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By- Guadalupe Smith lllustrator- Jane Kim



-r-r -:r-e rarnblirlgs...no conrlection of ideas or happenirtgs, one thought leads to atrother. These

: :":,iilg are not in chronological order and not ahvays rr,ill names be mentioned,
i "-.; I i1rl1 r1o scholar or rvriter, this may be diflicult reading for some. Florvever, that rvon't

: ,.i *re hecause I arn doir:g this as rnuch for myself as I anr tbr rny grandchildren to read * as

; . =ri *lder, to get an idea of rvhat we did to occupy our tinre rvhen rve u,ere children and
":, :!r lnri up". In thosc days, I don't belicvc thc tenn "Teens" was evcr used to describe an agc.
' i,;,. i1i ure at grandchildren - rvhen they're older may get a kick out of reading about the "Older
. :.;''" .,r hen Creat Grandma Ilpe rvas a kid.
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School, Skates & Bikes

School was more than a mile from our home, and as children we always walked since our
Berents qqver owned a car. Occasionally,.a neig!!o1 would pack the yo,rrrg., neignUortrood kidsii: Iier Ford car and drive them along to ichool irm, rr*, Jffiter who'was I y** ora*r than me.This *nly happened wheu the weather was bitter cold and oicasionally wlerii was raining ..cats
& dogs'" otherwise, we, my two older brothers, two younger sisters,-younger brother and Ialn'ays walked regardless of the weather. ln the spring, it #* fun to rollerfkut., but since all ofus didn't cwn skates, (usually two pair in our amitg,-we fraded offand shared them on differentdays' As for bicycles, ye had onlyone amoag *e iii of us. I rernember on the evenings when it
ltr'es my turn to get the bike, I would ride from horne to Monmouth park and know thatiimyparents had knorvn how far from home I wa:, they would no uur" rit.J ftl'il;;se evening Ilelt so FREE with ths wind blowing in my face. bf course, this didn't happeluniil I was 13 or
14 years old. Before that age, I probably would have been aaald to go thaf far ty *v**ii 

- "'
I-ooking back, we led very sheltered lives, comparatively speakin!, but everylne ia our

teighborhood lived like that. We lived on West 6'h Avenue und th* Jtlr", peopt* on the Avenueliyed in the same houses forever, it seemed!

A young man from our neighborhood married a beautiful young girl who was ..new,, to us -anyway, she was no one who lived close by. She wa.s very kind to us and we always found an
excuse to visit her sometime during the hot days of summer because she always treated us to accld sweet drink. Now we'd call it Kool-aid, but at the time I thitrk she bought smalt bot6es of
different flavored concentrate and let w choose the flavor we wanted, and tim *ade apitcher-
full for us. Sweet rnemories!

All of the kids in the neighborhood were permitted to go barefoot in the summer but we never
could because my mother had the old fashioned idea thatl was indecent- r Jirii*try remernber
one hot sufilmer day when we had a downpoul. All alotg the Avenue, there *u, u depression in
the lawns betweea the sidewalks, which wlre brick, and ihe street. rrrey *ere grass covered but
on this day, that depression made aperfectly good wading pool. I can't remember how we were
able to cgnvincg-my mother to let us take our shoes and Jorkiog. (long ones even in the
summertime) off to wade in the water. She probably saw trr" ot[*.'yo,ir;;*- fiom the
neighborhood havlns sulh a good time splashing and playing that slre ;ril rd.-

I remember tucking the hems of our dresses, which came'io mid-cal{ ;;id; the elastic on the
legs of our bloomers. (I should explain what btoomers were - ;;;;;Ji,i** p*ries, but intho|e dar.s lhey were cumber*ome, usually too large and made of plain white *ottio with elastic
at the waistband aad on both legs.) Anyway, that d'uy ** really uao nrn as after the summer rain
- really a downpour, we played in the sun and wateito our heart,s coatent!
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My Beginnings in lVlonmouth, Illinois

tr ruas bom on August 31, 1923 at l1:30 at night ir a boxcar on the sauth side of the Chicago,
Burlington, and Quincy Railroad * better knowrt as the CB&Q. It was just west of the railroad
station or depot, as Ye called it My mother was Refugio Gutierrez y Mendiola de Almaguer.
Cutierrez rvas her father's sulrlame, Mendiola, her mother's sumame and Alrtraguer was my
f,ather's surname. My father's ftame was Benjamin Solorzano Almaguer and he-workeA as a
labarer for the railroad. He had come, as a very young man, ltom his nxive village in central
&ifexico from the state of Guanajuato, from a village cafeA Jaripitio, nolv renarpei Aldama. He
lrorked in Colorado and then came East with other relatives - all men who worked on the
railroad, too. My mother calne to this country from the same village and actually she and my
f*ther were rvhat we call "cousins oftce remorred", or second *surins. They were married at
Imrnaculate conception Church in Monmauth on December 6, 19lg.

There were other Mexican families, all the men working for the CB&Q, living in the same
grea, in box cars provided by &e railroad as living quafters. By the summer of l4T7,all the
Mexican families except for us and another one had Ieft Monrnouth to move to Chicago to try to
get wark in the steel mills. (They all did, and once my oldest cousin, who worked theie, toldme
that one had to be half animal and half man to work in the open hearth at the steel mills.)
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Railroad Box Cars as Our First Home

The box cars? as I can recall, wer$ two box cars with small high openings cut out as windows
and one large door. There was also an opening at the opposite side of the door that connected the
:*'c box cars together. I can't remember any of the kitchen fumishings except the table which
ra'*s w'oodefi and oblong and covsred with brightly colored "oiicloth". Oilcloth was fabric-
h*cked and the top was slick and easily cleaned with a damp cloth. I'm sure my mother used the
t*bls tCI make tortillas daily and surely we must have all sat around the table at dinnertime (any
nreal time). The chairs were plain wood, not square with shary corners, but rounded corners and
not painted but nafural colored lunrber. The reason I remember these chairs is because I dusted
them for years (in later years) on West 6th Avenue where wo moved when I was about 5 years
*ld. I ean only remernber one large double bed, but we must have had two - one for my mother
a*d father and one for the children.

At the tirne of my parents' marriage, they lived in the house th*t my father lived in with his
slder sisfer, whom he helped support. She had two sons living with her who had been bom in
5{exico. Anyway, that was my parents' home also until just before my second brother was bom.
Hy oldest uncle, my father's brother, advised my father to get a place for my mother to live
rvhere she could be miskeos of her own home. ApparentlS he could see - what my father could
llst see or chose to ignore - the fact that she was unhappy and getting thinner by the day. This
faet became very real to me in later years because many timeq my mother would tell me of the
trails and tribulations she suffered as a member of that household. Consequently, a few months
before rny brother was bom, she, my oldest brother and my father moved into one of the box cars
u'hich the Railroad Company gave to employees if they needed them for a home. They rarere
placed on railroad properfy and thi* happened to be scuth of the railroad kack and west of the
passe$ger station or depot. I know that my mother was very happy when the move was made
because she told me about the change many,tjmes and that she didn't care if all they took with
them was the bed, a table, two chairs and a few pots, pans and dishes, she was finally in HER
HOME!

At the time they moved to that area, there were several Mexican families living in the box
cars. Many of them were relatives, all related to us on my father's side except o$e young man
rvho was my mcther's b'rother. He was working as a railroad laborer. When his parents (my
grandpar-ents) died in Mexico, he sent for my mother and a younger brother and sister. They had
tu'o other sisters in Mexico who were married. My mother was twenty-sevetr years old when she
arrived in this country with her youtrger brother and sister. A male relative, an older cousin
traveled with them &om Jaripitio to Monmouth, a distance of about 1750 miles. She didn't say
m*ch about the trip. It probably was such a harrendous experience that she wanted to erase it
frsrn her mind. I do know that neither of the adults knew any English and had only their
destilation written on paper. My mother did tell me that she carried provisions for the first few
days of their train trip and later bought food which was sold by vendors at train stops. They
nrade this trip towards the end of the Mexican Revolution, when there was still plenty of unrest
rLroughout the whole country. ln later years, she would tell about paytng oodos centavos" (two
cects) per person to cros$ the bridge across the Rio Grande from Mexico into the United States,
n*thing else rvas needed. I'm not even certain at which location they crossed the border. At the
tirre that they tried to tell us thsse storiss we werenot interested.
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Gardening by the Box Car Home

I know every household had a garden in the surnmsr aud *lways plenty of '*elotes" (sweet corn.)
They alsc always planted tomatoes and hot chili peppers and probably many other vegetables but
squashes and sweet potatoes stand out in my mind. Also pganui[q! I remember helpiag to gather
those by pullingon the plants and as they eame away from the ground, many peanuts were
exposed which we gathered and placed in buckets.

Since Monmouth's airport was ore of the earliest in the state of lllinois, we sometimes had
small planes flying - what we thought was quite low over our neighborhood. I don't know who
kught us our first phrases in English * probably one of the older children who undoubtedly
attended Willits School as did sorne of my older eousins. Anyway, when a plaae would fly over,
all of us children would yell as loudly a$ we could, "Hey, Mister, give me a ride!" How funny it
now seems to me but at the time how in earnest we must have been thinking that we might
possibly get a ride. I really believe that phrase to the airplane pilot was the only phrase t knew in
English before I started school because ia our "barrio'* only Spanish was spoken. We didn't call
it a barrio in those days.

I mentioned eadier that by tr927 almost all the Mexican families had left to go to work in the
steel mills in Chicago. My father had no desire to uproot the family - aod himself again. He had
established roots and as he said, o'I kaew what I had here, and I didn't know what I would find in
Chicago". Do you suppose he was tired of living a bare existence and knew that he was finally
establishing a home and a family? I certainly can't say that he didn't have an adventuresome
spirit after having traveled thousands of mils from his home to this country. My father was
orphaned and working as a waterboy to field hands by the time he was five years old. He never
saw the inside ofa classroom as a student.

Years later, when he rvas working as a railroad laborer, he told us that the older men would go
into o'towil" after workbut he was quite young and stayed with the foreman of their group. He
would try to copy letters, individual letters of the alphabet, from old newspapers in the evening.
You must remember that he did not know how to read or write nor had he had the opportunity to
learn. The foreman saw him one day and told him that if he wauted to learn to read and write, he
would teach him. God bless that man, my father did learn.
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Strawberries, nAgua Fresca, aud Ice

As young children, we picked strawberries along the Railroad right-of-way: they were tiny
snd extremely flavorfirl. At the peak of the seaon,-it was fun because we filled our containersrery quickly- Arriving home, my mother always made a sweet ftdt driilk, very ref,reshing, from
tI}e strawbeffies * mashing them *nd adding *at.r and sugar It was "agua freica', * fresh water
- ss lYe called it. She always saved a large pitcherful in the icq box forty father when he came
ironre ttom work.

Writing about the ice box brings another thought to mind. Since the railroad was about 50
3ards from our house, we could watch the trains io bv. They stopped, you might say, right in
0{rr b*ck yard and if they.were-goirg West, *" kn"*ihat they *oit tii<"ry hadten to Chicago"
5n the long summer evenings, if we saw yellqlv box cars we knew that they were refrigerated-
*ars returning to be filled again. V/e also knew that siuce they were leaking water, they still had
ctrunks of ice that had,been used to keep the produce fresh on its way to *it*r

}'ty father and brothers, who wele prolfty 12 -l4years old, *oote take gunny sacks (burlap)
asd my father would climb up the side of the yellow box car and down into tie ioriar where he 

'
n**ld again, climb the ladder carrying chuuks of ice which the boys would help to carry home.
This way it would save a little money aot having to buy ice. I don't know whai my father's
thoughts were whea he did this but I always *as afraiA tUat the ffain would start to rnove and he
*'ould be gone forever to California. FIow we knew it was from California, I don't know; I
suppose there wa$ lettering on the box cars which gave us a clue. Aoy*uy, I once voiced my
fear and he told me about the train's whistle whictr sigualed that the ciew siould get ready for
deparnrre.

Trumpet Vines on .,CaIIe Seis,

\lhen u'e lived on West 6'h Avenue (Calle Seis) as we now call it, after we had rented for some
tirne, sur folks finally bought a bome with a loan from Security Savings, then caneJ H;-;rr"d
& Loan. As we would walk home from school, we would pass a home, on Calle Seis, which had
a long fence \Mhere trumpet vine flowers grew. Some othei'-kids" had told us that if we cut buds
*ff,jxst before they were to bloom and placed them on the brick sidewalks, then step on thenq
they would give offa big PoP! We loved doing it until the lady of tho house came to her front
scor and yelled at us that she was going to phone Number 5 on us. Did we ever run home
quickly and were we scared!! Number 5, we knew, t; th* phone number to the tocat potice
ctaticn!! I didn't blame the lady and I know that we never dia it again.
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The Ice Man Commeth!!

-. -speaking of ice brirgs thought of th3.,'i1e..man.,,_(Remgmber, we, as well as our neighbors,didn't have refrigerators in ourlomes at that time.) Ii" t,J;;;ip ffi;;;; horse - in lareryears it would be a fruck. The ice was always "or;; b;;rrearican as #;;;; d; ;;children on the Avenue would see him gomilg, ** uir {urrr*r*d around to get chips of ice, andsometimeso a small chunk about the size _oi*.oopf*-o-ittr"* pdtetic" cubes. Thehousewives on the Avenue placed a card in their froniwindow showing the amount of ice neededfor the day' The cards weie given by tf ;"*-*o-p"oy "ii *"r" about lz', x 12,, square, withnumbers on each quarter of the card. when the icl ** *u* the card in the window, he knewhow large a chunk to cut to deliver to that home. wni*rr""*r number was at the top was theamouftt needed for that day.
I guess he must have made the rounds a couple of times a week. Taking care of the ice boxwas another maffer' There was a water pan undir it which caught the melting ice and it was oneof the chiidren's jobs or chc. ra !o empty it rlioolca[f. 

- 

If ;;" waited too loug, it would spill on

*-::- 
as we were carrying it outiide and we'd have a bigger job cleanfj up trre mess we

Our Clothes

clothes were different; my mother bought fabric and made some of our clothes, especiallysufilmer clothes and underwear * bloomers. Winter clothes were given to us, at least some ofthem,from my aunt in chicago. I especiallyremernber u *l"t"r skirt that I loved. I must havebeen the same size for at leasi two winters br"u,rr" l wore ita tot, just changing blouses to wearwith it.

In the summertime, cousins *"f,tfi#Jffiirt#TTisit us and we eajoyed thatbecause af we got 19 be early toenagers, thJy taught ;;;;;* and... was that ever funr! Thebovs wourd go hunting with mv olJer broGrc un'd about ril;;ly;;*;,hr;;, brought homewere rabbits' My mother cooked those in the oven in u *pe*ut sauce. I liked it as we didn,t havemeat too often. We did have pork but it had to be eaten iir tf. wintertirne when it was burcheredand the cold weather in a shed kept it frozen. cbicken was always available in ,everd ways butbeing *ied was always a favorite. we always had plenty or"ni*uo on sundays as friends &omGalesburg were apt t1 come by for a visitand *y *ott 
"r 

ut*uy* had enough food to feed at leastten extra people...unj I'* not kidding or rying. 
!]re afways had extra fooJand *.;;;;pleased by the compliments that 

"umJberuuse 
of her rood. rhis cooking extra food continuedeven 8fter I was married and she'd have my father take a fulI dinner to a couple ororae, peopr*every Sunday.



Msma's lVssb Day and Papa's Railroad Work

5{l"mother did her washing in galvanized rubs on an old fashioned washboard. In the
**x":s*ertime, the wash tubs would be set in place under our grqpe arbor. We used old railroad
:j*s ser *n end blocks to bring the ties up to a height for a bench. The tubs would be set on these

b**ch*s. Of course, the whites {white shirts, underwear, sock$, etc} would be boiled in soapy
\q,*ter sil top of the coal stove in the kitchen. How the kitchen did set hqt on wash day with the
h*g iire frorn the stove and the steam from the wash boiling!!! I know that my mother sometimes
*r:tkred neuralgia pain in the side of her face and the only thing (medicine) that relieved the pain
!{ss a pearl-like capsule filled with ether. She called them "perlas de eter" which we purchased

*t tlie dmg store, Spriggs and Bradsh&1ry, on the crty square. They definitely contained ether
bec*use in later years when ether was used as an anesthetic when I was nursing, it would bring
h*ck memories of the smell of my mother's breath when she had to take *time out" for this pain.

I* tater years, for wash day, she could rent a washing machine. This doesn't sound believable
bq.lr it"s very true. The mart who owned the electric washing machine with a wringer * you may
her,'e seen cld fashioled maehines pictured - any"way, he also owned a pick-up and would have

that machine available for various families on the Avenue to use. The rental cost for one day
ptas delivery and pick-up was 25 cents!!! You must rernember that prices in those days were
**xrparable to wages whi.ch a laborer received for one day.

My father was a railroad laborer and his daily wage was a little over $2.00 a day! For that, be

would nearly freeze in the wintertime. In the summertime, it was just as bad because they
alr,va-ts worked outside regardless of the weather. Summertime was especially hard as they
r*placed ties that the rails were *rchored to in order to steady them with spikes. Several men
qould carry the ties and when they were placed under the tracks, spikes were used to anchor

them steady. Again, all this was done by manual labor since rnachines weren't used at that time.

i dvidly remember one sumlner day when my father oame home in the middle of the afiernoon
w,ith blood sfieaking down his face. They were working on the railroad ties under the railroad
tr*cks aud when usiag the gadget to drive the spikes in place, a piece of steel apparently hit his

ferehead and that's where the bleeding carne from. ln those days, the boss just sent the worker

home to take care of himself. (How different an injury on the job would be taken care of today!)

tr i-rad a bent for nursing even then, so I took care of the injury and put a patch over it. Next day,

sf course, he was back on the job as usual. t*ter, aa isfected raised area became visible where
tbe blood had come from about 2-3 months before. Since it seemed to have pus in it, my father
**nted me to open it to drain the pus. After I sterilized a needle, (ligbtifig a match, halding the

needle ro the flame and thcn cleaning it with alcohol) I did open ths area and hit something under
rhe skin and eventually worked out a sliver of steel-iron, cleaned the area and patched it up
again. This time, it eventually healed.
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Yearly Chicago Visits to Our Relatives

i:-r.:n sllmlner rve'd go to Chicago for a couple of rveeks. How dift-erent Chicago was to
' , :'-l;ii:r.rth - just as the rlifference is today. When we were grade school age, our aunt wottld
.; ... :;s. aiong rvitli our cousins to a summer day school program sponsored by Bishop Shietd of
. -.,g*, \\ihert rve went horne in the afternoon, rve'd each receive a loaf of bread for free.

.,,.,: iirr,re. rve'cl pray, leam songs, do crafts and even learn to ernbroider and finish a small

- .' ,.:'.,i.le r')-- project in two rveeks. We enjoyed it, we thought we were privileged and special to

-. ..', tite se benefits, but norv realize that this was a program sponsored for poor children in the

,:": \\"e eveu got to swirn in the pool at the park!
r-r:t SLutclays, the only day one of my uncles was at ltome, lve'd go visit him. He rvould

,, :ii s har e lots of fresh fruit wliich he'd offer us. He rvorked all week, and theu on early

:. ::.i.:r r:romings he rvould visit a fruit store rvhere they gave hirn all the ripe fruit which would
-- -: i:;,lui gver for the following week. (Back then, stores lveren't open on Sundays.) Being very

: ;. :ire tri'uit u,as as tasty as it could be. We loved it.

OurTelephone

\tr * ryerc one of two families on Calle SEis who had a telephone. The only reason we had one

:r$*q because my father's railroad boss told him that if we got a phone, he would give him urough
exrra hours of work to help pay for it. The reasolr the boss wanted us to have a phone was

cause in the wir$ertime when the Railroad Depot would call the boss to tell him that the snow

fusS tr be removed from the platform for passengers snd off the loading dock, the only way he

ee$!d cortact my father to shovel the snow was to get out of bed, get dressed and knock on our

ai**r. Afterthe phone was installed, all he had to do was make a call to our home. It sure beat

1F-$irlg up, dressed and driving over to our house to give my fa&er the message.

Afier rve got the phone, we used to play a stupid game. We'd call a cigar store to ask if they

x;E* "Pri*ce Albert ia the Caa.n'(This was a brand of tobacco that was sold in a tin can. Men
q*trld use it to roll their own cigarettes) When the clerk answEred ooyes", we'd say, "Let him
{}c}r:" then hang up and go into gales of laughter! We only did this when friends \rsre over to the

trt*me. It was fun and scary at the same time.
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Wine & Beer

- I earlier spoke of picking wild strawberries along the "right of way''of the railroad tracks.Later in the fall, we'-d--fjck wild grapes, my, they ldre tinyi my mother made wine froqr them.This was during prohibition but i guess thiy didn't know;"rhi{;;;;;;at. Neither didI because if I had known, I would have lived in fear - of the polici or something--..cuz r $.asalways a "scardy cat!',
speaking of Prohibition' my parents also made home*brew (home-made beer). I hated thesmell when it was fermenting but I always helped with cleaning the bottles (which were large

ones probably holding twice as rnuch as a regulur beer bottle today.) We also were able to buyma{ and hops plus caps forthe bottles so appar*ntly we weren't the only ones in the city whomade horne-brew.

In the summertimg,-w-hen mY father got home from work he'd sit under the shady grape arbor
and my mother would bring him a bottle to refresh himself. l'* rrn thuiur*". glo*, or morein the hot sun on the railroad, he was ready for a cold drink of an)-lrir;.-Th*il; about
re{ieshing him, my mother sometimes *outa serve him the centei (h.*rt) of a w*iermelon withno seeds' We kids got the slices with all those seeds and my rlother said that he worked hard inthe sun and needed the best part of the melon. we now "uriiiiiC- Gil;;i"*;;; f " ^

We were able to afford watermelons and cantaloupes in those hard times because my mother
would-bargain with men who came fronr oquawka with pick-up loads of fruit. She would tradehorne-brew for their ftuit so we were always_supplied. They were told to bring the bottles baclq
which they always did.- Some of ouryoung frieats always marveted athow wi always had
watermelons and cantaloupes to enjoy.
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Popcorn, etc.

'{s I think about harvest time, since money uras scarce, we would sit in the living room ands*rll pop-com afteriarve-y,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,ting and drying it. My two brothers who were..paper-boys,, wouldsel} it to about 4 or 5 small grocery stores which were located in the centerliour shopping area
*:: *l*se by. That brought in extra money. They would deliver it in our red wagon, pulling itbe}:i*d them and the grocery owners called them "the popcom kings". They did this for many
t'eff,r5.

Sornetimes durinq that season, my parents might have asked for permission to glean a field*i iield corn if it was fairly close to home and boti'of them would take,.gunny,, burlap sacks
*:it?: them, glean the corn, then store it to help feed chickens, a couple oflogs and the two cows
a's *rvned, eYen though we lived in town. We did have a fietd justio the baik ,f ;; p;;"", 

-

"chich 1*'e rented for the cow$. The chickens w€rn in a pen in the b*"k pil ;;t"i u""t yard and
s't$ tr1 s or three pigs were also penned fu*her back. lVe stitl had plenty of room to play and for
rH:"r parents to have a smal1 garden close by, too.

Sp*aking of gardens, my father evenfuallypurchased a plot across the road from our house -acmally across from many of the houses on our block. It was about 15 acres. There we planied
*ocne {ieI'd com' popcorn and potatoes, totuatoes, cnions and other vegetables including cabbage
axd of course squashes and pumpkins. These are vegetables that I caidefinitety recall that we
planted, took care of.and picked. Oh yes, I must not forget the pepper plants! Being Mexican,
*m peppers were a big item not only to use fresh but alsi to ary tiiifrti use. We girls would
help my mothsr can the vegetables in glass l\{ason jars. Ma4 ihat was hot work!! 1 always hadtt rerlash the jars for canning because I had the smallest hands and I could scrub the insides of
eh* jar {quart size) with no problem. One &ink is certain, we were never hrnsy during the hard
tin:es but cur Menus did get monotonous. I rememb€r my mother saying, .du;U never feel
i:ungry even it all you have in your stomach is beans - "rd 

who wouid l<iig; any differently.,,
tr\:h*n the first freeze wgs predicted {don't ask me how my father knew about-this" probaily

sor:e cf his &ieads at work talked abaut it.) anyway, he'd come home frorn work thaiday and
pur us all in mction! He assigned each of us six kids a job - some to pick all the peppers, others
all the tomatoes, and any other vegetable above ground whether it was ready to eat or not. My
cna*ler would have us also pick her beautiful flowers ad we'd have buckets ftll of flow.o ,iti*g
xound the kitchen and dining room floors! The vegetable all went dorvn into a cellar with dirt
fr*ars. We didn't call them basements in those days, nor were they any thing like basements
{oday. At that time of year, it would be very cold and after that piiting ehoie, we were happy to
s*nre ktto the kitchen warmed by a wood-buming stove to a hot-suppei. IVfy mother always liad
;*rnething warrn for us to driok - waxm our insides - she said.
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Relatives That Came to Visit or Live rvith Us

Relatives from Chicago * my father's families * would come to visit anytime without ever
Ietting us know ahead of time. They'd arrive one whole carload and sometimes two carloads!
As I recall, our parents were always glad to see them and welcomed them with open arms! We
were glad too, becausethey'd bring teenagprs oul ages and we'd learn all the latest dance steps
fiom our Chicago cousins. There was always room for everyone because all we needed 1ryas a
blanket on the floor someplace. This was always in the summertime.

One time my motlter's second cousin from Sterling, Illinois carne to live with us when he lost
his job, probably in a factory. Uncle Adolph as w6 catted him lived with us for several years and
rve certainly liked him as h_e wa1 always giving us dimes which we never had been given before.
Eventually he went back when he got a job in a factory again. He later married andiad a family.

The other man tha.t lived with us as we were growins up was another uncle. Acfually, he was
my mofher's brother-in-law. He'd left his wife, rny mother'$ sister, in Mexico and came to the
United States atthe time of World War I. He apparentlyjoined the Army and was sentto Italy
rvhere he,was assigned as a cook - someplace. When hi back to this countryhe had no home to
go to, so he because a hobo_. Since my father was a railroad laborer *a ** *o*ing close to the
depot - the kain came to take-on water for the steam engine and Joe Moreno (his .,aIquired,,
American name) got off aad happened to meet my fathei. As they visited, they recoguized each
other and my father brought him home where he lived with us foimany years.- He blgan
drilking after he'd worked corstruction and had moaey. Eventually hi ieft Monmouth and we
never saw hirn again. I must say our parents were very gererous in their home and with what
little they had.

Summer Evenings

\lrhen we were growing on the Avenue - West 66 Avenue - on sufilmer evenings young kids
and even teenagers would meet under the Arc Lights. We call them street lights n;w. We
piayed games like "hide and seekn', "Red Rover" and other games where we chose teams. We
were very diplomatic about choosing youog as well as oldeikids for eash team without being
p:ompted by a supervising adult. We took care of ourselves. Our pareats never seemed to liorry
alout us as they could always look out their front doors aud see ur utl pt*gng together under the
Iights. I absolutely caRnot remember us ever having a serious disagreeme"t #nilIphying.

- lj*Ying at night brings to mind something else. When we were little girls, my mother always
braided our hair because it was long and neither she nor my father wouldhear oius wanting to
cut it short, even tho it madp rnore work F *y mother ruiry morning before school. aoyiry,
es lve got older, we didn't want it braided, we wented it curl-ej" I doalt know how my mothei
gst the idea t'o cut brown paper grocery bags into strips about four inches wide, fold them
to*'ards the center leagthwise a couple of times, then twist them. Those **r. ih. curlers sh+
*sed ior our long hair. I've learned as I grew older that some people used rag eurlers. Anyway,
**e evenin& after bath and-hair washing time, we all went outto itay underihe arc lights. I
giless I stayed out too late for my mother_to wait to curl my hair. Wneo I came ln, shJd goae to
L-sd and told me if I wanted it curled, I'd have to do it *yrctfl you can bet that I leamed how to
*o it tho it prcbably took a very long time. In those day5, we'd buy a glass jar (about eight
*il*ces) of some gresn "slimy stuff' called wave set. While our hair *ur wit, we' rub some of
&*t on the hair strand we were curling, then ryll it up on the paper curlers. Well, from that night
sn - my mother nEvercurled my hair again, it was my job! I glless that in time my two youager
sisters eventually did their own hair, too.
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Cold lileather * Corning Hsme from School

As I said previously, we walked to school (over one mile). On very cold days in the

r*'inte$ime we'd hurry home, no playing around. I clearly remember orre exceptionally cold day.

I didri't own a pak cf mittens * anytime up til then. There was a grocery store about half-way

home. It was treated by a large pot-bellied stove in the center of the store. lYe stopped there to

tvann ourselves and by that time I was crying because my fingers were so cold! The owner of
the store, Mr. Byron Zay took my hands in his to warm them, then gave me a pair of gloves &om

his stock to wear. God bless that man - I know he's in heaven!

Further a1ong, we'd stop in at the Railroad Station depot. Naturally, there was a bathroom in
the waiting room for ladies * the men's restroom was further down the ha1l. We always stopped

there to go to the toilet before mnning home for the last loug block. Remembeq our toilet was

an outhouse.
Sdhen we arrived home on extra cold days, my mother would have a large pot of hot einsamon

re* for us. She used the large stick einnamon broken up which made a l-ovely pink drink! It was

such a pretty color when we poured a littls milk and sugar into it to cool it slightfu. Warm
memories!!!

Bath Time at Our House

Bath time was probably a weekly occuffence at our house. Sometim*s, we'd put a large

ba&tr:b (really just a large, round rgggh,tub) the one my mother used for washing clothes - we'd
put it in the kitchen by the side of the stove. When we were small, my nnother would take each

of us - cne at a time * grve us a bath iu that wash tub with water heated on the stove. Even nown

rl'hen I step out of my tub and pull a large luxurious towel across my back, I vividly remember

the feeling I got when I stepped out of that old wash tub and my mother wrapped us in a larse

sqft flaatrel:like covering. Some feelings, one never forgetsl! My fwo older brothers took their
awn baths as they were older.

Ia the summertirns, we took baths in the garage * since vve flever had a ear, the garage was

alsa used as a playhouse in the summertime.
Do*'t know why I remember this, but once my father was taking a bath, naturally even in the

$ummefiime water was heated on the stove in the house. But this day, my mothsr pumped a

bucket fu}l of water (my father was in the tub in the garage) opened the garage door and threw
the bucket of water or my fatherl!l I cafl still hear him ye.lhqg! I loved it, I thought it was funny
and I believed that my parents nev.e{ did anything to have a little fun * if that's what oae calls it!
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Mass during Lent

"i 
r'- ol course, went to daily Mass during Lent rvhen rve r,vere children in Immaculate

- - :".;eptir:tt grade school. We chose teams in our rooms and "kids" on Calle Seis a6vays hoped: -,: 
".' 

e=cl be on the same team because rve'd all go together rvalking to 7:00 a.m. Mass, then' .:".: Ibr breakfast and again to school by 9:00 a.m. Since Lent is in early Spring, six i,veeks'r; 
- ','l'J [i-iiter, there rvould sometimes be snow or rain and it was alu,ays cold'" Rimernber that

' i ,i'.d.ia little more than a mile from school. I guess we were tough kids!
i-t:: Siindays as rve'd be getting ready for Mass at 8:00 a.m., my father would afuvays urge us

- :'-:rn1b1'saying, "yott'll get there in tirne for the blessing". For those of you rvho are not
, -,:::.'lic. the blessing comes at the end of the Mass.

1ii 1,'arents would go to early Mass at 6:00 a.m. on Sundays and sometimes the priest
: .':!;J:1'I be au'ake anti the people rvould huddle outside the church waiting for hirn until
' - ;rltr-ilil u'ould go ovel'to ring the bell at the rectory to rvake him up. One frien{ said tlrat once,r ;:: rcother priest rvas the Pastor, the same thing happened and tvhen he heard the door-bell
:. : .::13. hr' stuck his head out of his rvindow and said, "Well, Mass won't start on time, but it' :,::ri'lon time!" Funny!!
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Christmastime & Our First Chr.isfmas Tree

Christrnastime at our houso wasn't like it would have been in other homes, probably. At
lexst- not at all like Christmastime now. My mother had brought an Infant Jesu. statue flom
lleriico f,or Christmas and that was placed on hay. I thiok she had gotten small statues of Mary
a*d J+lseph to place around the Baby Jesus. We would pray h froni of the Christrnas scsne in iUe
*r *ttings' Then on Christmas Eve another family with trvo young girls the same ages as my
sist*r a*d me would come to join us. We'd sing songs in Spanish lor the season *O *ymlther
iq*uld have fixed little decorated baskets with candies and nuts in them for all of us. This was a
r*ally special treat as we dida't often have candy at our house.

X rernember the very first Christmas Tres which we had in ourhome, Since my two older
-b'r*thers 

lrere paper boys, instead of giving their earnings to my mother, they saved it. They
r*'-r!ght a small Christmas tree, a striug of lights and a few ornamentr at our fuoolworth,s Dime
St*re. Of course, our manger sce$e with Baby Jesus was still under the tree. No presents, as
ih*rs never were anypresents! We all put our coats o* to go outside to pretend that we were
ryepl3^nasling by out on the street and said to each other, roDon't the Alruaguer,s have a
kautiful christmas Tree?" we were so proud of our small first treel!!

As children, we looked forward to the Elks Clqb and their'oChristmas Dinnef, which was
he*d at their club in the aftemoon at lsast a week fitre Christmas. We thought it was great as*r hiElER had a real turkey meal at home with all the kimmings - a great Gat for us. Then
atter the meal the entertainment was given by any child who 

"o,ita 
p*rior* in any way. The*ki{:s" &*m my calle seis always yelled that I could sing so I always to ..sitrg rolmyiupper',.

As ue left, the Elks members handed us each a bag futl of Cnristmas goodieJ-what an
a**rnooniM'll never forget those special events ana GoO bless those-members.
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Norv for Evening Entertainnrent

!1'r:r1t-linles, on long rvinter evenings we'd play the Victrola. We had only the Mexican
" . ' ':: ''is "'' 

hiclt I sr"rppose our parents bought in Cliicago rvhen they visited reiatives there. Of: -:;:l"ir' lur parents could never go to Chicago together since one of tirem had to stay and take
-';:', 

-L:i 
L trr cows, pigs and chickens. Anyrvay, rve children ,uvould dance, alone by ourselves as- ': ;:""'rt olten do with.ourparents telling us lioiv well we danced. Naturally, that made us puti, :r-. fit9l'_9\' into our dancing.

i'r:: r:iher evenings, our tnother rvould read us novels fi'orn printed four-page sheets - probably
,.;i:r in Chicago, too.

. 
i.r:.: ntost evening, tho, from the oldest to the youngest, she'rl teach us religion and prayers and:':'; iis stories about the saints. Our favorite stoiy wa-s about the "santo Nino de Atocha,,. Here:' .\:::rrica. he's called the "Infant of Prague." ivt ., we were in prague (in Easter:r Europe) in

. :"': ! rr c' ir ent to the actual church rvhere ihe statue was placed on 
" 

,fe"ial altar for veneration.'" 
'' o:ittue had been,brought, in the l6th century, to Prague by a Spanish princess rvho was being": "rr';Ed to a Prince frorn.that country - un ,rranged mariiage. Apparently, she came from a city'' si:;"ljn natned Atocha, hence the name - "santi Nino de ito.#,. In my parents, bedroom,:-"::J B as a large framed picture of the Saint (glassed in) and around it were pictures depicting:' :":iles attributed to the Saint. The pictures made the.tory *or. vivid, that's probably rvhy that

:1,-,1".'11 
" OUr favorite.

$'peaking of saints, the feast of st. John the Baptist was very special. June 24 in Mexico was ada3't* pack up food (wc call them picnics no*-u-duy*) aud be away from home the greater part*It&* d-av' The place they went in lVlexico was always u piur" with water- a pond, a lake or asisritrar body of water. My mother, we six children, prur i Mexican lady and her two daughtersw'hc B€re our neighbors always weflt to a pond where the railroad steam ;.ti; got water *tt'h*n it rvasn't frozen over in the winter. Anyway, on that day, we,d get toiplash around in the
&&'&ter then have our lunch and walk home bythe railroad tracirs. It wis * *p"riJ ouy for us
rleclu^se $/e.never g9t t9 play at that pond otirer days even though it was a place that many people
trsed fsr swirnming in those days.

x did mention that we had chickens, hogs and two cows but I don't think I mentioaed that I
'&ilked 

the eorvs. w-q try owned a goat -l nu*y goat that i also milked. That was kinda oftrard and I got just a little bit of.milk, maybe u 
"qi 

fril. Well, since I was the skinniest one in theramilv - and since in those days * thia was thought not to th;;ithy, i;J;;;trk the goat milk{*hile it was still warm),aaer my mother had stiained it. what an awful taste ! Now in rny midsss_I'*r still in good health so the milk must have done some good. God is goodl
I remember when I-was a you$g teenagsr, one of the cows was sick and we called the vet.

F{e took the cow i"* t* garage * put some straw fu: it and the poorco* *u. girrn u, injectionvtith a Slan! lfringe. Thsn, the Vet took apilt and put it in the cow,s mouth ild guo* her a sodapop bottle full of water, showing me how fshould do it. I loved that job and diJ It wett as theeorv did get better. Probably that was the beginning of my nursing *ir""r.

r
*
*
*
F

B

F

p

h

$

&

F

F

F
i.
E:

:
L
F

:
li



:

.. .
i.1

:i.::

1: 
?ri4i4f..,., - r

...,.,

I

i
t

I,3
I

.. i.
l''

'ri
t!f

&
:l

+3
J

!

r
1

i ,,! r5,!31,...i',r
' ' .:if ;$.i"'..f ,1:

! !-
,I:d#Bd"- -l.irE" "r#r# t

I", i?1'; tt1r*'ll{$li
%j_"{&

rl

:!r. rt
liil

t,l

\. j* -:
1*#
t
it

:t



Buying a Home

After having rented a house for several year$, our folks learned that one family on the Avenue*as leaviug town and wanted to sell theirhouse,.6;;rL was auxious to own a home thatshe could really call-hcme, buy my fafher knew trrat we oioa't have more than a few hundreddollars and that wouldn't be enough to buy a home. il;;- told them that an initial paymeateould secure a house and the rest Jould be paid in;-;;itlayments. yos must remember thatrny father would be the first Mexican to purchase a home"in Moamouth. since he cculdn,t speakmucli English atd had no one to advise rii-, rr" rtiu-aiir:i*i"tit was pr;;i*;o he rold myrncther to go look at the house to see what sire rdgd;i;.
I remember that shl.tyk me along to.a.ct-as intefireter. The house was a twa bedroom housewith a living-room, adiaing roo* uoi a kitchen. arro trr.r* *ur; h.g;Hr;Jooa across thefront of the house and a large back porch 

"riir,- 
r.it.l*l?roit*r1out-house) was located .way

ia the back yard, a pump o,rtside *h*r* we got o* *ui.r 
"no 

* old garage with a side additionwhere the coal was kepi for the stcve (pot-billiedi in tl* riri"g room in the wintertimeeompleted the house' I can rememberlow glad we ** *u*, spring came and we could haulthat old stove back to the garage and storage area- Then *" d hur" all that extra space in theliving-room' Anyway, as I rec-au, the house was small but had larger rooms fhan we had wherewe reated' some of the-wall paper was torn off and h;"gid, actually some of the latles wereexposed withplaster falling out of the walrs. r 
"*o 

,**"ilii th*;;y;;il.;;; home andtold mv father tbat rhe houie. was bsautitur ."g i;;i;:-"r*a for us. They made affangemenrsand we bough it and 
13o.ved 

it 
"utryffirverything including a kitchen cooking stove and aheating stove for the living*roo- ror fiat"rtime, plus beds, iables, chairs, etc. The transfer ofour belonging was made in maay h"ips back *d f;b;;Iffi ana pushing a large cart oa rollers.

A{ter several years' an extra room was added to the side of the house off the dining roorlPart of that room was partitioned as another u*oro* *rftrrf otl., part opened to the kitehen.our parents and six children lived there for many rear!.ffii I went off to nursing school inchicago and my two older brothers went into trri innea services in the early 1940,s. I left forNursing School in Chicago in Septernber of 1941. ff,ui,s *otfrer story!
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Baby Sitting in 1941 and Movies

This was the year that I was a Senior in High School. Some neighbors, a few houses down
the street from us wanted me to "sif'with their three childrEn. There was a boy about seven, a
daughter about five and another boy about three years old. The parents owned a roller-skating
rink ia Peoria about 7C miles from our town. You must remember that ir those days about the
only entertainment was had as young kids and teenagers was the movies - we had tluee of those
in torvn. They were the Rivoli, Fijoq and the Ada. The Rivoli and Bijou were across from each
other on the 200 block of South Maiu Skeet and the Ada theater was a smaller one right on the
square just east of the Court House. I remembs seeing almost all of the Shirley Temple pictures
at lhe Ada. We could take our youngest sister with us and in those days, we didn't have to pay
for her - if she sat on our lap!. I distinctly remernber having her on my lap because if the story
was sad and Shirley Temple cried, I cried too and my little sister would turn around to look at me
and I'd hit her and tell her to turn around.

Anyway, sow to get back to baby-sitting. The children's mother would wash her stockings
jr:st before she left and would hold them out of the carwindow as they drove so that they would
dry! She also left dishes in the si*k and on the countet * many of them, for me to wash. I really
didn't mind that as they were the only people who had runniag water iu the house. That meant
that they also had an inside bathroom. I would wash the dishes, do the cleaning including the
r,acuuming and I did NOT rrrind doing itbecause I thcugh that it was fun to keep the house that
rvay. I hoped and dreamed that someday I'd have those amenities in my home!!

I also prepared the children's supper, gave them baths and put them to bed. This job was
every Saturday from about I p.m, until around mid-night. Imagine how much I got for all those
h*urs - S1.00lMf my sister sat with me late so that I wouldn't be asleep when the parents

returned, they would give her a dirue - 10 cents.
My mother would save that money because it would help when I went into Nurse 's Training.

I believe that money was scalre but then it only cost ten cents to g<l to the movies * now it's $7
plus in larger cities.



My Parents

" :.".-.s l'11 end these few pages of my young life by telling about my parents. I norv realize" ,: :::i-., li ere vel'y brave, good peopie!

"' i'' i;ther \vas a very kind, gentle, soft-spoken man" When friends came over he opened up a
I . .::t"i liked to join in the laughing. He r.vorked so hard to support us and rve knerv that rve were

:. , i.,}len care of and loved although we were never hugged oi kisseA by him - not that I can
.,-.:;:li:er. He and my mother would sit on our front porch srving arrd sing togefher in Spanish

';::;:i:r':.'s,

{}f ccurse, my mother sang almost all day long as she worked. For every small job that she
;lid * at the beginning she would say "en nombre de Dios y de Maria Santissima.?' "kt the name
*:f$od and the most holy Mary." Sometimes if she was worried about sornething, she would
se3". "traigo el aombre de Dios en la boca." o'I have the name of God in my mouth." She, too,
*e\"er h*gged and kissed us, although we knew that we were loved As a matter of fact, after
Grandpa and I were married, one day she saw us kissing and she said that "kissing was for
habies".

, :',:us: sav ihat rly father did have a nickname for me -"gachupina". I never knew what it
rl;r;;i:i. but knerv in the rvay he said it that it lvas an endearing term. Since I've grown up I
....-'ieii it '"rp in my Spanish/English dictionary and it means immigrante/immigrant Spanish
::'ttl:l' in -{tnerica: Spaniard.

3'' :irl 
"'..:1. 

tl:ere is a small torvn southeast of Madrid, Spain named Almaguer. my father's
.,:: :..,:::*. \\ hen rnv sister, Rosita, her husband and lve were in that area; she and I had our
:- r:-::i i:,r,en i:rr, the sign - Almaguer, the name of the town.

l-r::: ii :::r tiioit-eht - that beautiful buildings in southern Spain, the Alhambra, the .Alcazar,
'.i ::: i:ii luilt u hile the \foors lived there after they conquered Spain. Naturally, some inter-
:'r:-:r'*.d ,.'. itlt lhe Spanish people and some later, I suppose, came over to the Americas rvith the
Sr.rlliri'l i--oilQLlerors to ivlexico, our southern states and California and intermarried with the
::::1', e lndians in the "Nerv World." So aren't rve a good mixture?!!!

qJnce. a man rvas bragging about how long his family had been in this country by saying, "l
-.::-' trace 111\' ancestors back to the Mayflorver". I said to him, "mine have been here longer -:.:*i ll ere here to meet yours."

?he lastJhing I'll say is that our pareffs were rich in good qualities, taught us right from wrong
ar:d gave Is our religion. Also they taught us the value of hard work Since my fa&er nenrer had
* :e day of school, he always admonished us to pay attention to our teachers and learn so that we
q*'*uldn't have to work as hard as he did. They weren't ever o1ovey-dovef' but we knew that in
ihem *'e really had a home, security and a very deep love for ail oiur.

May God bless them and have them in his kingdom.
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