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The following history of Winnie Lackore
is the combination of oral histories by
Kelly Rabun (her great-granddaughter)
in 1978, Todd Metters (her great-grand-
son) and LaVonne Todd (her daughter)
in 1993. It was compiled by Joanne Todd
Rabun (her granddaughter) and was
presented as a labor of love for Winnie’s
90th Birthday Celebration & Lackore
Family Reunion which was held June 20,
1993 in San Luis Obispo, California.

Family History & Childhood
WHAT IS YOUR FULL NAME AND WHY WERE YOU
NAMED IT? WERE YOU NAMED AFTER SOMEBODY
ELSE?

My mom named me Winnie Belle Whiton
after a friend of hers. 

WHAT WERE YOUR PARENTS NAMES,
BIRTHDATES AND BIRTHPLACES?

My mother’s name was Amanda Viola Parr
Whiton and I don’t know exactly where she was
born. I know that they lived somewhere in Illi-
nois. My Dad’s name was Charles Leaman
Whiton and he was the son of Rufus Whiton.

WHERE WERE YOU BORN AND WHEN?
I was born near Mineral Ridge, Iowa (in

Boones County near Des Moines) on June 20,
1903, the year that the Wright Brothers flew the
first airplane. A lot of important things hap-
pened at that time.

HOW MANY SISTERS AND BROTHERS
DID YOU HAVE?

I had five sisters and three brothers. I was next
to the youngest, so most of them were away from
home when I was a child. Julia was 10 years older
than I was and Jennie (half sister) was about 17
years older and she left home when she was 15.
Julia was a little older, but I can’t remember
them being at home.

WHAT WERE THEIR NAMES AND BIRTHDATES?
• Eva Jane (Jennie) Frost, 1886 (half sister)

• Edward Rufus, Nov. 14, 1891 (died Apr. 18,
1915)

• Julia May, Jan 25, 1893 (died in 1952)

• Ethel Grace, Aug. 14, 1894 (disappeared)

• Leaman (Lee) Charles, Mar. 21, 1894 (died Dec.
6, 1966)

• Bessie Mable (Mable), May 6, 1900

• Arthur Parr, Sept. 28, 1901 (died Nov. 15, 1908)

• Winnie Belle, June 20, 1903

• Altha Violet, Apr. 3, 1907

This was written on the back of the photo
below: The children of Charles and Viola
Whiton — In back: Julia, Eddie and Lee.
In Front: Winnie, Arthur, Mabel and Ethel.
Taken about 1906 at Woodward, Iowa
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WHAT KIND OF RELATIONSHIP DID YOU HAVE
WITH THEM?

I had a good relationship with all of them, I
guess. I can’t remember having any problems
with them.

WHAT DO YOU REMEMBER ABOUT YOUR
GRANDPARENTS? WHO WERE THEY?
DID THEY LIVE NEAR YOU?
DID YOU SPEND MUCH TIME WITH THEM?

I didn’t know any of my grandparents. They
didn’t live near us.

WHAT STORIES WERE YOU TOLD ABOUT THE
LIVES OF YOUR MOTHER AND GRANDMOTHERS?

Well, mother told me about when she was a
girl. She only went to school through the fourth
grade. But, she would have to stay out part of the
time. They had a cultivator that was pulled by
horses, and she would ride on there and handle

the shovels while my father would walk behind,
or rather my grandfather would walk behind
and drive the horses. She would go out there and
handle the shovels and things. She stayed home
from school to do that. I can’t remember too
many other things she told about. Both my fa-
ther and mother had been married before and
she had a girl (Jennie) who was about five years
old. When they first got married, they traveled
from Illinois across the Rocky Mountains with
a team of horses and a wagon, a covered wagon.
She and my oldest sister walked behind and
picked up a lot of stones. When it got hard
pulling for the horses my mother said my father
threw them (the rocks) all out of the wagon be-
cause it was too heavy for the horses to pull ’em
up the mountain! I don’t know where they went.
They didn’t go to California, so they must have
gone back again to Illinois.

WAS THAT BEFORE YOU WERE BORN?
Oh yes. Many, many years before. I just re-

member those things that she told me.

WHERE DID YOU LIVE AS A CHILD?
DESCRIBE THE HOUSE AND THE SURROUNDINGS.

We lived on a farm in Iowa. It was beautiful
during the summer when there was lots of nice
green grass and trees. And then in the winter
time, of course, there’d be lots and lots of snow.
Sometimes we’d get snowed in for a long time
and wouldn’t see many other people except our
own family.

There were none of them that you’d call mod-
ern. We didn’t have running water or electricity
or anything like that. We had to carry all of our
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water in. We had a coal woodstove to heat with.
We also cooked on a stove with wood. When we
lived on the farm, why we had, of course, a barn
and things like that out there. But we moved
into town when I was about ten. And then I
could walk to the store very easily and we had a
school with four different rooms in it, grade
school and high school, and we had things a lit-
tle more modern. But our house still was not
modern. We had to carry all of our water in and
out.

It was just an ordinary wood house with wall-
papered walls and was heated with wood and
coal. There were no modern conveniences what-
soever.

WHERE WAS THE CITY WHERE YOU HAD THE MOST
FRIENDS? WHAT WERE THEY LIKE?

Well, I wasn’t near a city, there were small
towns. Most of my friends were in the country
right close to us. We even went to Sunday School
in our schoolhouse, so we didn’t get out of our
area very much. Mostly there were farm friends. 

DO YOU REMEMBER HOW OLD YOU WERE WHEN
YOU MOVED INTO FOREST CITY?

Probably about eleven years old. We moved
into the first place until my Mother bought the
other place. That was where my folks were liv-
ing when they died. The driveway was steep and

very hard to get
down, especially in
the winter time.
When my parents
died, the place was
on fire. There was a
snow bank in he al-
leyway and they
couldn’t get the
people down there
to put the fire out.
The neighbor boy
was able to go
down and get my
mother out of the
house, but she was
so badly burned
that her flesh was
coming off her
arms and every-
thing else. My fa-
ther died ten days
later. 

YOUR FATHER WAS
GONE A LOT?

My father would go away to work when we
weren’t living on the farm ourselves. He would
be gone for maybe one or two years. It was be-
fore that because I was very small. My mother
said that once I got a hold of a little potato and I
said “What’s this?” When they said “potato” I
thought they said “papa”. So I evidently got the
two words mixed up and I took that little potato
and ran around with it and told everyone “This
is my papa!”

My dad liked to move from place to place. Be-
fore I was born they moved from Iowa to
Kansas, back to Iowa, then to Missouri, then
back to Iowa again. They started up in Illinois.

1910s • The Whiton Daughters — Standing: Julia; In Front: Altha, Mable, Winnie & JennieCharles
Whiton

Viola
Whiton



WHAT IS THE STORY OF
YOUR FATHER GIVING
YOUR BROTHER AWAY?

Well, he took Lee
with him one time
when he went to work
and when he came back
he didn’t have him with
him. Mom asked him,
“Where’s Lee?” and Dad
said “Oh. I gave him to
the man that I was work-
ing for (Lou). Mom said,
“Well, that won’t last
long!” She got him back right away. When he
came back, he was still in grade school, but he
didn’t go to school much after that.

CAN YOU TELL US ABOUT YOUR SISTER, ETHEL,
WHO DISAPPEARED?

She had simply been away from home quite a
bit. She just went away and she just didn’t write
to us. She moved from place to place and we just
lost track of her. The only other time we heard
from her was just about the time my mother
died. They called my sister Altha and told her
that they had a note from her as she was trying
to know something about her birth. But we
could never trace her from that.

WHAT IS YOUR FIRST MEMORY?
The first I had were from when we were living

in Missouri. We moved there when I was just a
little bit of a girl because Altha was born there. I
can just faintly remember walking across a little
bridge and  a little creek there. My youngest
brother (Arthur) died there. He’d been ill all of
his life and he’s buried down there.

WHAT ARE THE HAPPIEST
MEMORIES OF YOUR
CHILDHOOD?

Well, I guess those are the
happy things I did. We
didn’t go very much. I can’t
have a car or anything, we
just went by horse and
buggy when we went. We
did move to Missouri when
I was two or three years
old, I guess. We lived there
for a few years then we
come back up to Thomp-

son, Iowa. When we moved back up to Iowa, I
was seven or eight. Anyways, my mother and us
younger children rode in a passenger train. But
they put all the livestock and the horses and cows
and the machinery and furniture in the freight
car. The men rode in there to watch the live-
stock. One of the horses (or a mule) kicked a
hole in the kitchen cabinet. I remember because
we always said we couldn’t use that flour drawer
anymore because the mule kicked a hole in it.
Important things like that I remember
(LAUGHS). When we got to Thompson, Iowa
we stayed in a hotel until we got moved into the
farm which was four miles outside of town.

After Thompson,
we moved to Le-
land, Iowa. There
were two bedrooms
upstairs and a bed-
room, living room
and kitchen down-
stairs. The guy that lived right in front of us ran
the creamery and the guy behind us was a mail
carrier. At that time there weren’t very many cars
around. I was about ten years old and had never
ridden in one. The mail carrier had a son about

our age that we played with. One Sunday, a man
came from Forest City (about six miles away),
and he took the Jasperson boy for a ride and we
got to go along. That was my first, exciting ride
in a car.

THE SADDEST MEMORY OF YOUR CHILDHOOD?
The saddest I can think of is when my brother

died when he was twenty three and I was prob-
ably about eleven. He had pneumonia and I had
to help my mother watch him. She was watching
him at home and I would sit with him some-
times at night when she had to have some rest.
That was kind of a sad time for me.

HOW DID YOUR PARENTS PUNISH YOU?
DID THEY SPANK YOU? WHO WAS MOST STRICT?

I only remember once. My mom had sent me
to the store to get a sack of flour. On the way
home I somehow lost the coin purse that prob-
ably had $3 or $4 in it. At that time it was a lot
of money. When I got home I got a lickin from
my mom. She was really mad! Then in the news-
paper the next day, somebody ran a little ad that
said that they had found the money and they re-
turned it to my mom. So that was the time I got
a lickin for nothin! My Dad would often spank
the other kids, but I don’t think he ever bothered
me much.

WHO WERE YOUR VERY BEST FRIENDS WHEN
YOU WERE GROWING UP?

Several of the girls in my school. One’s name
was LaVonne, who I named my first daughter
after. That was when I was just in first grade.
And then there was Mable and May and a few
others. You went with the people that were in
your neighborhood, that’s all, because you didn’t
get very far from home. Most of them were very
nice, though.

Winnie Whiton at age 13
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ABOUT HOW MUCH DID YOU TRAVEL WITH YOUR
FAMILY IN A YEAR AND WHERE DID YOU GO?

Very little. We lived on a farm, at first, until I
was about ten. And we just went from there into
town except when we would move. And then we
would have to go on a train or something. We
lived four miles out of town and I wanted a
tablet and pencil for school so I walked four
miles into town to buy my pencil and back home
again. 

WHAT WAS THE FAVORITE PLACE YOU EVER VISITED
AND WHAT WAS IT LIKE?

When I was eleven years old my younger sis-
ter Altha and I rode on a train to Des Moines,
Iowa, the biggest city that I ever knew about and
visited our older sisters. My mom put us on the
train at Leland. The conductor was to see that we
changed trains at Fort Dodge. We had a lot of
fun there. They took us to amusement parks and
some of the things that they have now days. No
electronical things or anything like that, but it
was fun. I loved
riding the ferris
wheel.

When I
was seven-
teen, I
went
back and
spent the
summer
with my
sisters,
Julia and
Jennie. I
worked in the
office with Julia.

WHAT WAS A TYPICAL SUNDAY LIKE FOR YOUR
FAMILY?

I remember once our whole family won a
prize at the Forest City Baptist Church for at-
tending church every Sunday for the whole year,
except for one that we were snowed in. That was
when we lived 3-1/2 miles outside of town.

WHAT DID YOU DO ON A TYPICAL DAY WHEN YOU
WERE TEN YEARS OLD?

I guess I worked a little bit around the yard,
played a lot. Maybe I herded cattle, or watched
them from getting into the cornfields or some-
thing like that. Whatever came up, I worked a lit-
tle bit and played a little bit. There wasn’t very
much to do. We played paper dolls. We didn’t
have any real dolls, so we sometimes made them
out of socks. Most of the time we played paper
dolls, we cut them out of catalogs and so on.

WHAT DID YOU HAVE TO DO FOR CHORES?
When I was at home I’d carry in wood and

coal, carry out ashes I didn’t do much with the
milking or anything like that until after I was
married. When I was a child at home I’d take
care of the chickens some.

WHAT THINGS WERE INVENTED WHILE YOU
WERE GROWING UP?

Oh, most everything. Not just when I was
growing up, but in my lifetime. We went from
the horse and buggy to having people go to the
moon. It was a large area of inventions. I can re-
member when they didn’t have a radio or tele-
vision or anything like that. Those were all
invented. All kinds of small appliances that they
have in the houses. All electrical appliances. 

WHAT KINDS OF THINGS DID YOU LIKE TO DO
WHEN YOU WERE YOUNG?

Well, I’ll tell ya there weren’t much of anything
going on. You hardly ever saw a car. The first
time I rode in a car I was ten years old. I remem-
ber playing paper dolls and playing out in the
yard. In the winter time we would go sliding
down the hills in the snow. Ice skating some, I
didn’t skate much, but we’d slide around a lot. I
have a few scars from the different things that
happened to me when I was a kid. I have one
clear across my foot here that I cut it wide open
when I was walking on top of a hen house that
they were building. My father and my brothers
had taken cows to town and they walked and
drove ’em along the road. I saw that they got
away from ’em, so I went to see if they could
catch ’em. I thought if I got on top of that hen
house that they were building I could see. I was
watching them and I could see ’em down the
road. I was watching them and I wasn’t watching
where I was going. I stepped on a loose board
and went down through the inside and hit the
table on the inside and cut my foot open. I was
kept out of school a few days for that.

CAN YOU REMEMBER ANYTHING ABOUT BIRTHDAYS
WHEN YOU WERE A CHILD?

The only birthday party I remember having
as a child was when I was about ten years old or
so. Maybe I was younger than that. Anyways, I
had never had a birthday party before. The day
I was suppose to have it my Dad came and he
wanted me to go and work for a lady and take
care of her children. So I had to leave and my sis-
ter Altha was the hostess of my birthday party.
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IN WHAT WAYS WERE YOUR EXPERIENCES
SIMILAR TO, OR DIFFERENT FROM, THOSE OF
OTHER CHILDREN?

Well, I guess we were a little poorer than most
of the other children. Although nobody had a lot
of money at that time. We just played on the
farm and we hardly ever went to town. Once in a
while we’d get to go to town. I remember one
time when I was oh, about nine or ten. I walked
four miles into town to get me a tablet and pen-
cil so I’d have one for school on Monday. I
bought two sticks of candy, I had one for me and
one for my sister, who was younger than me. So,
when I got started I set down to rest under some
trees there, and somehow or other I lost one of
the sticks of candy. So the one I had left I gave
to my sister. That made a child remember things
like that, see. But I had express orders from my
mother never to ride with anybody. I had to
walk all the way.

WHAT KINDS OF MEDICINE DID YOU HAVE FOR
COMMON COLDS AND FLU?

I don’t remember. I think mostly they had
some liniments. I don’t remember whether they
had Vicks when I was young or not. They used
to use goose grease. They used to melt the fat
from a goose and rub it on. I never had many
colds, so I can’t remember too much about it.

DID YOU GET AN ALLOWANCE?
I didn’t get an allowance but I remember on

Fourth of July I’d get a nickel or maybe a whole
dime and I’d have to hold onto it all day long. I
was pretty smart with my pennies that I’d get
once in a while. I remember we used to go to the
Candy kitchen there, run by a Greek. He
wouldn’t take our pennies, he’d just give us
whatever we’d ask for. So we’d go somewhere

else and spend our pennies. That was really dou-
ble duty.

HOW LONG DID $50 LAST YOU IN YOUR YOUTH?
Well, when I was a child I don’t remember ever

seeing $50 but I’d get maybe a penny or a nickel
or a dime. But for the parents, I imagine that it
lasted a lot longer than it does now. 

WHAT COULD IT BUY?
Well, I don’t remember. It bought food and

clothes. I don’t remember how much of it $50
would buy.

WHAT WERE YOUR TOYS LIKE IN COMPARISON
WITH TODAY?

There really wasn’t much comparison. We re-
ally didn’t have many things at that time. In the
summer time I took old bottles and broken
pieces of glass and things and made me a play
house. My mother would rip the yarn from old
socks and make yarn dolls with embroidered
eyes, nose and mouth in them and then she’d
make clothes for them. In the winter time, of
course, we lived where we had a lot of snow. We
went skating and sliding on sleds and things like
that. I played with paper dolls, too. I’d cut them
out of the Sears Roebuck catalog and make my
own paper dolls. We had the upstairs all littered
up with all sorts of furniture made out of paper.
My own children did the same thing. They
didn’t have much to play with either!

WHAT WAS YOUR FAVORITE TOY AND WHAT WAS
IT LIKE?

I guess my doll. I don’t remember, although
it’s been a lot of years, having a store-bought
doll. If I did, it had a china head and a soft body.
That’s what they were like in that time.

WHAT WAS YOUR FAVORITE SPORT AND HOW DID
YOU PLAY IT?

During the summer time, a lot of times, we
played games like Ring Around the Rosey and
Pum-Pum-Pullaway. I don’t know if you’ve ever
played that. But you line up two sides. One per-
son would be “It” and than they‘d try to catch
the people when they‘d try to run from one base
to the other. Different little games like that. In
the winter time we went skating, sledding and
things like that. I also jumped a lot of rope.

WHAT KINDS OF FOOD DID YOU LIKE?
Mostly we had just potatoes and meat and

gravy and bread. All homemade bread, of
course. Didn’t buy anything at the store. I can re-
member my parents doing something they’d
never think of doing now days. They’d send their
order for groceries to Sears Roebuck. I can re-
member when the grocery order would come
and we’d open it up. Of course, it would be dry
food that could be kept because it would be
shipped by train from Chicago. That was differ-
ent.

WHAT KINDS OF VEGETABLES DID YOU GROW IN
YOUR GARDEN?

Mostly beans and tomatoes and peas and car-
rots. Just what we have now.
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WHAT KINDS OF PRESENTS DID YOU GET FOR
CHRISTMAS WHEN YOU WERE YOUNG?

It would mostly be clothes and maybe my
mother would make an effort to make a doll or
sometimes she’d would make us a ball out of
yarn from socks. She would take old rubber
bands from fruit jars and wad them up in the
center and wrap the yarn around that would
make them a little bit bouncy. We’d play with
that a lot.

WHERE DID YOU GO TO SCHOOL, AND
FOR HOW LONG?

I went to many different rural
schools. We only lived in a place
probably a year or two at a time.
Well, we lived three years in one
place I remember. That’s the first
I remember, about when I started
school. We had double seats and
we’d sit two people together. The
girl that I sat with, her name was
LaVonne Anderson, which is what
I named your grandmother. I al-
ways said my first girl was going to
be LaVonne. So that was my first girlfriend. In
the winter time you had to not get there too early
because the teacher had to come down and start
the furnace in the middle of the room and get
the school room warm before you could be in
there. So we had to be there by nine. But the
teacher had to get there early. There were all
eight grades in one room. Even my brother, Lee,
went there. And then, after I got through school
and taught, which I did right out of high school,
why I had to do that. I was a teacher in a rural
school and I had to get there and start the fur-
nace up and get the heat going so the school
room would be warm for the children, which is a
little different from what they do now. I went to

school through high school, then I taught school
one year, then took one quarter at college, and
then I got married.

WHAT WAS YOUR SCHOOL LIKE?
It was a one-room rural school and our seats

were big enough for two people to sit together
in each one. And they were lined up on the sides
and then in the center of the room. In the mid-
dle was a great big heater to warm the room. Of

course, we couldn’t have
any seats behind that,
because the teacher
couldn’t see then. We al-
ways had to go outdoors
and get a pail of water
and bring it in and sit in
on a bench there to get a
drink. They had a big
dipper and everybody
drank out of the same
dipper.

HOW DID YOU GET TO
SCHOOL?

I walked! Sometimes, when I was only six
years old I’d walk two miles to and from school,
whether it was winter and cold or no matter
what it was. I remember the little girl that would
walk along with us would always hit me in the
chest with her lunch pail and pick on be because
I was littler than the rest of ’em. My older broth-
ers and sisters didn’t bother about that!

WHAT DID YOU LIKE THE BEST AND THE LEAST
ABOUT SCHOOL?

I always enjoyed school. But, when I was in
high school, I always liked children, so I would
go over during recesses and noon hour and
jump rope and play with children at the kinder-
garten part and the lower grades instead of run-

ning around with high school girls most of the
time. I liked children and I was kind of young
and small for my age. So I just enjoyed that. I
even jumped rope after I had been married for
quite a few years. They told me I couldn’t do
that, but I said “Oh yes I can!” We lived in Col-
well at that time. Of course, we went to a school
right in town, on the edge of town, so I was right
in town. 

WHAT WAS YOUR FAVORITE SUBJECT IN SCHOOL?
Mathematics! I remember helping an 8th

grade girl with her mathematics at noon-time. I
was only in 7th grade. But she would tell me
what she had to do and I’d do it for her. Of
course, reading and things like that, too.

WHAT WAS YOUR LEAST FAVORITE SUBJECT IN
SCHOOL AND WHY?

History and Geography! When I took my test
for my teacher’s certificate I got an average of
over 90%. But I just got barely a passing grade
in History and Geography. I got 75% in them.
But my average was over 90%.

DID YOU GET GOOD GRADES IN SCHOOL?
Yes, I did. One of the teachers asked my sister

if I took a lot of books home to study. My sister
said I didn’t. The teacher said she didn’t know
when I studied, because everytime she saw me I
was star-gazing, just looking around the room.
But on my tests I would always get 90% or
above.
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WHAT ABOUT THE YEAR THAT YOU FLUNKED?
That was when we lived at Leland. I was in 5th

or 6th grade. He flunked me and made me take
it over again. Then we moved before that year
was over, and I went to Forest City schools. The
next fall, he met my mother on the street there in
Forest City and he asked her what grade I was
in now. My mother told him that when we
moved I went right into 7th grade and I made
good grades and didn’t have any problems.

WHAT KINDS OF BOOKS DID YOU LIKE TO READ?
Most of my books were just story books like

Prudence of the Parsonage. I don’t remember the
names of most of them, but they were just good

story books.

WERE YOU EVER
GIVEN ANY SPECIAL
AWARDS FOR YOUR
STUDIES OR SCHOOL
ACTIVITIES?

I spoke a piece
called “Patsy“ in a
contest and I re-
ally enjoyed that.
I think I won sec-
ond prize in the
county. And I
won a spelling
contest when I
was in seventh
grade. 

WHAT DID YOU
WEAR TO SCHOOL?
DESCRIBE IT.

Of course, we
all wore dresses in
that day. Most of

the time I wore long black stockings and high
shoes. None of the girls wore overalls or pants
in that day.

WERE THERE ANY FADS DURING YOUR YOUTH THAT
YOU REMEMBER VIVIDLY?

Just after World War II they’d snarl up the hair
and comb some hair over it over each ear. I can’t
remember what they called it. I always had long
hair until LaVonne was a baby. Then I went to
the Barber Shop (there wasn’t any Beauty Parlors
in those days) and my brother Lee watched
LaVonne. He was against me cutting my hair
anyways. When I came back, LaVonne wouldn’t
even come to me, she wanted to stay with Lee.
He said that she knew that I wasn’t suppose to
have short hair! 

WHAT IS THE STORY YOU ALWAYS TOLD ABOUT
YOUR SISTER’S BOYFRIEND AND YOUR DESSERT?

My sister Ethel’s boyfriend was sitting next to
me at dinner. I was taking the frosting (we didn’t
get this very often) off my cake and would put it
down besides my plate while I ate the cake. Then
I was going to eat the frosting. Just have that
sweet stuff. When I went to get it, it was gone! He
had sat besides me and picked up those frost-
ings and ate them just to tease me!! So I didn’t
get my frosting!

WHAT KINDS OF TRANSPORTATION WERE THERE
WHILE YOU WERE GROWING UP?

Well, there were just beginning to be a few
cars, mostly there were just horse and buggy and
wagons. In the wintertime, bobsleds and sleighs.
And of course, there was the train. We could al-
ways ride on the train if we were going any dis-
tance at all. If you were going even six or eight
miles you’d take the train.

CAN YOU REMEMBER YOUR FIRST PLANE RIDE?
Well, I remember that the first plane flew the

year that I was born. The first plane that I ever
saw was when I was in high school. They landed
one in the pasture by school. We all got to get
out of school to go look at it. I guess I didn’t ride
in one until after we had moved out to Califor-
nia.

WHAT WAS YOUR FIRST CAR LIKE?
My parents never had a car. You never even

met a car in the road very often. We were driving
along in the buggy one time and a car went by.
My dad had to get out and hold the horse’s head
because she would rear up and tip the buggy
over, she was so afraid of it.  Then we got a horse
that had been trained in Des Moines and was
used to cars. One time that was exciting for me
was when I was riding along in the buggy with
my father and we saw three elephants walking
along side the road. They’d reach over with their
trunks and eat grass along side the road. They
were from a little circus that went from one town
to the other. That was they way they moved
them.

My father never drove a car until my brother
Lee got one. He told Dad he could drive it and he
wanted to stop it so he said “Whoah!” Lee said
that won’t work. You have to put your foot on
the brake! That was his only attempt at driving
a car.

The first time I ever rode in a car was when I
was about eleven years old. Some neighbors had
a car and then went from the little town we lived
in to another town about six miles away. That
was a big thrill when I got to ride twelve miles,
six miles both ways. Other than that, I can’t re-
member riding in a car until I was in high school
or through high school.
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WHAT KINDS OF JOBS DID YOU HAVE?
The first job I remember having was when I

was about eleven years
old. There was a

woman that
lived out in

the coun-
try. We
lived in a
little town
at that
time. She

came in
and told my

mother that if
she’d let me go

out and help take care
of her children when she had to be out she’d pay
me 25-cents a week and “learn me up.” And that
was my first job. I worked there I don’t know
how long, but for the big sum of 25-cents a
week!

ABOUT HOW MUCH MONEY DID YOU GET
A YEAR AT YOUR HIGHEST PAID JOB?

Well, my highest paid job was the year that I
taught school, and at that time they didn’t pay
very much in rural schools. I think I got about
$75 a month over the 9-month period. That
would be about $500 or $600 for the year. But I
had to pay room and board out of that. I had to
room with a family in the neighborhood where I
taught. My sister, who was three years older than
I was, I remember her riding horseback to
school. She taught where she could ride from
home and she would ride horseback out to
Mount Valley up in the high country. She would
ride Old Prince to school and come home again.

WHAT ABOUT WHEN YOU WERE TEACHING?
Well, I don’t remember using it on anything

special. I used it for my own good, I guess. I can’t
remember giving it to anybody. I did use some
when I went away to college after I taught one
year. I remember that my oldest pupil was only
2-1/2 years younger than I was. He was the son
of the Superintendent of Schools. He didn’t want
to send him to High School, so he was sent back
for review and to take a few other subjects. He
was much bigger than I was and taller. He was a
good student. His younger brother was kind of
a cut-up and he’d straighten him out.

HOW LONG DID YOU HAVE TO WORK
EACH DAY AT YOUR JOB?

At teaching, when I had the rural school, I had
to get there early in the morning and start the
fire before the children got there to get the room
warm. So I had to be there really early in the
morning. And then at night, I’d have to clean the
room and do all my own janitor work and every-
thing after they all left. So it would be quite long
hours.

WHAT WAS YOUR EXPERIENCE
OF THE DEPRESSION?

Well, of course, by that time I was married and
we had a family and it was really hard to get
through. But we always managed to get by.
Sometimes I would sell 12 dozen cases of eggs
for 84-cents. But it would buy quite a bit more
groceries than it would now. You wouldn’t think
of going to town with 84-cents to buy groceries
now! But I could buy a 49-pound sack of flour
with it at that time so money stretched farther. I
had to bake all our bread. We used the old-fash-
ioned yeast where you had to start the yeast the
night before and wrap it up real warm so it

wouldn’t get cold over night. We managed to get
by.

HOW DID YOU MEET THE PERSON
THAT YOU WOULD LATER MARRY? 

My sister, Mable, and I were downtown at the
fountain at the Court House Square. Another
guy was going to take Mable home but he didn’t
have a car. So Clifford had his car, so he took us
both home. That way I got acquainted with him
and then I went with him for quite a few years
before we got married.

Lots of times, he used to have to drive the
horse and buggy through a lot of snow. One
time he put the horse and buggy in the barn.
Then he’d walk out to my house which was a
mile or so. One time the horse broke loose, and
when he got up there the horse was gone. So he
had to walk home that night.

DID YOUR PARENTS LIKE HIM RIGHT AWAY?
Oh yes. I guess so.

WHEN DID YOU START TO DRIVE?
Just before we were married. I said if I didn’t

learn to drive before we were married I proba-
bly never would. Clifford taught me to drive
while we were going together in the Model T
Ford. When we got a shift car, I was having a lit-
tle trouble with that. He said there was no use
trying to teach me. Alice Durant, the girl next
door, had a car just like it. I got her to teach me
how to drive it. When Clifford found out, I got
to do all the running. If something broke down
in the field and they were to busy to go to the
store, I’d take the car and go into town to get the
repairs. Things like that. I drove a lot after I
learned to drive, I drove everywhere.
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DID YOU EVER HAVE A FIGHT WHILE YOU WERE
DATING?

No. We never fought. If Clifford got angry he
would just keep still. He wouldn’t say a word to
anybody.

Early Married Years
HOW OLD WERE YOU WHEN YOU GOT MARRIED?

I was nineteen when I got married.

DID YOU GET TO CHOOSE WHO YOU MARRIED?
I certainly did. We lived together almost sixty-

three years. My husband died just a few months
before the sixty-three years was up, so we had a
good family and a good family life.

DESCRIBE YOUR WEDDING CEREMONY.
WHO WAS THERE?

We didn’t have a big wedding. My mother and
Clifford’s mother were there. We just got our li-
cense and went down to the parsonage to get
married. The preacher was kind of an older
man. It was in February and it
was icy. He fell and he hurt
his leg and he couldn’t stand
up during the ceremony so he
had to sit down on a chair.
But, we stayed married any-
way. He was upset, so he
made a mistake on the mar-
riage certificate. I lived in
Winnebago County and my
name was Winnie Whiton.
He wrote down Clifford
Lackore and Winnebago
County on one of them! The
other one was right. I always
told Clifford that if we ever

separated, I’d keep the one that had my name
on it!

DID YOU HAVE A HONEYMOON? 
IF SO, WHERE DID YOU GO?

Yes. We went to Mason City and spent a night
or two and then we went to Kenawha to my
Uncle and Aunt’s and spent some time with
them. Coming home, we got
in a snow storm and got
stuck in the snow. A man
loaned us a team of horses
and a buggy and we finished
out our honeymoon. Clif-
ford had to go back the next
day and shovel out the car.

DID YOU HAVE CHILDREN?
I had seven, but one of

them died at birth, so I
raised six.

WHAT WERE THEIR NAMES,
BIRTHDATES AND BIRTHPLACES?
1. LaVonne Arlene, Oct.27, 1923, Iowa

2. Donald Eugene, Oct. 12, 1925, Iowa

3. Veone Ruth, Oct. 4, 1928, Iowa

4. Keith Arden, Nov. 30, 1934, Iowa

5. Dale Clifford, May 20, 1939, Iowa

6. Lois Rae, Dec. 26, 1941, Iowa
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WERE YOUR CHILDREN
BORN IN HOSPITALS?

My children were
born near Forest
City, in the north-
ern part of Iowa.
They were all born
at home, except the
last two. One baby
died, then I went to
the hospital for the
last two.

WHERE DID YOU LIVE WHEN YOU WERE FIRST
MARRIED?

CLIFFORD’S FOLKS

THE DURANT PLACE 

THOMPSON SWAMP (HOUSE W/BEES)

We lived with Clifford’s folks for one year
when we were first married. LaVonne was born
there and had a lot of babysitters. I remember
Grandma Lackore sitting there and rocking and
rocking her all the time. By the time we got into
our own house she was pretty badly spoiled. I’d
put her in her own bed and she wanted some-
body to hold and rock her. I said that she had to
learn to go to sleep in her own bed. So I’d stand
just outside the door until she’d cry herself to
sleep. Then I’d go in and cover her up and make
sure she was comfortable. I just knew I couldn’t
keep rocking her to sleep every night.

There were two houses on the property. The
landlady (Durant) lived in the big house and we
lived in the old one that had been there for quite
a few years. We lived there for about 5 or 6 years.
My first 3 children were born there. That’s where
Don got stuck in the mud between the road and
the house. LaVonne came in and said “Bucky is
stuck in the mud!” We always called Don
“Buddy,” but LaVonne couldn’t say
Buddy. Another time LaVonne and Don
rubbed in the axle grease from the hub of
the wagon wheel all over their clothes,
faces and hands. I had to wash them with
kerosene. In 1931 we moved to the house
that was by a swamp near Thompson.
There were bees that got into the walls of
the house. LaVonne could play out all day,
but Donald, even if he stayed inside all
day, a bee would get in a sting him. He got
stung every day that summer. The land-

lord would come out and take off the side boards
of the house to get at the honey.

THE CLAUSEN FARM

Then we moved to the Clausen farm, my last
three children were born while we lived there.
There was also one that died between Keith and
Dale. Then, finally, after that one died, I went to
the hospital for Dale and Lois. Dale went two
weeks overtime and they had given me a shot to
break the water and start the birth. But he didn’t
come. The doctor came in and told me I could
go home if I wanted to. I told him “I’m not going
home now until that baby comes!” There was an
automobile accident and there was only two
doctors. They were both down there when the
baby started to come. The nurse told me I
couldn’t have it yet. I told her that if that baby
was coming, he was coming. I’d waited long
enough. So I didn’t even get into the delivery
room.

While we were living at the Clausen farm, we
grew sweet corn to deliver to the factory. Also
some years, tomatoes. One year I canned over
100 quarts of tomato juice that summer. That
was the year that Dale was a baby. I’d pick toma-
toes all day long. I’d get Dale all fed and bathed
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and put him to bed. Then we’d go out. By the
time we’d get done he would just be waking up.
One year we got a snowstorm in June just after
we put out the tomato plants. They got a little bit
frosted, but not too bad.

We usually grew watermelons in the middle
of the cornfields so that people wouldn’t take
them. We got ponies while we were living there.
They used to ride them up and down the sides of
the sand pit that was behind the grove of trees.
South of the house, was that swamp. Ducks
would land there in the fall and people would
come there duck hunting. People paid quite a lit-
tle bit of money to come in and hunt ducks
there. We enjoyed that a lot.

One year we were snowed in from January to
April, I think. I didn’t get out very much. I could
talk on the phone. That was the year that my
parents died and Veone broke her wrist. The
chickens got out and she was helping to put
them in. She had chickens in both hands and she
ran up a snow bank and fell and broke her wrist.
That was also the year that Clifford’s father died
and I went to the hospital in Mason City and had
an operation for appendicitis. I was quite heavy
at that time. It was ten days before they would

even let me sit up in bed.That was our bad
year.

DO YOU REMEMBER THE FIRST MEAL YOU
COOKED FOR CLIFFORD?

Well, it would have to be after we’d been
married for a year because we lived with
his folks for the first year.

HOW DID YOU LEARN TO COOK?
My mom taught me some but I think,

mostly, I just picked it up. I got a cook-
book from my sister Julia when we first
married. I learned some things from Clif-

ford’s mother, too. She had a way of cooking that
was mostly German. We had to bake everything
from scratch. During the war we couldn’t buy
sugar or butter (they didn’t have margarine
then). We had to use whole grain flour and corn-
meal or something like that. It was hard to get
flour. I remember I had an eggless, milkless, but-
terless cake that I baked a lot! I remember when
they first started selling margarine. Since we

lived in a dairy state, they had a law that they
couldn’t sell colored margarine. So you got your
yellow coloring in a little packet and you had to
mix it with your other stuff. Sometimes we’d get
it too yellow and others not yellow enough.

WHAT WAS CLIFFORD’S FAVORITE RECIPE?
Oyster stew, I guess. He liked that real well. We

always had that every New Years, Christmas or
Grandpa Lackore’s birthday. We could only buy
oysters in the winter time. Grandpa Lackore’s,
Clifford’s father, birthday was the sixth of Octo-
ber. That was always the first oyster stew of the
year. Everybody would always get together for
oyster stew. Also at our church we’d always have
oyster stew at our business meetings. Everybody
in the group would come for oyster stew.

WHAT IS THE STORY ON HOW YOU USED TO MAKE
ICE CREAM?

We would have to buy a chunk of ice. We
didn’t have a refrigerator. We made six quarts at
a time which we had to eat up fast because it

wouldn’t stay. In the Spring we couldn’t
buy ice much so we’d dig up ice that
hadn’t melted yet from around the straw
piles and use that to make ice cream with.

TELL US ABOUT YOUR ANNUAL OUTING TO
THE IOWA STATE FAIR.

We went almost every year when we
lived there in Forest City. I remember
going when Veone was quite small be-
cause Irene took care of her. When I came
back Veone wouldn’t even come to me.
That always tickled Irene, that Veone pre-
ferred her to me. But, she came to me
right away. We stayed with my sister, Julia,
there in Des Moines. She had a big house.
Jennie and a littler house.

PAGE 13 • The Life and Times of Winnie Belle Whiton Lackore

THE BOLLER FAMILY MOVES TO SAN LUIS OBISPO, CALIFORNIA THE LACKORES MOVE TO CALIFORNIA • LOIS MARRIES DALE ANDERSON19571956

Clausen Farm — Riding in the Horse & Buggy

Clausen Farm.



HOW DID YOU
WASH CLOTHES
WHEN YOU WERE
FIRST MARRIED?

Oh, I rubbed
them on the
board! I had to
heat the water
in a boiler on
the wood stove.
In the winter-
time, Clifford
could sleep late.
I’d have the
water carried
the night before,
then get up and
have my washing
pretty near all
done by the time
he got up. I had a
hand wringer, so
I’d rub it on the
board then wring
it by hand. Then I
rinsed it in two
tubs of water. We
had to carry all
our water in from
the well. The machine I had was a Maytag and
ran off a gasoline engine. We put a belt through
the window and wash in the house in the win-
tertime. In the summer, I’d set it up outside and
wash.

We also took baths on Sunday mornings in a
washtub. We’d heat up the water in a boiler on
the stove then put up a sheet down the middle of
the kitchen. Everybody had to take their bath
there on Sunday morning, then we had to carry
the water out. We never did have electricity on

the Clausen farm.
We had just signed
up for it because we
had livestock to get
it. But they didn’t get
it hooked up until
after we had moved
away. 

WHAT KINDS OF
APPLIANCES DID YOU
HAVE?

We didn’t have
any kind appli-
ances like they have
now. Our iron that
we ironed our
clothes with, was a
piece of iron,
pointed at both
ends, and nice
and smooth on
the bottom. It
had an extra han-
dle that we could
put on
and take
off and
put it

on the stove, and heat it on the stove.
And then you’d put the handle on it
when we wanted to use it. We’d iron
with it a little bit until it would cool off.
We would have three in a set. We’d iron
with one until it would get cool and
then we’d put it back on the stove so it
could get warm again and we’d get dif-
ferent one.Later on, we got a gasoline
iron. We also had gas lights where you
had to pump them up.

Family Life
in Colwell

MOVING TO
COLWELL &
THE RUNAWAY
CHICKENS

When we first
moved to Colwell,
Donald had just
graduated from high school. We counted up the
people that lived in that town and I decided that
we lacked about two or three from having a hun-
dred. I said there must have been three that we
missed.

I remember that when we were unloading the
chickens they got loose and ran down Main
Street and we had to chase them back and get
them back in our hen house.

THE RUNAWAY PIG

Another time, Keith had a 4-H club sow that
was expecting to have pigs and she got loose

while he was in school
one day. I would go
down and chase her. It
was wintertime and
there was a slippery,
slanted place when you
went down onto our
sidewalk. She’d get as
far as that and then
turn around and go
back again. Finally I
gave up and called the
school and told Keith
he had to come home
and get his sow in be-
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cause she was running on down Main Street all
the time. So he and a friend of his came and put
her in. She was about ready to have pigs so we
didn’t dare chase her too much!

COLWELL HOUSE FIRE

We always had extra people staying with us
when we lived in Colwell. Even when our house
burned on the inside and we moved into that
parsonage across the street, we had three extra
kids. The parsonage wasn’t big enough so we
had to put ’em in the basement and all over.

The day that the house burned, Lois was up-
stairs playing and Veone had come home and
was going to fix supper with a kerosene stove.
We hadn’t been using that. There was a can of
kerosene sitting up on the window above the
stove. Veone turned the burner on and the
kerosene tipped over into the burner and started
a fire that burned the stairs. Lois, who was about
two or three at the time, started down the stairs.
She couldn’t get out of the house because the
door was shut. Somebody saw her looking out
the door and let her out. Veone was so excited

about getting the fire out that she didn’t
know what to do.

Clifford and I had gone to a movie.
They called us out of it and said that we
should go home because our house was
on fire and they took our little girl to the
hospital. She had been overcome by
smoke. That was kind of a bad time.

COUNTRY PHONE
WHITON HOUSE FIRES

I remember our ring was two shorts
and two longs. Everybody could listen,
but the number of rings meant who was
suppose to answer it. It was fortunate for
me the day that my parent’s house got on
fire. They called me and told me that her
house was burning. Clifford was gone
with the car and I had no way to get down
there. We were snowed in, we couldn’t get
our car out. Clifford had pulled the car out with
a horse. The lady across the road heard the ring.
She said “Walk down to the end of the alley and
Harry will take you in.”Coming in, they had al-
ready called Irene and Clifford met me along the
way and he took me back.

COUNTRY HOSPITALITY

We always had room at the table for anybody
that wanted to sit there. My mother was the
same way. Years ago when we lived in Thomp-
son, there used to be a bunch of neighbors that
would come over and eat with us every once in
awhile. I remember those people, especially, be-
cause they had a lot of children. After we got
through eating, the mother would make the old-
est daughter go around and eat up everything
that was left on the plates. She didn’t want to
throw anything away!

PAGE 15 • The Life and Times of Winnie Belle Whiton Lackore

DALE MARRIES BETH LACKORE • KEITH ANDERSON BORN IN HAWAII ERIC LACKORE BORN IN IOWA MICHAEL LACKORE BORN196219591958

Alvin, Clifford,
Emilie, Edna
and Viola
Lackore

LaVonne’s Date (Donald Todd) at Colwell Farm

Lois Lackore

Grandma
and
Grandpa
Whiton



THRASHING

When it was time for thrashing, all the neigh-
bors would come over and help with that. They
had a thrashing machine that was run by a steam
engine and my husband, Clifford, and two other
guys ran the engine. They would have to start
real early in the morning to get it going. So I had
the three men that got the steam up for break-
fast. Then there would be as many as twenty for
dinner and supper. There were only about twelve
silo-fillers, but they would eat as much as the
thrashers did because they would work harder
and they’d be more hungry. We’d set up a wash

tub outside and have towels there so they could
wash up before they ate.

THE NEW HOUSE

It was the first house where we had electricity.
We had running water even. I had a sink and
everything was convenient.

I would cook all Saturday forenoon. About
noon, Keith would be down visiting one of his
friends, and his friend would say “Isn’t it about
time we go down to your house to play now?”
And he’d come up because he knew there would
be a whole lot of cookies and cakes and cinna-

mon rolls and everything on the table. So they’d
come up and have a lunch!

One time, Keith and a friend were going to
play a ballgame and I told them that if they won
the game I’d bake them a cake. So they won the
game and I baked the cake. They ate that whole
cake, those two boys! It was a regular size cake
in a loaf pan. They wouldn’t give any to any-
body!

BABYSITTING THE GRANDKIDS

Also when we lived in Colwell, I used to take
care of Cindy and Greg. LaVonne and the girls
also stayed there after Don died for awhile.

I remember when Joanne came out to play.
Lois had gotten her last doll for Christmas and I
had put it away. I let Joanne have it to play with
and she broke it! That’s what happened to Lois’s
last doll!

When I was watching Cindy and Greg, I’d lay
down with Greg to get him to sleep. I’d put
Cindy to bed and she’d look like she was asleep.

PAGE 16

TERRY ANDERSON BORN IN IOWA VEONE KENSRUE MARRIES CURT BROWNING IN FLORIDA • KIMBERLY LACKORE IS BORN IN CALIFORNIA19651963

1950 • Winnie Lackore holding Cindy
Kensrue, Marilyn Todd, Clifford Lackore
holding Joanne Todd

In front:
LaVonne,
Dale and

Lois. In back:
Keith,

Clifford,
Winnie, Don

and Veone

View of the Lackore’s Colwell Farm

COLWELL



When I’d get up she’d be running around. I’d go
to sleep myself because I was tired, but she
wasn’t!

WAS BEING A WIFE AND MOTHER
AS YOU HAD EXPECTED IT TO BE?

Well, I guess it was just what I expected to do...
take care of the children, help with the farm
work. I milked cows and did garden work and
yard work. All, most farm women do… wash
dishes... I canned many, many quarts of food. I
remember one year I canned 100 quarts of
tomato juice. They had been raising them for the
factory, and the tomatoes that weren’t perfect we
had to use ourselves, so I’d pick tomatoes all day
and then I would make the juice at night and can
it. We canned our meat, too. At first, we didn’t
have a pressure cooker, we just cooked ’em in the
broiler. We had to cook ’em three hours broilin’
’em and then we’d take ’em out of there and cool
’em off and make sure the jars were sealed. But,

we canned both beef and pork, mostly pork. We
made sausage and cured our hams, and put
them in salt. The fat from the hogs we had to
heat it up and then I had a little machine that
you put the lard in there and press it down and
squeeze all the lard out of it, and then I threw
away or fed to the hogs what was left of it, the
crackling, they called it. I would put it in jars and
that’s what I used for cooking.

WHAT WAS THE FUNNIEST THING YOU CAN
REMEMBER THAT ONE OF YOUR CHILDREN
SAID OR DID?

BARNYARD FRIENDS

We kept a billy goat for a man that had a live-
stock place when we are out there by Forest City.
It would run up after the kids and they’d run
into the house. He’d butt at the screen door, try-
ing to get at ’em.

I remember my sister Jennie was out visiting
from Des Moines. There were two wells on the
place. The one clear down by the barn was the
one that they pumped all the water in and
through the cooling tank and into the livestock.
The billy goat was down that way and Jennie had
to climb up on the well or he’d try to get her. As
long as she was up there he wouldn’t bother her.
She kept hollering and hollering until I came
and chased the billy goat away so she could get
down and go up to the house.

At Grandpa Lackore’s they had fighting roost-
ers. LaVonne was so scared of those things.

Also at that farm north of Forest City, we had
a gander that would come up behind me when
I’d be out hanging up clothes and he’d peck at
my legs until they’d be sore. He’d keep pecking at
me until I got the clothes hung up and got out
of his way!

Lackore Family — 1950s. Back row: Keith, Veone, Donald, 
LaVonne, Dale. Front row: Lois, Winnie and Clifford
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I REMEMBER STORIES OF YOU SLAUGHTERING
CHICKENS. HOW DID YOU DO THAT?

(LAUGHS). They’re all interested in how I
killed chickens! My mother did it that way, and
that’s the way I did it. I just would get the
chicken and hold its feet and put his head under
a stick and put my feet on both sides of the stick
and pull its head off. But, you know if I had tried
to chop it off, why, it probably would have gotten
partly done and then it would have been flop-

ping around there partly dead and partly alive,
and this here was quick... as soon as you pulled
that head off, it was gone. It still flopped a few
times, but it didn’t have any head, so it wouldn’t
last very long. I guess that’s just what my mother
did.

I remember one year I killed and dressed
twelve chickens and took ’em and put ’em in the
locker all in one day. That was years later. We
didn’t have lockers and things like that to start
with. We didn’t have refrigerators or anything

like that for many, many years. We
would put our milk and cream and
everything in the cooling tank. It was
fastened to the well and water that
would go to the livestalk would go
through this tank where it was always
cold water, which was really cold be-
cause it came right out of the ground...
it was really cold. It kept the milk and
cream sweet until it was time to take it
to the creamery. Then we would take
the cream down and sell that and bring
home, oh, probably four
pounds of butter per week.
That was one of the ways
we got our butter. I did
churn some. As a child a
remember one time my
mother just had one or
two cows and we had a
barrel churner. It was
shaped like a barrel and it
had a crank on it... you
turned it over and over
and over, and that would
churn it enough so it
would turn to butter.
One day I was kind of
impatient. I was afraid
that it wasn’t doing any-

thing, so I opened it up to see if it was making
butter yet. When I put it back I forgot to fasten
it and I dumped the whole thing out on the
ground. So that’s one bunch of cream that didn’t
do us any good! I did lots of things that I
shouldn’t have as I think back.

WHAT WAS THE SCARIEST THING THAT EVER
HAPPENED TO ONE OF YOUR

CHILDREN??
When Veone was really

small, she went out into
the cornfields to find her
dad. Clifford was operat-
ing a mower that cut
down the rows of corn
and didn’t know that
Veone was just a row of
corn away from being cut
by that mower. Another
time, we were canning
corn and as we were
dumping out some boiling
water into the yard, Don

ran up and got burned.
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TODD METTERS BORN IN SLO, CALIFORNIA MARC RABUN BORN IN SLO, CALIFORNIA MEGAN METTERS BORN IN SLO, CALIFORNIA197219711969

Cliff and Winnie Lackore

The Dale Anderson Family(about 1966): Dale, Lois,Keith and Terry

LaVonne, Lois holding Joanne at Colwell, Iowa — the
buildings from left to right are the creamery and lockers,
trolley tracks (the trolley once ran from Colwell to Charles
City), post office, welding shop, 2-story saloon, vacant lot
where Wm. Elbert Todd once had his blacksmith shop, the
Smith’s Grocery. On the other side of the street was the
Shell Station, Wondroe’s Produce, Kral’s Tavern, Kapka’s
Store, Easterly’s Hardware & Tractor and the Elevator



DID YOU CELEBRATE CHRISTMAS THE SAME WAY
THAT YOU DO NOW, OR DIFFERENTLY?

It was about the same as now except we didn’t
have near the things as they have now. Of course,
we didn’t have any outside entertainment. It was
all what we’d make for ourselves.

After we were married, we would usually go
over to the Lackore’s or Patet’s for a big dinner.
Clifford’s mother and sister and her husband
raised geese. So she would usually have a goose
(to eat). For the first three years she would give
me goosefeather pillows. I still have a few of
those pillows left but the feathers are getting re-
ally smashed up now. They aren’t very soft any-
more.

WHAT ABOUT
FAMILY
REUNIONS?

We used to have a Lackore family reunion
every year for quite a few years. They’ve kind of
quit that now. There aren’t enough Lackores left
in any one place. There aren’t any of our group
left in Forest City. I remember before we were
married, Clifford took me along with him when
they went to a family reunion. His cousin,
Dorothy, took me under her wing. We went to
Osage to a reunion over there. I remember going
there but not too many of the others. We went to
family reunions every year for many, many years.
Then they kind of broke up because everybody
got kind of scattered.

Later Years in California
Before we left for California, we stayed

overnight at Irene and Earl’s. We went to Arlyn
and Lois’s wedding. From there we went out to
California. We had a trailer and two cars. We had
the 1957 Ford and the other 1950 Ford. Dale
Lackore and Dale Anderson drove the car with
the trailer and Lois rode with us. We lost them
on the rode. We got ahead of them or some-
thing. Lois cried and cried and cried. She
thought we’d never see them again. So we left
our car out where they could see it and they saw
it and they stopped. Lois was so happy to see
those two boys again! Dale Anderson was the
one she married. We stayed all night in the town
that his sister lived in. Lois stayed there with him
and rode out with him. No, I think she came
with us. Anyway, we stopped to see Beth (Dale’s
girlfriend) at her folks place when we got to San
Luis Obispo. We hadn’t planned to stop there,
we were going on down to L.A. But we stayed
with them all night and then we stayed in a
motel one night. The next morning, my hus-
band went over to a Carpenter’s Shop. He told
them he was looking for a job. They asked him
if he had his tools with him and he said he did
and he showed them to him. He didn’t have a li-
cense to be a carpenter in California. Keith was
in the navy camp up north near San Francisco
and he would come down. He lent us a hundred
dollars so Clifford could join the union.

DID YOU WORK AFTER YOU MOVED TO CALIFORNIA? 
Well, the only paid work I did was after my

family was all gone. My husband was doing car-
pentry work after we came to California, and I
was licensed to take care of children. I took care
of them in my home. And then over Christmas
vacation, for a couple of years after the kids
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PAM KENSRUE MARRIES RONNIE PERRY • AMY PERRY BORN WINNIE AND CLIFFORD CELEBRATE 50TH WEDDING ANNIVERSARY19731972

Front Row Standing: Don, Minnie, Winnie, Ida, Millie,
Emma; Sitting in Front: Keith, LaVonne, Arlyn, Veone, Cecil

Millie Lackore



would go home in the evenings or else on Sat-
urdays I would go down and work in a store. I
enjoyed that a lot. It got me out and away from
home a little bit.

WERE YOU PAID FAIRLY?
I think so. The price things were at that time...

of course, I did work cheaper than some of the
others, but I made three dollars a day off of each
child, and I had six of them, so that was plenty.

WHAT WAS YOUR MONEY NEEDED FOR?
It was just used for our regular living expenses,

because at that

time my husband and I were alone and we were
putting money in the bank so we would have
something later on, and we were paying for our
house, and things like that.

DID YOU AGREE WITH HAVING THE WORLD
WARS, KOREAN AND VIETNAM WARS?

I don’t agree with war unless it is absolutely
necessary. But if you have to protect yourself,
why than it has to be.

WHAT WAS YOUR REACTION TO
THE KENNEDY ASSASSINATION?

I was sorry to hear of his being assassinated.
It’s too bad when people kill other people.

DID YOU FEEL THAT KENNEDY WAS A GOOD
PRESIDENT DURING THE TIME THAT HE SERVED?
WHY OR WHY NOT?

Well, I think that he was probably about aver-
age. Some of the things that he did turned out
really good. It’s easier now to look back at that
time. But some of the things turned out good
and some that weren’t so good.

WHAT HISTORICAL EVENTS HAD A STRONG
INFLUENCE ON YOUR LIFE?

I think the thing I remember is, first, the end-
ing of World War I, which was when I was about
fifteen. I remember when the war ended, they
had a big parade in our town and they let us out
of school and we all got out and paraded up and
down the streets celebrating the end of World
War I.

Although it didn’t hit us, it kept us from hav-
ing some of the things that we would have had.
I remember some of the town, one little town in
Iowa named Germania... they changed their
name to Lacota because they didn’t want any-

thing to do with Germans during the war. When

World War II... my husband was ready for the
draft at the beginning, he was just to be drafted
during World War I, that was before we were
married. He was all ready to go. He had his ex-
amination and then it ended, so he didn’t have
to go. So then in World War II he still had to reg-
ister for the draft. But, at that time he was mar-
ried and had a family and was farming; He was
not quite forty five. They made him register, but
he was never called. He was always left off be-
cause of his farming and producing food, so he
was excused from the service for that. My oldest
son, Donald, just barely got into the draft in
World War II, but he didn’t have to go overseas
or anything. Because he was from the farm and
knew about livestock and everything, he and an
officer stayed in a hotel in Boston, Massachu-
setts, and he would inspect the meat. That’s what
he did after he had been trained.

WHAT WOMAN HAD THE GREATEST
INFLUENCE ON YOUR LIFE?

I guess my mother. I can’t remember any
teachers especially that had a great influence on
me. I remember my younger sister and I went
to Sunday School where a couple of, we called
’em old maids or spinsters, they had a Sunday
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NATE LACKORE BORN IN IOWA CINDY KENSRUE (CAMPBELL) MARRIES RICHARD SILVA IN FLORIDA • RON RABUNS MOVE TO DAVIS, CALIFORNIA19751974

Clifford
Lackore

with his first
two great-

grand-
children

(Todd
Metters  and

Kelly 
Rabun) in

1969

441 Kentucky Blvd., San Luis Obispo, Calif.

Dan
Lackore
holding
Kim
Lackore
and Joanne
Todd
holding
Mike
Lackore



School right there in their home. We went there
on Sunday mornings. They were good, nice peo-
ple and they influenced me a lot, but I think my
mother had the greatest influence on me. I was
always very fond of my sisters Julia and Jennie,
too.

WHAT WERE THE MAJOR PROBLEMS
YOU HAD TO OVERCOME IN YOUR LIFE?

Probably making a living and getting the work
done. Always getting the dishes done in time.
We’ve been very lucky with health with six chil-
dren. I never had a doctor bill. Even when I cut
my foot wide open, I didn’t go to the doctor. My
mother just bandaged it up.

HOW HAVE IDEAS ABOUT WOMEN AND WOMEN’S
ROLES CHANGED SINCE YOU WERE A CHILD?

Well, they have changed a lot. Now the women
are put forward and doing everything. At
that time, the women would stay on the
farm and stayed in the home and took
care of the children and the men
earned the living, and that was it. I
can’t remember that many women
working... they were working at
sewing or something like that
sometimes in places where they
made clothes.

WHAT DO YOU THINK ABOUT
THESE CHANGES?

I think some things about it are al-
right. But I think they are going to ex-
tremes right now. I have one grandson who was
telling me about his interview for a job. He had
been out of work for quite a while, and educa-
tionally and everything he answered everything
they needed, but they told him, “You’ve got one
thing against you. Today they are hiring women

instead of men. That’s probably why you won’t
get the job.” And now they’re pushing women
for everything. They are going to fly fighter
planes and go in the Navy, and things like that.
So I think they should get where they belong.
Of course, me being an older lady. Why, it seems
different.

WHAT EXPERIENCES OR ACCOMPLISHMENTS
IN YOUR LIFE ARE YOU MOST PROUD OF?

As I know it, it is my family. I think I did pretty
well raising six children, and they’re all wonder-
ful children. I appreciate them and I still appre-
ciate their love and caring for me now that it is
their turn. That’s about the most exciting thing
I ever did, I guess. The most worthwhile thing.

IF YOU HAD YOUR LIFE TO LIVE OVER, WHAT
WOULD YOU DO DIFFERENT, AND WHAT WOULD

YOU NOT WANT TO CHANGE?
The only thing I can think
of that I would do differ-

ently is that I would
liked to have had more
money so I could do
more for my children
like putting them
through college. But,
I think I have had a

good life as far as that
goes. I’m happy for my

family and happy for the
life I’ve led. I’ve had a very

good life and I’m very satisfied
with it. One thing I am very glad

for is that my children are very good about com-
ing to see me, the ones who are close here, and in
June of this year when I’ll be ninety, they’re com-
ing from (they’re scattered all over the country
on account of the World War, I think) Massa-

chusetts, Florida, Texas, Colorado, Oregon and
so on, for my birthday.

WHAT ADVICE DO YOU HAVE FOR YOUR CHILDREN
AND GRANDCHILDREN?

I hope you all will accept Jesus Christ as your
personal savior so I’ll be sure to have you all with
me throughout eternity. Because if you don’t
you won’t be with me. That is where your Dad
is and that is where I will be (in heaven with
Jesus).
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DOUG KENSRUE MARRIES CYNTHIA BRILEY • LAVONNE TODD MOVES INTO CHUMASH VILLAGE • KENNY SILVA BORN IN MASSACHUSETTS1976

This photo was taken at the Lackore’s
Kentucky Blvd. home in San Luis Obispo,
California during the 60th Wedding
Anniversary Reunion; Back: Donald and
Dale; Middle: LaVonne, Veone, Lois and
Keith; Front: The Dog, Winnie and Clifford
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ASHLEY KENSRUE BORN • BRIAN KENSRUE BORN APRIL ANDERSON IS BORN IN TEXAS • ERIC LACKORE MARRIES PEGGY PALMER19791978

WE’RE FINISHED WITH THE QUESTIONS.
IS THERE ANYTHING ELSE THAT
YOU’D LIKE TO SAY?

It’s nice to be living in such a different age now
from what it was when I was growing up. It’s just
hard to imagine the difference in the age now.
The things you can do and see from what it was
like when I was growing up. You would have
never imagined a show being put on in New
York or even now in other countries and sitting
in our living room and being able to see it. I remember the first time I saw a clothes dryer at a state fair.
That was after we had a large family. I thought how wonderful that would be to have on the farm. When
I would dry clothes I would have to hang them out on the line and before I’d get the line full they would
be frozen solid. Then I’d have to take them down frozen and take them in the house to dry them. So I
would have really appreciated having an electric dryer back then. But I didn’t have any electricity.

HOW DID YOU FEEL WHEN YOU FIRST LEARNED
YOU WERE GOING TO BE A GRANDMA?

I was pleased, of course, because I always
loved children.

WHAT ADVICE WOULD YOU GIVE TO
A GRANDCHILD ON THEIR WEDDING DAY?

I’d tell them to always think of the other per-
son first.

SOME FAVORITES…
What is your favorite song? 
— Hymns
What is your favorite season?
—Summer
What is your favorite flower?
— Rose
What is your favorite holiday?
— Christmas
What is your favorite color?
— Bright colors
What is your favorite hobby?
— Knitting & Crocheting
What is your favorite 
flavor of ice cream?
— Vanilla

1973 — Clifford and Winnie Lackore’s 50th Wedding
Anniversary held in San Luis Obispo, California
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ERIC LACKORE, JR. IS BORN IN IOWA MARILYN METTER’S ACCIDENT JOANNE, KELLY AND MARC MOVE TO EUGENE, OREGON198119801979

AMBER ANDERSON APRIL ANDERSON CARLA ANDERSON DALE ANDERSON KEITH ANDERSON

KRISTI ANDERSON LOIS ANDERSON NICHOLE ANDERSON TERRY ANDERSON ADAM BROWNING

CURT BROWNING, JR. CURT BROWNING, SR. DAVID BROWNING JEFFREY BROWNING KESHA BROWNING
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WESTON SILVA IS BORN IN MASSACHUSETTS • KYLE KENSRUE IS BORN CLIFFORD AND WINNIE CELEBRATE 60TH WEDDING ANNIVERSARY19831982

ROBERT BROWNING SANDIE BROWNING SHERRI BROWNING VEONE BROWNING TYLER BROWNING

ALETA CALDWELL JAMES CALDWELL JAMIE CALDWELL ALICIA GATTI KELLY GATTI

BRIAN KENSRUE CINDY KENSRUE DOUG KENSRUE KYLE KENSRUE PAIGE KENSRUE
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STEVEN SILVA IS BORN IN MASSACHUSETTS TERRY ANDERSON MARRIES CARLA MALLOY CLIFFORD LACKORE DIES IN CALIFORNIA198519841983

ASHLEY KENSRUE GREG KENSRUE AMOS LACKORE BETH LACKORE DALE LACKORE

DANIEL LACKORE DAVID LACKORE DONALD LACKORE ERIC LACKORE, SR. ERIC LACKORE, JR.

KEITH LACKORE KIM LACKORE MARGARET LACKORE MICHAEL LACKORE NATE LACKORE
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AMOS LACKORE IS BORN IN SOUTH DAKOTA AMBER ANDERSON IS BORN IN TEXAS WINNIE LACKORE CELEBRATES 85TH BIRTHDAY198819861985

PEGGY LACKORE WINNIE LACKORE PAM PERRY RON PERRY ROY LEE

BUD METTERS MARILYN METTERS MEGAN METTERS TODD METTERS JOANNE RABUN

KELLY RABUN MARC RABUN CINDY SILVA KENNY SILVA RICHARD SILVA
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PAIGE KENSRUE IS BORN IN FLORIDA NICHOLE ANDERSON IS BORN IN TEXAS KELLY RABUN GRADUATES FROM UC SAN DIEGO199119891988

STEVEN SILVA WESTON SILVA KAREN WHITE TIM & AMY WOOD

AUGUST PATET

CLIFFORD LACKORE JOHN LACKORE MILLIE LACKORE GEORGE LACKORE MARY JANE LACKORE

DONALD TODDCHARLES WHITONCLIFFORD LACKORE VIOLA WHITON

LAVONNE TODD
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THE LACKORE FAMILY GATHERS ONCE AGAIN IN SAN LUIS OBISPO, CALIFORNIA TO CELEBRATE THE 90TH BIRTHDAY OF WINNIE BELLE WHITON LACKORE1993

William LACKORE, Sr. 1807-1885

Elizabeth CHURCH 1814-1897

Rev. John BALL

Nancy GLOVER

Heinrich PATET -1878

German LADY

George WHITON 1801-1877

Sylvia NORTHWAY 1807-1891

John HORNER, Sr.

Nancy ?

George W. LACKORE 1837-1910

Mary Jane BALL 1842-?

August PATET 1841-1914

Amalia Henrietta LAU 1836-1919

Rufus Henry WHITON 1826-1911

Matilda HUSTED

Hiram PARR

Rebecca HORNER

John C. LACKORE 1866-1943

Emelie (Millie) Henrietta PATET 1872-

Charles Leaman WHITON 1859-1943

Viola Frost PARR 1866-1943

Winnie Belle WHITON 1903-

Clifford Eugene LACKORE 1898-1985

LaVonne Arlene LACKORE 1923-Children of Clifford & Winnie Lackore

LAVONNE

DON

VEONE

KEITH

DALE

LOIS





JANUARY
13 • 1982 WESTON SILVA

15 • 1969 SHANNON BALL

16 • 1973 ALICIA GATTI

23 • 1974 NATE (LACKORE) TIB-
BETTS

24 • 1954 PAM PERRY

28 • 1950 JOANNE RABUN

28 • 1950 CINDY SILVA

28 • 1981 JAMIE CALDWELL

31 • 1972 JENNIFER THRIPP

FEBRUARY
2 DAN THRIPP

15 • 1950 ALETA CALDWELL

MARCH
4 • 1924 CURT BROWNING, SR.

APRIL
2 • 1951 GREG KENSRUE

6 • 1978 ASHLEY KENSRUE

7 • 1972 MEGAN METTERS

18 • 1971 KELLY GATTI

23 • 1968 KRISTI ANDERSON

25 • 1983 JEFFREY BROWNING

MAY
18 KELLY BROWNING

20 • 1939 DALE LACKORE

22 • 1940 BETH LACKORE

23 • 1962 PEGGY LACKORE

27 • 1969 TODD METTERS

31 • 1946 BUD METTERS

JUNE
2 • 1927 MARGARET LACKORE

6 • 1947 MARILYN METTERS

6 • 1954 JEFF LACKORE

8 • 1952 RONNIE PERRY

11 • 1947 RICHARD SILVA

19 • 1953 DAN LACKORE

19 • 1963 TERRY ANDERSON

20 • 1978 BRIAN KENSRUE

20 • 1903 WINNIE LACKORE

JULY
12 • 1962 MICHAEL LACKORE

17 • 1958 KEITH ANDERSON

19 • 1965 KEITH BALL

23 • 1957 RANDY LACKORE

26 • 1988 PAIGE KENSRUE

28 • 1964 CARLA ANDERSON

30 • 1965 KIM LACKORE

AUGUST
2 • 1956 CINDY KENSRUE

7 • 1942 JAMES CALDWELL

8 • 1958 SANDIE BROWNING

9 • 1939 DALE ANDERSON

25 • 1985 AMOS LACKORE

30 • 1956 DOUG KENSRUE

SEPTEMBER
1 • 1971 MARC RABUN

13 • 1985 ADAM BROWNING

17 • 1959 ERIC LACKORE, SR.

OCTOBER
4 • 1928 VEONE BROWNING

8 • 1992 KAITLYN BROWNING

10 • 1949 SHERRI BROWNING

11 • 1958 ROBERT BROWNING

11 • 1972 AMY WOOD

12 • 1925 DONALD LACKORE

20 • 1991 MICHAEL BALL

21 • 1949 DAVID LACKORE

27 • 1923 LAVONNE TODD

NOVEMBER
16 • 1976 KENNETH SILVA

22 • 1945 CURTIS BROWNING, JR.
22 • 1990 TYLER BROWNING

24 • 1986 AMBER ANDERSON

26 • 1979 ERIC LACKORE, JR.
28 • 1979 APRIL ANDERSON

30 • 1934 KEITH LACKORE

DECEMBER
3 • 1968 KELLY RABUN

6 • 1983 DAVID BROWNING

6 • 1983 STEVEN SILVA

17 • 1970 MARK MAYNARD

23 • 1966 CURTIS BROWNING III
26 • 1941 LOIS ANDERSON

28 • 1989 NICHOLE ANDERSON

29 • 1979 KESHA BROWNING

Dale & Lois
ANDERSON
8546 N. Valley Dr.
San Angelo
Texas 76905
915-655-0318

Keith & Kristi
ANDERSON
2316 Wilson
San Angelo
Texas 76901

Terry & Carla
ANDERSON
305 Cheyenne
Temple
Texas 76504

Keith & Shannon
BALL
1004 Henry Ave.
Opp
Alabama 36467
205-493-3744

Curtis & Kelly
BROWNING
6995 Hwy. 95A
Cantonment
Florida 32533
904-968-3365

Curtis & Veone
BROWNING
PO Box 63
Welaka
Florida 32193
904-467-9864

Robert & Sandie
BROWNING
4405 Willa Creek Drive
#11
Winter Springs
Florida 32708

James & Aleta
CALDWELL
558 Coppitt Dr. South
Orange Park
Florida 32073
904-264-7077

Ashley
KENSRUE
3367B Mount View Court
Lexington
Kentucky 40502
606-266-2691

Douglas & Cynthia
KENSRUE
1729 Willa Circle
Winter Park
Florida 32792

Gregory
KENSRUE
HC73 Box 221
Harold
Kentucky 41635
606-478-1460

Dale & Beth
LACKORE
1815 Sola Court
San Luis Obispo
California 93405
805-543-4067
Fax 805-756-1200

Dan
LACKORE
P.O. Box 1446
Lower Lake
California 95457
707-987-0738
800-551-0914

David
LACKORE
441 Kentucky Blvd.
San Luis Obispo
California 93401
805-544-4024

Donald & Margaret
LACKORE
1821 Sola Court
San Luis Obispo
California 93405
805-546-9802

Eric & Peggy
LACKORE
PSC #1 Box 5085
Lindsey ASN-GE 09634
09634-5000

Keith & Karen
LACKORE
1840 August Lane
Brighton
Colorado 80601
303-659-1941

Kimberly
LACKORE
5725 Hermosillo
Atascadero
California 93422
805-461-1644

Mike
LACKORE
1761 Pico Court
San Luis Obispo
California 93405
805-543-4292

Winnie
LACKORE
441 Kentucky Blvd.
San Luis Obispo
California 93401
805-543-7863

Marilyn
METTERS
27133 Rio Prado
Valencia
California 91355
805-297-2847
805-259-7800 (work)

Todd
METTERS
2866 Hickory Wd. Ln. #22
Thousand Oaks
California 91362
805-493-4062

Ronnie & Pamela
PERRY
Rt. 4, Box 24P
Interlachen
Florida 32148
904-684-1506
904-328-8361 (Days)

Joanne
RABUN
2087 Lake Isle Drive
Eugene
Oregon 97401
503-342-2553
503-342-1201
Fax 503-344-6395

Richard & Cindy
SILVA
11 Bramble Path
Marstrons Mills
Massachusetts 02648
508-428-1409

LaVonne
TODD
3057 S. Higuera #165
San Luis Obispo
California 93401
805-543-8242

Tim & Amy
WOOD
Route 4, Box 16-A
Hawthorne
Florida 32606
904-481-3852
Fax 904-374-4873
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