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M A Y  2 0 1 4

Family
Reunion

What a hardy bunch of Minnesotans to survive the 
great winter of 2013-2014. Joe and I suffered 
greatly this winter with sun everyday, warm 
temperatures, no ice, beautiful scenery, and the 
most special being with Mom.  What a fabulous 
Arizona winter we had.  Sorry to rub it in, but 
retirement is wonderful. I must be crazy, but it 
would have been nice to experience an old 
fashioned winter again, as long as I didn't have to 
worry about getting to work everyday.

God's blessings to all.  
Love, Linda



Doug Goblirsch May 01
Amy Mages May 04
Kari Mages May 05
Alex Mages May 06
Greg Mages May 07
Eric Plath May 08
Jeff Plath May 09
Joe Gall May 11
JoEdna Mages May 13
Jeremy Mages May 15
Nicole Goblirsch May 16
Nicholas Gall May 17
Dean Nelson May 17
Ashley Wolf May 19
Nicholas Strate May 21
Brandon Schmitz May 23
Lauren Mages May 25
Trevor Wilson May 29
Grandma Barbara May 29

News Deadline
20th of each month.

Send articles and photos 
to Linda

lindagall@rocketmail.com

www.magesonline.com

Coming Events
May 08-10,2014-Woodbury garage sales hosted by Kathy 
and Curt
.
June 01,2014- Graduation party for Bryant Mages at the 
Sleepy Eye Golf Club 1:30pm-5.00pm.

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

June 21, 2014- Bridal Shower for David Fischer and Jennifer 
Janni at St. Mary's Social Room, Sleepy Eye, Mn. Morning.

July,2014- Baby due for Amanda and John Cook.

July 20,2014- MagesFest hosted by Jeff and LeAnn and 
family.  Spring Lake Park, North Mankato, Mn.  Noon 
potluck.

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

August 16,2014-Kodet Sisters Day, Morton, Mn. Senior 
Citizen Center 9am.(Potluck)

August 18,2014-Music in the Park, New Ulm, Mn. 6:30pm. 
The Mages Family Band.

August 23, 2914- Bridal shower for Laura Effert and Jeff 
Plath. North Mankato Police Station Public Event Room, 
Belgrade Ave, North Mankato.

September 13, 2014-Wedding of Jeff Plath and Laura Effert. 
McGown Farm, Mankato, Mn.

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

November 7 and 8,2014-Sister's shopping Mankato, Mn  
overnight by Barb Plath Friday evening.

April 18,2015-Wedding of Kate Mages and Justin White.

May 2015- Mages family trip to Italy

Page 2

A Special Hello to my  
Grandson Tobi Mages  
From Grandma Barbara!!!!!

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

 

 

 

  

May Birthdays

Doug and Connie Goblirsch
dcgoblirsch@cmvtvwireless.com

May Anniversary
Emily and Brennen Rath

May 01 10 years

New Email

New Address
John and Amanda Cook
23189 County Road 27

Sleepy Eye, Minnesota   56085



Milking Cows by Mom

    One of my summertime chores was milking cows – by hand.  We had a Red 
Shorthorn herd of cows, maybe 20 head.  Dry cows and milking cows.  They were 
supposed to be easy milkers, easier than Holsteins.  Ed and Johanna usually milked 
in the morning, but Ed would help Dad during the day with farm work, so I'd help 
Johanna with evening chores.  About ¾  of the barn on the north side was cowpen, 
and the rest was for the calves.  There were no stanchions so we would carry our 
one-legged stool, and sit down by the cow, and milk away.  If the cow was a little 
nervous, she would walk away a little, but I'd wait until she settled down.  When it 
was very hot, we would carry our stools, and sit down with our cows right in the cow 
yard.  Each one of us would milk four or five cows.  
     The cream separator was set up in the new granary by the east door.  We would 
carry our pails of milk there, and pour the milk into a big strainer into the big 
separator bowl.  It held a big pail of milk.  The separator was a heavy implement with 
a big spout for the milk, and a smaller spout for cream.  The milk would run from the 
big bowl on top into the discs that would separate the milk from the cream.  We 
would set a pail under each spout to catch the skim milk, and cream.  It was a two 
man job, or a two woman job.  There was a handle that would turn the whole 
mechanism, and you would have to turn the handle fast until you got “ up to speed,” 
and then turn the petcock that would let the milk run out of the big bowl.  
     The speed would have to be on high until all the pails of milk were separated.  
The one that kept refilling the big bowl, and switching pails under the spouts was 
also very busy.  When all the milk was done, water would be used to rinse out all the 
parts to clean them.
     The skim milk would  be fed to the calves, and or the pigs.  The cream would be 
taken to the cooler, and added to the cream can that was already there.  It would be 
sold later.  The cooler sat between the windmill, and the big stock tank.  It was 
round, generally make of cedar or redwood with a pipe going in coming from the 
windmill pump.  It was large enough to hold three or four milk cans.  There was a 
pipe going out on the other side to the big stock tank.  The water was constantly  
changing as long as the windmill turned.  When the stock tank got full the windmill 
was turned off.  There was a cover on the cooler. Half of the cover could be raised at 
a time.  One can would hold cream, and one can would hold butter, jars of cream, 
and milk.  These were used in the house.  Another can would bottles of beer, and 
pop for the harvest workers.  
     In the wintertime the separator was moved into the entry way in the house.  The 
separator dishes would have to be washed everyday.
     When I was married, Dad and Mother gave me two cows, and a yearling heifer.  I 
named the cows Mary Ann and Betty.  Alphonse got six cows from his parents,and 
we named them Lucy, Dusty, Blackie, Gertie, Whitey and Kicker.  We milked by 
hand for one year before we got an electric “Surge” milk machine because they had 
a Surge milk machine at his parents, and it was “ the best.”
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Milking Continued by Mom

     We had an electric motor on our cream separator, so no more handle turning.  
That was so neat, but those dishes still had to be washed everyday.  
     Dusty was a great cow, as she had two sets of twins.  Lucy also filled that Surge 
bucket every time, and her calves were mostly heifer calves. 
     When I went to Morton High School, I took typing class with the sophomores, as I 
never had typing.  One of my classmates was Dorothea Scheffler(Paul.) We also 
rode on the same bus, so I knew her well.  We would compete against each other, 
as we learned to type.  We were neck and neck for most of the year, and we 
became very good typists, (without mistakes.)  I wish I had that skill today.  Anyway 
Dorothea also milked cows by hand, and she would say, “We were good at typing 
because we milked by hand.”  Dorothea would go on to become one of our great 
Minnesota artists painting pictures of farming in the past days, and tractors and 
horses.  Dorothea painted a picture for our 60th wedding anniversary that had been 
commissioned by our family.  It was a picture of our original farm site where we first 
lived by Morton, Mn.  It was a picture of picking corn in the fall with tractors in the 
field, and unloading corn into the corn cribs.  Children were on the sand pile, some 
on a motor scooter.  The cows were in the cow yard, and hogs and chickens in their 
yard.  The pumpkins were orange in the garden, and flowers blooming by the house. 
 The leaves on the trees were turning color.  It was a great painting.
     More next time,
Love, Mom, Grandma, Great Grandma
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New Baby on the Way

Congratulations to Amanda and John Cook, expecting 
a new bundle of joy around July 01,2014 

Mages Fest July 20,2014 
Sunday, Noon Potluck at 
Spring Lake Park by the 
new dock. North Mankato, 
Mn.  Hosted by Jeff, LeAnn 
and family.



Graduation and Party
Please join us to celebrate the graduation of
Bryant Mages!

Commencement Ceremony begins at 2:00 pm on Sunday, May 25th
at St. Mary's Church in Sleepy Eye.

Graduation Party will be on Sunday, June 1st from 1:30-5:00 pm
at the Sleepy Eye Golf Club.
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Sisters shopping by Barb Plath Friday evening November 
07 and shopping Saturday November 08,2014.  Call Barb at 
507-387-1334 to reserve a bed.  

Sister's Shopping
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Cirrus 483 Charley Delta by Mom

     These are the identifying call letters of Pilot Dan's plane, and Rick and I were 
passengers as we flew home from Arizona.  Our journey started at Falcon Field, only 
three miles from our Arizona home.  We had come early, and packed away the 
luggage.  Dan helped me adjust my shoulder straps, and clamp in the middle.  He 
gave me head phones that shut off the airplane motor sounds, and also hooked  me 
up to the radio, and any conversations we all had.  I was sitting behind Rick, but I 
could see the map screen, and some of the controls.  Dan had already completely 
checked the plane, and we were ready for take off.  Cirrus 483 Charley Delta asking 
for clearance, and also for plane tracking which would put our plane on radar in all air 
space.  Out to the runway, and off we went.  There is Superstition Mountain below 
us.  What a different view!!  I wonder if the mountain will ever give up the secret of 
the LOST GOLD MINE?  
     We head N.E. And  I can see Tortilla Flats, an old stagecoach stop that is now a 
huge tourist attraction.  We go over Canyon Lake, Apache Lake, and now the big 
Roosevelt Lake.  We have an excellent view of the Roosevelt Dam and bridge that 
spans the lake.
     C483 Charley Delta has asked for an altitude of 12,500 feet, and we are given 
clearance to climb that high.  We are just below the high clouds, but when we do 
skim them we do have a little turbulence.  The day is calm with no sun, so the 
visibility is good.  
     Rick is scanning the big maps, and letting us know what little town that is , or 
which highway we are crossing.  I see the screen that shows a red line straight to 
Albuquerque, New Mexico, and our plane is moving along that line. 
     There are many peaks, and plateaus, but we are above them.  The Albuquerque 
tower gives us a heading, certain numbers that bypass the big airport, and also tell 
us to lower our altitude.  So we are not as high as Mt. Shasta, and we fly beside it.  
We do a little zig zag here, and then back to our higher altitude, and a straight line 
again.  
     That is Santa Fe, New Mexico, to the north, then we are in Colorado Springs, 
Colorado, air space, and there is a lot of radio activity.  Pike's Peak to the north has a 
snow covered top-BEAUTIFUL- GOD'S HANDIWORK.  
     We don't have any pretzels or peanuts, but we do have apples so its lunch time.  
First class all the way.  I almost ended up eating my mike- had to push that out of the 
way.  We had already been flying three hours, and I asked Dan if now is the right 
time to say, “are we there yet.”  What a magnificent country that God has given us.  
     Our destination now is McCourt, Nebraska, just over the Colorado line.  First we 
are flying toward a Military Training Zone, and the tower tells us they are having 
maneuvers today.  We can fly through at our own risk, or bypass so Dan goes for the 
“detour.” which shows on the screen.  Not that big a deal so the tower gives Dan the 
numbers, and he turns the dial to the correct heading.  Later the tower directs us 
back to our , “air highway.”
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Cirrus 483 Charley Delta Continued by Mom

     We arrive st McCourt from the southwest, and the runway goes in from the north.  
So as Dan was making a wide turn we had a good view of the town.  He makes a 
perfect landing.  He had asked for fuel so they are ready, and waiting with the 
truck,and drive to the plane where we parked on the cement.  They offered us a 
courtesy car at the terminal to  go uptown, but we have lunch on board.  We have 
already lost two hours, so we all reset our watches, and it is now 12:30p.m.  By 1p.m. 
We are ready to go, and after we are up to our 12,500 feet altitude we have our 
sandwiches and pop. 
     At first the Nebraska landscape looked like ridges and gullies, but it changed to 
farm land.  We began to see irrigation circles, some winter wheat fields were green.  I 
admit I had a short nap after lunch, so I missed some of Nebraska.  We crossed the 
Mighty Missouri River, and started to see snow in the ditches.
     As we neared the colder weather I missed my jacket which was in cargo, but Dan 
said there's a blanket back there, Sure Enough!!, I found it.  WHAT AN AIRLINE!!!
     We were now getting into the snow area.  The snow took on the shape of the 
terrain, and it looked like snow sculptures.  The irrigators and their wheel tracks took 
on the look of a hand stitched quilt.  BEAUTIFUL! GOD'S HANDIWORK!!!
     We began to see lakes, and yes we're in Minnesota now.  That was Heron Lake 
down there.  We fly just north of Sleepy Eye, so we see the lake, St. Mary's Church, 
my house and SNOW.  The New Ulm tower is now talking to us,  yes, we're over the 
river, and we're coming in.  
     Cirus 483 Charley Delta – coming in.  We've had you on radar all the way.  
Welcome.  Another perfect landing, and we taxi right up to the hanger.  Dan helps me 
on the inside, and Rick helps me on the outside to get out of the plane.  They have 
their vehicles waiting in the hanger, and soon we are on the way home.  It is 3:30p.m.
      What a wonderful feeling- back home in Minnesota- back home, close to all I hold 
dear.  My family, My home.
     CIRRUS 483 CHARLEY DELTA- THANK YOU
     I have to let you know that Foxie was so happy to be home in Arizona, to be 
reunited with Roxie.  We left them in Dreamland Villa to keep an eye on the house.  
They're looking out for foxnappers.
     I am almost 85 years old.  I consider this plane trip one of the high lites of my life.  
It was awesome.
Love,
Mom, Grandma, Great Grandma

Dan, piloting the 
plane
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It's about time for a cousin get-together, right? We're overdue! So Suzanne and I were thinking we 
should all get together the first weekend of May and go to the Twins game. It would be Saturday 
May 3rd, and it's a home game against the Baltimore Orioles. Tickets cost around $20. Game starts 
at 1:10pm and hopefully it's sunny out!

Also, Suzanne and I are both currently living in apartments in St. Paul, so feel free to come up (or 
down) and spend the night Friday or Saturday or both. We got plenty of air mattresses, blankets 
and floor space between the two of us. We can go out and hit the bars or do whatever you like 
around here. Duane's game, anyone??

Sunday morning, the fun continues! NPH, the organization I volunteered with in the Dominican 
Republic, is doing a Cinco de Mayo 5K Run/Walk right by my apartment. And your uncle Curt is 
willing to sponsor anyone who is willing to do it (although he won't be there, he'll be at Brandon's 
First Communion). Start time is 9:00am. Just let us know so we can get you signed up. 

Here's my address:
1330 St. Paul Avenue, Apt. #3
St. Paul, MN 55116

Kristen: 651-248-5056
Suzanne: 612-756-4901

My parents house is also an option if you prefer to stay there--just 25 minutes away.

Also, this isn’t just limited to cousins—if any aunts, uncles or even you, Grandma, want to come to 
the game, just let us know

Kristen!

Cousin's Weekend

Hey all,

Kristen, Suzanne, and Michelle

L-R, Jake Fischer, Stacie Mages, Suzanne 
Mages, Scott Mages, Kristen Mages, 
Bonita Mages and MiKayla Mages
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Sister's Get Together
On Thursday April 10,2014 six of the seven sisters met at Moms in Sleepy Eye for a 
day of garage sales.   Debbie and Sharon Mages also had their own garage sale 
going on at Moms.  Those present were Mom, sisters, Nancy, Debbie, Donna, Barb, 
Lisa and Linda.  Connie and Alissa joined us for lunch.  Lisa, Barb, Donna and Nancy 
also went to many garage sales, and if the fact we had very little room to sit on the 
way home was any indication, it was a success.  Linda

Debbie

Top right: L-R-Lisa, Donna, Barb and 
Mom
Right Middle: L-R, Donna, Barb, Debbie, 
Nancy, Mom and Lisa.

L-R, Linda, Lisa, 
Debbie, Mom, 
Alissa, Donna, 
Connie, Barb and 
Nancy.
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