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The Helen Reigelsberger Woelfel collection.

Being human is not so much “I think, therefore, | am,” as professed by the philosopher
Descartes.The essential thing about being human, I believe, is that we tell stories. Could it not
be said “We tell stories, and therefore, we are.”



THE ROAD | GREW UP ON

Requiem for a Vanishing Era

Helen DeElda Gunderson

GUNDER-FRIEND PRODUCTIONS

Ames, lowa



© 2004 by Helen DeElda Gunderson
All rights reserved

Library of Congress control number 2003115025

Printed in the United States of America
For information about permission to reproduce selections
from this book, write to Gunder-friend Productions
Post Office Box 704, Ames, lowa 50010-0704.

www.gunderfriend.com



Contents

~NOo ok WN

oo

10
11
12
13
14

15
16
17

Acknowledgements ix
Foreword Xi
Preface in Three Parts xiii
An lowa Heritage xv
Envisioning the Project ixx
Piecing a Whole xxv
Setting the Stage 2
Early Landowners 16
A Story about Baby Pigs 58
Introduction to My Road 66
The First Farm along the Road 72
Blue Ribbon Memories 90
The Next Farms along the Road 104
The Brinkman Farm 104
The Reigelsberger Farm 110
The Farm Where | Grew Up 116
The Middle Farms 130
The Cornwell Farm 130
The Harrold Farm 136
The Howard Farm 140
The Last Barn along the Road 150
Farm Equipment 154
A Harvest Walk 172
Wrestling with a Heritage 182
The West Farms 210

The Farm Where the Jordans Lived 210

The Shimon Farm 218
The Grant Farm 225

The Farm at the End of the Road 230

Dealing with Death 232

People and Their Stories 248
Grounded in Time and Space 286
Appendix 291

Bibliography 305



