


				The 1970’s
     The nineteen seventies were eventful here to say the least. To begin with:
* We began the year 1970 adoring our brand-new baby girl. Before the year was out, my 
sister, Denise moved out to live with one of the older sisters.
*     Gordon redeveloped a drinking habit he thought he had left behind when we got 
married. 
*    With his mother’s worsening dementia, she saw me as a threat. She accused me 
of stealing things from her (most of all her baby). She became my charge when the men 
were in the field, or otherwise occupied. She followed me around like a stalker, with a 
silly grin on her face, and her hands crossed behind her back, 
*     I was stuffing my feelings enough to become a walking time bomb. Migraine 
headaches became a frequent companion.
* In nineteen seventy-one, we learned we were expecting an addition to our family.
*      Meanwhile, our livestock production problems continued. At one time, giving no thought to the widespread TGE (Transmissible Gastroenteritis) outbreak at the time, the local vet told us he thought our herd had a “touch” of cholera. That was enough to cause trembling in the most stalwart.
 *    With this news, and, at the urging of a dairy farmer friend, in 1971 Gordon bought sixteen springing Holstein heifers, due to freshen in the winter. We still had stanchions
and other milking equipment left in our barn by the previous owner, as well as milker buckets left from before the 1967 tornado, which had wiped out the brother’s milking operation at the time.
*     As the truck backed up to the barn with the precious cargo inside, we looked forward to our next enterprise.
