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S E P T E M B E R  2013

Family
Reunion

I have to thank all of you for your patience during this time.  I am 
sorry this issue is so late, but my computer has been on the fritz, 
and after having it repaired all of my software for the Family 
Reunion has been lost.  Todd has been my savior as if it weren't for 
him this issue would not be out yet.  For the time being if you send 
me any articles in the future please do not send them in an 
attachment, just send it in a regular email.  Please send all articles 
to the rocketmail account.  Thank You. The photo below has been 
given to us by one of Gina's employees, Sandy. Thank You Sandy.
May the Good Lord bless and keep You.  Love, Linda

Steven's Bachelor Party
Page 17

Kodet Sister's Day
Page 18



SeptemberBirthdays
Gabbrelle Bemmels Sept 01
Amy Plath Sept 01
Tobi Mages Sept 01
Maggie Mages Sept 02
Barb Plath Sept 05
Betty Jass Sept 05
Kate Mages Sept 06
Samantha Nelson Sept 06
Todd Andersen Sept 07
Sharon Mages Sept 10
Shane Wilson Sept 11
Ken Mages Sept 13
Helmut Mages Sept 15
Melanie Miller Sept 16
Jacob Fischer Sept 16
Evelyn Mages Sept 20
Randy Wagner Sept 22
Connie Goblirsch Sept 23
Kathy Mages Sept 26

News Deadline
20th of each month.

Send articles and photos 
to Linda

lindagall@rocketmail.com

www.magesonline.com

Coming Events
September 14 & 15-2013- Sister's Weekend at Emerald 
Hideaway.

September 21. 2013- Bridal Shower for Melanie 
Herkenoff.  Bride to be of Steven Mages at the Gibbon 
Community Center.

September 28,2013- Bachlor Party for Steven Mages 

November 30,2013- Mages Family Christmas at Holy 
Rosary Catholic Church in North Mankato.

December 28, 2013- Wedding of Steven Mages and 
Melanie Herkenhoff

January 17 thru 25.2014- Mages family trip to  Puerto 
Rico

May 2015- Mages family trip to Italy
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A Special Hello to my  Grandson Tobi Mages  
From Grandma Barbara!!!!!

A special hello to our German cousins, 
Helmut, Birgit, Andi, and Tobi

The whole American Mages family wishes our 
beloved German cousins Tobi and Helmut 
Mages very Happy Birthdays this month

  September Anniversaries
Duane and Jermayne Mages
Sept. 27 39 years

Jeff and LeAnn Mages
Sept. 07 28 years

Doug and Connie Goblirsch
Sept. 28 22 years

Matt and Sarah Mages
Sept. 02 13 years

Eric and Amy Plath
Sept. 20 10 years

Joe and Imia Mages
Sept. 17 02 years
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Steven and 
Melanie's 
Wedding 
Shower

The photos are from 
my fishing trip on Lake 
Michigan near Algoma, 
Wi. On August 17-18.  I 
caught two really nice 
fish,  a 13# Rainbow 
Trout, and a 27 3/4# 
King Salmon,  The 
captain of the charter 
boat said that the 
salmon was the largest 
on his boat in the last 
18 years.  Ryan Wof 
will be mounting the 
salmon for me.  Love, 
Curt

Awesome Fishing Trip on 
Lake Michigan
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The Kodet Farm, by Mom
My Mother, Barbara Kojetin, came from a family of seven sisters, and one brother.  
Mary, Anna, Josephine, Emma, Barbara, Wencel Jr. Johanna and Angela.  Her 
Dad was born in Chicago, and her Mother, Mary Horesji, came from Bechyne, 
Czech.  Her Grandfather, also named Wencel, helped build the first church in 
Bechyn, and named the town.
     Mother went to eight years of school at District 4, ¾ mile to the east, and one 
mile south.  She was eleven years old when she made her first communion at St. 
Mary's Catholic Church in Bechyn, Mn.  When she married Dad, in October 
29,1918, influenza was a terrible sickness.  Mom's Grandmother Anna Kojetin had 
died from the flu, so gatherings were small, first relatives.  The reception was at 
the house.  
     They settled on the farm  just ¾ mile southeast of Bechyn.  I still remember that 
old house.  It was small.  I remember it being used as a granary after the new 
house was built  The new house was built in 1926, the new barn in 1927.  The new 
barn had five horse stalls, room for many horses.  I remember the team of Grays, 
Bill and Frank.  Then there was Jess and Tom.  Tom was the horse we would ride, 
bare backed.  Especially my brother Junior.  He could ride that horse, stand on 
him, sit way back toward the tail.  These were the horses we still had after we got 
the new Case tractor.  We still needed them for making hay, and threshing grain, 
but that's another story.
     Monday was always wash day.  The night before Mother would fill the copper 
boiler with cistern water, so it would be ready to heat the next morning.  
Homemade soap would be cut into small pieces, add water to it, and heat it until it 
became soft.  We had a gas motor on our Maytag with a hose.  Exhaust would go 
out the window in the entry.  Mom would say,  Anna all ready is washing clothes, as 
she could hear the motor of her wash machine going.  This would be at six o'clock 
in the morning.  Oh! The clotheslines would look so lovely, all those white shirts 
catching a breeze, and the sheets so white, the towels and dresses, and the jeans 
and overalls.  The men would wear white shirts,and suits to church always.  Our 
dresses were generally hand washed with the tub, and washboard, and a milder 
soap.  Tuesday was ironing day.  Mother had gotten another ironing board, and 
three more sad irons to heat on the stove, so that two of us could iron.  The sad 
irons had a handle that would fit into holes on top of the iron, and a click would lock 
it in.  They would gradually cool as one was ironing, so they had to be changed.  
We had to be careful, if they were too hot , we would scorch the material.  We 
learned through experience.
     With six girls in the house, Mother had to be a good manager, and a good 
teacher.  Saturday was always house cleaning day.  We would alternate the jobs, 
and there were many.  Windows were washed, inside- woodwork was washed, 
pantry shelves were relined with newspaper, except the top shelf.  The very top 
had all sorts of odds and ends, but all the rest had everything removed, and 
newspaper placed down, and everything put back. 
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The Kodet Farm Continued, by Mom
Silverware, and utility drawers were cleaned, and arranged.  The basement stairs were 
swept, and cleaned.  The stove was cleaned.  There were many jobs.  Last of all- all 
the floors were scrubbed, and sometimes waxed.  This was downstairs, the upstairs 
was done too, but not as through.  It kept us out of mischief.  Mother and Dad would 
go to town on Saturday afternoon.  As we had most of the cleaning done in the 
morning, we just had dinner dished to do, but we would fool around having fun, and 
then one of us would see dust on the road, and we'd have to work fast to get those 
dished done before they got home.  
     Mother was great at sewing.  She could look at a dress or shirt, and come up with 
her own pattern, and cut it out of newspaper.  She sewed a lot in the winter time.  Dad 
would come home from town with yards and yards of material he had bought.  Some of 
it was pretty fancy, and I remember one dress Mom made for me when I was about six 
years old.  I would spin around, and the skirt would fly out.  She'd make school dresses 
for us, and shirts for the boys.  Out of the scraps, she would make piece quilts.  When 
Barb and Betty were growing up, Mom would come, and bring about a dozen dresses 
she had made for them.  Six matching dresses for each Twin.  They were so cute, and 
she'd make shorts for the little boys.  How special that was.  
     I have to write about all the baking that Mother did.  She made delicious breads, 
and Kolachy, and raised donuts, and fry bread.  She taught us to make angel food 
cakes, no mix, with 13 egg whites, and beat and beat and beat with an egg beater, and 
bake in an oven with just enough cobs, and wood in the stove so it didn't get too hot, 
and came out with an angel food that was so high.  Out of the egg yolks we made 
noodles.  It was great fun growing up.  

Left to right, front, Martha, Lydia, Grandma, Grandpa, 
Mary Lou.  Left to right, back, Ed, Emil, Barbara. Adella, 
Johanna and Alois Jr. (Junior).
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Mages Fest 2013
The entire Mages Family would like to thank John and Cindy Mages for hosting 
MagesFest 2013.  The weather was beautiful, many enjoyed boating on the lake on 
their property, the wonderful new shed for our dining and visiting pleasure, and our 
wonderful hosts, John, Cindy Andy, Jennifer, Adam, Autumn, Zach and Bonita.Thank 
You from the bottom of our hearts.

Miss MagesFest 2012, Amanda 
Bemmels crowning the new Miss 
MagesFest 2013 Kristen Mages

John and Zach 
building the  
campfire

John and 
Cindy 
Mages

Maggie, Cindy and Jennifer
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MagesFest Continued 

Dan dragged poor Linda 
up on the trailor to be shot 
at by water balloons.  
They got us too.  

Brianna, Riley 
and Chrissy.  
Note Riley's 
large dinner 
plate

Duane doing the 
grilling

John and Jeremy

Music 
filled 
the 
night
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MagesFest Anniversary Celebrations

Jane and 
Rick

Sharon and Tom  Both couples 
were presented a wooden tray, two 
 fancy wine glasses, and a bottle of 

wine made by John and Cindy
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Forever Young Scholarships 
Presented at MagesFest 2013

This years, 2013, worthy recipients received their scholarships from their Grandma 
Barbara, on behalf of her and Dad whom the  scholarship is named after, L-R, 
Suzanne Mages, Scott Mages, Michelle Mages , Madeline Schmitz, and the 
honorary Barbara Mages.  Michelle comented that this is the first time she got an 
award,  and her last name was pronounced correctly.  

Jack Mages was in a wedding 
the weekend of MagesFest, so 
he received his scholarship 
later. He is with his Mom and 
Dad, LeAnn and Jeff

Page 9



Page 11

Forever Young Trimester Minutes
MagesFest August 03, 2013

Members Present: Barbara Mages, Larry and Maggie Mages, Curt and Kathy Mages, 
Debbie Fischer, Betty Jass and Barb Plath.
Members Absent: Nancy Strate and Donna Nelson
New Members Present: Rick Mages and Julia Strand
Guests Present: David Fischer, Jennifer Janni, Scott Mages and Sharon Mages

The meeting began with new members and guests being welcomed.  A brief overview 
of the Forever Young program was given.  Points stressed were:
     *Each member sets their own goals, and incentives (fines/rewards) weight loss         
 and exercise---they can be whatever you choose---no minimum requirement.
     * Your weight is confidential---you track your own progress on the honor system
     * The program is viewed as developing healthier lifestyle habits for life---not as a 
diet
     * Smaller, attainable goals are most realistic to achieve and more likely to result in 
ongoing success.  Even small improvements are a success.
     * Meetings are held three times per year.  MagesFest, Christmas party, and a spring 
celebration.   
  * Money collected from fines will be awarded annually in the form of scholarships to 
family members, and to charitable causes of our choice.

Current members shared the progress they  had made with weight loss, and exercise 
over the past trimester.  There was discussion about the current guidelines for 
scholarship eligibility.  It was brought up that we may want to further define the 
guidelines to state scholarships are for those family members seeking their first degree 
only, post high school graduation.  The question was also raised if this should be a 
one-time award per family member or ongoing through the college years.  It was 
decided that further discussion, and decisions on these matters will take place at the 
spring meeting. 

Information and handouts were shared on the importance of drinking water for optimal 
health, and for weight loss.

Earlier in the MagesFest weekend, Barbara Mages presented the five scholarships to 
the recipients: Scott Mages, Jack Mages, Madeleine Schmitz, Suzanne Mages and 
Michelle Mages.  Rick Mages and Kristen Mages thanked the group for the donations 
made to Food For Kidz and the Dominican Orphanage.

The next Forever Young meeting will be held at the family Christmas party in 
November.
                                               Submitted by Kathy Mages, Secretary 08-06-2013Page 10
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Note From Foxie
 
    Grandma, please don't worry about me too much. I've had it pretty rough lately as 
they have me locked in the pool area next to the hideout in Tijuana. OOOH aaah, I 
wonder if I should've told you that? The terrible foxnapper has these two wonderf--, 
ahh, I mean, terrible girls guarding me. As you can tell, I think I have lost a little weight. 
I'm not used to drinking pina coladas and eating chimichangas. If only Roxie were with 
me, I mean, If only I was back with Roxie, life would be so wonderful. I miss the 
peacefulness of your back yard instead of the go-go pace of life here in Tijuana. They 
keep having party after party here at the pool. Music and dancing, I tell you, I'm 
completely worn out. Don't give up. Keep trying to get me back. I miss you and Roxie.
Your Faithful Fox,
Foxie

Dear Mr. Superstition Mountain Foxnapper,

     I was looking for you at MagesFest.  I thought I would get a note or a call or some 
communication from you.  I even had two chapters of my memories to give you to 
ransom my dear Foxie.  BUT ALAS- NOTHING.  I worry about him.  If that lion had 
chomped his teeth, poor Foxie would be gone.  He would not do well if you left him in 
the desert.  COME ON FOXNAPPER!  We have to get together.  Even my neighbors, 
Patti and Sandy are crying.  BOO HOOS from

Mrs. Fonzy



Page 12



Page 13



         

A Year Of Dreams
by Larry Mages
 
    A Year of dreams. That's how I describe what goes on in many talented musicians and 
singers heads in our family. It's like hatching a wobbly little new born chick and before you 
know it, you can't wait for your next chance to perform. Want to learn guitar. Practice 
practice practice, it doesn't matter if it's dance, basketball, backing up a semi, or riding a 
bike, you will get good at it if you practice.  We've seen A Great-Grandma all the way to a 
little grandchild hatch before our eyes. I can't wait to see who hatches at next years 
concert.
    And what an incubator! All of you need a big pat on the back for the incredible support 
you show. That support, whether it's for a concert or a wedding or a graduation or a 
wrestling match is felt and appreciated. Grandma is our cheerleader. You are all just as 
important. What could motivate you more than an uncle in a beer barrel at your wedding 
or an aunt dancing on an LP tank at your Rice Lake party. Or maybe a little brother 
holding up a sign at your tournament game or a bus load of women at your business's 
40th anniversary. It endless and SO IMPORTANT.
    I love this family! 
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Mages Family Band Concert

H

Larry, Amanda, Matt, Donna, Debbie and Theresa

Larry, Evie, Halle, Josie, Matt and Gabby

Halle

Bella, right dancing with a 
friend

Brianna and Steven
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Concert in the Park Continued
Bella, Halle, Mom, Donna

Gabby Michelle

Alissa and Matt

Amanda and Halle

Matt

McKenna
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> Come join in some fun for Steven's bachelor party on Saturday, September 28th.  It 
will be at the Mages farm -  25436 278th Avenue, Paynesville.  Activities will start at 2 
pm.  Some activities will include shooting clay pigeons (so bring your guns and shells), 
horseshoe, bean bags, cards, and a bonfire.  Beer and food will be provided.  Call or 
email me if you need directions or have questions.
>  ken_mages@yahoo.com
320-226-5990
 

Steven's Bachelor Party

         

I didn’t do it, That’s not My Name!
I remember one time when I was either 6-7, Mom asked me to come look at some names 
scribbled on the wall in the house where we lived in Morton, MN.  Mom pulled back the couch and 
there it was…my name written in crayon all over the wall.  I asked Mom how she knew that I wrote 
on the wall?   She said she knew it was me because I wrote my own name, Betty. Oh darn, she 
caught me and I had to scrub it off the wall with comet and a wet rag.  You would have thought I’d 
learn, and I actually thought I did for a while.  Several weeks later, Mom came and got me to show 
me that someone had written on the wall with crayons again.  I told her that I didn’t do it, that it 
wasn’t my name!  The name on the wall was “MOM” and I guess I must of looked guilty because I 
eventually had to scrub it off the wall with comet and a wet rag once again. Betts

 

Chicken, Chicken Who Wants a 
Chicken!

I remember when we lived in Morton helping Mom pick the eggs from the nest and then cleaning 
them so we could sell them in these great big boxes.  We must have had a lot of chickens 
because we sure did pick a lot of eggs.  While I liked going into the chicken coop to pick eggs with 
Mom or my sisters I later was put in charge of taking care of our chickens in Sleepy Eye.  Each 
spring we’d get a new batch of chicks to tend to until they were big enough to sold.  We sold them 
either live or dresses out for our customers. I usually didn’t have to help with the dressing part 
because I was so attached to the chickens.  I use to play with the chickens and I soon learned that 
I could hypnotize them and they’d stay still for 15-20 minutes, even when I walked away from 
them.  My friends thought this was pretty cool.  When they would come to visit or my cousins 
would come over I‘d show off this little trick.  One day however it did not turn out very well and I 
broke the chicken’s leg.  That’s the day I learned how to butcher a chicken.  Nancy showed me 
how to gut it out and the works.  After that I’d have to help out when we sold the chickens that I 
helped raise.  Another thing I’d like to do was name the chickens that were spotted or speckled in 
color or slightly colored.  I’d name them “Freckles, Spot, Charlie (Chuck didn’t really like that) and 
Blackie".  We waited to butcher these chickens (my pets) until the very last bunch of the season.  
Usually I didn’t eat much chicken for a while after that because I was afraid I’d eat one of my pets.  
Betts
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Kodet Sister's Day

On Saturday August 24,2013 the Kodet Sisters and Kodet nieces meet for breakfast, 
lunch, bingo, and a day of sharing at the Morton Senior Citizen center in Morton, Mn.

Sisters, MaryLou, Adella, Barbara and 
Martha

Sisters, Barbara, MaryLou, Adella and Martha

Sharing what all happened this last year
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