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Newsworthy Township Tidbits
Strong winds—which could
h ave h a d s o m e r o t a t i o n —
blew through our township the
last weekend of April. Howard
Renaud had a machine shed ripped
apart. Debris was strewn in his
pasture, along highway G5T, and
in the bean field on the other side
of the road. Jake Van Gorp had a
building move off its foundation, several trees
and signs along the road went over, and below
the NuMark building in Peoria a grain bin
suffered significant damage as it was lifted,
blown around and crumpled. A later storm
brought even more destruction to the grain bin
as well as to other structures near it.
Flooding once again destroyed the beautiful
crops we were enjoying while driving back and
forth through the river bottom. It appears the
dike along Cordova Ave. was breeched in two
places which in turn promoted widespread
flooding. More rain, seepage, river/creek overflow, and plant rot made the devastation even
worse in the following weeks.
Cornie and Erma Van Wyngarden—long time residents
of our township before their retirement—celebrated
their 70th anniversary in June. They farmed in the Lower
Grove area and Cornie helped many of us with electrical, plumbing and carpentry projects over the years. He
was also pastor of the Lower Grove church for 30 years.
Congratulations Cornie and Erma!
Iris Vander Wal—a long-time-resident of the township
before moving to Pella in 1989—retired on May 22 from a 25year position as the Tulip Time business office manager at Pella’s
Historical Village. She was recognized with a special ride-through
during a parade at Tulip Time, and with a retirement party at Scholte
Church. Many friends and family stopped by to wish her well, and
happily celebrated with her when the old Estey pump organ in the
church—which she enjoyed playing—was dedicated to her.
Peoria Church has been without a pastor since November
2012. That will change September 1, when Rev. George Den
Oudsten will begin serving the congregation in Peoria. He, his
wife Richarla, and their small daughter Hannah moved from
Montana in August, and they are getting settled in the brick
house adjacent to the church. Watch for more information
about the Den Oudstens in the next issue. In the meantime,
let’s welcome this young family to the neighborhood!

Bob Artley
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Flint Ridge School (Conclusion)
Like other girls who attended country schools, little Wilma
dreaded the cold, winter months because it meant wearing long,
brown stockings. Her story continues . . . I think our mothers
loved us and wanted us to stay warm, but we resisted because
those stockings were horrible! We had to wear a harness of
sorts that went over our shoulders, sort of connected around
the waist and then extended down our legs with garters on
which to attach those stockings. They were more than ugly!
“Socks or stocks (stockings)?” was the question at my home.
The dreaded answer was nearly always the same, “Stocks.” The
pleading and begging would then begin, but to no avail. In time
this tradition ended when knee socks finally arrived and things
took a turn for the better.
When I was either in 2nd or 3rd grade the unthinkable
happened. Our school burned to the ground. The news hit like
a bomb shell. Now what? Imagine all our books, our personal
things, everything now lost. The solution was probably less than
desirable, but school must go on. Flint Ridge was set up in an
old abandoned house for the rest of the year. Supplies slowly
made their way to our new “digs,” but it was hard to learn.
We pretty much played school in the old house until summer
arrived.
A very special memory was our end-of-the-year Train Ride. A
train that ran between Pella
and Oskaloosa was to make
its last run, and our teacher
felt that we needed to experience riding the rails. So
we students, along with a
few chaperones, boarded in
Pella, clickety-clacked to
Osky, and found our parents
waiting. Then we all headed
to Edmunson Park for our end-of-the-year picnic.
Over the summer I got some troubling news. I was ready
for 6th grade, Flint Ridge was full to capacity, and it had been
determined that my Kindergarten brother and I would be sent
the other direction, to Warren School—our assigned school. I
remember spending a good deal of time imagining how much
I wouldn’t like it, how I would miss my friends, and how scary
it would be. Yes, it was scary at first, and I didn’t like it, but in
time there were new friends, and once again all was well.
-Wilma Blom

Peoria School Circle
Tractor Ride

On June 14, twenty-eight tractors were parked
behind the Peoria Church while their owners
enjoyed breakfast in the nearby gym. There
smiling helpers offered donuts, pastries, fruit,
and beverages—a delicious beginning for the first
annual Peoria School Circle Tractor Ride—while
others manned the “sign up” table and helped where
needed.
Organized by Lynn Veenstra, the ride circled from
Peoria to Sully, Lynnville, Searsboro, New Sharon and
back home. It took all morning but the riders (including two women and a hay wagon carrying five children)
found the outing—on a beautiful sunny day—relaxing
and fun.
Because the event was a fund raiser for the Christian School, it drew riders from Des Moines, Pella,
Sully, Taintor, New Sharon and Peoria. Nearly $1,000
was raised for the school. What a huge success for a
first-time ride! Another is already in the planning for
next summer. Keep an eye out for more information
as that time gets closer.

Lower Grove VBS Report
Lower Grove church was abuzz with activity the week of
June 9-13 as 51 students, 9 helpers, and 5 teachers gathered for
Vacation Bible School.
Of particular excitement for the children
was bringing in pennies for the missionary
offering.
Since 1994 Lower
Grove has been having
“penny contests” during their VBS weeks.

“Over all those years,” says Bonnie Van Wyngarden, “we have
collected 382,766 pennies.” This year the contest was between
boys and girls, and VBS participants (and their families) turned
in 19,170 pennies to count as well as an offering for the week
totaling $1,078.03. “The money goes towards support of missions,” says Bonnie, “and this year’s contest proves to children
that God can use them for His kingdom in the same way that
He uses each little penny.”
All the children worked hard to meet the needs of others and
show the love of Jesus, but the boys’ team came out on top for
total pennies and total offering.
-Bonnie Van Wyngarden
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Home Burns—Owner Rescued
Tuesday, May 6, was an ordinary day for Kalvin and Carrie Schmidt
until mid afternoon. Kalvin was in town to run some errands, and Carrie
was resting to ease her back pain when a passing neighbor noticed a
flame by the enclosed porch of their home. She immediately called 911.
Advised by the Fire Dept. to check if anyone was home, Wanda Vande
Voort knocked on the door but no one answered. Then she looked in
the windows and saw Carrie asleep on the bed. While she was calling
and knocking to awaken Carrie, Kalvin returned home.
The two of them helped Carrie out of the window but during the
rescue she fell against the window well and broke her arm. With the two
ladies safely out of harm, Kalvin ran to turn off the propane tank and
move his pickup and lawn mower. He attempted to get the 4-wheeler
but it was already on fire. A stiff wind from the southeast stoked the
flames and in no time the whole house was reduced to ashes.
Carrie was taken to the Pella hospital and then transferred to Mercy
in Des Moines for her injury and smoke inhalation. She was released
after two days.
The property was cleaned up by neighbors and friends in just one
day. A big “thanks” to Kevin Van’t Sant, Darren Blanke, Randy Van Vark, Dan Terpstra, Troy Shilling, Kenny Hoksbergen, Lilburn Jansen and Terry Blom for their expert demolition help. Rosemary Schmidt, Carrie, and Geneva
Jansen prepared a noon lunch for the hungry workers.
Plans are being made to rebuild the house, and everyone is thankful that no life was lost. -Rosemary Schmidt

Pastor Brian & Becky Ochsner
welcomed little Harris Jordan
Ochsner into their home on July
8, 2014. He was a big boy, weighing in at 10 lbs. 7 oz. His brothers Ezra, Elliot and Zachary are
so proud of their baby brother and like to help take care
of him. Welcome little Harris!

Trent and Michelle Brackin
welcomed little Arie Paul Brackin
into their home on June 12,
2014. Born 5½ weeks early,
little Arie only weighed 5 lbs.
so he had to stay in the NICU
at Mercy Hospital for 15 days
to gain strength before coming
home to his loving family. Big
sister Jovi has been a big help to
her mother and loves taking care
of her new little brother.

George J. Van Vark was born on the family farm in the
Sandridge neighborhood of our township. As a child—one of
nine children—he had rheumatic fever and nearly lost his life.
Instead he grew up to become a lifelong farmer, cattle buyer,
husband to Helen, and father to four daughters. His many
interests in life included fishing, gardening, dancing, and playing
cards. He loved nothing more than to have family and friends
gather around his kitchen table. It was there he offered them a cup of coffee while
he reminisced about the good old times.
Melvin D. Fynaardt was born south of Oskaloosa and moved
to a farm just east of Taintor when he was seven years old. He lived,
worked and raised his family (with his wife Carol) on the same farm.
He attended school and church in Peoria and served on the board of
the Peoria school. Melvin’s life was comprised of his faith, his family
and his farm. He passed his love of farming on to his sons, as well
as his carpentry and mechanical skills. His faith was very important
to him and he loved serving others.
Bob Wichhart was born by Oskaloosa—the second of six
children—but spent some of his growing-up-years on a farm
in the New Sharon area. He had a heart for the land already at
a young age, and after serving with the military in Korea for
two years, he married Pat and they raised three girls (one died
at three years old) on farms near Leighton, Osky, and in Lower
Grove. For the past 33 years the couple have been living on an
acreage just up the hill from the river bridge. A farmer was all Bob ever wanted to
be although he was employed at Ring-O-Matic for a time. He also enjoyed hunting,
fishing and tractor pulling. A faithful member of Third Reformed, Bob thoroughly
enjoyed visiting with others and often said he met God while farming.
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. . . heard about it on the partyline . . .


Business Services

Skunk River—Our River

In early June, Bob Wichhart shared with the
Peoria Partyline team something that is now very
precious—a few of his last township stories. We’ll
let Wilma share it just as she heard them.
“ Way Down Upon a Swanee River” was a song
in our country school song book and I remember
thinking the name had a sort of magical sound
to it. Not like the river near my home called the
“Skunk.” Absolutely no intrigue in that name!
Skunk River Restoration
But it is our river and it makes its way through
& Repair
Flory Construction, New
our Township.
Dealer
construction, remodels,
Called the “Shecaqua” by Native Americans
additions, and decks. Call Luke,
in this area, the word meant a strong obnoxious
641-629-0357 or 625-4240.
odor. Probably the word referred to the wild
onions which grew profusely near the head waters.
Peterson Tiling & Excavation
Regardless, the English translation to “Skunk”
“Quality work at affordable prices”
was a bit off the mark, but then “Onion River”
wouldn’t have sounded much better.
 Tile installation
Like all rivers, the Skunk has more stories than
Jim De Bruin
641.780.6114
 Terraces
one could count. Its head waters are in Hamilton
 Waterways
County near Webster City, and it flows pretty much
 Basements
south until it runs through Ames. From there it
 Sewer
heads in a southeasterly direction toward Mahaska
County, eventually joins the North Skunk, and
Call Jesse Peterson at 641-780-6800
finally flows into the Mississippi River about seven
miles south of Burlington—a total of about 185
 For Sale
miles in length.
For the past 33 years, Bob Wichhart was proud
For Sale: Hand-crafted gifts,
to live along the banks of the Skunk River. From
deck furniture, quilt racks,
his home—just south of the Township’s River
windmills, and many other
Bridge—he kept a keen eye on what was happening
things. 625-4148, 1219 Hwy
625.4131 www.peoriachr.org
with the river at any given time. “When the river
102 (road to Pella).
is bank full,” he told me, “a big rain
by Ames means that flooding is to
Quest of the Kingdom
be expected; and debris floating by
VBS at Peoria CRC was
means that the river is rising.”
a great success. Praise
Interestingly, Bob also had
God for 80 children who
stories to tell that he heard from
attended and for dedicated staff!
many who witnessed the straightThroughout the week the kids learned
ening of the river channel around
about the kingdom of heaven, being called
1914. Before that, the Skunk was a
to be part of God’s family, how to accept
meandering river and it was thought
that God is seeking after their hearts to be
that straightening it would allow the
more like Jesus, focusing on what’s inside
water to drain away more efficiently,
rather than on outside appearances, and
rather than flooding the low lands.
about the armor of God.
It would also allow for more land to
The VBS program Friday night was
be cultivated if the threat of flooding
well attended and afterwards everyone
was somewhat controlled. Dikes were part of the plan too—spacing them along
gathered in the gym for great food and
the river to keep it in its banks. But as we know today, there are still times when all
fellowship—compliments of the annual
attempts at controlling the waters of the Skunk fail.
Community Hog Roast.
“It was a dredge,” Bob told me, “that was used to straighten the Skunk.” The work
began at the river’s source and went through Mahaska County. So what is a dredge?
Watch for the rest of Bob’s story in the next issue.
-Wilma Blom

