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God's Blessings to all.  Love, 
Linda

     
     As this goes to print we hope all our farmers in 
this family are well on there way to be done, and safe 
as they complete their most important job for this 
season.  It has been a trying season, but as always 
they preserver.
     Wishing all of you that are traveling to Arizona a 
fun winter.  Think of us on those below zero days, 
and have a cup of hot chocolate for us.    
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November Birthdays

News Deadline
20th of each month

Send articles and photos 
to Linda at

lindagall@rocketmail.com

www.magesonline.com

A special Hello to My 
Grandson Tobi Mages From 
Oma Barbara

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

Coming Events
Nov. 9 & 10, 2018 – Sister's Shopping at Donna Nelson's 
home.  7Pm supper Friday night

Nov. 11, 2018  Food for Kidz.

Nov. 24, 2018 – Mages Christmas,at St. Mary's Catholic 
Church in New Ulm, Minnesota.

December, 2018 – New baby due for Melanie and Steven 
Mages

January, 2019 – Baby due for David and Jennifer

June 29, 2019 -  Wedding of Kristen Mages and Lewis 
Olivero.

October 05, 2019, Wedding of Michelle Mages and Cody 
Becker.

Ruby Dammann Nov 04
Eric Ingerstoll Nov 05
Kyle Mages Nov 07
Grant Mages Nov 07
AJ Zimiga Nov 07
Jordan Miller Nov 07
Sandy Zimiga Nov 10
Alexandra Mages Nov 11
Paul Mages Nov 12
Cooper Mages Nov 15
John Mages Nov 18
Ravi Plath Nov 18
Roger Mages Nov 19
Michelle Strate Nov 22
Stacie Roiger Nov 24
Madeline Ibberson Nov 30
Trista Mages Nov 30
Diana Mages Nov 30

November Anniversaries

Joe and Linda Gall
Nov 11 51 years

Randy and Theresa Wagner
Nov 08 21 years

Josh and Chrissy Vander Hook
Nov 12 02 years

Doug and Suzanne Pflaum
Nov 19 02 years

New Addresses 

 713 5th Avenue NE, Sleepy Eye, MN 56085
Alissa Fischer

Josh and I moved in July so I'm hoping 
you can put our new mailing address in 
the next issues of the Family Reunion.

Chrissy & Josh Vander Hook
4128 Whitsett Ave, #113 
Studio City, CA 91604

Hope to see some of the family when 
we're home for Christmas this year!
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SHOPPING WEEKEND AT DONNA’s
HI Ladies. 
Update on the 2018 SISTER’S SHOPPING DAY      NOV 9th and 10th 
Arrive at Donna’s for supper on Friday night 7pm.
Do not bring any food for supper.  
Bring beverages of your choice.  I will have wine.
SLUMBER PARTY ON FRIDAY NIGHT
Saturday we are going to visit the beautiful cities of Spicer and New London,  
Both communities have some cute little shops to check out.  
We will have dinner in Spicer and one of the 3 locations:  We will decide that day
Johnny O Neil’s
 The Legion

Or Zorbazs. 
Hope you can make it. 

Let me know if you are planning to spend the night.  
I will have:
1 bedroom ( Mom gets first dibs)
Air Mattresses,  Cots, Couches.
You are welcome to bring your own pillow and blankets as I have limited supply. 

LOVE, Donna 

November 2016 shopping in New Ulm.  L-R: Barb, Jane, Linda, 
Donna, Stacie, Sharon and our sweet Maggie.  Lisa hosted all of 
us overnight that year.
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Remember When by Mom
Sisters Pray At Mass 

I don’t remember exactly when Sisters Weekend started, I believe it was 1986, 30+ years 
ago. My seven daughters invited their nine “outlaw” sisters to join them for a weekend of fun. I 
was so fortunate that I was also included. The first get together was at Chuck & Nancy’s cabin 
on Lake Louise by Alexandria in August. They all met after work on Friday with all their 
belongings looking forward to a relaxing weekend. It would be potluck, so some brought 
breakfast – some brought other food, plus snacks, & beverages. Names were thrown on slips of 
paper into a farmer cap – drawn out to see who cleaned up the dishes. Barb & Jane were drawn 
to do the clean up after their supper – next morning, what a coincidence, as Barb & Jane were 
lucky for breakfast dishes. When the third time came- Barb & Jane were drawn to clean up 
again. They suspected something fishy so “let’s see those names,” It turned out all the names 
said Barb or Jane- those tricky sisters!!! They went to Saturday night Mass in a beautiful church 
in Alexandria. Alphonse & I had been on a trip to Seattle to visit Zins cousins - Doug & Judy 
Zins and their families. We had crossed the Canadian Rockies and were coming home on Sunday 
afternoon near Alexandria. So we stopped at the cabin. So quiet- very unusual!! They were 
basking in the sunshine on the lakeside of the house and watching all the fishing boats sailing 
past. There was a very huge amount of boat traffic that day. Wonder why??? 

Linda hosted the group for many years. She sent out invitations and she put on the bottom 
of the invite, BYOB. Well Donna & Jermayne came dressed up like the Beverly Hills relatives 
with the names of Homer & Sweet Potato. They each had an old battered suitcase with items that 
started with “b”, and had even brought this old scarecrow they called their bartender. They had 
quite a comedic routine describing all their treasures. We laughed till we cried, especially 
Maggie, she always laughed till she cried. They became known as the “northern bunch” 
including Nancy & Cindy. We always went to Saturday night Mass & had a late Sunday morning 
brunch, then exchanged hand crafted gifts before we went home.  
As the years went by, we added prizes for best costume, or best hat, and best food. We started 
out wearing hats every year. If you couldn’t find one – Kathy had a collection & she brought a 
box full from which to choose. Then we wore formal gowns a few years. The hats stayed for 
many years but we added purses or shoes or crazy socks. We had prizes for the best true-to-life 
story or best joke and best drink. We sampled many different drinks made with love & devotion 
& decorated so beautifully. Remember the Mai-Tai, the Mint Julep, the jalapeno Bloody Mary, 
the Mamma-Bahama, or the latestest Bananna Manannah, and Stone Wall drinks. 

We had the rule that we could not say the name of your spouse or you got fined a quarter 
and had to toss it in the “pitty pot”. Well at first the quarters piled up and once- rambling Linda 
even threw her credit card in the mix.  We would use those quarters at Jackpot Junction and try 
to increase the amount. It was fun while it lasted. Later we donated the quarters to a charity of 
choice chosen by the sisters. We really appreciated that the man of the house would spend the 
weekend with one of the other “lonely” husbands.  
Then for a few years, I hosted at Roslyn Road in New Ulm. I surely had plenty of room as we 
named the big bedroom upstairs “The Dorm”. We had five rollaway beds in there. By this time 
the granddaughters were getting married and they were invited. I remember when Connie & 
Doug came. He was going to care for toddler Nicole, so he helped Connie get her suitcase & 
food into the house. We captured him and set him down painted his finger nails & started putting 
rolling pins in his hair. We were going to curl his hair- He’d yell “Connie”. That will cost you a 
quarter!! He yelled “Connie” again. We decided he was a very good sport & let him go, BUT he 
had to pay 2 quarters first. We have lured, we have not been able to capture anyone since.  
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One year Donna & Sharon dressed as two old ladies & they could really play the part. They had us in 
stitches. We went out to eat after Mass & I was waiting in line behind Donna as she paid her bill using three 
different coin purses. That was the time Betty had the gorilla outfit. She made the telephone man- who was 
on a service call – a little scared.  
Nancy hosted Sisters Weekend for a few years when she built that new home near Manannah, MN. We wore 
formals that year & we dressed up for Mass & supper at the Hilltop at Manannah. Father Garvey welcomed 
us at Mass & said we celebrate in the right way with Mass first. There was live music at the Hilltop. Another 
time we went to the Supper Club in Paynesville, where Kim worked as a waitress.  
Deb said, I want to have you at my house next year as we are going to the vineyard & stomp the grapes. She 
made a reservation for a 5 person team & we were set to go. We drove to the Morgan Creek Vineyard south 
of  New Ulm. I was DD, so I won’t be sampling any wine. There is a big tent set up. They have dancers & 
singers & several bus loads came from the Twin Cities. So many people wanted to stomp grapes. They had 
two set ups heats. We were in the second group. Alot of the teams were in costumes. One bunch of guys 
wore tutus over their clothes. Sharon, Donna, Betty, Lisa & Jermayne all had aprons & scarves. They had big 
black tubs filled with grapes. The girls had to hang on to each other as they stomped with bare feet. The time 
was set for 2 minutes and when the whistle blew they had to stop. We were cheering for them. Our girls were 
in the #1 spot until the last team of young men had the higher weight of their grape juice. So we did good!! 
Lovely day at the vineyard. 

Linda & Joe moved to North Mankato into a beautiful home & Linda hosted again for a few years. 
We go to Mass at Nicollet where Father Ed Ardolf was priest, then on to supper- to Whiskey River by St. 
Peter or Applewood in Mankato. Our group was getting larger, as more were getting married, & of course 
they were invited. So Maggie offered the use of their lake home at Lake Elizabeth near Atwater, MN. It is 
always so serene, so beautiful at the lake. We would take turns hosting Sisters Weekend.  
One year Form-A-Feed made it exciting for us, as they were celebrating their 40t h Anniversary at Stewart. 
We had a special invitation from the boss to come for an open house, meal, tour & concert by the Sawyer 
Brown Band. Donna secured transportation of a school bus and driver. We had a grand time at this 
celebration. A big tent was set up for the show and many people enjoyed the music. Our female bus driver 
enjoyed it as much as we did. To cap it off, it started to rain. Lovely, crop saving rain!! We needed that to 
break the drought. Everybody loved the rain. We were under a tent, we didn’t get wet, but we all were happy 
in our muddy shoes. We met the band after the show and took many pictures. A key person to this 
celebration was their top salesperson- Rick Mages. To Rick’s surprise all the brothers and many brother- in-
laws came to the celebration as well, in their country cowboy hats.  
Another time we had great bus driver. This was a drive to Mass at Willmar with Trish at the wheel. She & 
Jim had renovated a Heartland Bus & used it at weddings and other events. We met Dick & Charlotte Gores 
after Mass & Charlotte went with us to our Supper Club, but Dick would pick her up later. He probably 
heard about Doug’s experience with us. 

There are no Catholic Churches close by Lake Elizabeth, so we generally go 20 miles or more. We 
surprised Father George Schmidt at Bird Island. He was waiting in the back of the church to begin Mass 
when we came. He said, “He was happy to see Us!” When he started Mass, he welcomed the Mages group 
from Sleepy Eye like when we started Sisters Weekend years before. Betty had her medical dog, Taz, along 
& one of the ushers wanted to know, “Is that a Catholic dog?” Ha Ha – we invited Father George to have 
supper with us at the Athman Inn at Bird Island and he accepted. It was a great evening. 
Another time we went to Mass at Litchfield. Donna was guitar player for Mass along with the piano & choir. 
She asked if anyone from our group wanted to practice ahead of time. So Lisa, Deb, Connie, Sharon & 
Jermayne went earlier to the church. Father Joe Steinbeiser was priest and he and the altar servers processed 
out after mass. Donna had picked up her banjo and the piano choir sang a medley of four gospel hymms 
ending with “May the Circle be Unbroken”. Not a person left the church until the music was finished. How 
great that was!!! 

This year we were at Lake Elizabeth and we went to church in Manannah. Nancy was able to contact 
old friends again. Now Monsignor Garvey has passed away & he had a special place in our hearts. We went 
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to the cemetery to visit Chuck’s grave & also Father Garvey. The Hilltop Supper Club in Manannah 
is open again & so we had supper there- It was like old times.  

You can probably guess as I write this…. I deeply love my daughters, my outlaw daughter, my 
grand- daughters, & also my great granddaughters very much. They are such a blessing to me. God Bless 
them ALL. 

-Mom/Grandma/Great Grandma 
 

Remember When by Mom Continued

Note from the editor:  Debbie typed this up for me this month, and that sure was a 
time saver.  Thank You   Linda

Nancy hosted the very first 
sister's weekend on August 20 
and 21, 1988, at their cabin 
on Lake Louise at Alexandria, 
Minnesota.  No men where 
allowed by Dad and Mom 
stopped on their way home 
from a trip, and Dad brought a 
case of bing cherries, so we 
let him be part of us, and we 
were nice.
One thing I really remember 
from this weekend is that Lisa 
was just pranking everyone, 
so we took her swim suit, and 
wet it and put it in the freezer 
overnight, so the next day 
when she was looking for it, 
she finally found it in the 
freezer.  Linda

Photo to the left is L-R: 
Lisa, Sharon, Amy, Barb 
and Arlene.

Photo below is L-R: 
Nancy, Sharon, Arlene, 
Lisa hiding under the 
towel and Barb.
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October Remember Me by Mom Edited
Note from the editor.  I apologize to Mom, Donna, Lisa, Rick, Curt and Tom,  as when I was typing 
this story last month I omitted a very important paragraph that told about them.  All I can say is you 
may have to get use to notes from the editor, as I will probably do it again.  Love you all    Linda

   Farmers are early risers.  They see the sun rising in the dawn.  It's the beginning of another day.  There are cows to 
be milked, animals to be taken care of, chores to be don----all before breakfast.
     After breakfast there are more chores, and then off to the fields.  When I was growing up there was always a mid-
morning and afternoon lunch.  It would be a short break from the farm work that day.  In the harvest time of the year 
when crops were cut, and shocked, and threshed later on, it was a very important time of the day to provide 
sandwiches, cookies or cake and coffee both morning and afternoon. Today we have fresh doughnuts- What a Treat!!!!  
     When my brother, Emil married Rosella,(Babe) as we called her, she would also put a thin slice of onion in the meat 
sandwiches, and she made an admirer of my Dad from now on.  Babe baked a batch of cookies at our house, and she 
could hardly believe there were hardly any cookies left when she was done.  There were nine of us kids, and she came 
from a family of two children.  They settled on a farm close by, so we worked together a lot.  
     I kept up the custom of lunch in the field in my family also.  I knew it was appreciated.  (Note from editor,:  I was 
talking to my brother, Larry, yesterday, and he informed me that when they were working in the fields they would watch 
for Mom or one of us girls to come with lunch.  They just could hardly wait to see them.)  We had a CB Radio base 
station on the shelf in the kitchen, and we'd hear,- “I can smell that cake you're baking way over here, as I'm cultivating 
corn.”  They were in the field with two eight row cultivators, and it got to be tiring work.  “Just hold on there – you can't 
be hungry yet after that big dinner.  It's only two o'clock, you have to wait just a while yet.”
     When it got to harvest time with the combine in one field, and trucks by the bins we'd have to pack lunch separately.  
Sometimes it got quite late, and there would be supper in the field. 
     That is more the rule these days, when harvest starts the farm wife is helping outside, and has to go in, and prepare 
food for the men out in the field.  They have dinner and supper out there for a couple of weeks, maybe longer as long 
as there is crop in the field.
     We use to get the Heiderscheidt Brothers to do tiling on our farm.  Sometimes it would be a big project, and take a 
couple of days.  Alphonse told them I would make dinner for them, so they wouldn't have to go back to town.  Then we 
also had afternoon lunch.  Alphonse would take lunch out, and some beer, a big thermos of coffee, sandwiches, and a 
cake in the pan.  I was so happy to see that they did appreciate it.  Not a crumb left.  This happened several times.  So 
a few days later I received a phone call from the greenhouse.  A bouquet of flowers for me,- From Who???  Come and 
pick it up, and you'll see.  A beautiful bouquet of flowers from the Heiderscheidt Brothers – Lovely -  Lovely.
       We have a Del Monte factory in our town of Sleepy Eye where they can peas, and sweet corn.  Farmers plant the 
peas, and sweet corn under the direction of the management at the factory.  There is procuct always available starting 
in mid June with peas, and the sweet corn goes until mid October.  They need labor in the field, and in the plant.  Just 
about everyone of our kids had a summer job there,  The first day Dan went, we didn't see him for three days.  He 
helped out in different areas, and there was a bunkhouse for sleeping if you were off for several hours.  They had a 
food area to buy food, but otherwise if you worked in the field you brought your own lunch.  We found out that a six 
pack cooler worked the best.  They assigned you to a combine, and that was your machine for the season.  There were 
five or six combines on a crew, and a swather person went ahead into the field.  Larry was on a crew for a few year, and 
then he had his own crew.  The hours were early and long.  Every morning I would pack the lunches,  and wake them 
up for another day.  One morning I opened up the cooler, and it was still full.  I knew right away that they had been at a 
farm near Franklin where that farmer always gave them dinner, lunch and supper when they combined his peas.  They 
treated the crew very well.
This is the paragraph I left out,  Even Donna and Lisa got to drive the combines.  When they would move to a different  
field they would lead all the combines, because they knew how to follow directions.  Donna and Lisa would also grade 
the sweet corn when it came in.  The trucker would unload his load, and they would pick out a bushel of ears at 
random, weigh then, and grade them.  They had a different job for different times, peas or corm.  Rick was trained to 
run the controls in the plant, Curt and Tom both worked with the airplane sprayer crew.
 Barb and Betty worked in the plant.  They drove our old chevy car, named Beulah.  This car had a mind of it's own, but 
Betty could make it go.  Tom and Mike would run the swather, or the trailer tractor in corn picking time.  Nancy worked 
in the factory, and later worked at the lab at Supersweet.  Jeff worked with the machines in the field, and later he 
worked woth the carpenter crew from Menards, and built hog barns, machine sheds and other buildings. Del Monte 
helped put our kids through college.  Thank the Lord for Del Monte.
     Duane worked at Miller Sellner Implement, and John worked at General Trading Co with their regular jobs.  Linda 
was working at Children's Hospital in St. Paul.  All of them were busy, busy.
     Alphonse would say that the next five years we would see many changes in our family.  How Right He Was.
                     Love to all,
                      Mom, Grandma, Great Grandma
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Food for Kidz

We would love your extra help for this 15th annual worthwhile event to feed hungry children 
around the world through…  Food for Kidz a non-profit, 501 (c)(3) organization event held on 
Sunday, Nov. 11, 2018 from 10:30am-3pm. WE DID IT we reached the milestone of 
packaging ONE MILLION MEALS IN SLEEPY EYE! Let’s keep the momentum going for 
many more. Call Rick & Jane Mages, or Deb Fischer, if you can attend or assist.   
Go online to read more about Food for Kidz:   www.foodforkidz.org.  Thank you for your 
help each and every year. You are AWESOME! 
 

Douglas James Pflaum
Son of Doug and Suzanne Pflaum
Grandson of Curt and Kathy Mages
Baptized 9/30/2018
Surrounded by loving family- including all three of his great grandmas! 

Baptism of Douglas James Pflaum

Kathy, Suzanne, Doug holding Douglas and Curt

Godparents 
Cody and 
Michelle 
with 
Douglas

Suzanne, Doug holding Douglas and Great 
Grandma Barbara Mages

Kristen 
holding 
Douglas 
and Lewis
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Mages Annual Christmas Celebration



Mages Family Christmas Party 

Saturday, Nov. 24th, 12 Noon Dinner 

Church of St. Mary 

417 S. Minnesota St., New Ulm 

 

Eat, Drink and Be Very Merry is the theme of this year’s Mages Family Christmas 
Party! At the gathering, you will enjoy an awesome Mages family potluck style 
Christmas dinner featuring turkey with mashed potatoes, gravy and dressing. 

Beverages such as coffee, lemonade and hot chocolate will be supplied along with 
all serving plates and utensils. 

 Bring your children or grandchildren decked out in their Christmas finest as we 
will have a nice photo shoot opportunity for childhood pictures with Great 

Grandma Mages. We are also hoping to take a picture of all the new parents with 
all of their babies. 

Many other surprises will be implemented for a day full of memories. For those 
interested, Mass will take place up in the Church at 5:30 pm Saturday night 

following the gathering. We hope to see you there. 

Merry Christmas from your 2018 Christmas Party Committee: The Larry Mages 
family, The Curt and Kathy Mages family, The Tom and Sharon Mages family and 

the Tony and Lisa Schmitz family 
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We all had a great time at Mom's coffee party on Friday starting with Mass for all of 
our deceased Mages family loved ones. Breakfast was scrambled eggs and cheese 
potato bake and Rick started out as our coffee pourer. Nancy, Deb, Lisa, Rick, 
Brandon, Grandma Barbara, Barb, Madeline and Sawyer were all present. Breakfast 
was followed by a great game of Hand and Foot with Nancy and Brandon partnering 
up for the big win. Lunch was served up at the Railway with more cards filling out the 
remainder of the awesome day of fun and visiting. Lisa

Cards with Mom – October 19, 2018
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Top photo L-R: Brandon, Mom, Debbie, Barb, 
Nancy and Rick.  Above photo, Rick, Nancy, 
Debbie and Mom.  Right photo is Madeline and 
Sawyer



Kodet Sister's Day – September 22,2018
     On Saturday, September 22nd the Kodet Sisters along with the nieces met at the Senior Citizen 
Center in Morton, Minnesota.  Aunt Mary Lou Butzer had the building all warmed up, with punch and 
coffee made when we arrived for our 9 a.m. Breakfast to start our day.  We all sat in a large group, 
and shared our year with the rest.  Val Serbus who is married to Steve, and daughter in law to 
Martha shared about her son Jason who plays for the Washington Capitals.  They played for the 
Stanley Cup against the Vegas Knights and won.  This was their first time to win the Stanley Cup.  
Jason was given the privilege to share the win with his family and friends at Bird Island, Minnesota.  
His Grandmother Martha even got to have a drink from the cup.  
     Lunch was potluck and then we played BINGO with Aunt Adella as our caller.  A long, long table 
was piled high and deep with prizes that we all furnished.  It was so much fun, with lots of laughter.  
Those presents were our Mom, Barbara Mages, Aunt Mary Lou Butzer, Aunt Jean, who was married 
to Mom's brother Ed until he died in a car accident, Aunt Adella Mages, and Aunt Martha Serbus.  
Nieces present were, Barb Plath, Kathy Lindblad, Lydia's daughter, Doreen Serbus, married to 
Lydia's son Joe, Val Serbus and Julie Serbus, Martha's daughters, in law, Mary Welshons, Martha's 
daughter Joyce Demming, Gail Christensen, Jan Kodet and Laurie Kodet, Jean and Ed's daughters. 
 Carol Feldman, Julie Johnson, her daughter Brenda and Granddaughter, and Sharon Mages, 
married to Adella son Gary, all of Adell's family, and Suzie Butzer daughter of Mary Lou and Linda 
Gall.     Linda

L-R; front row, Jean, Mom, Martha, Adella, Mary Lou,  Back is Val, Julie, Jan, 
Laurie, Gail, Joyce, Linda, Carol, Julie, Kathy, Sharon, Mary, Susie and Doreen.  
Photo taken by Brenda and her daughter.
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Kodet Sister's Day in Photo

Our wonderful BINGO caller, Aunt 
Adella

L-R: Jean, Mom, Martha, Adella and Mary Lou
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Kodet Sisters in Photo Continued

The dolls Aunt Johanna made before she died were auctioned off, Linda bought the 
pink and black one, and Barb is pictured with the purple one she bought.

In the above photo Martha's son 
Steve is right behind the cup.  I bet 
that family was so excited.  
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