio to draw water as it wdaddurned off, and only turned on two hours in
the morning and in the evening. Electricity waspdiurned off, section after section. It seemed
funny to look out of Caroline’s window and see tit#ole city below us dark, nothing. Street cars
had stopped running at about 6 PM. Everything iased.

25th - Mon. - | got up not knowing just what to devalked to town, when | arrived at the office
there were a few others there, and we worked, dwltinot use any light. We got water at
Caroline’s at 8:30 PM. Mom and Dad were in the séirnas we were, except they were without
gas. They were taking things to Berndsen’s to aookheir coal stove. The sun shone all day.
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Cincinnati’'s Great Flood - January 1937
The Ohio river reached a crest of 79.99 on Jan123/, the all time high for the city of
Cincinnati.
26th - Tue. - Just about the same as Monday, tke stationary. No drinking water at all on the
hilltops.
27th - Wed. - Walked to town, called home motheggasted | come home on Thursday
afternoon. Water coming through the pipes gettasg land less. Still no electricity | came home
early, as there was only one mail. Caroline anéntvwdown to the Viaduct and looked at
Cumminsville. Wiechmans house had seven feet aévmatthe second floor. Mary and Ida
Niehaus stopped to see Caroline, they didn't thimaker was in their attic yet. The river started to
fall that day.
28th - Thur. - | left Caroline’s in the morning ament to work. When | called home they told me
to bring along some canned heat (Sterno). | toekdahg ride home, a long round-about route
over the hill tops and through the lanes of Wesiggametery.
Mom and Dad were cleaning wallpaper at home. Weugbta little water through our pipes that
evening. Cumminsville was sad. The water was gdiown slowly. Caroline got electricity back
that evening. Our telephone at home was the ordywamrking in the neighborhood.
29th - Fri. - | did not want to take the long rimbeget to work, so | got a boat and boatman from
the Red Cross. Then | walked for 2 squares (blo¢kseh there was more water. | met a milk man
and followed him through the English Woods. We wehbdeooks and oh what mud. He took me
in his truck to Hopple and Colerain and there ligai bus. | came home the long way that
evening and brought home more Sterno.
30th - Sat. - | started walking through the cemeterd | got a ride to work. | worked all the
morning. | went home that noon the normal way. €heas boat service for a square, you just
tipped the boys. We hauled water from Garfield $thiey brought it there in used whiskey
aging barrels, as we got only a pint out of ourrbyd the night before.
31th - Sun. - After church we thumbed a ride tagyBron Corners. We had to go through a foot of
water for about a square. Had dinner at Caroliagtlistened to radio. Daddy went to work on
Monday. Still no electricity, water or gas at home.
Feb. 8 - Normal Conditions in Cincinnati, oh whdtomd that was, we still had to boil water for
2 weeks. No cases of typhoid were reported.

Clara Enneking (1909-1992)
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Cincinnati's Great Flood - January 1937
/
%&26 0 . '5
C:

Sunday Afternoon
My dear Sister:

| guess you are worried about us so | will try tditevyou a little bit and tell you what is going aere. |
can't begin to describe it, but | will tell youathwe are alright. The water is only two streetsf where
we live, it is on both sides of us. | don't thibkvill get to us, though. You know where | livad
Northside--Well, it is up to the third floors tkefThere are just thousands and thousands that are
homeless. | have all of Bob's brothers and sidtere with me. They have lost

everything, even their clothes. The water is tféacept two hours a day, and we are lookingliergas
and electric to go any minute. Itis not only flewded districts, but the whole city will be Wwidut gas
and electric. We have plenty of coal tho, and tifryk there will be enough to eat to last for laile.
Yesterday we had about six inches of snow. Theigibn a "Sunday Basis". All industries are sthaivn,
all stores are closed, and all cafe and such--dnlg and groceries (sic) stores are open, thisdserve
power. The schools are closed too, and are aibesed by the Red Cross to house refugees. Mdsto
churches are too.

There have not been many drowned, but | think izt because everybody in the city has worked
together. Nobody is allowed on the street downtcamd there is no stret car service, only buses. all
just like a nightmare. The radio is continualfling for boats and volunteers to rescue marooned
families.

To add to all this misery there is a big fire oa thater caused by a big tank of gasoline burstnd,
somehow it has caught fire. It has been burniogtrall day, and has destroyed about ten big fisesoti
including one of Crosley's factories. A numbehofises have burned but they got the people duty T
say the fire covers about four miles.

It has poured down rain here all day long, andrheked the snow and the slush is about six indeep
in the streets. They have all the street lightsdd off and all of the electric signs. All wenado is just
sit and wait--for we don't know what.

Well, Mother and Dad are alright. Of course Hedewl Earl are not working. Both of their places ar
under water. Dad and George are working thothmyt both have an awful time getting to and from
work. Well, | could sit here and write alnight cab this terrible catastrophe that we are all mhidst of,
but I guess you hear about it over the radio.

Well, it is morning, and our lights are gone. Thegnt out about six o'clock this morning. | danihd so
much myself, but the hsopitals and telephoneseeded so very badly at a time like this. Thank Gloe
sun is shining a little tho, that makes people &ktle better even tho the river is still rigin

Bob and Howard (his brother) have gone out to sdey can do some rescue work. Every man thay ca
get is on the job, and all the boys from the gakeare out. Believe me, it is a tough job. Wigint

the flood in 1913 was bad, but it was mild comparethis. | heard this morning they had the fice, but

| don't know how true itis. 32 buildings haverbed. Well, | will write again soon. Love to eybody.
Kiss the kiddies, bless their hearts. Maybe thisr@ach you as most of the train service isaffit

Love, Mary
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Chart of ages of these first cousins when parentaunts, uncles and grandparents

Passed Away

Cousins birth | Lillian Fran Santen Betty Mason Jeannette
years to right &| Mechlam (Frank’s (Dorothy’s Vardiman
their ages when (Gertie’s daughter) daughter) (Louis’
ancestor died | daughter) b. 1925 b. 1927 daughter)

b. 1915 b. 1942
Relatives death
years below
Lillian Santen | 3-4 yrs Not born yet Not born yet Not born yet
d. 1918 Step-

Grandmother | Grandmother | Grandmother | Grandmother
Frank Retting- | 22 yrs 12 yrs 10 yrs Not born yet
Santen
d. 1936 or 37 | Grandfather Grandfather Grandfather Grandfather
Gertie Retting
Peterman Mother Half-Aunt Half-Aunt Half-Aunt
Lowen
d.
Louis Santen | 39 yrs 29 yrs 27 yrs 12 yrs
d. 1954 Half-Uncle Uncle Uncle Father
Frank Santen | 48 yrs 38 yrs 36 yrs 21 yrs
d.1963 Half-Uncle Father Uncle Uncle
Dorothy 75 yrs 65 yrs 63 yrs 48 yrs
Santen Half-Aunt Aunt Mother Aunt
d.1990

Seehttp://www.therese-marie.confor Mary Ellen Schwartz’ music!

(see Family Tree of Louis & Anna Santen — Louis &tb daughter — Mary Ellen

“Mert” Ripley)

45




Elmer Santen’s Navy Experience:
WWII
Gunnersmate 3 Class
Assigned tdJSS ManuelDE-351

Jim Santen’s Navy Experience:
Wwil

Sonar Technician 2% Class
Dec, 7, 1943 enlisted in US Navy on ‘i®irthday, 6 months before high
school graduation
Boot camp - Chicago, lllinois
Sonar School- - Key West, Florida
Norfolk, Virginia — Wait for assignment
Atlantic Ocean:
Assigned tdJSS FrostDE-144 —March 22, 1944
Involved with search for U-856 that was sunk Aprill944 by other Destroyer escorts of
the Croatan CVE-25 group.
Sunk U-488 April 26, 1944 “One of the sonar techaris heard the propellers of the sub
and the crew went to general quarters.” (Jim Sanfgrone conversation 24 June 2000)

Reassigned ti)SS GandyDE-764— May 20, 1944 — Had enough sonar techniciansrost F
Escorted 9 convoys safely from New York to LisapaNorthern Ireland and Liverpool
from May 1944 - May 1945

Pacific Ocean:
June 1945 - Training in Cuban waters and headifptific ocean
August 6, 1945 — Pearl Harbor, Hawaii to Philipgimea Marshalls and the Carolines
August 24, 1945 — left Leyte, Philippines in theas$ of an occupation force convoy to
Tokyo Bay, Japan arriving on September 1, 1945.
Formal signing of Japanese surrender on Septemid&d3. Escorted convoy from
Okinawa to Yokohama, Japan
November 16, 1945 — February 1, 1946 Served thgpime Sea Frontier on weather
patrol between Manila, Samar and Manicani
March 26, 1946 — Reached Norfolk, Virginia via Haw&an Pedro and Panama Canal

Enlistment ended April/May 4, 1946

Jim’s comments regarding his service during Worlar W “It was only 2 ¥z years but | was
closer to some of them than some people I've kradwny life.” And “I slept through the war”.
(Conversation between Jim Santen and Michelle Viaadi Fansler, 20 February 2000) Whenever he
wasn’'t on duty he was in his bunk sleeping. Heerabers hearing the sounds of gunfire and a litdgew
dripping on him in his bunk then a call to genegabrters. Jim remembers one of the sonar techmscia
who didn’t want to find any submarines.

Jim has a book with pictures of himself in bombet @ties in Japan and the poor people walking dou
the rubble. Jim remembers visiting San Diego,f@atlia briefly in the summer and it was overcast an
gloomy. It was probably the June gloom that I&st@bout a month timeframe where the weather is
gloomy in the mornings and burns off by late aftem.

When asked if any ports of call were memorabledi@, $not really”. He just wanted to go home.

Lester Santen’s Navy Experience:
Korean War in the 1950’s
Gunnersmate Assigned to a small aircraft carrier
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Dictionary of American Naval Fighting Ships
Office of the Chief of Naval Operations
Naval History Division « Washington

USS ManuelDE-351
(1969) Vol. 4, pp.277-278.
http://www.hazegray.org/danfs/escorts/de351.txt

MAURICE J. MANUEL

Maurice Joseph Manuel, born 29 April 1917 at Mamau, enlisted in the U.S. Marine Corps
at New Orleans 16 December 1941. During the eadgths of World War Il, he served at San Diego,
Calif., where he was promoted to private first sldsApril 1942. He participated in the invasiortiod
Solomon Islands in August and for more than 3 meribok part in the heroic defense of American
positions on Guadalcanal. While fighting betwetesm Mantanikau and Poha Rivers, he voluntarilydeft
protected position to rescue wounded comradespifeegtense enemy machine gun fire, he crossed a
grassy knoll and carried one seriously injured canipn to safety. While making a second rescuengite
he was struck by enemy gunfire and died 10 Noverh®éR. For his conspicuous gallantry and
intrepidity under hostile fire, Private First Clddsinual was awarded the Silver Star posthumously.

DE-351

Displacement: 1,350 t.

Length: 306’

Beam: 36'8”

Draft: 9'5”

Speed: 24 k.

Complement: 186

Armament: 2 5”; 4 40mm; 10 20mm; 3 21" torpedodsip
8 depth charge projectors;
2 depth charge tracks;
1 hedge hog

Class: JOHN C. BUTLER GM3 Elmer Santen

MAURICE J. MANUEL (DE-351) was laid down by Considited Steel Corp., Orange, Tex., 22
December 1943; launched 19 February 1944; sponggrétts. Leona Manuel; and commissioned at
Orange 30 June 1944, Lt. Comdr. William M. Lowrycommand.

After shakedown off Bermuda, MAURICE J. MANUEL sedras a training ship out of Norfolk, Va., until
steaming to New York for convoy escort duty 3 OetobSailing in convoy the 6th, she battled heavy
weather in the Atlantic and Mediterranean and gafstorted the first American convoy to Marseilles,
France, 20 October. After returning to the UniBtdtes 7 November, between 25 November and 24
December, she escorted another convoy to soutlant&, steamed to the coast of north Africa, and
returned to New York.

On 16 January 1945, MAURICE J. MANUEL sailed fotydin the Pacific. She escorted attack cargo ship
CASWELL (AKA-72) to the Canal Zone; thence, as gdrEscort Division 78, she steamed to the
Admiralties, arriving Manus 19 February. AssignedF 75, she began convoy escort duty to the
Philippine Islands 3 March and arrived Leyte Ghl 8th. She sailed for Melanesia 13 March, reachin
Hollandia, New Guinea, the 19th, and between 212&nillarch again returned to Leyte.

MAURICE J. MANUEL maintained her busy pace. Convags sent her between Leyte and New Guinea,
the Palaus, and Ulithi, as well as among the Rfiilips to Manila Bay, Subic Bay, and Lingayen Gulf.

Late in July she made a run to Okinawa out of Silaig;, and as the war ended 15 August, she patrolled
the coast of Luzon out of Lingayen Gulf. On 26 Asgshe departed Manila Bay for Tokyo Bay, Japan,
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escorting SS WINTHROP VICTORY and transport GENER3&LD. STURGIS (AP-137). The latter ship
carried high-ranking military and naval officersiin the United States, Australia, Canada, Chinatlaad
Netherlands East Indies to Japanese surrender aeiesron board battleship MISSOURI (BB-63). The
convoy entered Tokyo Bay 31 August; thence, MAURICBIANUEL sailed 1 September via Okinawa to
Leyte Gulf where she arrived the 8th.

For more than 2 months the escort ship conducteddie patrols east of the Philippines out of Salf®
Bay. Departing the Philippines 27 November, skarsied via Eniwetok and Pearl Harbor to the west
coast, arriving Long Beach 17 December and saibingan Diego 15 March 1946. MAURICE J.
MANUEL decommissioned there 20 May 1946 and entéredPacific Reserve Fleet.

MAURICE J. MANUEL recommissioned at San Diego 27riAp951, Lt. Comdr. G. A. Sullivan in
command. After shakedown, she proceeded to theceast for duty with the Atlantic Fleet, arriving
Newport, R.I., 11 August. During the next sevenainths, she participated in type training and sourad
exercises along the Atlantic coast, in the Caribbaad in the Gulf of Mexico. From July to Septemb
1952 she served as training ship for the Fleet ISBohool at Key West, Fla. She continued a busigpa

of training and readiness operations between NeglaEd waters and the Caribbean during the next 9
months; thence, she departed Newport 16 July 1&58eployment to northern Europe. With midshipmen
embarked, she cruised the North Atlantic, the N&gh, and the Baltic, visiting Bergen, Norway, and
Copenhagen, Denmark. Steaming via GuantanamosBayreturned to Norfolk, Va., 3 September.

During the next 4 years, MAURICE J. MANUEL continli® take part in vital preparedness exercises,
thus helping U.S. seapower keep prepared to megt threats to peace while guarding the free world
against Communist cold war subversion. Her dutéesed her from Argentia, Newfoundland, to Colon,
Panama. In addition, she provided continued sugpdhe Fleet Sonar School, and she conductedanot
midshipman cruise during July and August 1955.

After completing convoy training exercises off st coast in May 1956, MAURICE J. MANUEL sailed
to Philadelphia 24 June for inactivation overhaeaicommissioned there 30 October 1957, and entlheed t
Atlantic Reserve Fleet. Her name was struck froenNavy list 1 May 1966, and in August 1966 she was
used as a target to destruction.

Transcribed by Michael Hansen
mhansen2@home.com
Source: http://www.hazegray.org/danfs/
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Dictionary of American Naval Fighting Ships
Office of the Chief of Naval Operations
Naval History Division « Washington
USSFrost (DE-144)

Holloway Halstead Frost, born 11 April 1889 in Bkbm,
N.Y., was a member of the Naval Academy class 6018
widely published author, his work ranged the gaaiutaval
subjects, from history to operational analysishiplandling.
His naval career was as distinguished as his ififehee not
only was a designated naval aviator, but was alsdifeed

for command in submarines. He was awarded the Kavgs
ST2 Jim Santen for his World War | service as aide to Commandanefican
March-May 1944 Patrol Detachment, Atlantic Fleet, a billet in whiigce played
a significant role in developing the tactics offaae and air
forces in combined operations against submarinesitander Frost died
26 January 1935 at Kansas City, Mo., while a merob#re staff of the
Command and General Staff School, Fort Leavenworth.

(DE-144: dp. 1,200; 1. 306"; b. 36'7"; dr. 8'7"24.k.; cpl. 186; a. 3 3", 3 21" tt., 8 dcp., 1 dbp.), 2 dct.;
cl. Edsall)

In The North Atlantic, November 1944
Frost (DE-144) was launched 21 March 1943 by Consoldi&teel Corp., Orange, Tex.,

sponsored by Mrs. Holloway H. Frost, widow of Conrmde@r Frost and commissioned 30
August 1943, Lieutenant Commander T. S. Lank inroamd.
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Frost made one convoy escort voyage to Casablanca betileMovember 1943 and 25
December before taking up her primary wartime assgnts, coastal escort and
operations with th€roatan(CVE-25) hunter-killer group. Her first patrol \withis

group, from 24 March 1944 to 11 May, found her imedpn the search fdd-856, sunk

on 7 April by other escorts of the group, and jogin sinkingu-488on 26 April when
she and three other escorts attacked after theasuimrhad been spotted by an aircraft
from Croatan

Again patrolling across the Atlantic to guard thewement of convoys to Casablanca
between 3 June 1944 and 22 JEggst made the initial contact with-4900n 11 June.
A lengthy attack followed, at the close of whicle #scorts drew the oxygen-exhausted
submarine to the surface by feigning their deparftom the area. She was sunk by
gunfire, Frosttaking 13 of her crew prisoner. A 2-hour attack3oduly during which the
target submarine attempted to torp&dost, resulted in the sinking dJ-154.

During her third hunter-killer patrol from 20 Auguk944 to 2 OctobeFrostrescued
survivors ofWarrington(DD-383) who had capsized in a hurricane durireggrtight of
13-14 September. Training at Guantanamo Bay anch&dg preceded the next patrol,
from 23 January 1945 to 7 February, during whichtagk group formed a part of the
escort forQuincy (CA-71), carrying President Franklin D. Roosevelard the Yalta
Conference. Additional training in Narragansett &asco Bays prepared her for her
final antisubmarine patrol, during which she woae Bresidential Unit Citation, for her
high achievement in joining in sinking two submasron the night of 15-16 April. The
first contact was made Stanton(DE-247) just before midnight, arostjoined in the
attack which produced a violent underwater explosio0114 on 16 April. This was-
880.At 0155, Frost picked up another target, and she StahtonilluminatedU-1235
and opened fire. They pressed home a depth chaegé avhen the submarine dived, and
were rewarded at 0410 with another great undervexigosion.

Frost sailed from Boston 10 July 1945 for training ie @aribbean, and Pacific duty,
reaching Pearl Harbor after the close of hostditiehe carried passengers back to San
Diego, then sailed on to Norfolk and Green Covertgs:, Fla., where she was
decommissioned and placed in reserve 18 June 1946.

In addition to the Presidential Unit Citatidfrost received seven battle stars for World
War Il service.

Transcribed and formatted for HTML by Patrick Clapdpatrick@akamail.coin

Source: http://www.hazegray.org/danfs/
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Dictionary of American Naval Fighting Ships
Office of the Chief of Naval Operations
Naval History Division « Washington

USS Gandy (DE-764)
(1968) Vol. 3, pp.16-17.

Seaman Second Class Andrew Jackson Gandy was @@uot@ber 1924 in
Chattanooga, Tenn.; enlisted 21 February 1942 gafidntly gave his life on board
heavy cruiser SAN FRANCISCO (CA-38) in a heroic gery

action against Japanese torpedo planes duringétike Bf

Guadalcanal,

12-13 November 1942. He was posthumously awartued t

Navy Cross.

DE-764

Displacement: 1,240 t.

Length: 306’

Beam: 36'8”

Draft: 8'9”

Speed: 21 k.

Complement: 186

Armament: 3 3”; 2 40mm; 8 20mm; 3 21" torpedo tibe ST2 Jim Santen
2 depth charge tracks; May 1944 —
8 depth charge projectors; April 1946
2 hedge hogs

Class: CANNON

GANDY was launched 12 December 1943 by the Tampab8liding Co., Tampa, Fla.;
sponsored by Miss Ruby Gandy, sister of Seaman Yzamd commissioned at Tampa 7
February

1944, Lt. Comdr W. A. Sessions in command.

GANDY, following shakedown training in Bermuda westgjoined Escort Division 22 at
New York. After escorting store ship YUKON (AF-®) Norfolk, she departed New
York 15 April 1944 as part of the escort for femtker convoy CU-21 bound for
Northern Ireland. The second day of the

voyage, at 0806, 16 April, German submarine U-BBpddoed and sank tanker PAN
PENNSYLVANIA. During recovery of survivors by GANDand sister ships JOYCE
(DE-317) and PETERSON (DE-152), JOYCE made sountbcd with the U-boat and
delivered a depth charge attack. When U-550 sedfac

about 600 yards on GANDY's starboard bow, Comdssi®as ordered "Right full
rudder, come to 320, open fire and stand by to"ram.

GANDY headed for the submarine's conning towerthetU-boat's deft maneuvers
caused the escort destroyer to hit it 30 feet filoenstern. GANDY hauled clear,
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silenced the submarine's machine gun battery wstoat burst of gunfire, then observed
the Germans abandoning ship. JOYCE recovered évglwivors as GANDY, with
nearly four feet of her bow strake gone and sey#eatés buckled, assessed her damage.
U-550 was shaken by a muffled explosion and s&dur of GANDY's men were

injured in the fight.

GANDY continued with the convoy which reached Liakyn Northern Ireland, 26 April
1944. She returned to New York 12 May and helssd nine more convoys safely out
of New York to Lisahally and Liverpool by 24 May4®when she returned from the last
of these voyages. After

repairs in the New York Naval Shipyard, she sailelline for brief training in Cuban
waters before proceeding to Hawaii. She deparézdl Plarbor 6 August 1945 en route
to the Philippines via the Marshalls and the Caedi then sailed from Leyte on the 24th
in the escort of an occupation

force convoy which entered Tokyo Bay 1 Septemlbe@ilowing the formal signing of

the surrender of Japan the next day, she escodedvay from Okinawa to Yokohama,
Japan, and then departed 16 November to serventhigpihe Sea Frontier on weather
patrol between Manila, Samar, and Manicani.

GANDY departed Samar 1 February 1946 and reachefbldovia Hawaii, San Pedro
and the Panama Canal, 26 March 1946. She decomnadsat Green Cove Springs,
Fla., 17 June 1946. She was in reserve statusliniianuary 1951 when she was
transferred to Italy under the Military

Assistance Program. She serves the Italian Nadgruihe name of ALTAIR.

GANDY received one battle star for service in WON@r 1l.

[The former USS GANDY was stricken from the US Né&wgister on 26 March 1951.
Italian frigate ALTAIR (F-591) was blown up as agat in 1971.

K. Jack Bauer and Stephen S. Roberts, “Regist8hipfs of the U. S. Navy, 1775-1990,”
p.224.

“Conway'’s All The World’s Fighting Ships, 1947-1995

p.208.]

Internet Source: http://www.hazegray.org/danfs/
Transcribed by Michael Hansen
mhansen2@home.com
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Phone Interview of Lillian Peterman Mechlam,
daughter of Gertrude Retting
by Michelle Vardiman Fansler
22 January 2001
1 of 4 pages

Lillian Peterman Mechlam:

Lillian Peterman was born in 1915 on the day Jes&aiV (white man) took the boxing
title from Jack Johnson (black man). “Any babiesnban that day were called “white
hope” babies. Don’t know what we were hoping fditiis event helped to prove birth in
order to receive a birth certificate, as they didart issuing birth certificates until 1916.
Named after step-grandmother Lillian Santen.

When | sent off for some family birth certificatbey came back as “Redding” but my
mom always spelled it with 2 t's — Retting.

I was married in 1933. My husband worked for thar®3glvania Railroad.
We had 6 children - 4 boys and 2 girls:

Marie “Maria”Catherine Mechlam

Walter Mechlam

Donald “Don” Mechlam

Shirley Mechlam married Larry Miles (Kidney repldcdsvice now)
Jim Mechlam

Joseph Mechlam (7 years younger than Jim)

ogkrwnE

20+ grandchildren
30 great grandchildren
2 great, great grandchildren (one of those is entay)

Lillian Mechlam is 85 years old. Has stomach carficethe last 1 %2 years but doing
well. Liquid only diet and uses a food tube fotrition. Favorite food was meatloaf.
Lives in own apartment and children help with laynand cleaning. Have a Mechlam
family party every Christmas. Family has gotterlagge that they rent a hall now.
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Phone Interview of Lillian Peterman Mechlam
by Michelle Vardiman Fansler
22 January 2001
2 of 4 pages

Mother Gertrude Retting and Father William Peterman:
Father's Parents: Valentine and Hannah Peterman
Valentine was born on Valentine’s Day.

William and Gertrude Peterman family:
| was the oldest of 4 children by William and Gede Peterman. We lived in Alton,

lllinois although | was born in E. St. Louis.

Lillian Peterman born 1915

William “Bill” Peterman born 1916

Marianne Petermanborn 1917

Wilbert Peterman born 1918 (Mom was 7 months pregnant with Willwinen
Dad died from the flu. Wilbert was born at Grandjpank’s house in E. St. Louis
where we lived for about 2 years)

N

William Peterman: “ | remember him more as a shadow. He was a tadrynan and
he would put his hand on my head when he was gongewhere.”

He worked in the rolling mill (steel company). Hanted to join the military during
the war but they wouldn’t let him because he wasgigovernment work. One time
he grabbed a tong the wrong way and seared hissmiéurnt his ribs so badly that
when he got the flu he couldn’t make it.

Gertrude remarried

They moved to Cincinnati, Ohio in 1921 and had i®decén together bringing the
total children for Gertrude to 13!
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Phone Interview of Lillian Peterman Mechlam
by Michelle Vardiman Fansler
22 January 2001
3 of 4 pages

Gertrude Retting’s, Parents:

Grandma Alice Eister (Frank Retting’s first wife):
She died fairly young leaving 6 girls to be raikgdrFrank.

Grandma Lillian Santen (Frank Retting’s second wife:
She was a "big busted lady. | remember her holdiegand she was always so
comfortable. She bought little things for us.”

Grandpa Frank Matthew Retting-Santen:

Name Change:
Gertie’s father was Frank Retting. He changedassname to Santen but don’t know
exactly why, some family scandal. Don’t know howdm@se the name.

Marriage/Family:
Frank had 6 daughters with his first wife Alice teisand after she died he married
Lillian. He must have known Lillian before his witlied because they were married very
shortly after Alice’s death. He had 4 more chitdvath Lillian. Their youngest baby
died as an infant.

Career in Cincinnati, Ohio:
Frank Retting was a Fire Captain in Cincinnati, @hiHe was part of the Salvage Corp
that went in as a big group to try and get anythirag could be saved. He had all white
horses pulling his fire engine and he took carthei himself. When the big fire of the
Cincinnati stockyards burnt he went in to try tdpheave the livestock.

He lost his job in the family scandal, changedid&ss name and moved his family to E.

St. Louis, lllinois. He was no longer in the fireghrtment from what | know. He trained
dogs | think in lllinois.
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Phone Interview of Lillian Peterman Mechlam
by Michelle Vardiman Fansler
22 January 2001
4 of 4 pages

E. St. Louis, lllinois — “The Flu Epidemic of 1918
| was 4 years old when my father died from theefhidemic in 1918. Grandma Lillian
and Aunt Tadie also died from the flu. We moveavith Grandpa Frank after Dad died
and lived there for about 2 years. (Lillian was ge@rs old and Dorothy was 10-12 years
old) “Grandpa had a nice house in E. St. Lo@sandpa Frank was very good to me. |
had a nice home. My mother’s sisters, Kitty anatéwere there on occasion. Aunt
Dorothy lived there. We were very close. After morarried my step-father it went
downhill from there. We moved to Cincinnati, Ohin1921.

Aunt Dorothy: (10-12 years old)
| played paper dolls with Aunt Dorothy (6 yearseslthan Lillian). We also played under
the house and could hear conversations above us.

Years later Dorothy moved to Cincinnati and liveithvus for a while. We didn’t have
much but we made room for her. None of us wele aitd famous but we all lived about
the same.

Uncles Louis (18-20 years old) and Frank Santen (14 years old):

“I can remember Uncle Frank was my favorite andl&/houis was the best looking.
Uncle Louis had a different disposition but he \wagery handsome man and liked to
hunt with his dogs.”
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Uncle Frank and Aunt Vera:

“Aunt Vera would send us boxes of candy every yea we looked forward to that. She
sent me school clothes sometimes.” Uncle Fraakfamt VVera came to visit a lot.

Uncle Louis and Uncle Frank Santen were boxers lamnchers). Aunt Vera (Frank’s
wife) wrote a letter one time to Gertie (Lilliamsother) that Uncle Frank gave up boxing
because the children didn’t recognize him whendmechome!

Uncle Louis and Aunt Annie (Married in Dec. 1921):
We received a lot of mail from Aunt Vera and Aunirfe.
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Boxing - Jess Willard beat Jack Johnson - 1915
Heavyweight Championship of the World

From 1908, the world of heavyweight boxing andolihe
U.S., was looking for someone to take the champipnaway
from Jack Johnson, the black Heavyweight who became
Champion that year. Racism was strong enough itBe
back then; and being a black athlete, and a blaaknpion at
anything, was very unpopular. So, the boxing werés
looking for someone to put Jack Johnson -- thiskblaan -- to
the mat, and "bring the championship back to thieadace."
Jack Johnson's boxing style was not the subjeoggers”,
but of "speed." The question was, who could beat No
white heavyweight fighter of that era seemed to ¢lae respect
and marks of someone who could do the job. Not duan
Jeffries, who came out of retirement in 1910 to lnyt failed. A
catch phrase arose, "A Great White Hope". Whateninitpe
was there who could beat Jack Johnson. That "wlope"
became Jess Willard.

5 April 1915
Willard beat Johnson in 26 rounds of a scheduled 45
round bout, in simmering 100 degree plus humid
temperatures of Havana, Cuba.

Information from:
http://www.cyberboxingzone.com/boxing/willard.htm
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Phone Interview 1/19/2001.:
Michelle Fansler asking questions of Betty Masauyghter of Dorothy Santen

What was the real last name of your mother’s fatheur grandfather?
“Don’t remember right now. Try again another time.”

Was it true that he was a Fire Chief in Cincinn@tio?
“Yes. He was a Fire Captain in Cincinnati.”

Do you remember your grandfather?

“Yes. | had chicken pox when visiting him one time.He was blind when he
died which could have been because he was a firemand | think he smoked a pipe.
He died in 1937 the year of the big flood in Cincimati. That was a hard time. | was
10 years old and | remember my mother went to hisuheral.”

Were you born and raised in Cincinnati?
“Yes. | was born in 1927.”

Have you ever lived anywhere else?
“For a time. My husband was in the Navy.”

What about your family?

“I have 3 children. Two boys and a girl. Debbies my youngest, she is 43
years old! She just got a job with Masaba Airliness a stewardess. She was born
the exact same day as my oldest son 11 years aftén on 8/10. She has 3
children.”

What are your sons names?
“Richard and Robert. Robert lives in Alabama.”

How did Robert end up in Alabama?

“His health. He needed a warmer climate. His sumgry was not successful so
he needed to move to a better climate. Robert haschildren, Julie is a school
teacher and Kenneth is 18, he’s in college.”

Does Richard have any children?
“Yes, 1, Rebecca.”

Thank you for your time. May | call you again tgkanore questions in the near future?
IIYeS.H
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Phone Interview with Betty Mason
26 January 2001
by Michelle Vardiman Fansler

Tell me about yourself:

Betty — Phone Interview 26 January 2001
“I knew my husband, Allen Mason because his fatharried my mother. He
joined the Navy during WWII and when he came hooneisit we got together.
He was on several ships but | don’t remember theeines. We were married 16
August 1945 at St. Joseph’s Cathedral (I thinkpam Diego, California. | have a
picture of our wedding in a box somewhere. Peo@eevthrowing confetti and
doing strange things because tais the day WWII ended. We lived in San
Diego until March 1946. Allen got out of the Naaigd we moved back to
Cincinnati, Ohio. Our first child was born 10 Awggud 946 and at that time they
kept us in the hospital for several days. Riclaard | both came home on 16
August, which was Allen and my first anniversary!

Both of our boys were born in Cincinnati, Ohio.lel and | split up for a while |
had throat surgery during that time and he joimedNavy again. | don’t want to go into
any more details. We got back together and movdadksonville, Florida where Debbie
was born at a Navy/Air force hospital. She wasbmr the same day as our oldest son
11 years later than him and only an hour differdftve hadn’t got back together we
would have only had the two boys. We moved badRitwinnati, Ohio and Allen and |
divorced when Debbie was 4 years old. (Around 1'961)

Do you know how Dorothy and Bill Welch met? (Magedate, place, stories)

Betty — Phone Interview 26 January 2001
“Bill and Dorothymet at Fairmont City Baptist Church. Bill Welch and his brother,
Claude moved to Cincinnati, Ohio in 1927 to finpbla as job’s were hard to come by in
E. St. Louis at that time. Aunt Gertie’s husbapdke up for Bill to get him a job with
Globe Soap Company (now called Proctor & Gambzgrothy moved to Cincinnati to

be with Bill when she was expecting me. | was bor@incinnati, Ohio 9 November
1927.
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Growing Up Next to the
Stinky Ditch

By
Jeannette Santen-Vardiman

Written 1994



Dedicated to all the children in my family, my ofaur as well as
all the nieces and nephews, who at a young agéohadehl with
the loss of people they loved very much.

To: My Children:
Michelle,
Kelly,
Daniel
and
Laura

Great Nieces, Nephews:
Bobby,
Angie, Justin
Melissa, J.P., Kimberly, Jennalee
Thomas, David, Timothy
Heather, Rusty
Megan, Matthew
Stephanie
Amber
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Jaye sat petting her black and white, shorthaimddium sized mutt affectionately
known as Girl. Girl arrived unexpectedly one dalgew her mom was in New York
attending her third brother, Lester's wedding. Sbave she succeeded in convincing her
mother to allow Girl to stay, if only for a while.

They were best pals and loved nothing better tbagit ton the back porch together. Girl
was kind of a funny name for a dog, she guesseduitd as nice as her own nickname.
She liked the name her friends had started cafiergecently. It seemed to fit her much
better than her full name. Her friend, Suzy, & dme who came up with the way to spell
it with an “e” on the end. She was always so algjst like the way she spelled Suzy
with a “z”.
Jaye was in one of her reflective moods again.
She seemed to have a lot of those these days.
She had a lot of changes this past year she
realized, as she thought back over last spring
when she was still 11. There were many things
to ponder now that her £airthday would soon
be here. The most devastating thing had
happened in May and yet a decision she had
made that spring had helped to make it all
bearable somehow.

Life seemed suddenly very complicated and
difficult to figure out at times, kind of bitter

Mom and Jeannette “Jaye” in frontand | SWeet. Before that spring life was pretty

Dad behind Jaye with friends. carefree for a blond tomboy, the youngest of
four brothers and one sister. Thinking back
when she was younger was a favorite pastime. gt wa
easier than thinking about the pain of today.

“Oh, Mary, Little Mary, can you come out and playw?” Jaye would often call,
standing outside Mary’s bedroom window or while baiag a ball on her front porch.
She was always eager to go throw the ball agduesbtick building up the street,
because it bounced better there. She was nofpasierced with the game as her sister
and cousin and friends their age, who were fivegeller than her. At age five she was
learning to lift her one leg and then the otheowing the ball under it and against the
wall but she still couldn’t catch it without dromgj it.

Mary would often respond, “No, | can’t play now'h&y had played together since they
were three. It seemed there were a lot of timeshtaay couldn’t come out. As they got
older and Mary’s grandparents were one of the firglet a television, Mary would
respond, “I’'m watching the news now.”

“The news. Yuk. How can you stand to watch the réwsaye would ask. She didn’t care

if television was a novelty; she had better thitggdo with her time than watch the news.
“Oh, it's really important. Shh now, | can’t heaMary would whisper, closing the door.
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Being the youngest can be very lonely at times.r8hembered bouncing the ball down
the sidewalk past Mary’s great grandmother’s hoasd,then her own three-room house
and up the street to begin climbing the pole oditont of Big Mary’s house. It's not that
she was so big, just older than the other Mary.

“Big” Mary and Jim

Big Mary was so beautiful with her long dark wa\ajirh
sweet smile and instant laugh. She was extra dgegause
she was the girl friend of Jaye’s second oldesth@ro Jim
Boy was still in the Navy when Jaye first startésiting
Mary and sationed somewhere in the Pacific Oceanw
her oldest brother, Elmer. Elmer was big andaat had an
easy laugh.

She could still remember some of the concerns duha
war that her parents spoke about. How the fivévaml
brothers had all been killed when the ship theyevadiron
was bombed. After that there was a law passedihde it
impossible for family members to be on the samp.shi
That's why her brothers were on different shipsheWthey
were home on leave they looked so handsome andcdaiek
hardly tear herself away from them when they talledut

some of the places they had visited and funny ththgy had done. They didn’t say
much about what they really saw when the war wasggon. It was such fun when they
got out of the Navy and gave Jaye their old Nawy @eats. She sure looked funny in
Elmer’s great big coat, so she usually wore Jim'8bgcause he was shorter and it fit a
lot better. She loved to wear a pea coat to smbdance for her playmates as she sang,

“Bell Bottom Trousers Coat of Navy Blue
She loves her sailor and he loves her too.”

Jaye thought she might marry a sailor
someday too.

Elmer

Jim

USS Frost — ship Jim was on in WWI|I
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For a child with a vivid imagination and boundlesgrgy there were always new fields
to explore and roof tops to climb. Climbing reallgs one of her favorite things to do.
The gym set at the city park, a few blocks awagratéd many hours of tricks on those
round rings and long sidebars. With one leg wraggrednd the bar she mastered going
over and over so many times she lost count. Tivere lots of quiet streets to ride her
bike on when she got older. Most of the townspedpkew each other and would wave
as she went by. Some even stopped to chat.

It didn’t matter to a child that
very little grass could grow or
that the sky would sometimes
have a sick yellow hue to it
coming from the smoke stacks
at the Zinc plant a the east end
of town. In fact that plant
provided a great source of fun
at the end of the block where all
the kids would sneak off to
prove who was the bravest. One
after the other attempted to
walk across the large rusty pipe
that crossed the old yellow
stinky ditch where the acid
flowed from the plant on a
regular basis. It didn’t really
hurt too much if you slipped
and fell in. Maybe a hole in
your clothes or some redness on
your skin for a little while.

The pain usually came when
parents found out where you'd
been again. Not only was the
ditch off limits but so were the railroad track&.real test of bravery was finding the
ashes where the bums or hobos had recently pat campfire by the railroad tracks.

Cousin Jerry, Darlene, Robert and Jeannette with Zic
plant in background, holding fish Dad had caught

1954 began calm enough but as the March winds thleilinois clouds across the gray
sky, Jaye felt the chill of fear the night her fatikame home and fell on the kitchen floor
and began to twitch and toss in all directionsorSan ambulance arrived to take her
beloved daddy to the hospital.

The next time she saw him he was sitting in a akped with what looked like a turban
on his head. The doctors had drilled some holéssitiead for no apparently good
reason. He was able to smile, hug and chat wslittlie girl while he drank his malt that
she gave him. It seemed that he was never quateaime anymore after that. In the
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weeks that followed he became weaker and
weaker. He had been sent home with
instructions given to his wife on how to give

him shots. It's a good thing too, because he
would often cry out with pain and squeeze and
squeeze Jaye’s hand. After he had a shot, then
he could sleep awhile without being in pain.

As Jaye sat by his bedside with tears streaming
down her cheeks there was a time for last
goodbyes and words of love. The words she
wanted to say the most just seemed to stick in
her throat and couldn’t be uttered no matter how
hard she tried.

“Oh, daddy, if only I could tell you about my
new friend, my very best friend of all. You'd
like him a lot, I'm sure”, she thought.

“How can | let you know what he has come to

mean to me in such a short time? | only just

invited him to be my friend a few weeks ago

even though I've been hearing about him since | feas”

“Do you remember when you and mommy ga Mommy and Daddy - 1921
grandma Blane permission to take me to Suntay
school with her? | want to thank you for that.”

“You see, my best friend is really much nicer thiagy said he was. Why he’s the kind
of friend that sticks with you even when you do dutimings and say silly stuff.”

“He doesn’t laugh at me like some of my other fdgr make fun of my torn dresses
with the belt always missing.”

“I don't think I'll be so lonely anymore when lilMary won’t come out to play or no
one’s home, because they went with friends or éanarby taverns. | can talk to him all
hours of the day and night. My favorite time isamtthe moon and stars first come out
and | can sit on the back porch when no one isret@nd speak out loud to him.”

He always seems to listen. He doesn’t ever sagtell. | don’'t have time right now”, or
“I'm busy”, or “I don't feel good.”

“No, in fact he says if you're tired, come talkrtee, when you're frightened, I'll be there
for you. If you're sick I'll remind you that | carffer you.”
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Sometimes | notice after | talk with him the pasn’t there anymore. “Oh daddy, if only
you would let him take away your pain too. | know ebuld, but maybe he won't. He
would help you where you hurt inside though. ltnarve frightened or lonely he knows
exactly what to do. He even has a book he hasanrjitist for you. If you could read it
you'd find out how much he loves you too. He loussall the same. He can never have
too many friends. What’s so neat, we can all bariglto him at once and he hears all of
us. He pays attention to everything we say andieen the things we think, are not
hidden from his view.”

“If I could give you any gift in the world, and liflooked the whole world over, | could
never give you a better gift than that you woulgédesus as your best friend too.”

“It's really easy too, all you have to do is askihiHe says he is standing there knocking,
waiting for you to open the door of your heart asé him in.”

Unfortunately, it was not to be. Those words septiefelt remained unuttered.

Easter Sunday when Jaye returned home from heisbabper father had slipped into a
coma and remained that way until the following Byicit 3:25 when his earthly pain was
finally over.

Rushing into the bathroom and crying out to God, pfiesence was felt in yet another
way. First she was comforted and reminded thatghder earthly father wouldn’t be
able to be with her anymore her heavenly fathergrathised to be a father to the
fatherless.

Suddenly life seemed so futile. The devastatioseging one you love die in such pain,
surely there was something that could be done ahiger and sadness was all mixed
together. It seemed at that moment a presenceddallher and told her that she would
be able to do something about people’s pain. Sasnsde would be a nurse and if she
couldn’t help her daddy, maybe she could help ativdro were suffering.

After that she seemed to know deep down that hf ineaning and she had direction for

her life. Even though the pain was still there ditth’'t go away for sometime to come,
she knew that God was going to provide for hertzardfamily.
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Lester and Ann’s Wedding Picture - 1954

Daddy, Jerry and Robert

Darlene

Nursing School Graduation Day “Jaye” & Mom

Jeannette “Jaye”

“Jaye”
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