
 

February 2014
ISSUE 196

Inside This Edition

Table of Contents
Page 1

Letter From the Editor
Page 1

Birthdays
Page 2

Coming Events
Page 2

Europe
Page 2

The Harvest
Pages 3 & 4

Nancy
Pages 5

Alexandra
Page 6

Retirement
Page 7

Steven and Melanie
Page 8

Tom 
Page 9

Big Fish
Page 10

F E B R U A R Y  2 0 1 4

Family
Reunion

God's blessings to all.  
Love, Linda

What a winter so far.  I think it has snowed every 
day since December 01.  Mom and everyone who 
is in a warm climate, HOW LUCKY YOU ARE.  
ENJOY IT, as I am sure you are.  Helmut tells us 
that Germany has little snow this year, and warmer 
than normal temps. He would enjoy some snow, so 
please everyone send him some of ours.  Ha Ha!!!! 



Ed Mages Feb 01
Lindsey Mages Feb 03
Nancy Strate Feb 12
Abigail Strand Feb 12
Sarah Mills Feb 16
Dylan Nelson Feb 17
MiKayla Mages Feb 21
Tony Schmitz Feb 25
Brady Mages Feb 27

News Deadline
20th of each month.

Send articles and photos 
to Linda

lindagall@rocketmail.com

www.magesonline.com

Coming Events
January 24-28, 2014- Men and boys fishing weekend at 
Emerald Hideaway 

June 07,2014- Baby due for Brianna and Riley Jensen

August 09, 2014- Wedding of Jennifer Janni and David 
Fischer

September 20-21,2014- Sister's Weekend at Emerald 
Hideway.  Hosted by Kathy and Sharon.

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

 

 

 

  

February 
Birthdays

Europe 2015

A mass email was sent out about two weeks ago, 
and I have heard from some of you that want to 
go.  Be ready for an April 2014 meeting at Linda's 
home, and we will be making reservations at that 
time for some sights at the Vatican in Rome, Italy.  
We will without fail be going to Germany to see our 
wonderful cousins.  Depending on what the 
majority wants to do we may be spending most of 
our time in Italy, or may include Spain and France.  
I am excited already.  Let me know what you think. 
 Love, Linda

New Email

Joe Gall new email

jgall2x4@yahoo.com



Harvest Time, by Mom 

    The old house was coming down!  It had been used as a small granary, and a place to keep 
seeds and feeds.  There was to be a new granary built on the spot.  Dad had hired a carpenter 
from Bechyn, Frank Malecek, to oversee the project.  All the digging trenches for the foundation 
was done by hand.  It would have bins on both sides, a drive through shed for machinery in the 
middle, and overhead bins on the top.  Those could be emptied by driving the truck underneath, 
and opening a trap door.  All the cement work was done on the spot.  Sand was hauled in and 
mixed with cement and water in the cement mixer and hauled away with wheelbarrows.  Dad 
would also have medium rocks that he would drop into the trenches here and there into the 
cement.  It turned out to be a big building,and Dad, Emil and Ed painted it red with white trim.  
What a beautiful addition to our yard.  
     It was to be very useful as much of the farm was planted into grain crops such as oats, wheat 
and flax.  Soybeans were still a crop of the future.    Have you ever seen a field of flax in bloom?  It 
 is a spectacular and beautiful sight.  The flowers are so blue, it looks like a huge lake.  My Dad 
grew flax every year.  In fact he became quite an authority on the subject.  His field always looked 
so wonderful.  His secret was:  After the field was planted he went over it with a packer.  I think 
they call it a roller now days.  As the crop matured each blossom became a little ball of seed.  Dad 
sold a lot of the crop as seed to other farmers.  In fact Oswald Mages came to buy some flax seed 
and of course Alphonse came with him.  Flax seed is very slippery.  We were warned to never go 
into a bin of Flax as we would sink in it, and not be able to get out.  That was why there were 
always several wide boards on top of the flax just in case.
     Harvest was the busiest time of the year.  After the grain was ripe it was cut into bundles, and 
shocked.  Dad, Emil and Ed would put the tractor on the grain binder, and open the field.  The 
sickle cut the grain, and it was tied into a bundle.  When the bundle carrier held about 6 to 8 
bundles Dad would drop them in a row, so they could be stood up and shocked.  Two this way, two 
more that way and adding around the shock.  Opening the fields was the hardest part as you had 
to drive the first round on the grain.  All the bundles had to be carried out of the way, so the back 
swath could be taken.  After that I was the tractor driver for Dad so Ed and Emil could shock the 
oats, wheat or flax.   Mother and Johanna, and the other sisters also got in on it.  I would too when 
the field was all down, and I would help finish up.  These shocks would sit in the field at least a 
week or longer until dry enough to be threshed.
     Dad owned the threshing machine, and so he organized the threshing ring.  Other farmers also 
needed their shocks threshed so from one farm to another farm till it was all done.  Emil was the 
machine man.  He took care of the greasing and oiling the machine.  There was a long belt from 
the tractor to the machine to run the big pulley on the machine.  When we did our fields, Dad and 
Johanna hauled the grain to the elevator or unloaded it in the granary.  It also involved a lot of 
labor.  It was very difficult during the war years as many sons were serving in the Armed Forces.  
Dad had two hired men that came up from Iowa for two or three weeks each year to help out.  That 
was also when we older girls had to learn how to stock bundles with our pitchforks so the load 
wouldn't slide out before it got to the threshing machine.  We didn't drive the horses or unload at 
the machine, but we were “spike pitchers.”  We helped any driver load his bundles so the machine 
would keep going.
      This is where the horses came in handy.  Each farmer had at least two teams and racks to 
haul bundles to the machine to keep it going.  Four farmer- eight teams of horses.  Later on there 
three farmers in the ring.  If it was a long haul, more teams were needed.  Some would need the 
straw stack in the cow yard or sometime it was left out in the field.  Many times the horses stayed 
overnight in a stall in the barn.
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The Harvest Continued, by Mom

     But Mother needed the help also,  It took a lot of food to feed these hungry crews.  For morning 
lunch, dinner,afternoon lunch, and supper.  Special breads and desserts were made, chicken was 
ready to fry, veggies and salads were prepared.  Water, soap and towels were set .  More a bench 
outside on the cistern cement, and they all washed up before coming in to the house to eat.  The 
dining room table was full of men laughing and joking.
     After the season, Dad and Mother would throw a party for all the families and crew.  He'd get a 
keg of beer, and Mother would prepare a big feed.  Dad passed around his home made wine to 
the women.  This one family had a Mother and two daughters that didn't drink wine, so the next 
year Dad asked them if they'd like grape juice, and they did take some.  When he came around 
the second time they wanted a refill so he thought he'd better not do that again.  He didn't want 
them to get too much of that, “grape juice.”
     Corn harvest came later in the fall.  There was also a corn binder that made corn bundles.  The 
bundles were hauled in, and stacked beside the hog and steer yard.  They were used for winter 
feed.  The corn that wasn't cut for the stack was piled, and stored in the corn crib.  That is where 
the horse came into use again.  Ed and I had a team and a rack that had boards nailed on the far 
side to make a bang board.  The idea was to hit the bang board, and not overshoot the rack with 
the ears of corn.  Dad and Johanna had a team also.  Ed and I started out first on these ½ mile 
rows.  At first he'd help me keep up, but I got better after awhile.  Dad and Johanna came after us.  
We all wore a leather strap around  our left wrist that had a hook on it.  We'd grab the husk, hook 
the husk open, and snap the ear and throw it at the bang board.  Ed would give a short “git” or 
whistle and the horse would move up a bit.  After awhile they caught on and as we moved up, they 
did too.  When we got to the end, we turned around and put on two more rows of corn,  by then it 
was noon.   Ed would drive into the double corncrib, and start unloading and soon Dad and 
Johanna would come with their load.  After dinner we went out and did two more loads.  So it went 
till the field was finished.  By then Emil was married, and was on his own farm, and Lydia was also 
married, and living on a farm not to far away.  More next time- Love, Mom, Grandma.

Top photo is our Dad helping with the 
threshing.  Photo to the right is Grandpa and 
Grandma Kodet
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Nancy #3 February 12,1950

     

 When I look back on my childhood, I think of the bond I forged with my brothers and sisters 
and the respect I have for Dad And Mom and my siblings.  Sure we didn't always get along 
and we would argue and fight, but we learned early on that loving each other and  sticking 
together as a family was the best. Mom and Dad showed us love and were what Moms and 
Dads are suppose to be-discplineries and also showed us fun times. We all know that "Work 
Hard-Play Hard" is what got us thru a lot of chores., and especially walking the bean fields 
and baling hay and mucking out the barns.
 
I remember setting up house in the lilac bushes by the driveway in Morton. It was perfect , we 
were able to set up two houses so we could just walk across the opening and I could go to 
Linda's house. We would use empty cans, glass bottles, sticks, cardboard boxes, and 
anything else we could scrounge up, Dan and Larry and Duane would nail shelves for us with 
old lumber. We would find tree stumps to be the furniture.  Rick and Barb And Betty would be 
our children and if they were napping we would go get some of the barn kitties and dress 
them up in doll clothes. We  would spend a lot of time and imagination playing there.
 
I remember all the clothes Mom would make for us, the Christmas costumes, the matching 
dresses with Linda and sometimes even Mom would have the same material. We always had 
brand new Easter outfits with the traditional Easter bonnets.  
When Dad would take a load of livestock to the cities or go to an auction - if summer time he 
would stop at a farmers market and bring home a whole box of bananas or bushel of apples , 
oranges, pears , or peaches. anything sweet and we would all get our fill.
 
Mom always had a big garden and I think to this day it was what kept her sane!!!! Us kids 
knew
that if we were being picked on by a brother or sister and went out to the garden to tattle on 
them , Mom would sympathize with us, smile and say "why don't you just stay here by me and 
help me clean up this row  or help me pick this row of beans". Mom was pretty smart, she 
would get her "peace and quiet " for a little while at least and us kids got smart to and learned 
not to go to the garden and tattle on anyone.!!!
 
And then we had the Sunday drives to look at crops and got to have the A&W root beer or DQ 
ice cream cone or we would end up  at an aunt and uncles place and we would get to see the 
cousins. We  would always drop in unexpected because we did have phones yet to tell them 
we were coming, so that was always fun and if they were'nt home , we would move , {like a 
tractor, wagon, or whatever we could find to let them know someone was there} So that's 
where we got that Idea from!!!!!
 
All I have to say is that I had fun growing up in our extra large family with Dad And Mom.  I got 
to help care for my younger brothers and sisters and what wonderful memories that is {I 
wonder how many diapers I changed before I had my own Kids}. Dan and Linda paved the 
way for me as a teenager and they had to keep their eye on me too a time or two. It is truly a 
blessing to be a part of this family--. love you Mom - you did good!!!
Nancy

Nancy at 8 months
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Alexandra Cynthia Butler
Alexandra Cynthia Butler was born Christmas Day at 3:06 am.  
She was 8 lbs 14.7 oz and 21 inches long.  Autumn is enjoying 
being a big sister. 

Adam, Jennifer, 
Autumn and Alexandra

Top Alexandra with Grandpa John, 
and Baby Alexandra on the right 
with her Christmas hat on. 



Linda's Retirement 01-03-2014
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I would like to take this opportunity to thank all of my family for all 
the cards, gifts, phone calls and well wishes.  You are all so 
special to me, and I appreciate it so much.  Retirement is 
wonderful especially not getting up at 4:50 am every morning.  I 
think that is the best part.  I still wake up early early, but I just can 
lay in bed for awhile now.  God Bless and Love ya, Linda
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Steven and Melanie Mages- December 28,2013

The Wedding Party

Steven and 
Melanie dancing 
with the children.



As Mom & Dad always had lots of cattle and cows, there was always a lot of 
baling hay to do.  Usually in a full season (from spring to fall) we would get three 
cuttings of alfalfa.  First thing was to cut it with the hay bine.  Then it would 
windrow and crimp it all at the same time.  A day later we would rake it or turn it , 
so it would dry to the right conditions before we could start bailing. 
 
It always seemed like baling was on the hottest day of the year.   Dad would 
drive out to the field and check the hay several times to see if the conditions 
were good to bale.  Usually it was ready at noon or early afternoon during the 
hottest part of the day.   Baling always took a lot of people to help.   Dad would 
run the tractor and baler and us kids would always take turns stacking the rack.  
Sometimes we would try to see how high we could stack each load.  Six or 
Seven high wasn’t uncommon.  Eight or nine high sometimes.  We only stacked 
them that high when Lisa or Donna had to do the unloading.  Otherwise Mom 
would do the unloading with some help on the rack as the rest of us were in the 
barn stacking the hay bales.  After each rack, we would go over to the hydrant 
and get the biggest drink of water.  The fun part was driving the Super M  and 
empty racks back out to the field and bring in the next load.  When lunch time 
came around, Mom would always make a lunch in between loads. Sandwiches, 
pickles, bars and/or cake.  We would go out in the field and all eat together and 
have refreshments.  After a good lunch we would start baling again and by the 
end of the day we would finish.  The IH Baler we used had a counter on it to 
show how many bales were baled.  Anywhere from 2,000-3,000 bales were 
made using five to six hay racks.  The last loads we would leave the hay on the 
rack, so we could feed it first.  Once all the hay was baled and everything was 
put away, Oh what a relief it was...until the next cutting.  But we all knew what 
was next on the agenda.  Manure hauling time as we would spread it on the 
alfalfa for the next crop fertilizer.  But that’s a whole other story.   
Tom
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Mike left and Tom right.  
Future Farmers of 
America Photo

Haying Baling Time By Tom #16
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Nice Fish

Rick with 
his  great 
catch on 
Mages 
fishing day 
Dec 
29,2013
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