






		 		School Lunchtime Memories
			          	       Linda Peterson
	Since Freeborn County, Minnesota didn't offer kindergarten, I had to wait until first grade to begin grade school at District 50, a one- room schoolhouse in Gordonsville Minnesota. Not only that, but I had to wait to start school again when my two younger sisters and I contracted a nasty case of Whooping Cough. 
When the last of those racking spasms subsided, it was time to go school shopping. When Mommy, Daddy, and I went looking for school supplies, I was so excited to get my Big Chief tablet, my own eight pack of Crayola crayons, and pencils.
 But the real find of the night was the red Glen Plaid lunch box with a matching thermos. The thermos, which was used to carry milk from home, was held securely in the lunch box by a wire bail. Also in the lunchbox was a peanut butter and jelly sandwich made on Wonder Bread. 
Although my mother baked delicious white bread and buns, my school lunch sandwiches were most often constructed on commercial bread. Other items in my lunch box were a red delicious apple or a banana, and quite possibly, a homemade chocolate chip cookie. 
I always envied the kids who brought Hostess treats, either chocolate cupcakes with the white curlicues on chocolate frosting or Twinkies, the sponge cake treats with the marshmallow cream center. 
They were rare treats at our house. Another almost never purchase for us was something called Flavr-Straws. Those magical items had either brown or pink stripes in them. Put them in milk and Voila! You had either chocolate or strawberry flavored milk.
 In my second grade year, our school went into a consolidation with at least two other schools. In the process, our school was upgraded from a one-room schoolhouse to a three-room school, with two grades to a classroom. This was accomplished by hauling in and attaching two other one-room schools which had been closed. Our school then absorbed these students.
We also upgraded to having a hot lunchroom in the basement of the school. Although our family could not often afford the hot lunches, I can still taste my favorite meal of that era: hamburger gravy over mashed potatoes. I just couldn't get enough of this delicious dish. Also a staple with every hot lunch meal was white bread sandwiches with either plain butter or peanut butter filling. The hungrier boys could go back for seconds of this bread as often as they wanted.
Along with the lunchroom upgrade came the delivery of milk in individual boxes. These servings came at a cost of a nickel a box, paid daily. This delivery even enabled us to have afternoon milk breaks. On special occasions, we’d even get chocolate milk.
Different favorite meals may come and go, but long live hamburger gravy over mashed potatoes!
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