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Beatrice Goodge is a goldmine of 
Armstrong history and memories 

by Jo Ashmore 

Whenever people write to the 
Armstrong Public Library, City 
Hall or the Journal office seeking 
information about relatives who 
lived in the commtmity years ago, 
one of the first sources of 
information a researcher goes to is 
Beatrice Goodge, having been told 
by other longtime residents, "Ask 
Bebe. Bebe remembers everything!" 

Beatrice, affectionately known 
to her friends as Bebe or Bea, is 
quick to acknowledge that she 
doesn't always remember as well as 
she used to—and having reached her 
90th birthday in August, she has a 
legitimate excuse. Even so, most 
memories are as fresh as the day 
they were made. 

Bea did not begin attending 
school in Armstrong imtil she was 
in sixth grade but had always lived 
in the area, having been bom on a 
farm northeast of town. Her parraits 
farmed near DolUver and south of 
Haifa, so she started her education 
at the McKean School, then went to 
DoUiver School, and then the 
family moved to Gridley. 

"When the Maple Hi l l School 
was being built, I went to the Maple 
Hill church to school," she recalled. 

Gladys Burkhead, Mrs. Leo
nard Madden, was a classmate in 
Armstrong. "We were insepar
able," Bebe recalled. "We studied 
together and went walking on 
Sundays together." The two believe 
they may be the only members of 

•heir class sti l l Jivitjg. "Jcephine 
Blum may be living; the last I heard 
she was legally blind," Bea said. 
"And Evelyn Boicourt, who is in 
the Lutz Wing at Fairmont 
Hospital, was in our class but didn't 
graduate with us." 

Her family's roots go deep into 
Armstrong Grove history. Her 
mother was Flora MacDonald 
Mitchell; her father, Wil l iam 
Archer Moore. The James Mitch
ells, her maternal grandparents, 
were among the first settlws in the 
township, having come from 
Scotland by way of Canada. Her 
father, the youngest of his family, 
came to Armstrong from Wisconsin 
because he had a brother here and 
other siblings in the area. 

Her husband's grandparents 
"lived two houses east of us," Bebe 
said. "Grandpa (Thomas) Goodge 
was a drummer in the Civil War." 

When the Moore family moved 
into town, they lived in the area of 
Armstrong known as "Fiddlers' 
Green," boimded on the east by the 
present Highway 15 and on the 
north by the present Highway 9. 
Their home was south of the house 
where Bea lives today on Highway 
9 across from Hi Way Grocery and 
where she has lived for 64 years, 
from the time the house stood on a 
dirt road. "We moved our hedge 
three times" because of road 
construction, she recalled with a 

hhtt of disiray in her voice 
She maiTied Winifred Wesley 

(Ole) Goodge in 1924. "He always 
signed his name 'W.W. Goodge'," 
Bebe said, noting that her husband 
did not care for his given name. 
"He thought it sounded like a girl's 
name," she said. 

The newlyweds lived in Omaha 
for a year before returning to 
Armstrong, to a house in Fiddlers' 
Green, located on land now owned 
by MichaelSon, Inc. She took care 
of her ailing mother until she died 
of cancer in 1929, and then Bea's 
younger sister Mabel lived with the 
young couple for three years while 
she finished high school. 

"We had a good life together," 
Bea said. "During the Depression 
we burned wood and cobs in the 
furnace and banked it with coal at 
night. In the evenings we'd shell 
ground cherries and take turns 
filling the furnace. We had fun 
doing what people wouldn't do 
nowadays. We didn't have much 
money, but we had plenty to eat. 
Ole would barter eggs and meat for 
work. (His business was painting 
and wallpapering.) He helped milk 
at Lorenzo Helgason's for milk and 
cream." 

Goodge - goldmine of history 
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"In those years," she said -
wistfully, "we learned to think of 
one another. We played so much 
cards and went to see people. We 
had good times together." 

Bea and Ole often worked as a 
team. Together, they cleaned the 
First Trust and Savings Bank for 17 
years imtil he became too i l l to 
work; and after his death in 1968, 
she continued to do the job for 19 
years, retiring after she had carotid 
artery surgery in 1987 at the age of 
81. 

Even then, she recalled, "Jim 
O'Neill wouldn't accept my 
resignation at first, asking me. 'Are 
you sure you want to resign?' We 
originally worked (at the bank) for 
C.I. Smith, then for John O'Neill 
and then the boys," as she fondly 
calls Jim and Jean O'Neill. 

"Ole was painting the bank 
when Agnes Mclntire's father got 
sick—he was the janitor-and Ole 
took over after Mr. (Andrew) Opsal 
died. C.I. Smith talked us into it, to 
get Ole to slow down," Bebe 
recalled. " I worked alone from 1968 
until 1987, worked through all the 
mess when they were building on." 

Bebe Goodge remembers 

Given a list of over 3(X) names 
of fomier residents embroidered on 
an Armstrong memory quilt in 
about 1929, Bea Goodge can not 
only recall a great many of the 
people but can tell you where they 
lived, what the breadwinners did 
and even what the women's maiden 
names were or to whom they were 
related. A number of them were 
people for whom she or her 
husband, the late W.W. (Ole) 
Goodge, worked through the years. 

Of some folks on that list, she 
shared a special reminiscence. 

of history 

Hafora~Atwood^'We bought 
our house from him. He \ jrked for 
Central States and married Mrs. 
(J.A.) Huffs sister, Alice. P.H. 
Atwood was his father; he was also 
with Central States. Lester Atwood 
was also the son of P.H., and his 
wife was Ila Miller, whose mother 
Lottie worked at the telephone 
office. I worked for her, and Ole 
and I lived there (at the telephone 
office) for a while when I worked 
nights after (Tom) Arvig bought the 
telephone office and put on all night 
service. We got our rent, lights and 
water furnished. The other 
operators worked til 9:00 and then 
for a year and a half we did the 
night calls, and then I had (to quit) 
to take care of my mother (who was 
dying)." She added, "Mrs. Frank 
Barnes was Loitie Miller's mother." 

Mrs. Robert Brimmer--"She 
was Maud Verbrugge, a telephone 
operator I did relief work for. In 
fact, she got me started—she said 
she liked my voice." 

Mr. and Mrs. Bert B l u m -
"They were John Blum's parents 
and lived next to Lorraine Hansen's 
(the Greg Thompson home). Bert 
was dynamiting at a farm and died 
tragically. I went to school with 
their daughter Josephine; and the 
last I heard, she was in a Catholic 
home in Minneapolis." 

Mr. and Mrs. A.J. Bosworth-
"Bert and Ruth-their house was 
where Linda (Polzin) built her new 
one. (The former Bosworth home 
burned while Polzin was living in 
it.) They both worked at the Ught 
plant, ant̂  she had one of the first 
libraries in town-her own books 
and others-in the back of the light 
plant (the present Journal office). 
She came here as a teacher and 
married a widower with grown 
childroi. They were good friends of 
ours; we liked them both very 
much. Ruth was so bright, so 
wonderful." 

Jesse Burkhead-"He was the 
son of J.V. and Flo Burkhead-he 
was Loma's (Robinson) brother and 
just died not long ago. He was 
brilliant from start to finish, 
talented in everything he did! I 
corresponded with them every 
Christmas. I wwfced for Mrs. J.V. 
a lot and so did Ole." 

Mrs. Andy Burt~"She was the 
mother of Leona (Pehrson) and Ella 
(Zochert), and they're all very 
special to me. Andy was my 

cousin-our mothers were sisters." 
I ' Sam and Bill Chtircliill-"were 

bachelors for years. They were 
tilers and did ditching. They 
boarded at Mrs. (Charlie) Ogilvie's, 
and I used to put up their lunches. 
(Bea worked for Mrs. Ogilvie 
during her school years, helping 
prepare and serve three meals a 
day.) Sam married a widow lady 
whose daughter married Merle 
Nicoson, a brother of Mildred Beck 
and Bob Nicoson." 

Mrs. Charlie Dennison-"Her 
name was Amy. Ole used to stay at 
their place a lot-she took in 
roomers—and Ole was a great friend 
of Boyd, her boy. (Their home was 
the Don Kl ink house.) The 
Detmison grandchildren were all 
here one day this summer. They 
came for dinner and went to the 
cemetery and to Klinks. They took 
lots of pictures, and they came back 
for brunch the next day. Mrs. 
Dennison's granddaughter and 
great-granddaughter came from 
Colorado, and one granddaughter, 
from Des Moines, and there was 
another granddaughter and a step-
granddaughter, five women alto
gether. One granddaughter calls me 
every month." 

Of Mrs. Dennison, she said, " I 
was with her when she died. 
Charlie called, and I said, 'We'll 
come right away. I took Mary Aim 
to Mabel Helgason's mother, Mrs. 
Harrison. We got her to the hospital 
in the old Armstrong ambulance, 
and she died holding my hand. She 
was like a mother to Ole—his own 
mother died when he was 12." 

"John Dows was in the bank, 
and my mother, my sister and I all 
worked for Mrs. Dows. I usually 
ironed white shirts-also did that for 
the O'Neills. Slabas and Dr. Wests, 
sometimes quite late. My mother 
washed for Mrs. Dows." She 
added, "My mother was a good 
friend of Mrs. Dows-they went to 
country school together." 

"Harriet Olson was the 
postmaster and never married. She 
lived across from Lou's (Food 
Center). I worked for her a lot-and 
for Mrs. John O'Neill. When my 
sister died, Mrs. O'Neill called and 
said she'd rcaied a Wikey for our 
dinner i f Ole'd come and pick it 



"Cora Duffy was the mother of 
Leo~the Duffy Post (American 
Legion) is named for him; he died 
in World War L Mrs. Duffy lived 
in the house that was (later) Alta 
Martin's. She was a great friend of 
Leoia Moore, MaTjel Helgason's 
grandmother." 

Maiy Dimdas "was Mrs. Frank 
Dundas~he'd buy and sell cattle. 
They lived south and west of town 
and were relation to the Mathews. 
She was the mother of Azeline, 
Ross, Beulah, Valeta...Azeline and 
her husband, Herman Jasculke, 
were in card club with us. So were 
John Blums, August Becks, Shirley 
Besk before he was married, and 
others. There were several tables 
when they came." 

Mr. and Mrs. Abel Erickson 
"lived in the east part of town by 
Ruth Laffey's house. They sold 
milk—he deUvered it aroimd town. 
He was always so jolly, always had 
a joke." 

"Mrs. P.A. Gaarde was a 
Churchill. Her sister Lillian brought 
me into the world." 

Mrs. L.F. Heinrich~"Before 
she died she lived in the house 
where Grace and Junior Askeland 
live. Mr. Heinrich had oil stations 
all over, and Ole worked for him, 
painted and papered his new 
stations." 

"Harry Holland was the 
marshall and lived where Bill and 
Lena Mitchell lived. (The house is 
on the northwest comer of Fourth 
Street and Third Avenue.) One 
night I was coming home from 
Epworth League at the Methodist 
Church; it was Halloween and I was 
with a bunch of girls. There was a 
brand new manure spreader parked 
west of (what is now) the Kozy, at 
Ersland's lot, and we decided to 
move it. Someone said, 'This is 
hard to push,' and another voice 
said, 'It sure is!' It was Harry! We 
disappeared so quick! He was a 
good old sport!" 

H.A. Kingston "had a store 
where they sold anything (you 
wanted). I used to run a bill there 
during the school year, and Mr. 
Kingston let me pay in the 
summw." 

She continued, " I worked in 
the country for differait people and 
for Mrs. Ogilvie for $3.50 a week. 
I worked from 4-00 in the morning 
until 8:30 or 9 at night. At noon I 

got a ride home with a boarder and 
waited tables and washed dishes. 
Then I would go back u> school at 
1:00. School was out at 4 and I 
would go back and work until the 
(supper) dishes were done and 
lunches put up for the tilers and 
people who worked in the country. 

"For breakfast, they had 
pancakes, bacon and eggs, a real 
breakfast. At noon there would be 
potatoes and gravy and a roast, and 
she also served a big meal at night. 

"Evoy day after school I baked 
a cake for supper and the lunch 
bags. They always had pie for noon 
dinner at Mrs. Ogilvie's. I peeled 
potatoes for supper after I got the 
cake in the oven. I worked hard! 
But I earned money for school 
supplies and clothes and whatever 
came up. One time I had to borrow 
money from my brother for my 
glasses and I paid him so much 
every month until I got him paid 
back." 

Mrs. J.B. Knipe "was Dr. 
Knipe's wife, and I worked for her 
(for two weeks) after she had one of 
her babies, Marilyn. After she was 
able to get out of bed, she 
entertained all of her clubs while I 
was there. I fixed the meals and 
cleaned house; her mother took care 
of the baby. My sister Bemice was 
supposed to go there, but she went 
to Fitzgibbons' because Francis was 
bom first." 

The Knipes lived where Marge 
Feddersen lives now, and Bea still 
recalls proudly, " I washed all those 
porch windows so they just 
sparkled." 

"Edna Kirk was my teacher in 
junior high. I came to Armstrong to 
school in sixth grade, and she knew 
my folks didn't have a lot of money. 
We had to buy our books for 
penmanship—she taught Palmer 
Method—and every once in a while 
I'd find paper or some pens on my 
desk. There was no word, but I 
knew where they came from." 

"Mrs. Orcutt lived in Mildred 
Bradley's house. She was a teacher 
a long time, in the country schools, 
and owned two or three houses. Ole 
and I did a lot of work for her-she 
was one of our best customers." 

W.A. Ortmeyer-"Well, you 
know all about Mr. Ortmeyer. But 
he made me get my geometry. He 
said, ' I wish you'd take it because 
I'm going r/> teach it next year.' He 
went slov̂  in.i t ; i.Jaed it, and I 
was glad I'd taken it.' 

"Lavon Stroebheim was a 
granddaughter of P.H. Atwoods and 
Uved with them after her mother 
died. I had a letter from her asking 
if anyone knew P.H., so I wrote 
and she wrote back. She was here 
only two or three years. She wore 
SWrley Temple dresses, and I used 
to iron them at Mrs. Atwood's." 

"Tom Vallie lived in the block 
where Agnes Finley lives. I was 
named for his daughter Beatrice." 

"I ' l l never forget the last time I 
saw George West Jr. Helen 
(Henriksen) said we should go to 
see him. (West was in the last 
stages of Lou Gehrig's Disease.) 
She called and said, 'I'm going to 
take you and today's the day.' When 
we walked up the walk, I heard him 
talking to his nurse. She came to 
the door and told us, 'I'm sorry. 
George is not up to having 
company.* I said, 'That's fine. Just 
tell him Beatrice Goodge and Helen 
Henriksen were here.' She came 
back and said, 'Oh, he wants you to 
come right in.' 

"He told his nurse, 'She 
practically raised me!' We couldn't 
get away from him. He said, 'I'm so 
glad you've come. I don't know 
anyone I'd rather see. I ' l l never 
forget you as long as I live.' He 
died two weeks later." 

Retirement 
In retirement, Bebe's days are 

full. 
She loves to keep in touch with 

family and friends by writing letters 
and sending greeting cards. " I 
taught Sunday School for many 
years and I always sent my pupils 
birthday cards," she said. "Now 
they have families. And I try to 
send cards to people in the church 
who have birthdays and 
anniversaries. One month I wasn't 
going to send any, but then I 
decided to do it anyway. I send 
about seven to ten cards a month, 
some months more than others. I 
like to keep in touch with the kids 
who were my pupils years ago, and 
they come to visit me when they 
come back to Armstrong." 

" I don't teach Sunday School 
anymore, but I'm still concemed 
about the families," she said. 

A member of First Presbyterian 
Cliiu'ch since 1947, she belongs to 
U.P.W. and & ved two terms as an 
Elder on the Session. "In the 
Presbyterian church, once you're an 



Elder, you're always an Elder, but 
I'm not on the Session anymore," 
she explainet 

She vividly recalls the day she 
and Ole joined the church'-"it was 
at the same time the Haifa paristi 
came in. Rev. Sinning was the 
minister, and the whole front of the 
church was filled." And she can tell 
you the names of every one of those 
people. 

• One of the first members of the 
Friendly Volunteers at Valley Vue 
Care Center, she is not as activ« in 
the organization as she once was 
but does help her minister. Rev. 
John Werth, serve communion to 
residents. 

She's a life member of 
Armstrong Heritage Museiun and 
very proud of that, attending 
meetings when she's able and 
furnishing for bake sales. 

Bebe is famous for her divinity 
candy, which sells out quickly at 
any bake sale, but she admits that 
she hasn't made as much of it as sh<.. 
did in the past, when it was nothing 
for her to turn out 30 or 40 batches 
during the holidays. 

Family is important to her. She 
and Ole were married 24 years 
before their only child, Mary Ann, 
was bom. Now married to Ken 
Starbird and living at Sedelia, 
Missouri, Mary Aim has two grown 
daughters living in Texas--Amy 
Thompson of Denison and Dena 
Newell of Dallas. Amy has given 
Bebe two great-granddaughters-
Nicole, a resident of Faith, Hope 

; and Charity Home in Storm Lake, 
and Ashley, who lives in Texas. 

Bea is especially close to her 
sister, Mabel Huntsinger of 
Estherville, and some of her second 
cousins. "They have been ver>' good 

^ to me. I can't imagine my life 
without them," she said. Mabel 
Helgason, Helen Henriksen, Jim 
Beck and Leona Pehrson all live in 

. Armstrong, Phyllis Lisle is in 
Estherville and Ella Zochert, in the 
Minneapolis area. Two nieces, 
Betty Leach and Agnes Nelsen, 

. both of Armstrong, and; their 
' families look out for her, too. 

Al l of her nieces and nephews 
came on her 87th birthday when the 
family hosted a party for her. 
However, some of that generation 
can't come • y?: '̂ re as they must 
deal with tiicir own health 
problems. 

"Armstrong fias beeii so 
wonderful to me," Bebe said. 'Tve 
had.a lot of problems, and.people 
haye sympathized and have huilt me 
up. When Ole was sick, and when . 
he was hurt in the cyclone,' people , 
were just wonderful.''^ 

"They pick up branches and 
walnuts in my yaM, irirn th? hedge, 
spray the yard, clean up, .get mŷ .̂ 
mail and look out for me when I've 
been hurt." 

She added, " I always think, 
when people are 'talking' it's 
because they're concemed. That's 
just the way the town of Armstrong 
is. I have lived here since sixth 
grade and have had so much 
kindness shown to me, from a 
teacher giving me paper when I 
couldn't afford it to Jim Beck 
coming today to pick up a dead 
branch in my yard." 

She continued, "The Flints and 
Olesons were great friends through 
the years, especir when Ole w.' -
su: and in the h j liai for 40 days, 

orothy Siaba is a good 

friend. We had babies at the same 
time, Scott and Mary Ann, and 
•v • e had many a good laugh. She 
wab so nice to work for. 

"Ray Sanders, Zip- and June-
Koons have kept me inj ^garden 
stuff. The Richmcmdsj :thf-Klinid 
have done so m'uch'fcir'rhe.' Harriet 
Rovn was a darling. Ralph, died.the 
same year as Ole, and she was so 
good to pick me up and take me 
places." 

Once, Bebe recalled, Harriet 
telephoned and invited her to go 
along "out to the hil l ." The two 
women spent a whole afternoon 
walking around and looking around 
at the cemetery and really had a 
good time doing it. Meanwhile, a 
local woman was trying to get in 
touch with Bea and when she heard 
what she had been doing, retorted 
that she could not imagine anyone 
having a "good time" at the 
cemetery. 

" I can't mention everybddy-so 
many have been so wonderful to 
me, I know there are many .more I 
forgot to name." 

, Beatrice Goodge, who has 
been blessed with so many friends-
in her 90 years, makes one recall an 
old adage: "The best way to have a 
friend is to be one." , ; . , 




