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PREFACE

Florence Leila (Burkett) Flannigan was born June 17, 1884 at Holms Co., Ohio, at her Grandfather Williams home.  Her father had come West a short time before to find a home for his family in Milford, Nebraska.  Mrs. Burkett, with a babe in arms and another daughter, Mildred, were to follow him as soon as she was able to travel.

While Mr. Burkett lived in Milford he published a newspaper.  After living there three years they moved to Seward, where he became County Supt. and later on Supt. of the City Schools.  He taught in Seward 9 years then moved to Schuyler where he was Supt. for 7 years, from there they moved to Lincoln where he resided until his death.

Mrs. Flannigan had always studied music and attended the Conservatory of Music at the Univ. of Nebr.  She sang in the choir at St. Lukes Episcopal Church.

After finishing High School she attended Business College and accepted a position at Stuart, Nebr. where she met her future husband, Gibbons Flannigan.   He accepted a position in the Bank at Hot Springs, S.D. where they lived for 5 years.

To them three sons were born - Edmund, James and Robert.  By them she has 8 grandchildren and 8 great grandchildren.

She had one sister, Mildred Griffith, who was seven years older and one brother, Ralph, four years younger.

After her children were married she came back to Nebraska to care for her aged mother until her death and afterwards stayed on to live with her brother.

As a child I was very ill with diptheria and almost died and had to take some very bitter medicine and I can remember Dr. Reynolds giving me a dollar if I would take it - I guess that was what cured me.

I remember the blizzard of 1888 altho I was only 4 yrs. old.  The winters were very cold then and the snow was deep.  There was a girl in the country who was lost in the snow storm and had one leg frozen - when Father heard about it, and as he was Co. Supt. of Schools, he raised money to buy her an artificial limb.

When I was nine we went to the World's Fair at Chicago.  It was my first train ride - and I could see the Ferris Wheel from the train as it was a very large one.  We also visited my grandparents, my Mother's parents, who lived in Millersburg, Ohio.  They were celebrating their 70th wedding anniversary that year, so all the Aunts and Uncles and Cousins were there and there were so many that the children had to sleep on the floor.  I remember the spring where we got the drinking water and the spring-house where the cold water ran through from the spring - this was where they kept the milk and cream and butter in cans and jars.  Then another exciting place was the cellar with high swinging shelves full of cakes and pies out of our reach, ha! ha!

Grandpa had coal mines and one day he took us into the mines in coal cars.  It was pitch dark so we were given candles on our caps to wear.  I was glad when we got out.  After Grandpa died the mines were sold to the Ohio Gas and Oil Co.  My grandfather lived to the age of 96 and I believe grandmother was 94.  They lived at Millersburg, Ohio and I was born there as my Father had gone to Nebraska and Mother wasn't able to travel so she went to her parents home until after my arrival.  As soon as Father found a house, Mother with me still a babe in arms and Vera, my sister who was 7, came West to Nebraska in 1884.  We lived in Milford one year.  At first my Father printed a newspaper and later was County Superintendent.  From there we moved to Seward which was only a short distance of probably 50 miles but a much larger town.  My brother Ralph was born here in 1888 - the year of the big blizzard and the one I remember so vividly.

I remember the house we lived in was a square house with high ceilings - the front door entered into a hall with a coat rack at the end - there was a door on either side of the hall, the one on the right led to the spare bedroom and the one on the left into the parlor.  In the spare bedroom, or guest room, was a tall bedstead with white starched pillow shams, a marble top dresser and commode with pitcher, bowl and soap dish and a door below for the "pot".  The wood was cherry wood and we still have this set.

In the Parlor was an upright piano "Hunor", a settee, straight back chairs, plat-form rocker, piano lamp with a crepe paper shade of two tones of pink and worsted carpet tacked down which covered the entire floor to keep it warm.  I think they put straw under it.  There was a stand with a plush album on it and a tidy on the piano.  A large door opened into the living room which was closed in the winter and in this room the family lived.  In the winter there was a large stove which necessitated lots of pipe and Father dreaded putting it up in the fall.  In the center of the room was a center table with a students lamp which gave a good light and everyone could get around and see.  Off of this room was Mother's bedroom and to the back the kitchen and dining room combined which extended entirely across the back of the house except for a porch at one end.   Back of this room was another bedroom where Vera and I slept and a large pantry.   On the porch was the well where we got our water and the cellar stairs which went down under the house.  It was really quite a comfortable house for those times and I have many nice memories of it.

I remember the big cook stove in the kitchen and Mother's good homemade bread and ginger bread and the big pantry full of mysterious jars and cans and pretty dishes - and the cooky jar especially.

I remember Father would always buy a barrel of cooking apples in the fall and a barrel of eating apples and put them in the cellar and he had a large bin for the potatoes which held 8 or 9 bushels.  Mother would make 5 and 10 gallons of kraut, green tomato pickles, mincemeat besides jellies, preserves and canned fruit.  We didn't go to the store in those days like we do now except for meat, sugar and flour.

Father had a smoke house and smoked his own sausage.  He would bring home liver, which they gave him for nothing, and he cooked It and ground it up and put it in corn meal mush.

He always had horses while he was Co. Supt. as he had to visit the schools in the country.  We took a drive one Sunday and the horses became frightened and ran into a barbed wire fence but the buggy didn't upset and we weren't hurt.

Our nicest neighbor was Dr. Reynolds who lived acoross the street.  They had 3 sons so he called my sister and I his girls.  He had a team of shetland ponies and would get up any time of night if someone was sick - if they asked him to come he would always go.

In the winter I would love to skate and slide on my sled and it didn't matter how cold I got I just loved it.  I had a long rope on my sled and would catch a ride on behind buggies and sometimes my rope would get caught and I would get away out in the country before I could get it loose.

Father was elected Supt. of the schools while in Seward and Mother sang in the choir and they would come to our house to practice.  One time and artist came to town and Mother took painting lessons from her.  She painted a large picture of Iris and also several other fine pictures of flowers and of fruits.  Ralph no doubt inherited his artistic talent from Mother.  She was also a beautiful seamstress and we received many compliments about our clothes which she made.

My sister Mildred Vera, but was called Vera during her early school days, graduated while we lived In Seward.  Even in her last year she wasn’t permitted to have a "beau", which they were called in those days, until she was 18 so that year she went skating with a young man named Charles Beaver.  His father was a florist and they lived on the Blue River.  She never did learn to skate alone so when she skated with, him he practically held her up.  (Father got a pair of new skates for her which I inherited later).  When she graduated he sent her the most beautiful moss roses (pink) I have ever seen, anyway in my girlhood ecstasy that was the way they impressed me.  Vera's dress had a wide lace bertha collar and in the middle of the front Mother pinned a spray of these roses.  The dress had large puffed sleeves and on each sleeve was a rose bud.  I just thought my sister looked the prettiest, and my Mother was the most creative.

Summer was here and we were getting ready to move to Schuyler.  Father had gone ahead to find a house but the only one he could find was the rectory of the Episcopal Church as they didn't have a Minister at the time - it was also across from the school house which made it convenient for Father.

The people in Schuyler were very friendly and the girls my age came to call and I felt quite grown up although I was only 12.  One girl was the daughter of the Banker, one was the daughter of the druggist and my dearest friend was Marcia.   We went to school together and came home together.  Her mother was my Godmother as I decided to join the Episcopalian Church soon after we moved there.  Marcia's mother took a liking to me and chose me to be Marcia's friend.  She would invite me into their house after school and give us a glass of milk and gingerbread or some small snack.  She had a maid and had cultured ideas.  Marcia was a very bright girl and was

good in all her studies except arithmetic which was my easiest study so we helped each other.

My Mother became active here in the Woman's Club as in Seward and I remember at one meeting at our house Mother played for me and I sang.  We bought a 2 story house on the edge of town which we moved into.  I liked it because we could see the Union Pacific train every day, as it was only a few blocks away.  We had a front room, sitting room, dining room, kitchen and pantry and 3 bedrooms upstairs and a little "cupola" over the front porch where you could walk out.

My sister was married while we lived here and that was a great event for me.   She was attending the University of Nebraska and had gotten a room with a family near the University, they had a son with whom she fell in love.  He had a farm at Silver Creek where they planned to live.  His folks came to Schuyler for the wedding and Mattie Goodell was there, a good friend of Mildred's - I was so thrilled because I was to be Miss Burkett - I was 16 and just the age when everything was wonderful.  They were married in April and I visited them that summer.  From Schuyler we moved to Lincoln.  Father invested in a Book Co. which proved to be a snide outfit.  They gave him some sample books and big talk and took his money and that was it so he had to go back to teaching.

Finally he traded some land he had in Kansas for an acreage out on East O, which is worth a lot now, and had an orchard and we bought a horse, a cow and chickens.  I worked in a pocket book factory in the summer and went to business college - I also kept up my music as I had always taken music lessons ever since I was 8 years old. I went to the Lincoln Conservatory of Music after we moved to Lincoln and sang in the choir at St. Luke's Episcopal Church.

After finishing my business course I got a position working for a lumber man at Stuart, Nebr. where I met my husband.  He was cashier in his brother's bank and he made it his business to call me when I was alone in the office and make a date with me.  He said he fell in love with me on the first date but he was Irish so ---.  I think I went there in Sept. and we were married in February.   The wedding was at my sisters house on University Place as they had moved in from the farm for the winter.  We had to be married by a Priest and Gib had a hard time getting any priest in Lincoln to marry us so he had to get the priest from Stuart.  The wedding was to be at 2 P.M. and he arrived at 1 P.M. - I was a wreck and by that time didn't care if I got married or not.  It was a bitter cold day and we went to Omaha for a week then to Stuart.  We had to stay at a little old hotel with a stove in our room until our house was ready.  Everything was held up by the weather.  We had no more than gotten settled than Gib got an offer to go to Hot Springs, South Dakota and be cashier in Mr. Kelly's Bank.   Father Flannigan had just built a new bank building and Mr. Kelly needed a cashier and so we moved to Hot Springs.

Our first son Edmund Gibbons was born there.  We named him after Mr. Kelly because he had given us such a wonderful opportunity.  Hot Springs was a beautiful place to live and we soon got acquainted with some lovely people.  We joined the Whist Club and I sang in the choir at the Episcopal Church.  We went to the dances at the Evans Hotel on Saturday nights.

I took China painting and painted my Haviland set while we lived there - had my own horse and buggy and hired girl, while the babies were small I always had help, and we took a trip to Minneapolis and visited his relatives.  We lived in Hot Springs 5 years, James was also born here.  Then we took a wild trip way went out to the claim country to Chas. Flannigan and proved up on a claim.  When we sold our interest in the Bank I think it was $65,000.  Then we proved up on this claim and sold it to Chas Flannigan.  Then we went to Smithwick and built a house, started a bank and bought a lumber yard.  All wild chances because these people were coming in to settle on claims.  They would come with $1,000 - $2,000 to last until their claims time was up then they would leave, most of them.   They would only buy what lumber they needed to build a shack and protect them until they could prove up - then the lumber business was at a stand still.  So that was our gamble.  We were never able to sell the house and Gib moved the lumber to Burton, Nebraska.  He simply closed the Bank doors, the money was all drawn out.  There was a hotel which he bought and moved to Burton.  With the wrecked lumber and new lumber he built houses and sold them.  Well, all I knew was the money was gone and we were living 35 miles from the R.R. and I was going to have another baby.  When it was time I went to Lincoln, as there was no hospital at Burton.  Gib took care of the boys.  Robert was born at Bailey's Sanitarium in Lincoln and I had a wonderful M.D. I was sorry I couldn't have a girl but he was always a sweet happy boy and has brought me much happiness.

While living in Burton I experienced three hard experiences.  We were building a new house for ourselves and back of the house was a stream of water.  We had built the barn first and were living in it and had chickens.  Some of them had gotten sick and died and Ed was throwing them into this stream and watching them float down stream - so James, about 2 yrs. old, tried to do likewise and fell in face down.  The girl who helped me saw him and yelled for help and one of the workmen waded in and got him.  By the time I got to him he still hadn't gotten his breath and I knew nothing of the new methods of saving persons who had water in their lungs so I put him in a hot bath and stood him on his head and rubbed him with whiskey and wrapped him in a blanket and finally he aave a gasp and I knew he was alive.  Then I handed him over to the hired girl and I collapsed.

The second awful thing that happened was Edmund got Polio.  It was the year of the first epidemic and Ed's first week at school.  He awoke in the morning perfectly rigid and I called the doctor at Hot Springs and he said there wasn't anything could be done.  I kept him away from the other boys and manipulated his limbs.  At first he couldn't talk very well Then it gradually went down and settled in his legs.  He had to learn to walk by his father holding him up and I would work his feet.  I took him to Hot Springs and tried the baths but nothing helped.  Grandmother Flannigan took him to St. Paul to a Specialist but it was only temporary.

Sometime after this our Lumber yard burned to the ground and as we could have no insurance in a town so small, we were practically broke and without any resources.  We moved back to Nebraska and I took Edmund to Omaha to the best surgeon I knew, a Dr. Lord, and I asked him if he could correct his condition and he said "yes 80%." So I told him my story - I had a few war bonds, I can't remember how many, but I told him Edmund was willing to go through the operation rather than be lame.  The operation took 4½ hours and the Doctor gave out before he finished the last toe but he crisscrossed the nerves that were paralyzed and joined them to the ones that were not and lengthened the ligaments in the back of the leg and the operation was a success.  He had 3 incisions 10" long in one leg and 2 in the other but today you can hardly notice any limp in his walk.  I thank God I had that direction and fortitude.

From Burton we moved to Norfolk and from Norfolk to Fremont where I attended the Fremont Teachers College.  Gib's mother told him if he would take a pharmacy course she would give him the money to buy a Drugstore - so he registered but he had never been very studious so he gave it up and talked me into taking it instead.  I did, as usual, and took Latin, Physics, Geometry etc. and got along fine.  I had to go up and down stairs and one day I collapsed.  I had prolapses peritonitis and couldn't move and ended up in the hospital so that was that.

After being in the hospital 6 weeks I came home to Lincoln to gain strength.  Gib couldn't understand why I didn't come to my children - I said, "send them here" but he would not, so I stayed at Mother's until I got stronger and in the meantime he went to work for Armors and moved to Omaha.  The boys were happy when I was able to join them and we were one happy family again.  I think we lived there a year when Gib found it would be more convenient to live in Cheyenne as that was his district out of Omaha so we moved to Cheyenne.  The boys all went to Catholic School and while there we heard of a training school at Greeley where Edmund and James could take extra subjects so the next year we moved to Greeley and lived across from the school in an apartment house.  Gib was only home on week ends - we enjoyed our life there.  It was only 50 miles to Denver and during the summer months we would spend our weekends at Estes Park which was only a 3 hour drive.  Edmund had to have an operation while we lived there as his right leg had grown shorter on account of his growth, so I took him to a surgeon in Denver and had it taken care of.

From Greeley we moved to California.  We drove to California In an old Model T Ford with cots, bedding, clothing, cooking utensils etc. and stopped at Grand Canyon, Petrified Forest on the way.  We made it but - Oh my!

Gib had rented a vine covered house in Glendale and we lived there for the first year.  We were thrilled with Calif. and Gib would take us sight seeing every week end.  The Griffith family often joined us for picnic dinner either at Griffith Park, Santa Monica or some different place.  We sure got to see Calif.   We moved to Hollywood the second year and from then on we lived in Hollywood.  The boys all graduated from Hollywood High.  My experiences were many - some good and some not so good.  I always lived near and around the center of Hollywood so I went to lectures, studied numerology and met many interesting people - among them Mr., and Mrs. Marc E. Jones, who had a library and Centre on Hollywood Blvd.  I helped them by staying there part time during the daytime hearing many good lecturers.

The boys worked for the Union Oil Co. so were pretty much on their own.  Gib always had a new job - nothing very stable and he finally left us.  Ed went North to work for Union Oil at Redding and met his future wife, James met Wickie and got married and Bob and I were alone - we had a rough time making it and so I came back to Nebraska and Bob went to live with a friend of his.  He had a good job with the Union Oil Station on Wilshire Blvd.  I hated to leave him but it was about the only thing I could do.  Mother was getting old and needed me and so I packed up my few belongings and headed for Nebraska.

I was terribly homesick the first year and lost 20 pounds.  It was a big adjustment to make.  I met Alma and we had a lot in common and became good friends - I soon got acquainted and joined the Woman's Club and went to Church with mother.  In the winter time Mother pieced Quilts and we would quilt them together so that was how I learned to quilt.  We would have the Church ladies in for a covered dish luncheon and put a quilt in and all sat around the outer edge and quilted.  Each winter we would quilt one or two - so we gave, one to each of the children and I wrote on each one that they had been made and quilted by their grandmother after she was 80 years old.

I enjoyed my Mother very much as she was a very intelligent  woman and as President of the Womans Club was often called upon for book reviews.  Mother had several strokes and after the third one she became bedfast so we got a hospital bed and she was in bed eight years.  I had a lady help me part of the time but she went home nights and I would have to get up several times during the night.   She lived to be 92, her mind was alert and she was always anxious to hear all the latest news - she didn't suffer much and was very patient.  Everyone admired her.  She wanted me to promise that after she was gone that I would stay and make a home for Ralph.

My brother Ralph worked for the Lincoln Telephone Co. He was an artist by nature and has studied at the Art Institute in Chicago and also took some lessons from Professor Baggs at the University of Nebraska.  Every summer he would have 2 weeks vacation during which time he would take trips.  He later took 2 extra weeks on his own time and buying a movie camera he visited the western National Parks and took many wonderful pictures of his travels.  Before he retired he had visited all of them and also Mexico and Canada and had a large collection of films which are still considered very artistic and valuable from an artists point of view.  He also took many stills and made enlargements from them and painted them.  He had to retire early on account of his health after which he spent time raising flowers and especially peonies.  He has had several slight strokes and the last one, known as Bells Palsy, affected his left eye and left side of his face.

This brings my life up to 1965 and from now on I don't expect anything very exciting to happen.  As I look back I think I have enjoyed a great many things, I have loved people and have made friends easily.  I have had many sorrows but I have put them behind and counted my blessings.  I have traveled a lot and seen a lot.  I think the greatest joy of all was my trip to Honolulu and I always hoped I could take one more trip to the Islands.  My greatest blessings have been my three sons who have never caused me any worry or anxiety but only love and  pleasure.

My present wish is that I may not live to be a burden to myself or anyone else, but pass on soon that my work is done, leaving only cheerful memories.
