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GRANDMA FRITZ WRITES
TN SORTIN YESTERDAYS (continued)

As the land was "lumbered off" and
cleared, six of Robert McQuiston's
sons homesteaded or brought farms
neighboring esach other. One son,
Hiram, went to Philadelphia, Pa., to
make his home and raise his family,

and the one daughter married and lived

in Ohio, but they always kept in
touch with the families in Michigan.

The brothers helped build the
McQuiston schoolhouse two miles
North of Fenmore and my grandma
told me, the first teacher was Agnes
MeQuiston and there were 17 pupils
gach with the surname of McQuiston.

Trom the first I can remember the
four Burch-MeQuiston familles were
always very close. They all lived
within walking or horse and buggy
distance.

T can remember going over to Aunt
Lib's. ©She wag a real good cook and
a splendid baker. It seems to me
like T never went there when she
didn't have fresh baked bread,
cinnamon rolls and hot biscults
pinched off the bread dough and it
geems like her bread was always Just
a golden brown, she never had a
burned crust like we did sométimes,
when the Tire was two hot and those
days there wasn't any controls on
the oven and the damper in the

stove didn't keep a real hot fire
from burning anything baking in the
oven. Abeout five o'clock Aunt Lib
would pubt on her sun bonnet, that
hung by the kitchen door and we
would go and feed the chickens and
gather the hen and guinea eggs (
Uncle John kept lots of guinea fowl)
and always on the way back to the
houseshe would pick up a few dry
chips to start the kitchen fire in
the nmorning.

Now at Aunt Fllies's (another of

mama's aunts) it was entirely different.She and
Uncle Jude lived ain a little clearing in the
woods, there was a quarter of a mile up to their
house. They had six children, younger than mama,
but quite a little older than me. Tt was sure fun
to go there- Her children knew the woods like it
was there own back yard. Her kids knew where
berries grew, and we could play "going exploring"
and never get lost.And they had old Jim, a horse
that six of us could ride or and did lots of times.

When we played in the house, Aunt Ellie would take
time to play with us. She could cut the prettiest
paper dolls and cut out clothes to dress them, or
fix us food for a tea party. I was smaller than her
girls and one day Madge, one of her older girls,

had me dressed in a long skirt and a big hat and she
gave me her most precious possession, a big doll
with a bisque head and hair in curls. I tripped

on the long dress, fell and broke the doll. T

never forgot that dell. T think Madge cried so
hard and through the years she never forgot it
because she never had another one.

Most of the McQuiston women were good berry
pickers and I remember the year there were lots
of wild strawberries. We drove over to Uncle
Jude's bout noon just as Aunt Ellie came out of
the woods with two 12 quart pails full of straw-
berries (and wild strawberries were small, not like
the cultivated ones today). Mama sald she had
been picking too, and had canned 10 quarts of
berries and 2 quarts of Jam. And Aunt Ellie
standing there with them two big pails of berries
and had canned 70 quarts of berries and made 10
quarts of jam. And it was true, she had with
the help from her children cause all kids picked
in them days.

So many childhood memories will lay dorment

through the years when you are growing up and
raiging families. Then as you grow older, 80 many
of them will come back and you relive again the ones
that are so precious to you.
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Michigan, UB412 Seeking descendants of JAMES &
DEBORAH MOSS of Grand Ledge, Faton C., Mij; and also
burial place of JOHN RICE BURWELL, d Civil War,
James Island, SC, 16 June 1862; friend of Wm. Moss,
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