Aldem King Tape #2

Aldem:  ...and he'd liked it there, they'd get home, say the farm as nice place as nice farm today, then after that, after they were cleared off, they all had good farms there.

Larry:
"Did he work on the railroad between New York and Michigan?"

Aldem:
"Yeah, yeah."

Larry:
"He did?  Work on the railroad?  That's how he made his way from New York to Michigan-by working on the railroad?"

Aldem:
"Yeah.  Railroad and his farm. ...<<unintelligible<;>...his farm at Pelkie."

Larry:  "Okay."

Aldem:  "And after they all got married but me, I didn't get married until I was 39..."

Larry:  "1942?"

Aldem:  "1943."

Larry:  "1943."

Elaine:  "Uh huh, 1943, March 7, ha ha.."

Aldem:  "...and uh, we was engaged when she was eight years old."

Cathie:  "What?"

Aldem:  "Ha ha."

Cathie:  "Really?"

Aldem:  "Ya."

Larry:  "He was robbing the cradle."

Elaine:  "Ya, when they lived, when they lived in Whittemore, why we used to neighbor back and forth a lot and uh, they would dance, you know, have square dances and everything  and we'd sit and watch and oh, I just loved it.  I just liked it because I like

 to dance."

Larry:  "Um humm."

Elaine:  "And uh, <<laughs<;> so I told him, I said we were going to get married."

Cathie:  "Really?"

Elaine:  "Uh huh.  I was only eight years old then."

Aldem:  "She was going to marry me, and  I had to work like heck, between there, I couldn't get married until I ws thirty-nine.  I only married her because she was waiting for me.  She had to work in the first place."

Cathie:  "that's terrific."

Larry:  "So, that's March 7, 1943.  And where were you married at?  Whittemore?"

Elaine:  "No, Alpena at St. Bernard's Church."

Aldem:  "Yeah.  Baraga.  No, oh it was Alpena.  Yeah, Alpena.  We were married in Alpena."

Cathie:  "That's where Mark, our first...<<unintelligible<;>...the DeCares."

Elaine:  "Yeah, I had a beauty shop there."

Larry:  "The Church?"

Aldem:  "We were married in Alpena."

Elaine:  "St. Bernard's."

Larry:  "St. Bernard's."

Elaine:  "Father Malone is the name of the priest that married us."

Aldem:  "And then I was working in Detroit then and we got married in Alpena, heh heh."

Cathie:  "I like Alpena."

Aldem:  "I was getting more than fifteen cents an hour then."

Elaine:  "Oh, boy."

Aldem:  "And then, I worked hard and she worked hard to keep her dad and ...<<unintelligible<;>...and then when they were gone, why I'd tell her we gotta hook up together.  And then we came to Whittemore."

Cathie:  "Where's that.  Where's Whittemore?"

Larry:  "It's, uh, south...west of Tawas."

Aldem:  "Ya, Whittemore."

Elaine:  "It's kind of southwest."

Larry:  "The southwest corner of Iosco County."

Cathie:  "Oh, okay."

Aldem:  "That's where her dad and mother had a big farm and uh, oh, let's see, then after her dad sold his farm, I went to work all over.  I went to work in Tawas and I worked in Bay City and I worked in ...everyplace I could get a job.  Didn't...worked all

 that time; hard work.  Now I ask a kid, I got a grandchildren, started a job, get a job workin', wanted to quit.  I said why'd you quit?  He'd say <<animated<;> "It was toooo haaard.  I didn't feeel like going to work." . <<everyone laughs<;>  And that's t

he truth too-he was too lazy to work."

Larry:  "Uh huh.  Let me pull out another, uh, census here.  Uh, Peter King."

Aldem:  "Peter King, my dad."

Larry:  "Yeah, your dad."

Aldem:  "He had a brother that lived, must have been right close next to him."

Larry:  "Which brother was that?"

Aldem:  "It was his brother uh, brother, his brother Louis, I guess his name was.  Anyhow, he died before I knew him."

Larry:  "Okay, Louis."

Aldem:  "And he had Clifford, his oldest boy, he became a priest and George and Peter and Louie and Blanche and Henrietta.  I guess that's all the girls he had."

Larry:  "Let's see here.  Peter, Henry, uh, sorry, Peter, Henrietta...

Aldem:  "Ya."

Larry:  "Flora, Louis, Clifford J. the priest, Alice..."

Aldem:  "Ya.  I guess so."

Larry:  "And Angeline.<<long e<;>"

Aldem:  "Huh, Angelina. <<long i<;>"

Cathie:  "Who's this.  Who's family is this?"

Larry:  "Joseph King.  Joseph is Peter E.'s brother.

Aldem:  "Angelina, ya."

Larry:  "Peter S.'s father."

Cathie:  "Good Lord, how do you keep that straight?"

Larry:  "I don't know.  I'm still trying to get dates."

Elaine:  "It's gonna boggle your mind before you're done Larry."

Larry:  "It's boggling it already."

Cathie:  "Who's this?  Whose picture is this?"

Larry;  "Just trying to make some sense of it."

Cathie:  "Is that Auntie Alice that dad talks about then?"

Larry:  "No."

Cathie:  "No?"

Larry:  "I don't think so."

Cathie:  "I wonder who Auntie Alice is?"

Aldem:  "And after that, I went to Detroit to work.  I worked there , oh, quite a while.  I think about thirty-five years."

Cathie:  "What did you do?"

Aldem:  "Machinist.  And then, I , uh, my brother-in-law, he's running a shop in, uh...Jackson and he asked me if I wanted to work for and I said ya, I guess I would.  So I come down and worked for him and I worked there the rest of my time until we were married."

Cathie:  "How long have you been in Jackson?"

Aldem:  "No, I worked there after we were married."

Elaine:  "We were married there when you worked there, honey.  I gotta think we were just living together."

Aldem:  "Well, I got sick and I went to a hospital and the doctor that took care of me, doctor took care of me..."

Elaine:  "Which was the year Nineteen fifty-five."

Cathie:  "That's the year my mom and dad were married."

Aldem:  "Well, he said I could go back to work and it was close to retiring time and he said, just a minute, he said I'm going to fix it so that you don't have to lose your pension.  So he said I wasn't able to go to work yet."

Cathie:  "That was nice."

Aldem:  "Yeah, I used that poor ol' doctor."

Elaine:  "Good doctor."

Cathie:  "Okay, Michael Henry was born, seven, eight..."

Larry:  "Here's the, uh..."

Aldem:  "And he was my age, the doctor, wasn't he?"

Elaine:  "Ya."

Aldem:  "Old doctor, he was only, he was three days..."

Elaine:  "Younger."

Aldem:  "Younger than I was.  I said, doc, you're gonna have to keep me working, he said your younger than I am, you gotta keep with it.  So he said, you want to tell me, keep me working too hard, 'til retiring time, and he died shortly after this.  So..."

Elaine:  "That's a beautiful ring."

Cathie:  "Oh, thank you.  Okay, there's Lawrence LeRoy, oh, Lawrence Allen..."

Larry:  "Would you like to take a look at this one?  Here's Nineteen hundred."

Aldem:  "Nineteen Hundred."

Larry:  "Nineteen hundred okay, in Pelkie."

Aldem:  "Ya, nineteen hundred in Pelkie."

Larry:  "Okay."

Aldem:  "Let's see if I can read it."

Larry:  <<pointing to sheet<;>"This is in one house.  Peter E...."

Aldem:  "Peter E. King.  That's my dad.  Peter Eugene."

Larry:  "Josephine."

Aldem:  "And Josephine was my mother."

Larry:  "Right, Rose D...."

Aldem:  "and there, here is ah..."

Larry:  "Rose DeLima."

Aldem:  "Umm."

Larry:  "Rose DeLima, the oldest."

Aldem:  "Delima, Delima, Delima."

Larry:  "Delima."

Aldem:  "Yeah and then it was brother Clifford."

Larry:  "Right."

Aldem:  "And then your, it was Melina."

Larry:  "Melina T."

Aldem:  "and  then it was your mother, oh, your father, I mean, your father Henry."

Larry:  "My Grandfather."

Aldem:  "Ya and then there was Bucko."

Larry:  "Ya, right."

Aldem:  "and then there's Edwilda."

Larry:  "Right."

Aldem:  "then Leona, Leona."

Larry:  "Right."

Aldem:  "and then me."

Larry:  "Right."

Aldem:  "and then Mary Louise, she was, she just died about a year ago."

Larry:  "Right."

Aldem:  "You're sure its the baby.  Okay."

Larry:  "Well this is 1900, this is before you were born."

Aldem:  "Ya."

Larry:  "And in 1900, next door to Peter E. King was uh, his brother or no, sorry..."

Aldem:  "Ya, Joe.  Joseph."

Larry:  "no, that's not his brother, that's Joseph Duquette.  Josephine's..."

Aldem:  "Josephines...Joseph, Joseph, Peter, there was a King there, it's brother..."

Larry:  "But not in 1900 though, 1910 Peter was there."

Aldem:  "Ya."

Cathie:  "...was born 12, 14, what year was it, fifty-nine?"

Larry:  "Peter and Peter."

Aldem:  "Ya."

Larry:  "and also, next door, Theodore Duquette”
