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What’s an Old Picture Worth? (Part 3)
Like so many rambunctious youngsters, Peoria’s past children anticipated recess. With
or without supervision—and no matter the weather—they went out to play. Of course no
one paid any attention to the correct way to use the playground equipment and most days
little bodies could be seen climbing on it, draped over it, and balancing on it in the most
creative and daring ways possible.
On rainy days, the daring escapades moved indoors to the horse barn. That only made
it more fun and challenging! Various games of hide and seek, ball games, and lots of challenges were made up. Not all the boys were brave
enough to be up in the air using the rafters for
*
play, but Marion Vander Linden was one of the
daring ones who used them as monkey bars. He
would swing using his hands—and since he was
tall—catch the next rafter with his feet and thus
maneuver his way across the barn.
On one of those rainy days, when Clarence
Vos was around 10 or 11, some boys were playing “rafter tag” in the school barn. (It was a game
that had been forbidden, making it even more
inviting.) On one of the jumps from rafter to rafter, Clarence fell. He landed on his head
hard, and was knocked completely out for some time. When worried staff arrived on the
scene, they roused Clarence, and helped him walk back up to school. He remembers
being very wobbly and vomiting profusely for a long time. (Now we know this is a sign of
a severe concussion.) He was out of school for six weeks recovering, but never did regain
the hearing in his right ear.
There were two outhouses (privies) for the school out
*
behind the barns. Both buildings—one a “his” and the
other a “hers”—were an endless magnet for pranks and
were kept well supplied with catalogs.
Another forbidden activity also took place in the
barn. It involved a group of older boys hiding out while
making cigarettes from corn silks rolled in pages from old
catalogs. The cigarettes tasted terrible, but since all their
dads smoked they were trying to prepare themselves for
manhood with this supposedly harmless habit. Smoking
a cigar stolen from one of the fathers was also attempted, but youthful stomachs rebelled
at that.
In Peoria’s past there were also no restrictions
on guns. Otto and Clarence Vos worked for a long
time to purchase a 22 rifle so they could shoot
rabbits and squirrels on the way home from school. That
meant bringing their gun to school in the morning. No
worries! They either kept the rifle in a manger under
some hay in the horse barn or simply put it on top of
*
the coat rack in school!
Oh, and one more thing: in the 1920’s—when Peoria’s church and school were burned—
one of the “bottom barns” was also used for church services until a new building could
be constructed. Chum Deur was told that she was baptized in that barn.
Oh, if only old barns and old pictures could talk, we’d know so much more! But for
now, we’ve run out of pictures. . . and their stories!
-Doris Nibbelink
*Photo not from Peoria’s past
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In Loving Memory of Henry Vande Voort
Born near Leighton, Iowa, in 1925,
Henry attended a country school
through grade 8 and then helped on the
farm. When he started school he did
not know English, as his parents spoke
Dutch at home. Just before serving in
the Navy during WWII, Henry married Gertrude Bandstra
and they welcomed four children—Linda, Janice, Debra and

Community Hog Roast
Please join us on the grounds
of the Peoria Church following the VBS program which
starts at 6:30 p.m., on Friday,
July 11.
Great food and fellowship for
everyone!

Doug—into their home as the years passed by. Bolstered by
the income from an exceptional crop of tomatoes, Henry was
able to step up into a long and rewarding career in farming
in the Peoria area. He was a faithful member of Peoria CRC
and was involved with the support of Christian education
as well as several local volunteer opportunities. He will be
remembered as a patient, kind, and wise man who loved the
Lord, his family, and the land.
A new little son was born to Jeremy and
Glenda Van Wyk on February 6. Jeryn Henle
Van Wyk weighed
11 lbs 9.7 oz. and
was 23 ¾ in long.
His big sisters,
Gillian 4 and Gracyn 2, were
all excited when they got to
hold him for the first time.

Neighbors are much more than just names!
Grab a cup of coffee and let’s meet the Bennetts!

In 1962 Gerrit and Marie Vander Molen built a new house
on the west side of the road in “upper” Peoria. Little did they
know that about 50 years later a young couple named Jason and
Brittany Bennett would buy the property and make the white
ranch-style house their home. Daffodils were getting ready to
bloom outside the front door when red-haired, blue-eyed Brittany invited me in to get acquainted. Jason was away for the
weekend on a National Guard drill.
Brittany explained that she grew up in Texas but moved to
Pella with her family about 14 years ago to be closer to Iowa
relatives. Her dad passed away last year but her mom still lives
near Pella. Jason grew up in Chicago and decided to move to
Pella after meeting Brittany on a blind date. Interestingly, that
blind date was arranged by his father, who was a co-worker
of Brittany at De Jong’s Greenhouse at the time. “I was praying for my future husband long before I even knew who he
was,” says Brittany. “His dad would ask us to pray for his son,
who was stationed in Iraq with the National Guard.” Brittany
and Jason were married four years ago in June at the Central
College Chapel.
Along with their three cats and three dogs, Jason and Brittany
now call Peoria their home. They have good friends living in
the area and love the freedom to build a bonfire on their yard
if they want to. Brittany fell in love with the idea of their kids
someday being able to walk across the road to go to school,
and Jason loves the nice big shop out back. They bought the
property through a foreclosure and the house needed a lot of
work. They have added a new roof and new windows so far and
are now working on the inside of the house, refinishing floors
and installing new appliances.
Time to accomplish that work is scarce, though, as both

are busy with work and
hobbies. Brittany works
as an inside sales rep for
Van Gorp Corporation
in Pella, and Jason is a
salesman for Big Barn
Harley in Ankeny—the
biggest Harley Davidson
dealership in Iowa. Does
that mean they each have
a Harley at home? “No
way!” says Brittany. Instead, Jason races drag
bikes in Eddyville and
together they travel to races spring, summer, and fall. Brittany
reads every spare minute—anything and everything, she says.
Her current selection was sitting on the kitchen counter: Left
to Tell: Discovering God Amidst the Rwandan Holocaust by Immacul’ee
Ilibagiza.”
Family is very important to the Bennetts, and Brittany has
that illustrated in living color by the tattoos on her upper arm:
one of the Bennett family crest and one of the LeMay family
crest. Faith-wise, Jason comes from a strong Catholic background, and Brittany calls herself a well-rounded Christian:
baptized Episcopalian, educated Catholic, confirmed Lutheran,
and now attending New Covenant Baptist in Knoxville with
her mom. Who knows, some day she might want to add a
Reformed flavor to her collection!
Welcome to Richland Township, Brittany and Jason, and
thank you for sharing your story with the Partyline.
-Deb Bruxvoort

Nothing to Do?
What do you do in your spare time? If you are like
Rachel Vander Molen, you will have several projects
going, and just have to decide which one you feel like
working on.
One of Rachel’s hobbies is sewing. She learned to sew
on a foot treadle machine, while fashioning tea towels and
aprons for 4-H projects when she was in the 5th or 6th
grade. Her mother was an excellent seamstress and made almost all
of Rachel’s dresses. She was very particular—taking things apart and
redoing them until they looked perfect. Rachel follows her mother’s
example and her projects also have to look just right.
Through the years Rachel has done a lot of sewing—for herself
as well as shirts, shorts, and pajamas for her boys. Now she only
sews clothes occasionally because her interests have changed. Today
it’s a variety of quilts that keep her busy.
About twenty years ago Rachel’s mother started quilting with
a group in her church, and she encouraged Rachel to also give
it a try. “I gathered up some leftover pieces of fabric I had lying
around,” said Rachel, “and found I loved cutting out pieces and
creating designs from them.” A new hobby was born. By now, over
20 quilts can be credited to her sewing machine, which was a gift
from her family.
- Continued on page 4
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Township Nurse Promoted
Our own Nancy Van Wyk has been
named Director of Health Services at The
Cottages—Pella’s newest community for older
adults on the north side of Pella. In this position,
she will oversee all clinical services to ensure that
they help set the “gold standard” in delivering
long-term nursing care and
promote individual wellbeing through spirit, mind
and body.
A nurse, with more than
30 years of experience,
Nancy is excited about being a part of honoring older
adults in this area through
the strong household
approach—which promotes
independence and social engagement—that The
Cottages offer.
Congratulations Nancy!

Flint Ridge School (Part 5)
Another memory of the “wonderful life” days for little
Wilma was having her adored teacher over for an evening
meal. Her story continues . . . One fall evening Mr. Van Arkel
came to our home for supper and he came
quite early as he wanted to look for bittersweet
in our pasture and timber. I remember walking
along with him on this hike and feeling so safe
and pleased to be able to spend time with him
all by myself. I think we did find a nice bunch
of bittersweet, but I don’t remember what we
had for supper. Most likely it was canned beef
and all that goes with it—potatoes and green
beans and fresh bread.
Like all rural schools, Flint Ridge was a
gathering place for our neighborhood, and I
recall two special events that didn’t happen
every day. One evening we all showed up
for a time of vocal and guitar entertainment by Marvin Vander Molen and
Gilly Vander Wal. For an hour or so they
treated us to old time folk song—like the
Wabash Cannon Ball—as well as gospel
songs. Then there was the evening that Al
Wanders brought a television to the school,
hooked things up, and invited us to view
this awesome new invention. The show we watched was
the Lone Ranger along with Tonto (his sidekick) and Silver
(his horse). The picture was black and white and a tad bit
snowy, but we were in such a trance watching the action that
we were oblivious to any imperfections. At the end of the
program the Lone Ranger was clinging to a rock on the side
of a very steep cliff. Horror of horrors! We, or at least I,

assumed he would just have to hang there until the next episode
a week later. And so began the dream of having a television
in our own home.
Lest you think all was pristine at our country
schools, there was a fall activity in the outhouse
that wasn’t totally on the up and up. The plan: take
a sheet of paper from your Big Chief tablet, roll
a few corn silks in that paper, light a match, and
ta-dah! you—as a young boy—were all set for
smoking your own rolled cigarette. All was great
fun until one time the fire, paper, and corn silks
malfunctioned and one of the fellows returned
to class with some seriously singed hair. That
put the kabash on outhouse pranks for months
to come.
A goal for all of us was passing our eighth
grade examination. It involved a couple of
months of study, and a lot of memorizing.
When the fateful day arrived, eighth graders
would take the test right at school while the
rest of the students had the day off. Those
who succeeded in passing, took part in a
special county wide commencement
celebration in Oskaloosa. On the day of
commencement, students arrived early to
practice a song and learn how the process would unfold. The
audience—parents and other interested individuals—arrived
later to observe the program. The graduates, after singing,
paraded across the stage to receive their diplomas. It was a
symbol that the first eight years were behind them and the
future was theirs for the taking.
-Wilma Blom
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. . . heard about it on the partyline . . .
Know of something happening
in the Township? Contact
Marilee Vander Wal at 641625-4145 to get the story
into the Partyline.

Business Services



- Nothing To Do Continued

Flory Construction, New
construction, remodels,
additions, and decks. Call Luke,
641-629-0357 or 625-4240.

Skunk River Restoration
& Repair
Dealer

Peterson Tiling & Excavation
“Quality work at affordable prices”
 Tile installation
 Terraces
 Waterways
 Basements
 Sewer

Jim De Bruin

641.780.6114

Call Jesse Peterson at 641-780-6800



For Sale

625.4131 www.peoriachr.org

VBS Info

For Sale: Hand-crafted gifts,
deck furniture, quilt racks,
windmills, and many other
things. 625-4148, 1219 Hwy
102 (road to Pella).

Dan, Rachel’s son, had lots of uniforms from
the National Guard. Several have been cut up
and made into a quilt. Patches, emblems, and
name tags were included on the finished project
to personalize it.
For those of you who are quilters, you will
sympathize with this goof. After sewing about
21 rows on a quilt, Rachel noticed that row
seven had been turned the wrong way and
the colors didn’t line up. So, when you’re a
perfectionist…that means redoing.
One queen sized quilt in a pinwheel
pattern took about four months to complete. It
includes about 1500 triangles. Imagine getting all
those seams to meet exactly in the corners!
Several “quilts of valor,” many baby quilts, as
well as several quilts for Angel Tree kids have
been sewn and donated.
Where do you get the fabric for all those quilts?
Leftover scraps from previous projects are used
first. Then there’s the Bibles for Missions Thrift
Center “fabric room” which has a lot to offer.
Sheets make good backings, valances and curtains can be cut apart, and inexpensive pieces of
fabric can be purchased. Once enough fabric is
collected, another quilt just might be started.
Rachel likes to keep her hands busy. Even
while watching TV, she will likely be working
on another of her hobbies—crocheting another
afghan or some heavy duty potholders. If nothing
else interests her at the moment, there’s probably a good book nearby just waiting to be read.
It would be hard to find Rachel saying “There’s
nothing to do.”
Thanks, Rachel, for sharing your talents with us.
-Doris Nibbelink

We’ve Started Our 10th Year!
Enjoy reading the Partyline? Please donate! ($2 suggested)
Send your check to Peoria CRC marked “For the Partyline.”
(120 Peoria West St., Pella, IA 50219)

Quilt made from soldier uniforms.

