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God's Blessings to all.  Linda

Family
Reunion

     Congratulations to Dan and Arlene on your 50th Wedding 
Anniversary on this past April 16, 2020.  May you two enjoy 
many more years of wedded bliss and blessings.
     I hope and pray that all of you are doing well during this 
stay at home time.  A special blessing to Kevin and Barb 
Plath and family during this time of hardship at the loss of 
Kevin's Dad, David Plath.  It is especially hard when you 
aren't able to have the funeral.  The Mages family extends 
their deepest sympathy.
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May 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
May 15, 2020 – Cards with Mom

Postponed – Graduation Party for Lauren Mages

May 31, 2020 – Graduation Party for Josephine Wagner

June 13, 2020 – Bridal Shower for Becca Schmitz and 
Ethan Scharmer 11am at Lisa and Tony Schmitz home 
23231 Cty Road 27, Sleepy Eye, Minn

June 24, 2020 – Cards with Mom

July 10, 2020 – Cards with Mom

July 19, 2020 – Mages Fest at Allison Park, Sleepy Eye, 
Mn.

August 08, 2020 – Wedding of Becca Schmitz and Ethan 
Scharmer

August 18, 2020 – Cards with Mom

August 25, 2020 – Zins Family Reunion at the Pizza 
Ranch in Redwood Falls, Mn. 11:30 am

September 17, 18 &19,2020- Woodbury garage sales

September 18, 2020 – Cards with Mom

October 03 & 04,2020 – Sister's Weekend at Emerald 
Hideaway

October 12, 2020 – Cards with Mom

November 6&7,2020 – Girls shopping by Barb Plath

November 13, 2020 – Cards with Mom

December 11,2020 – Cards with Mom

Doug Goblirsch May 01
Amy Mages May 04
Kari Mages May 05
Alex Mages May 06
Brody Strand May 07
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 15
Nicholas Gall May 17
Dean Nelson May 17
Rhett Jensen May 18
Ashley Wolf May 19
Nicholas Strate May 21
Brandon Schmitz May 23
Lauren Mages May 25
Doug Pflaum May 27
Trevor Wilson May 29
Grandma Barbara May 29

May 
Anniversaries

Brennen and Emily Rath
May 01 16 years

Eric and Bonita Ingersoll
May 26 02 years

Bryon and Kate Minnich
May 04 01 year
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921 Ashford Road 
Belle Plaine, MN 56011 

Anyone who is in the area don't be afraid to give us a holler, beer and 
refreshments will always be ready to serve!   Thanks, 
Scott & Ashley 

Scott and Ashley Mages New Home
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No Big Deal by Mom

     I did laundry this morning.  It's no big deal.  I live alone and I don't have a growing 
family for whom to do laundry for.  I put the clothes in the automatic washer and then 
the dryer and electricity does the rest.
     But I grew up in the days when my Mother had to heat water on the stove in a big 
copper boiler, and carry it into her gas driven Maytag washer.  Her sister, Annie, lived 
across the field and they seemed to have a game going.  Which one would be the first 
to be washing clothes on Monday morning?  My Mother would say, “ I can hear the 
motor on Annie's machine.”  She's all ready washing clothes.  
     Mother would hang clothes on the line.  All the white shirts would hang in a row.  
She had a family of nine children and the boys and Dad always wore suits to Mass on 
Sunday.  There were enough clothes lines to hang sheets, towels, down to the overalls 
and jeans.  The sun and wind had dried everything and it was folded and put away.  
Except for items that needed ironing – the shirts – dresses and aprons.  So much 
ironing we did it on Tuesday.  We had two ironing boards and enough sad irons so two 
of us would iron.  The sad irons were heated on top of the stove and we each had 
three to use.  We had a handle that clicked onto the iron and they couldn't be too hot.  
It would scorch the fabric and when they got cool, we could click into another one.
     Certain items had to be dampened so the creases would be ironed out.  Mother 
would have a bowl of water, reach her hand for water, and sprinkle the dress or shirt.  
Then it would be carefully rolled up so it would dampen the whole garment.  When the 
item was ironed it would be hung on a hanger.
     Alphonse's Mother said that her first washing machine was a big tub and 
washboard and a wringer that had a crank on it.  It had to be turned by hand as the 
item was run through the wringer.

Aunt Diane giving Linda a bath 
outdoors in 1948.  You can see 
the clothes hanging on the line.

Photo to 
the right is 
an 
unknown 
woman 
washing 
with a 
washboard 
and tub.

A sad iron to the middle 
left.  You can see how it 
had a holder.
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No Big Deal Continued
     My first washing machine was a brand new Maytag ran by electricity.  How I was so 
lucky!!  I told Alphonse, I married him for his electricity.  Ha Ha  But since we didn't 
have running water.  I had to carry in pails and pails of water to heat on the stove in my 
copper boiler.  I would cut homemade soap into small pieces and mix water with it and 
heat it until it melted – just like my Mother did.  I could also make my own soap.  I hung 
clothes out for the sun to dry.  Even in winter, I would bring in the frozen clothes and at 
night finish drying them on lines strung across the dining room.  They still had that 
outdoor smell of sunshine.
     When we were married six years, we built a room on the house that also had a 
room in the basement underneath it.  Alphonse had arranged for running water, a 
septic tank and drain field tile for that room.  It would be a kitchen addition and a 
bathroom.  It was the big move of taking the Maytag from the kitchen down to the new 
room in the basement.  A new stairway went down and the new room contained a toilet 
and shower, washing machine and dryer, a big deep freeze, electric water heater, and 
a soft water pump.  No more did I have to carry water to heat.  No more did I have 
laundry water to carry outside.  No more did we need the little biffy behind the garage.
     I still hung clothes outside in warm weather as I still loved that sunshine outdoorsy 
smell on my laundry.  But I had a dryer now.  It was a Westinghouse dryer with only 
one setting.  When the clothes were dry it would shut off.
     Duane was a baby at the time and with our young family, this new laundry system 
was very much appreciated.  It was all hooked up on December 1952.  What a great 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT!!!!!!!

Photo at middle is a 
wringer to get the water 
out of the laundry so it 
could dry faster.  Photo 
below is someones 
laundry hung out in the 
wintertime.

A copper boiler
Photo to the 
right is a 
Maytag electric 
washing 
machine
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No Big Deal Continued
    When we moved to the Sleepy Eye farm in 1966, we moved to a bigger house and 
the laundry was down in the basement.  It was very convenient.  I had a new Maytag 
and a new dryer.  I was still using the old Maytag, (you can't wear them out,) but I used 
both on wash days.  Alphonse had asked me if I would like to get an automatic washer 
that did not use a wringer and it would spin the moisture out of the laundry.  I thought 
about it for awhile but I realized that in order to keep ahead of the dirty laundry, I would 
be washing all day, every day.  Always drying clothes, always folding clothes.  
     I still used the wringer and my clothes stick.  The water was hot and soapy and I 
would us my clothes stick to lift them out of the water and into the wringer.  Alphonse 
had put up new clothes poles to put lines up.  I had plenty of room for hanging clothes.  
I called Friday my motel wash day as I stripped all the beds and washed and hung all 
the sheets outside.  After the sun and the wind had dried them they have that nice 
outdoorsy smell.  Then they go right back on the bed.
     Folding was a big problem – what belonged to who?  When they came home from 
school each of the kids would take their pile of clothes and put it away.
     We moved to Roslyn Road in New Ulm when Alphonse retired from farming.  I had 
an automatic washer in the basement for laundry day.  I kept one of the Maytags and 
the double tubs for rinsing to use to wash blankets and rugs now and then.  It got to be 
used less and less as I did like the convenience of the automatic washer.  I had an 
umbrella clothes line out in back to hang  a few things in the summertime.
     When the parish needed washing machines to ship down to Guatemala Missions, 
my Maytag was part of one load.
     Now I live in Sleepy Eye and my laundry day is no big deal.  My dryer does a good 
job as I don't have a clothesline.  But I have a railing on my deck, and once in a while I 
will put a blanket into the sun.  Yes, You guessed it – it gets that nice outdoorsy smell.

Love to all,
Mom, Grandma, Great Grandma

Umbrella clothesline

I inserted this photo of an unknown lady 
using a tub with a wringer attached to it 
to show you what it looked like.
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  Wash Day by Larry 
               To us, it was pretty ordinary to see the clothes lines filled with clothes and 
bedding but little did we realize the work and the love put into all of those heavy clothes 
baskets carried up from the basement, all the way out to the clothes lines. As little kids, 
we’d run through the clothes, all smelling so fresh, and knocking a few to the ground, 
finally being told to quit running through the clothes. Throwing “Mountain Air” dryer 
sheets into the dryers now-a-days is no substitute for the real thing. I prefer Dairy Farm 
freshness any day. 
               Long before the days of automatic washing machines and clothes driers, was 
a time of hard work, but I never heard a single word from Mom about the hard work it 
was. She did this for her family with the love of a mother caring for her family. It seemed 
that one entire line was usually cloth diapers, which we certainly got our money’s worth 
out of. I loved hearing the slapping of sheets in the wind or the feel and smell of the 
clothes as we ran through them.
               When Mom and Dad retired from the farm, I remember looking at the 
basement steps, so worn from the constant steps going up and down and realizing that 
Mom wore those steps out from carrying those heavy baskets first down with dirty 
clothes then up with clean wet clothes, ready to be hung on the line. As a teenager, I 
thought nothing of wearing a shirt once, then throwing it in the laundry, knowing the next 
time I saw it, it would be hanging fresh and ironed hanging in my closet. Or the bed, that 
I did not make in the morning, would be made and the sheets and pillow case smelled 
so fresh. It just made you snuggle in and dream. 
               If I remember right, there was a time when Mom added a second wringer 
washer that she used for all the pants, coats and gloves covered with manure. How 
many tons of wet clothes came out of that basement? How is your back Mom? You 
must really think laundry day now is a breeze. Then of course, there was ironing. All the 
finer clothes made their way across the ironing board. I’m sure you were thrilled when 
wrinkle free clothes came out to help make this a little easier. So many times, we’d go to 
school and come home to all fresh beds and clothes folded and put in drawers or hung 
in our closets. 
               Since Maggie has passed away, I’ve come to realize and appreciate all the 
love and hard work that went into all those menial jobs that a mother does for her family 
every day. If there is one thing (there are actually many) I feel I failed at, it is showing 
enough appreciation for all of those everyday chores that a mother does. Thank You 
Mom and thank you my Dear Maggie for all your generous love. 

Cards with Mom on 
Thursday, April 23, 
2020 has been 
cancelled because of 
the coronavirus.  

Cards with Mom Cancelled
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Hello Mages clan!
The wedding is quickly approaching for Ethan and I and we are so excited! We wanted 
to let everyone know that even with all of this craziness with COVID-19, we are still 
planning on the wedding being August 8, 2020 in Sleepy Eye. So…SAVE THE DATE! 
We look forward to seeing you all there  
You can check out our wedding website at www.theknot.com/schmitztoscharmer 
Invitations to follow!
Love, Becca and Ethan

Becca and 
Ethan
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David F. Plath Obituary
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David Plath Obituary Continued
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David Plath Obituary Continued

Thank you for all the prayers and special thoughts during this time 
of saying, “Good Bye ,” to David Plath.  The memories and cards 
have been wonderful.  We'll let you know when Dave's 
“Celebration of Life” will be held.
Kevin and Barb and Family 

Thank 
You



David Plath Obituary Continued
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The Woodbury garage 
sales have been 
rescheduled for September 
17-19.  
Kathy

Woodbury 
Garage Sales

Social Distancing 
During the Stay at 
Home during the 

Coronavirus
Visiting at Joe and Linda's front yard are Nancy, Jane, 
Linda, Joe and Rick behind the camera.  As you can 
see the coffee pot is always on.  (coffee by Jane)

Tom Working Hard
Tom has been working on the 
flooring in our home.  This is 
one of five rooms he just 
completed.  We are so 
thankful to have such a 
craftsman working on the five 
room project.  Way to go Tom
Lisa and Tony

Sister's Weekend

Can you change Lauren’s grad 
party date in newsletter to 
“postponed”. We will still have 
something someday, just not sure 
how that will look yet. 
Thanks Kari 

Party Postponed

Hello Mages Women...Mom, Sisters (including 
the outlaws of course) and Nieces 
     You are all invited to the Mages Sister 
Weekend to take place this year on Saturday 
and Sunday, October 3rd and 4th at Emerald 
Hideaway on Lake Elizabeth. Mark your 
calendar now for some unforgettable fun and 
laughter, all in the world's most picturesque 
Autumn setting with perfectly cozy 
accommodations. Thank you Larry for offering 
your beautiful lake home to us again this year.
Hope to see all of you women there!
Your hosts;
 Donna and Lisa!
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50th Anniversary During the Stay at Home Coronavirus
Happy Anniversary Dan and Arlene – April 16, 2020

     On Thursday at 5pm those that could met at Jeremy and Kari Mages home to line 
up to do a, “drive by,” for the 50th wedding anniversary of Dan and Arlene Mages.  Due 
to the Stay at Home Quarantine during this virus they were not able to celebrate.  
Those who participated were Deb Fischer, Mom, Rick and Jane Mages, Betty Jass, 
Larry Mages and Maxine Anderson, Jeremy, Kari, Lauren and Drew Mages, Greg, 
Mary Kay, Grace, Adam, Anna and Martin Mages,  Tim, Lindsey, Travis and Peyton 
Mages, Tess Mages,  Brad Mages drove his semi by on the highway, Tom and Sharon 
Mages, Lisa, Becca and Brandon Schmitz and Joe and Linda Gall.  Many met at Carl's 
Corner along with Dan and Arlene and ordered take out and ate it out of doors there.  
Happy 50th Anniversary Dan and Arlene and many more.  Love you    Linda



Happy  50th Continued
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Left photo is Lauren Mages 
who went ahead to video 
the moment.
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Thank you so much for all of the beautiful cards, gifts, visits and prayers in memory 
of Joseph Schmitz, Tony's brother, who passed away early February of this year. He 
was the husband of Polly (Stueber) and father to Chris, Matt, Michelle and Greg.

The family held a very well attended wake and funeral for him in Kasson, Minnesota 
which is near Dodge Center, their hometown. Following the event, we had a 
beautiful "celebration of life" gathering in his memory at Tony's brother Jon's country 
home also near Kasson. All twelve brothers and sisters and their families were 
present for the events which was incredibly beautiful.

Tony and Lisa (Mages) Schmitz and family 

Joseph Paul Schmitz Obituary – Brother of Tony Schmitz

Front row: Ann, Clare, Carmella, Polly, Tina, Marita, Dan and Jon.
Back row: Dave, Pete, Paul, Bill and Tony.
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Joseph Paul Schmitz 
 August 24, 1953 – February 02, 2020
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Joseph 
Schmitz 
Obituary
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