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¥hen, in the autumn of 1339, I came to Xalamazoo as minister
of the First Unltarian Church, I was the guest for a time of Ur,
and ¥rs, Silas Hubbard in thelr Weat Lovell Strest home., What a
comfortable, spaclous lovely home it was, with its grest bow-
windowad living room, its cheerful study fire, and a hedroocm be-
low-gtalirs with loﬁg, wide French windows opening on the garden
- the very room in which 1little Carrie Hubbard was born!

But that had happened some thirty vears before, ¥hen I
came L0 know the famlly, the llttle first-born of the Hubbard
Homestead had grown to womanhood = was harsslf a wife and mother,
prealding over her own honme,

It seems 80 futlile for one who never knew her in those earli-
o8t years 1o try to re-create in any satisfying measure the lifse-
likeness of her; of her home and home-1life; of the village in
which she pasaed her childhood; of her school and University days,
and of the days snd years of study and trmavel abroad. But, now that
gshe has left us, and not one remaine from those old days, I have

asked leave to try, knowing that those who loved her will give all



the help they can.

Kalamazoo was st11l a village when Caroline Hubbard was born
— indeed 414 not surrender its title as "the largest village in
the United States” until 1894 when it became s olty of some six~
tgen thousand lnhabltants, The Hubbard Homestead, sltusted on
the southwest corner of Rose and Lovell Streets, extended on the
South nearly to Cedar Street, malking ample room for the gardsen
which waa always an integral part of the home. On the east slde
a grape arbor extended from the dining-room poreh to the rear of
the house., A trellized wistaria grew also on the east side. I
zyself remexsber a gloesy dark green bed of myrtle which grew in
the shade of the house, near a spreading syrings tree which, de-
spiie lts unfavoradble position, was loaded with fragrant white
blossoma every spring, Ferns, arocuses, vicolets, srape-~hyscinths,
and daffodils (in apringtime), and many 1illes of the valley used
Lo grow at the rear of the house, Some of these 1lilles of the
valley that 1ittle Carrie gathered as a chlld were later trang-
planted to grow absut the home of her married years. ¥r. Hubbard's
specilal garden-love was roses, He had smeveral rare varietlies,
irene has had many of thesa flowers, especlally moas-roses, trang~
Planted from that 0ld garden, $o grow around the Kleinstiok home.
Lovellest of all these roses is s white "Baltimore Belle" whieh, !
in the days of Carrie's childhood, grew under ihe dining-room
windows of the Hubbard Homestead., It is now growing and blooming

on a trellis in Irene'e garden st the Kleinstick home,



And at the Hubbard Homestead, when Carrie was a child, there
were beds of lusclous sirawherrles which Carrle and her sisters
used to plek — and also weed — slnece the pertinacious habits of
woeds seem not 1o have changed through the generatlons.

There were tall treea when I first knew the Hubbard Home-
stead ~~elms, harpe-chestnuts, maplea, DBut one thing I recall
with ever-recurring wonder; the great magnolis tree which then,
and for years after, grew on the la#n of that house and never
falled to astonish us sach sarly spring, by its sudden burst of
¢andelsbra-like bloom. This lovely thing (when, vears after, Frie-
da bullt a home on Oakland Drive next-door to that of her ﬁoﬁher}
was tranaplanted with infinite eare to a 3pot by the stepping-
stone path that ran between the two houses, It did not long
survive removal; though who conld forget the annual mirrcle which
had given to Friede's children flowers as beautlful, 22 rare, as
fragrant and as young as those who had planted theot tree four
generations ago!

But 1t 1s the 11fe within the home when Carrie was a child
that I want to pleture., It is lmpossible t0 ploture Carrie with-
out ¥innie, "Here is where Mama and Tante Minnle used to ¥zep theinr
dolliles’ house,” eald the 1little Frieda to me long ago, pointing
out the spot; ~nd indeed 1t is diffilcult to think of them serarately,
— thess tWo little girls born lees than twenty montis apart, share
ing the same room, playing{ln the same garden with the nelghbor~
children -— Harriet Winslow, Florence Smith (Mrs. I. N. Fattles),
Jennle Gilbert (Mra. Dem den Bleyksr) and Anna and ¥innie Cobb of



South Rose Street. And there were the Southard children almost
next door on Lovell Street; nor must we forgei small Ed, Foster,
the Eplscopal minizter's son, who used to tease Carrie about her
red curls, Red curls she hsd, though dark,aanproaehing chestnut;
1ight brows, and a very falr skin; a tlny slender figure scarcely
promising the ultimate "five feet-two inches, and ninety pounds”
which she had achleved at marriags. Such a 1litile laughing
curly halired, bright-eved daughter 1t was who played with her
slister and the neighbor children in the Hubbard garden long ago!
And what did they play? I know, for one thing, they loved
to awing on the gate, even as their children remember having
done, — for, of course, ln thoss days a fence surrounded }hé
premliges. #hether there was a regular swing nobody seems to
remember for sure; but I am going to think there was, — between
those ta2ll twin chestnut trees, Then, on the east lawn, there was
a8 spacious croquet ground where the family all played ~ but not
on Sunday! Was there a teeter-board? Did they play marbles,
"erack-the-whip," or "toss the hlanket,” or po~pom-pullaway?"
These were perhaps too boylsh for our little girls, Howgver,
Pauline remembers her mother speaking of having played faekstones
as a child, ‘And surely = as children do rerenially —-they must
have played "hide and seek" and "keeping store.” (Once, When my
1ittle oy waEx#keeping store," I politely inquired, conbernins
some artlecle, "HoW much is this?" "How much you got?" was that
young highwayman's response.) And of course all little girls
played “Going Visiting." I can see these two little women,

arrayed in dignity, as perhaps "¥rs. Smith" and Mrs. Jones,"



gallying:forth, to trip over the voluminous slothes and hoop-
skirts of their elders and vastly biggers.

What did they play in VWinter? Coasting on Austin Street
hill, then on the outskirts of “the largest village;" asnow-
balling, I don't doubt; and one can imagine a quite respectable
"snow-man” on the corner of Rose and Lovell Streets — the handi-
work of two small maidens of that vicinity.

As for winter in-door sports, there were candy-pulls and
popcorn bouts and guessing games galore. I have inqulred about -
one, partlcularly, which was very popular here. It was callsd
"Animal, Wineral or Vegetable?" You must always ask the leader,
first, to which of the "three kingdoms" the object of quest be~
longs. 1If it ia an gnimal, pursult may narrow down from é quad-
ruped t0 a leglees immoblle creature which looks and behaves, ami
doubtless fesls like a vegetable, and might just as well be one-~—
only that it happens to be s sponge!

Then the glorious sleigh-rides the children had, — in long
bobeleds on which was mounted a Wagon~bed, fitted with blankets,
over a lining of atraw, Into this wvehlicle the happy children
plled, pell-mell, to go slnging, laughing, shouting through the
sireets and the country-side, --all to the entrancing music of
“Jingle bellsit'

All these &iVersiona and amusements seem sufficient for the
children. But how was it when these 1litile girls grew to young
womanhood? How did they combat the ennul of school vaecations

and "evenings at home"? No movies to go t0; no automobiles to



gé in, and, aﬁdve and beneath all, no radio even dreamed of in
thelr philosophy! Yet, of those days, Carrie has told me:

“I really think, as I Yook back upon 1%, that we did impose
upon Father and Mother., NKight after night, often week-in and week-
out, we used to have cur gay times here. But, 1f it wearied them,
-théy never let us know,"

" But what did our young people do, to be so 1ndessant1y énd
happily occupied? Well, for one thing, they 4id not sit wigtfully
cryetal-gazing towards the latest atréamline Ghévrolet or listen-
ing for the piping volce of Fu P1 in unimaginably remote Hanchuquo.
They were not thinking enviously of "modern times" and "modern in-
ventlons” to come. They were "modern youth," rejoicing in the
8%111 expanding achievements of our raillway syatems; in the young
marvel of the Transatlantic cablg; in lifelike photographé‘that
could be taken if you will only hold that lovely iron-braced pose
and that vacuous smile for three s8econds; and sure that the tole-
phone Wag a remarkable invention — though some people thought ¥r,
Bell might have been more us efully employed.

Yes, theee young pecple, Carrie and hepr friends, were -—and
felt themselves tc be ~ of the "younger generation, in the fore-
most ranks of time,™ and fally rejoiced to arrive on the scene,
They had all the world could offer; and that was quite enough!
They doubtless philosophized after a fashion about the future
(even as you and I, about protons and atom-smashing and what, 1f
anything, the stratoaphere is going to do for us,) Never-the-less,
modern, eager, gregarious; bubbling Youth in its lelsure and
lightaome hours could certainly find plenty to do! They could

danoce. OCarrie remembered Well the protecting canvas that used to



be stretched over the carpet, They danced slow, graceful, dreamy
waltzes, lively polkas and schottishes and all those lovely
figures, round and square, that Mr. Ford is trying to make popu~-
lar again, They danced — but, of course, never on Sunday! They
could play cards (was "euchre" the 'bridge" of that day?) Cards
afforded a recreation looked upon askance by most of thelr elders,
which may have helghtened the zest of the players. There were,
however, numerous card games above suspicion, — "Authors,® for
instance, which tested one's knowledge of famous names and titles,
if not of actual literature, Charades were ever popular, whether
gotten up out of books or out of one's own head, {(How well I
remember When my oWn parents presented an unguessgble puzzle by
8imply walking arm~in-arm the length of the company-fille& sltting
room. It proved that here was "the Bartlett pair," spelled for the
oceasion.)

And 1in those days almost every home had a plano — though
refrigerators were far from common — and practically every girl
could "play." Alas for the piano which once was more of a social
centre than the flreplace, and today 1s less 1n evidence than the
triangular "what-not™ of two generations ago! And so much harder
to dispossess one's self of, 1n these days of smaller dwellil: s,
Our fast multiplying modernm inventions alas! have all but complete-
1y superseded that imposing "instrument,” the piano.

Carrie, however, always kept her ptano and something of her
art of playing. Her children particulafly remember "The Last Rose

of Summer" which, on request, she would play for them — as she



might Wear some jewel of “au;d‘lang syne," _

Toéay the vicirola in the home i3 fast going the way 6: the
plano, phe organ, the melqdaen. TQia is the era of Radio. We
set 1t going and forget it; live, read, eat, bathe, dress in 1t}
only turn it off a moment at the insistence of the doorbell or the
telephone, — Ah! but walt for the wireless and wonders to combé!

No automobiles? But who missed them, with the comfortable
family c¢arriage for summer rambles, and, in winter, the slelgh, wamm
with 1ts_buffalo robes and gay with the musilc of jingling bells. _
The Hubbards were lndependegt people who dared the 1ifted eyebrowa

of thelr neighbors and went to ride at thelr pleasure - even on Sun-

day.
Everybody went sleighing on Thanksgiving Day, and if ‘one
didnft own a horse and cutter, as the Hubbards did, one had to
engage them at a livery stable weeks 1ln advance. BSleighing was oné
of the gayest and moat frequent diversions of the young people of
Carrie's age — for seldom, then, was Michigan in winter without
abundant snow, And after the slelghing parties came refreshments, =—
sandwiches and cakes for ever-hungry youth, and hot, fragrant drinks
to warm chilled,iingefs and toes. Butt.we may be sure, no intox-
loating liquor was ever gerved in the Hubbard home,
As for theatrical entertainmentg, wortq-while road-shows
were few and far between. The moving picture had not contributed
1ts too often tawdry and tiresome substitute. There was need of
resource andliqgenulty on the part of each community to eupply its
own entertalnment,. This waa the opportunity rdn émateu! theatri-~
als whfﬁh gonatituted 2 highly popillar amuaement ?g;unse/and the
not-so-young,



~ And New Years onlls) For on New Year's Day "everybody" kept
"open house” -~ that is to gay, all the ladies and lasses a4,
and "everyman" went calling and presented hils especlally engraved
card., Sometimes four or five.young gentlemen had themselves phote-
graphed in a group, most conventionally clothed, and inseribing
thelr jolnt wishes for a "Happy New Year" to all thelr lad& friends,
These gentlemen partook of the cakes, sipped the wine or other
proffered beverage, and went theilr way ~- secure in the thought
of having begun another year aright. ' '

And every lady had a "calling list." Ladies called on one
another at least once a year, apd s8tald about twenty minutes,
talking of nothing in partlicular; then, on to the nextipersen
listed on that street. If no one was at home, they left cards,

One was 1in behalf of the husband of the caller, presenting his
¢compliments to the callee; while the lady left for herself ag

many cards as she had "ealllhg acquaintances" in the house. It

was a somewhat complicated ritual, (like the proper use of the

fork which I, a congenitally left-hand person, never could master
beyond oscasional misgivings). This, however, seems all.to belong
to the past. Who, nowadays, has the quaint idea of a "ealling list,"
or of calling on even a neW-comer except it bg by 'phone?

A1l this was long before the days of the "Great White Way," to
say nothing of our marvelous neon lighting which began in brilliant
red, to blossom out in all colors of the rainbow, The street
lighter ran about the streets, lighting kerosene lamps with his

long torch, and turniné them out at break of dawn. 'Yes, We had



no bananas' then, nor grape fruit, nor broccoli, nor artichokes,
"Baker's dread" in the home was prima facle evidence of slack
housekeeping, and "erocks" of farmers' butter were preferred to -
the best dalry product, Heinz "S7 varleties" had but just begun

the domestlc revolution upon our cellar and pantry shelves, and

this was the mecond generation to recognize "love apples," (tomatoes)
as non-polsonous and to grow them, not for ornament but for consump-

tlion.

How Carolline Hubbard developed into the kind of mman she was
can best bhe made olear through some understanding of her poﬁe
environment and education. Even When she was a very little girl,
Play was not asuffered to relegate to the background the more
serious business of life, The formal educatlion of the sisters
began a year or ao before the natursl advent of "school.™ Their
father, who In hls early vears had been a teacher, taught them to
read, He -Raught them, also, the beginnings of arithmetie, in
which, including the allled branches of mathematics, Carrie always
excelled, Mr, Hubbard (as I have told more at length in his "Memoirs")
¥as mainly a self-educated man -thouén it would surprise anyone who
converded with him to be told so. By virtue of much study of grammar
and correct dlietlon and the reading of innumerable good books, his
gpeech Was invarlably that of an educated man -~ which indeed he

was in the truest sense of the word. When his daughters, following



the example of their wother~in Hex schosl-days, ‘entered Hrs, L.
B, Stope'a privéte achool on what 18 now Kalamazoo College campﬁa,l
they were no strangers to study and dldalpline, and undértars. Stone's
atimulatiﬁg influence thelr progreas was rapid. Later they entered
the rather newly-estnblished high school, one of the first (1f not
the firat) free public high schoels in the United States, and not
qchievéd withoﬁt overcoming some legal obstacles.2 Carrie's found-
aflon and progress Were 80 thoroughly good that she completed the
cﬁrriculum and gradusted in June, 1871 at the age of fifteen,

As an aid in plcturing the background of Caroline Hubbard'as
11fe, I must say that her father was in all respects a man of force
and character, Not only did he urge upon hls children the impor tance
of good diectlion until correct speech hecame an unconseious habit;
but, in days when temperance Was far from popular, he was an ardent
temperance advocate and total abastainer.

He and Mrs, Hubdard, who shared his principles, brought up
their children in this practios. He 3lso believed in the abolition
of Blavery. When ﬁne Civil ¥ar began, ¥r., Hubbard, being abova the
age of service, gave the first one hundred dollars given in Zalam-
az00 for the equipment of soldiers, Mr, Hubbard's aslleglance to
liberal and humanitarian religlon is attested by his most generous
glft which made possible the erection of the People's Church with

1. The "01d Branch" of the University of ¥ichigan,

2. The right t0 use public moneys for high school bullding

and teaching was contested 1in the ocurts, and it was the victory
in Ealamazoo which settled the matter for the whole country.



ite many institutional features in service of the community, and
which I have described in the pamphlet, "The Story of An Institution-
‘21 Church in a Small Gity." It was doubtless Mr. Hubbard's views

on religion and his ratlional and forward-looking attitude in all
theologloal controversies whish influenced Carrie and Minnle in their
church affillation. To this cholce Mrs, Hubbard acquliesced, though
‘herself a communicant of the Episcopal Church., (Mr, and Mrs.
Hubbard's daughter Frances, borm in 1865, also joined her mother's
church, without ¢bjection by the father.) In a Memolr to MEry
Olivia lLoomis Hubbard written iln the year of her death &n 1889, as
well as in some verses dedlicated to her on the occasion of her
gixty-sixth birthday, I have tried to show something of the breadth,
sweatl reasonableness and real plety of this mother. Her gifts and
bequesat to the People's Church, and, above all, her gift of the
money necessary to add a much needed fully-equipped women's gym-
nasium to the many Ainstitutional actlvitlies of our dhurch, will
always remain with me in tender and grateful (and somewhat wonder-
ing) memory, Oﬁly such parents, in such a home, could have

nurtured such young women as Caroline and ¥ary Hubbard.

Carrie, in partlcular, in her childhood, was a very religious
1ittle girl, given to frequent snd fervent exerclses of devotion,
But, also, she was interested in the polemics of the day, and
would leave her dolls at any moment to hear her father dlacuss
theology or polities, It has often been remarked that she remalned
thrbughout her life actively interested in polities which, with her
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keen insight into soclal problems, 12 not so alien to religlon
a8 commonly supposed.

It should be told that Mr. Hubbard's fondness for such
discussions would frequently cause him to be oblivious to the
pasaaée of time, Often Mrs, Hubbard would have to call him to
his meals 'tMhioh he apparently had forgotten. Nevertheless, Mr,
ﬁubbard was a thorough business man, adminlstering the affairs
df'i'ngW1ng industry which was presently to make Kalamazoo one
of the great manufacturing centres of the world. He and ¥r.
Jeremlah Woodbury organized the Kalamazoo Paper Company in the
late '60's. A destructive fire laid waste to s large part of
this enterprise, and 1t was largely due to the encourageméﬁt of
his wife that Mr. Hubbard put more money into this ventu;e when
he could spare it only with great difficulty.

With regard to Mrs, Hubbard, it may be added, that, of the
two, she was much the more skilful with her hands. She was not
only adept with the needle, but she could wield a hammer and |
paper a room mucsh better than her husband, It was probably upan
her initiative that the Hubbard Homestead was the first house
in the village to have a bath with running water, and among the
very first to have gas, furnace heat and a telephone. *"When,
many years later, Doctor Crane and I took residence in that
Homestead, I had no idea that the bath off the down-stairs
bedroom was so historic, but I remember that the tub was 8ing-
lined, ihough the fixtures were of more modern type.

Carrie, as I have sald, graduated from the Xalamazoo high



school in June, 1871, at the age of fifteen. The Unlve}aity of
Michlgan was naturally the next objJectlive of such an eager yogng
mind,

But reverses had come to the Hubbard family. The Kalamaszsoo
Paper Mill, in which Mr, Hubbard had engaged his capitsl and his
energles, burned, as I have reiated, entalling severe losses
upon all the stockholders and raleing a question about Univer-
8ity expenses. But Mr. Hubbard, who had himself experienced the
diffioulties of inadequate schooling in his youth, said: "Litdle
Carrie” shall go to the Universisy 3ff X Mw to bhpp wood to keep
her therel" : | | .

But, meanti@éiwgrave misglvings arose at Michigan Un1§ersity.

This applicant wéstao obviously too young to tread acadegic tals;
could muster but fifteen years and a scant eighty pounds avoir-
dupois! And, furthermore, was she not a woman? What was "the
largest village" trying to put over on the august University,
devoted, as a matter of course, to the higher education of Mich-
i1gan malea? Already one female, Mlas Madeline Stockwell of
Zalamazos, had galned entrance, with advanced standing, to the
Literary department, being graduated in 1872. And as for other
more techniecal departments, there were the Uplohn sisters,
daughtere of Doctor Uriah Uplohn, — that sturdy moﬁern of four
generations ago about whom, it seems $6 me, not the half has been

told or written. He wag a practieing_ggyaigién,makzng his home
in Riehlad, travelling to his widely scattered oiiéntele maiqﬁ;
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on horseback (the roads guaranteed passage for no vehlele), and
building a house in Ann Arbor to further the education of his twelfe
children = five sons and seven daughters. Mary N. Upjohn (now Mrs.
William Sidnam,) and her sister, Amelis Upjohn,{deceased, graduated
from the Universlty College of Pharmaey in 1871. So far as I can
ascertain, they were the very first women to graduate from the
University of Michigan., A sister, Helen Maria Upjohn (Mrs, Hugh
Kirkland) graduated in Medicine the following year, |

But Caroline Hubbard, despite her youth and child-like appear=-
ance and the tremendous drawback of being a girl, nevertheless
matriculated 1n.the fall of 1871, in what was then lmown as the
Latin-Sclentific course. She was graduated in 1875, and returned
to the University that autumn to stugy for her Masterts deéree which
she recelved in 1876, the first "M.S." 8o far as I can ascertain,
granted by the University of Michigan to a woman. In all but her
first two years at the University she had the company of her sister
Minnle, who entered as a freshman in 1873, and graduated in 1877.
In Carrie?s class of '75 was her childhood playmate and life~-long
friend, Harriet Winslow, whose father, also, had been an almost
l1ife~long friend of Mr. Hubbard.

0f those University days Carrie always cherished dear remem-
brances, and the University hald her always in warmth and meoat
grateful regard. She was fond of society and popular with her
college mates, and ever remained so. In all the years since that
time, whenever her picture is shown at class reunions and similar
gatherings, it never fails to call forth particularly hearty

applause., It 18 never forgotten that all her four children, Irene,



16 ¥

Frieda, Pauline, Hubﬁafd, and her two sons-in-law, Carl C. Blanke
enburg and Otto R. IThling, are graduates of the "U. of M."

In thoss days there were no sororitles, and such a thing as
a "Wbman'é League" was undreamed, In later years, it became her
privilege to be the first to subscribe to the building fund of the
beautiful League House., It was & Joy to her to see her daughter,
Frieda Kleinstuck Blankenburg, of the class of 1909, made President
of the League and an able administrator of its important and diver=
sified affairs, Her grand-daughter, Dorothy Irene Blankenburg, is
now duly enrollgd in the class of 1837, the firat one of a beginning
third generation of students loyal to the "maise and blue."

The perlod lmmedlately following graduation was spant.by the
Hubbard girls at home, in the company of their parents and their
ten-year-old sister, Frances, then a pupil in the public schools.
They also had the companionship and instruction, in French, of Miss
Julia Beerstecher, a young woman waom they had known since their
days in Mrs. Stone's school where Miss Beerstecher was a teacher,
She was born in Switzerland in a province neighboring on Prance,.
and where the pureét of French 13 spoken. Miss Beerstecher became
a member of the Hubbard household when Carrie and Minnle were still
1ﬁ high school, 8he was of the greatest asslstance in enabling
Carrie, especlally, to acquire an easy speaking acquaintance with
the French which she never wholly lost in after years. She studied
@efman wlth Moritz Levi, a nephew of Mr., Samuel Rosenbaum, at the

same time that she taught him English, (Mr. Levi afterwards became
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8 member of the faculty of Michigan University.) Her knowledge of
these two European languages was not mere book-knowledge which may
prove so disappointing when ons 18 eonfronted with the neceanity of
speaking = 8111l more, of listening and comprshending - an allien
tongue., French and german were frequently spoken in the Hubbard
family,

We may be sure that these accomplished young women, full of
the Joy of living, took thelr part in the pPleasures and hospital-
itles of society and in whatever cultursl oprortunitles Kalamazoo
then had to offer. Perhaps it wns at thls period that they became
members of the Ladles' Library Assoclatlon whlch Hrs. Stone had
founded & second in order of time to Sorosis, the ploneer woman's
club of America, 1f not of the world. Thg doubtless drew booksa
from the "L. L. A." clrculating library which loaned books long
before we had any such & measureleas boon as a publle library in
Kalamazoo = for which, thanks forever to zocd, great, modest Doctor
and Xrs., E. H., VanDeuson!

The Hubbard girls traveled quite a bit. Thers wasg a trip
around the Great Lakes which I have told about in the "Memoir” to
Hinnle, Carrie has also t0ld in her diary of a vislit Eaast, when
they went to see Hr. Hubbard's father in Courtland, (originally
Cortland) New York., Also, there was a boat-trip down the St.
Lawrence whioh Carrie records tpat the rest of the famlly wmnde withe
out her ocompany, because she eleoted, instead, to purchsse "a
beautiful new eilk dress.” But not "purchasing a dress!" Rather,
one purchased many jards of lustrous silk; also, the linings, the

interling of ¢rinoline, the lace trimaings, the whalebone, the



S
o si

thread and needles, and all that go into the making of a dress out
of the.raw materials, Then came the selection of the pdttern and of
the dress-maker, after which beg#n the arduous hours of flttlﬁgs,
pinnings, chaikings. bastings, and trvings-on - t1]11, lo! the
"creation" was created and the returning family was invited to
criticlze or admire as the case might be.
¥s will agree that young Carrie and Minnle Hubbard, with
their up-bringing, thelr University trailning and a familiar know-
ledge of both German and French, were exceptlionally well prepared
for a visit to the 01d World., Fortunate girls! 1In those days a
Journey to Europe, to say nothing of study and travel extendl ng over
more than two years — was a moet exceptlonal experience. And nothing
was wanting to make 1t complete. Mlas Julila Beerstech r, iheir friend,
teacher, and housemate of some Years, made up a small party Which in-
sluded ¥lss Anna Grahame of Philsdelphia and a Mlas Avery of Detroit.
The party salled from ¥ew York on a Cunard steamer in June, 1878,
Here is Wwhere iigs Graham first met them. She surely oame, saw and
wag conquered, to remain a close friend almost 1ike anct her sister,
all the days of their 1ifs, She waa, and 18, dear "Tante Anna" to
thelr dhildren and their childrens' ohildren to thig day. A wonder-
ful woman! I remember her of years ago; tall, spare, energetlioc,
alert, singularly éxpressive in every feature and gesture; a person
surely good to know, And now ghe 1s a womsn of elghty-odd vears
Who runs up-stalrd and &oes other astonishing thinga that nobody
Would dare think of for her! And she s Just as expressive and

friendly and lovely and beloved as aver she wag! - But this 1s
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what she wrote after that meeting in 1878, with "the 1little
HUBBARD @IniE"

“When I first saw those two dear pretty 1little things in
thelr 1little black silk walking-dresses, I never feolt 8o big and’
awkward in my life! I was ocharmed with them at once, and loved
them better and better with every day."

The firsﬁ gunmer of that trip abroad was divided between
England and Hlss Beeratetcher's beloved Switzerland. Carrie's
diary, th&ush full of interesating tourist experlences, gives 1little
to be quoted from thls period. The first winter was spent in Munster,
in a Berman family where they had leesons and dally practice in
speaking the tongue native to that region., Carrie writes appreclia-
tively of the love of the CGerman people for art, music, and the out-
of-doors. ©Ghe marvels at their eating at the sidswalk tablpsion
¥arch 12, when 1t had been zero weather on Yarch 1. (I am wondering
whether Fahrenheit or Centigrade.) The thronged galleries and the
intelllgent appreclation of the working people boih surprised and
delighted her. The popular low-priced seats at the great operas she
attended and the high-clasa ocut-door concerts everywhere in summer,
eapeclally along the bénks of the Elbe, struck her aa a considered nat-
isnal plan to spread culture throughout Germany — and not reaserve it
for the dlite,

The following February the party, conalsting at that time of
the Hubbard glrls and Klss Grahame, went to Dresden, taking rooms
with Herr and Frau Priedrich Klalnatﬁok. Who conducted a pension
which the girle found mueh to their liking, (Farmerly the name
had been “von Klelnstﬁek."_:ﬁowaver the prefix had been dropped a

generation or so before, When the title, "Baron von Kleinstick®
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became a @cmewhat onerous burden financially.) The American
girls were partiocularly pleased with the pension "family" which,
in addition to Herr and Frau Kleinstuok, consisted of two inter-
esting Ruseian ladles, Madame Lebedoff and daughter, Anastasia,
(whom the mother innocently addressed as "Nasti,") and a couple
of young Americans named Moore and Stanton.

The name "Kleinstuck” in this connestlon inevitably euggests so
nmuch of romance that I hasten to say that young‘Carl Kleinstuck was
not at that moment a member of the household, Having developed a
8light 111neas_whioh hinted a possible tuberculosis, he was at that
time in Saxon,-Switzerland, but luckily came home 1in improved healih
goon after, _ '

Ths girls, especially the petite, youthful Carrie and ¥innie,
were often in trouble and put io it to malntaln thelr proper dignity
amid German awalns who cast languilshing glances at them, indicating
some¥hing more than a readiness for flirtatious adventure. They
weres relleved by the presence in the peasion of two young Americans
already mentioned "who," te quote from Carrie's diary, "do not
think a girl 1s madly in love with one of them 1f ghe happens Lo
look that way," The elder Kleinsticks had conventiona) ideas on
the subject of chaperonage, and when the young girls proposed golng
to the opera unattended, Frau Kleinstick rather insisted that hep
husband should ascompany them. Carrie recorda in her dlary (a trifide
lnpatiently?) "that finally we #11 etald at home."

The Father Kleinstuck escorted the girls on long walks when
they often breakfasted in the Grossen Garten, to the sacompaniment

of fine music. There are pages upon pages in this preclous dlary
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about the plotures in the galleries and about her joy that these
paintings and the privilegs of grand opera were made possible for
the German poér whomr she found intelligent, appreciative, and uni-
formly courteous to strangers,

Carrie was not well — had frequent headaches and a chronie
eough which would have seemed more signlficant if it had not then
been the fashion for girls to be "deliocate.” On April 28th her
diary records "The weather is oold, unpleasant and oh! misery
itself, our fire won't go! I have been coughing steadlly for the
last four weeks and™ is not bo be expected that the temperature
of the room will improve my condition."

However, ahe persisted in dolng everything that other tourists
414, even mountaln-climbing 1n the ranges along the Elbe,' She
8cems to have been none the worse for these excursions; for only
a few weeks later, on Hay 13th, she commented on the faet thzat an
excurslon had been abandoned because 80 many of the women of the
household werse unable to go. She concludes, "What a houseful of
invalids -- How thankful I am not to he obliged to class myself
among them any more,”

She epaaks of her pleapure in visiting the "Gruene GeWS1b;"'
even though "we were taken from one thing to another go fast and
there was 80 much %o be sesen that the feeling after you leave 18
about that after eating at a rgllroad gtation = you are not quite
sure whether you have besn t-ere or not ~a very.indistinot idea of
the whole,"

Hany excursions are recorded to the art galleries and museunms

in which Dreaden abounds, as well as %o instructive leotures on
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Musioc and Art, "This morning,” the dlary says, "I viewed some of
the plotures of the early schools of Padus, Venice and Umbria,"
Then follow frank and charming comments in some detall. Of one
painting she wrote: "More deep thought than real beauty," Of
another: "A lovely %adonna and Child' which would have entranced
me, had 1t not been beslde one of 4l Credi'd which always takes
my thoughts from everything slse.” (LAter she records that 'it was
not de Credi's at all, but probably by one ~-----? of the school
of ¥alland,') 5She especlally admired the execution of del Sarto's
“Sacrifice of Iasac.”

Of the Bupreme art treasure of Dresden, ehe exclalms: "How
the Slatine iadonna grows on »nel" Of Raphael's 2t, Cecilia:
"Can one winder that Francia dled looking at 1t?% She thought
the frequent depletlion of J8sdph as an o0ld man and the Virgin
a8 a v~ry voung woman {especlally as exemplified in the Itallan
school) "absurd,”

¥Bantime the young darl had arrived from his Swiss exile,
Carrie's diary, haweve;, remalns very aircuznspect, tho' confesa-
edly, wWe are looking for “symptome." Often she speaka in admiration
of the famlily, the intelligence, culture and courtesy character!stiec
of them all. Twice she speaka of the young Carl as "Herr Xleinstick;"
once, as "Carl,” (It must be stated, however, - gince it is not
to be found In the dlary —that in iday of that year 1879, (eo an

Aunt told Irene in Dresden aome thirty years after), Carl took

| Carrie to Tharandt and, during a lovely boat-ride on that charmed
lake, he proposed marriage and was accepted.) Concerning the diary,
there are detalls infinitely less important and lese thrilling;
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much about the interesting Russlan ladles of the pension, excurslons,
many to delightful places, ineluding Gewerbe Haug# and the irhuen
Kirche, to hear ths lovely Eamater ¢oncerts, Also were recarded a
fow very prosalc detat'a: "3o few reanlly well-heated rooms; so

many stone-cold ones!" "Being too proud to wear old ghoes," she
visited a gallery, wore a palr of shoes too ghort for her (whoee
usual size was 2-A!) and "suffered much pain in consequence."”

One entry tells of the shest~and-pillow-caee party she joined
the other young people in giving on the birthday of Father Klein-
Btiok., He Was a prime favorite With each and all —a particularly
fa tunate clrcumstance for tRe young girl about to bBecome a
mentier of the Klelngtuel family, Carrie does venture, hoWwever,
to record, th-t “his anecdotes are very interesting, thouzh rather
often rapested,”

Here I have aﬁked Irene to selest and arrange from the
"Diary” the pagsamges whloh she tihlnks most 11lustrative of this
vislt sbroad, and of the reactions of the keen appraisling young
mind which recorded them. I have begged her to comment freely on
anything especialiv soncerning the progreasing aequaintance and
final engagement of her Father and Yother,

Irene wvays:

' On March 12, the diary exclaims: "The portraits of Titian
g:?uindascribable; they aeem to spéak to you in a way no others

Ten days later this sentence appears in the diatry, after
AR enthuslastle desoription of "Antigone” given in real Oreek
style. "For the first time in my 1ife I wished I were & Gpeck

scholar,” She especially adsmired the fine Hendelssohn musle
which acocompanied the play. The only dlsagrceable feature of this
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" pepformahoé  seema. o6 Have been an Englighman, Béated”just Hohinad
Mother's party, who "insisted on talkingsthroughout' the, produc-
itgiew. o8 Tduegmueadd noidiar oo Looala@Boow  3iTen: 8 n
Of the early Flemish and Dutch School in the Dresden Gallery
she wrote: “Most of the pletures of the school were most dreadfully
uninteresting.” She nevertheless "rather liked Barend Van Osley's
"Holy Family" of this aschool.

The early German School, influenced by the Dutch, is "a mass
of dull! colors, to me generally without a single 1gea." An exceptlon
to thls eategory was a “erucifixion’ by Albrecht Durer in pleasing
blues and greens. Bhe liked Holbein's "Madonna, the portraite by
the Cranachs, and was charmed with the Italian Sechool of the
seventeenth and elghteenth centwury,

Agaln the dlary: "May 13 -— Some reason that 1s to me un-
known makes 1t almoat impossible for me to understand Rubens."
She also tho't Van Dyke's Thildren of Charles 4 stiff group
but the coloring 'superb,’

"May 28 (among other comments): Ruisdael is wonderful. There
ig something that appeals to one's feellngs in the simplest scenes"
(Thruout her 1ife she retalned a love of Ruisdael's landacsapesn.)

May 22, we read 1ln the dlary of a "pleasant excursidn to
Wesenstein" castle. "The castle 1s nothing remarkable except
that 1t 1s cut ott of the solid rock.....fWe went through....
With a large party and had the satisfaction of hearing the names of
all the Saxon kings and their relatives silnce the creatlon, at least
several hundreds of them,"

Cn the above date, very circumspectly as before mentioned,
Mother mentions "Herr Carl Kleinstlick™ for the second time in
hepr dlary but only to remark that he ealled upon an old teacher
"while ¥in and I strolled in the churchyard and watched the school-
children.” Yet, if one may read between the linea, the faet that
"the moonlight Wwas lovely”™ in the Groeser Garten, only a few days
later, may not be without romantlc significance. In her restrain
Way, Mother did not speask of her future husband as "Sarl" until thig
dlary was meny months old, shortly before the departure flor Paris.

On June 21: "How I wish We were not obllged to leave our
pleasant @ermany and go to horrid Paris --only & little over a
week more."

"Puesday, thé first day of July, we left Dresden for Lelpsiec,
laden with flowers, books and Rresenﬁa 111l we Were quite over-
come with the kindness of all, There follows a charming des-
oription of the sight of the ﬁartburg at twillght, with sun peer-
ing thru raln. This wae eseen on the journey from Weilmar to
Eisgenach.
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. In apite of her worst fears sbout Paris, Mother found herself
1iking the French pension, The French everywhere were amazed that
girls should travel alone, but they were usually treated with
gourtesy. An amusing incident occurred over thelr baggage because,
in thelr confusion, the girls, in attempting to speak French, would
now and then insert a ¥erman word inadvertently., (Thie was only

a fow vears after the Franso-Frussian War.) Immediately, the

girls were "spotted” as Germans ~« and treated accordingly. It

Wwas only when they explained that they were Americans that friendly
ggreement was possible,

Tueaday July 22 —"Rain, rain, rain every day since We have
been here." ...."'She stores are really very beautiful in the
evening, especlally the jewelry stores, and how lovely is the
Avenue de 1'Opera with its electriec lights,"

There follows a painstaking description of sone of the N
Paris churches, partiscularly St. Sulplce and St. Germain des Pres.
The latter had historiocal rather than religlous interest for Mother
because it wag from its tower that the 8lgnsel for the Maassacre of
St. Bartholomew had been given.

July 23 - ghe and fante Minnie visited the Louvre. On this

day, a Cathollc:ipriest who seems t0 have been a boarder at thelr
peneion told thelr fortunes, with cardsg, I believe, b

July 24 - Cluny Museum. "The old Roman baths found....in
the heart of Paris seem so strange, this relic of seselONg ago
right in with modern thought and works 1s a good pro8f of the
existence of all things.”

July 26: "“Today 18 my birthday. _Twenty-four years have
passed since I came into this world but I fear it hag had 1little
effect on the world for better or for worse....I recelved from
HBrr Kleinstuck a book, from Carl a poem (fourth mention of
Father) and from ¥r, Stanton a very nice letter. This moraing
a letter from Carl and a letter and lace points from Frau X,

How nice they all are —I almost wish they would not overwhelm me
80 with kindness," '

. July 29 records a "pleasant Walk With the young ladies” of the
pension (to improve their French) in the Champs Elysées. On Sunday
of that week, they attended the American church in the morning.
Here the minlater preached on the negessity of cherishing high
ldeals in order to accomplish anything worth while., 1In the
evening of that day thpy heard .a French minister on "Yesus Christ,
the Same, Yesterday, Te-day and Forever."

_"Thank fortune, we have had our last lesson With our lady
teacher,” Mother writes at the end of July,

A marble Joan of Arc in the Luxembourg aroused Hother's
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admiration., Of the pictures in this gallery, she wrote, "There
are some beautiful pictures, and some terrible,"

The extreme heat of Paris at this time caused her a two-days'
11Inesas,

Monday August 11: "Amin a grest state of excltement —
The vessel h-s arrived on which Father, Mother and Frank sailed.
Grandfather's diary tells of the family vreunion at Calale on
August 20 (or did he not record the meeting untii nine days later
because of the exciltement and general hanpiness?)

Mother's diary continues on the theme of the art of the
Louvre. A vigit to Pére-la~Chalse evokes the exclamation "but
really this 1s anything but a pleasant place to be buried in,"

There 1is more about the art of the Luxembourg. Of the Bon
Marche, she writes, "The Bon Marché, with which I am quite 1n
love,...The e xt day, at the Magazin du Louvre, Was not as much
pleaged,”

The last thing recorded in the dlary is "a delightful day
spent With Anna. We found her mueh better than I expected.”
(¥iss Grahame Was recovering from an extremely critical attack
of Roman fever,)

After jolning their parents, the sisters visited Belgium,
Switzerland and Italy, the whole family travelling together,
Unfortunately, I have not found the portion of Mother's diary

belonging to the latter part of the Journey, tho I recall her
using it for reference in 1928 or 1929.

The Hubbard family of five sailed from Queenstown August
6th, 1880, During the long year when the ocean geparated
Carrie and Minnle from thelr parents, Mr. Hubbard Was often
anxious about them, even doubted the wisdom of permitting
them to go to far and strange lands and unpredictable exper-
lences, But the mother was always cheerful and kept up
courage for them both. Ald now, their 1lives enlarged and
enriched by sojourn and travel in foreign landa, they were so

glad to be home again! to be one With the life and surroundings
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of thelr own proper place, and to take thelr part in the affairs
of the day, entering, we may be sure, into the social life snd
the political and religlous dlacueslons and movements of that
time, We have no diary of this period, and letters were, at
Carrie's request, destroyed shortly before her death, as too

persohal and painful a heritage to be left to her children.

Now began the new 1life, — that of an engaged young woman;
the mingling of home intereats wilth thoughtas of that other
home-to-be; memories of a strange land, yet not ao strange, be-
cause 1t held somenne both loving and beloved; the sendling of
letters and looking for lettera in return; the lmpatlence of
waltling for the day when the wide Atlantlc would no longer roll
between two who had elected to spend thelr lives together,

Of Carrie's impending separation from the home circle her
glster ¥innle wrote 10 a friend in February, 1833, (doubtless
ex»>ressing the feelings of other members of the famlly as well):

"It 1s to be Hay. I must rejoice in the things

of today, and not think of the lonelinesz which a

few months will bring me....0f course Carrle has told

you that she 1la to live in Chlioagoe, which 1s not so

bad as San Francisco, but still bad enocugh! ....

#e are all at home for the time beling, but we shall

soon have to count on being in Chlcago, 80 that our

home circle will not remaln unbrolken very long at a time,”

In another letter of near the same date, she writes of the
“"somihg loneliness” for her, and of trying to "dispel all

thoughts of orange hlosgoms and preparationa therefor,”

America was not totally strange %o Carl Kleinstuck, A few
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years previousdy, he had made a brief visit to this country,
spending moat of his time in Ohlo. But now he was to leave
Germaﬂy. Long before leaving he had finished the period of
military training which w-s considered an integral part of the
educatlon of every able-bodied German youth, He had taken,
also, the further tralning which enrolled him as a regerve
offlcer to be called to the colors in ocase of his country's
need, H1s clvilian occupation was engraving. He had received
no technical training in this art, but neverthelesa, he had
developed much skill, It was as an engraver that he found
 occupation in Chilcago when he came from Dresden, stopping for the
long-cherished visit at his true American goal in Kalamazoo:

I never met Carl Kieinstuck until the Autumn of 1889!when
he was thirty-six years old and had been married to Caroline
Hubbard six years, during which time three children, Irene,
Frieda, and ¢@arl Hubbard, had been born to them,

My plcture of him is that of a slight, spare, erect man of
military presence and bearing, punctlliously courteous, and a
brililant and most engaging conversationalist. His penetrating
observatlons and droll humor enlivened every occaalon, His
exqulslte English betrayed a forqign origin only becsause no
American c¢ould be found to eﬂunclate 80 ¢risply and faultlessly
as he! "Who 1is that delightful Hr. Klelnstiick?" my dinner guests
Were sure eagerly to inquire after an evenlng around our tablae,

I admit that, in my unsugpecting innocence before a perfectly
stralght face, I was the victim of more than one of his lngenious

jokes — a8 when I exclaimed in momentary astonishment at the
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"bologna tree” on the Klelnetuek lawn, Which he had elaborately
dressed up for my specisl béneflt.

He.was my comrade and friend, whose presence always stimu-
lated me to my best, whether in the pleasant glve-and-take of
the home, or on those more formal Sunday morning occasions.when ﬁe
was one of my most sympathetlc and appreciative listeners. But
never migsing an opportunity for a blt of fun. How well I remember
a sequel to the day when, in speaking of our dutv to look on the
brighter side of thinga, I quoted a phrase from a current poen:

"It isn't raining rain to me, —
It's raining daffodils.”

The next day Carl called me on the telephone.

"Miss Bartlett, is 1t raining down your way?" \

"Yes, it 1s," I repliled.

"Well, what is 1t ralning, please?” he inqulred.

Recalling my'quotation in yesterday's sermon, I qulckly said,
“Why, it's raining daffodils and violets, of corurse.”

- "How very extraordinary,” sald Carl, "Out here it's raining

pitchforks, and cats and doga!"

I hgvé few mementoes as preclous as the one he carved for me,
&ll so casually, from a plece of wWood he had picked up on our lot
at Gull Lake. "The Brownthrush," 1t safs, naming the cottage on
Whose porch he sat chatting with us, Over 1ts entrance door this
beautiful superseription remaihed a8 long as the cottage wWas ours,
-~ Now it 18 at home above my siudy door.

I think life in America must have been hard for Carl Klein-

stick, amid the differences in raclal viewpoint and in soeial and



30

family behavior, Then came the terrib}o War, and America's
entrance into it against the side of Germany. How he was torn
between dpposing and irreooncilable loyalties! (Carl had been
naturalized in 1882,) And then, alas! our own stupid acceptance
ot every propagendist lie aoread by the Allies, which he, poor
Carl, ggli tc be false to the heart of Germany! It was too much!
No wonder that he felt himself surrounded by a hostile people, a
stranger in a land grown strange to him! I shall always feel that
I, too, f@ilad him in those last beclouded, desperate days which
preceded his death. = Let this be my final tribute to a beloved,
understanding friend -- alas! not always understood.

On May 3, lsgg?aﬁhirtieth birthday, Carl Gotthold Klalnstuclk
of Dresden, Saxony, and Caroline Irene Hubbard of Kalamazoo,
Mlechigan, were united in =arriage. The wedding took place st
hich noon, 1in the flower-decked bay window of the living room,
the spot which Was to Wiltness the marriage of the two other
daughters of the family. The ceremony Was eonducted by the Rev.
A. N. Aloott, minieter of the First Unitarian fhurch, the beauti-
ful small Gothie structure which then stood on XNE Park Strect
Just in the rear of the present People's Church. The bride was
attired in a lovdly white sllk dress and s veil — the same
dress and vell wornm years after by Pauline when ghe became the
wife of Ctto R, Ihling, Frieda, on her marriage to Carl C.
Blankenburg in 1911, wore the same vell.

Ihe Kalamazoo Gazette of May 4th contains a notice of the

wedding, though by no means such an elaborate ascount as we are
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aocustomed to 1n these times. In fact it seems to have been
the first and omly wedding reported in that period,

The newly wedded pair took no honeymoon, left straight-
way by traip for Hyde Park, Chlecago, where Carl had a position
&s angravér with the ¥estern Bank Note Company., The young couple
presently set up housekeeping in Hyde Park where Carrle encountered
her first experience of adminigtering the affalrs of a home, and
for a brief time "did her own work." They 1lived in a pretty frame
house surrounded by a generous garden which Carl took much Pleasure
in planting and tending. However, his enthusiasgm wag temporarilp
checked when an innocent-lookinz 1ittle lvy vine he had dug up
and transplanted from the countryside turned out to be of the
polson varlety, The amateur botanléﬁ good-naturedly endu;ed the
Jokes of hils nelghbors along With other consequences of hls
mistake.

I can gather but few detaills of this period. The young
couple were vigited by the Kalamazoo relatives and by college
mates from there and elsewhere, They belonged to a South Side
literary club which numbered young Clarence Darrow amongz ite
members, However, the impending birth of their first ¢h1ld soon
dlsinelined them to eoelal 1ife.  When 1ittle Irene was born,
both mother and child psid a heavy penalty because a fashionablae,
Tather than a competent, conseientious Qoetor had been enséged.
Both of them nearly dled and the delicate baby was given in
charge of its grandmother. The mother did not asoon recover

her health,



Carl's health, too, was far from robust in his dally confine-
ment to a city desk, Chlcago became ever less congenlial and the
inaistent family ever more compelling, until in the fall of 1885
Carl and Caroline XKlelnstuck, with the infant Irene, came to
Kalamazoo to 11fe. They purchased the Darling Place on what
was then called Asylum Avenue (because on 1t is situated Michigan
State Hoapital for the Insane)}. This afterwards was popularly known
as Upland Road, and later recelived officlally its present name of
Ozkland Drive. |

_The "largest village" included this region. There were few
houses in the distrist whieh had not enjoyed the clty privileges
of gas, electficity, water, and sewer service, fire protection,
ete., for many years. The Klelnatucka owned practieally all the
surrounding land in that beautiful reglon, (sltuated high above
the town in the Kalamazoo river valley) which has since become one
of our cholcest residence digtricts. (When, some ten years ago,
we purchased a home on Hillerest Avenue in thls dilstirict, one of
the reasons for my cholce was, that from my study windowas I could
see the roof and upver veranda of my friend's home. Let me here
gratefully record the friendship and generogity of Caroline
Klelnstuek, in that she came to my help When I was distressed
by the proposal of an adjoining lot-owner to bulld hia garage
clogse to our line., She pu;chased the three lots abutting on our
property, on the west, and gave ue & sgrip one rod wide all the
way across, She never let me pay for this glft, representing

that she sold the lots at the price they would origlnally have
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brought."t shall always remember the gift. This border plot is
planted to shrubs and flowers whioh speak her memory.)

Here, on the outskirts of Kalamazoo, Carl Kleinstuok
made a radieal departure ln the way of business. He engaged in
poultry-and-egg productlon, which, however, he scon changed over
to dalrying. During the following vears both Carl and Carrie
worked like slaves (only they worked with enthusiasm) and maln-
tained what was at that time an slmost un-heardof degrée of clean-
liness and sanltatlion 1n the production, handling apd distribution
of milk and eream to this community. The capacious ﬁarns, wlth
thelr frequent gscrubbinge snd the laviah uae of disinfecianta, smelled
1ike a hospltal, Carl rose at one to milk the cowa., Both Carl and
Carrle were up at flve when the milk delivery began the 1Bng day of
deaseless toll, so forelgn, one might suppose, esneclally to the
csollege-tralned, wldely traveled young woman reared in a home whieh
had lavished on her every pleasure and advantage known to that time.

And was she, then, dlassontented, rebellious at this transg-
formatlion in her lot? Irene, Who was an obaserving little girl,
eald of her life at this time, "I positively never knew anyone
who seemed to get such joy out of mere living!"™ And yet she
related th-t her mother's 11fe was so full and she 80 dead tired
at each day's end, that she uged always to begint o unfaaten her
dress as she Wwas golng up-stalrs to bed. She thinks now, it
might not have been due 8o much %o weariness as to her habit of
utilizing every moment, - just as, on gitting down, she invar-

1ably aselzed a book or magazine to resd,
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- Carl, (or, one might more correatly say) Carl and Carrie
were in the milk business for some twelve very toilsome years.
Meantime, many things had happened. The Kleinstiick family of
three had become six through the birth of Frieda, Carl Hubbard
and Pauline. (Frieda was born in the Hubbard Homestead in the
game room where her Mother first saw the light; and Friedsa's
first three children also were born there - Frederick; Dorothy;
Robert. This was the third generation born in the Homestead
founded by S1ilas and Mary Olivia Hubbard in 185%.

But 1ife unhappily brings other things. To the Klelnstucks
1t brought sorrow of death %0 nearest kin. Carrie's youngest
sister, Frances, Who Was married in 1838, died in 1892, léaving
L0 her sister Minnie her little two~months old daughter, Margaret —
a preclous consolatlion to all the family. In September 1894
Mr. Hubbard dled. We of the People's Chursh felt a apecial
gorrow at his passing just before the Dedication when we had hoped
fittingly to express our profound obligstions to him.

This crowning sorrow, added to that of Frances' untimely
death, greatly affected the health of H¥rs. Hubbard, and was
a factor in the declslon of all the family to go abroad for
change and rellef from unhappy reminders of logs. Accordingly,
in 1896, the Kleinstuck family. iaft for Europe, to be followed
presently by #rs, Hubbard and by the Hoyt family, ineluding
little Margaret. Carl Kleinstuek had hastened his visit to
Burope hoping to pay a vialt to his widowed step-mother to whom
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he was much attached. However, Frau Kleinstick, so angiously
aygit%ng{h;r,éqn{q arrival, died while he Was yet at sé;.

:fhe Klqinstﬁcks took up residence in Dresden where the
childre; addressed themselves to the study of German. The other
members of the party travelled at leisure on the Continent, The
Kleinsticks, the Hoyts and Mrs. Hubbard returned from Europe in
1896, and resumed 1ife as best they could with the changes and
losses which time had brought. Mrs. Hubbard's health, however,
contlinued to decline, and in June 1899, she passed away at the
age of seventy-one.

Then, 1n the following February, came the crushing blow to
Carrle and her family of her silster Minnle's death in San Diego,
California. If 1t 1s hard to write of such accurulating 'sorrowg —
how almost unendurably hard must it have been to experience them.

Caroline Kleinstiick bore all bravely, With but few Words ~
devoting hersel? the more to little Hargaret, tWwice bereaved by
the death of her mother and sunt. With Carrie 1ife was not, "What
do I want?" but "What ought I to do?"

Fearing to undertake this office for my friend, I have asked
Irene to write what she feolt to be, in late years, the relligious
falth of her mother, She says 3

| "I think that Mother's religious beliefs oontinued

to grow and change thruout her life, Even 1f her beliefs

might differ from those of the incumbent pastor, she

always wanted to attend e¢hurch on Sunday, invarilably

stating that "1t helped her to go to gaurch.” The later

years found her greatly interested in Humanlsm, Tho ghe

refralned from much religious discussion, she would, when
pressed for an opinion, not avoid expressing herself.



© I heslitate t0 say much about what she did or 4ild not belileve,
lest my own ideas should color the ploture. Beyond the fact
that she frequently expreased a doubt in the theory of immor-
tality and that she was interested in Humanlsm, as I have said,

I do not feel justified in saving more,"

I must add this: I have more than once quoted to my friend
what Zmerson esid, in éffect, "If lmmortality 1s necessary, there
will be immortality.” "It seems as if that must be true,” sald
Carrie wistfully, - I belleve that, in her inner heart and
brain she belleved in an endless contlnuance of personal 1ife.
She did not derive this from texts; she did not quote or rely
upon "authoritles."” She had no positive, senslble assursnce as
we have of the facta of our present day existence. It was with
her a feeling, a falth in the very nature of thinga: and‘it wa3
the outgrowth, the flowering, of what she wag - of whnt she had
become, in all the rlch unguarded treasury of her out-giving
life, - If i am wrong 1n this, let it do no wrong to my beloved
friend. Immortality seema to me neeessary to account for such

A 11fe as hers.

In the days when Carl Hubbard was a babe in arms and before
Pauline was born, began my first memories of the friend I am
trying to commemorate in thls so inadequate story.
| How strange life is! I well remembér, when seated on the
train vhiech was to take me East from Chileago, that I, a young
woman of thirty, looked with consliderables trepidation towarda that

new State and new toWn and those new people I was about to cast
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oy lot with, A1l rather foreign and formidable: not at all of
"the West” to which I distinctly belsnged; too settled and cultured
to Weleome unressrvedly a somewhat raw and adventurous person like
myself., I felt a sinking of the heart, a sense of lonelineas
and misglving, a homeslckness for the fine, fore-looking young
people, #carcely one with graying halr, in the congregation X
was leaving 1n Sioux Falls, to embark on this uncharted venture.
And here — I found the deareat, most understanding friends of
my life; the most forglving of my so many faults; the most generous
and eagerly cooperatling towarda eveéy £00d Adea or alm I aver had;
friends without whose understanding and upholdlng I could have
done 1ittle; without whose love I perhaps would not have evén
e t
tried, And the home of my effort, the plase Where I always found
sustalning and encouragement, and a never-falling renewal of
falth, hope and charity wag in this same Hubbard Homestead whilch
strangely enough, after my marriage, years later, hbecame my home.
In December, 1900, after the passing of ¥ras., Kleinstuck's
mother, I wrote, in a memorial to her:
"For one Who 18 no kin to dwell in the house they
80 loved; to Wwork by the window where for forty vears
he worked; to sleep in the room where she slept and where
her babes first sa® the light; to have the little Frieda
gay, "Here is where ¥amma and #ante Minnle kept their dollies'
house;” to eit in the arched bow-gwindow where the parents
saW each of thelr three daughiers®in turm become a happy
wife; to gather heploved violets and myrtle, even from under
the snow, as I have done today; to watch the climbing vines
and the procesasion of bloom from spring 10 winter of the
flowers and shrubs they tended; t o sit beneath their trees
and by thelr hearthfire: these things are almost too mush!

And yet 1 dare belleve 1t 1s as they would wish; for they
were s0 goodl"

-~



_ 'In the years before I was married 1 was always inoluded
in the anniversaries ahd other happy ocoaslions of tﬁat home,
as8 also, of the Kleinstuck home. This may explaln, perhaps,
better than any present words, my relation to this family. I
am reminded that yéars'laier. 28 a Thanksgiving Day gueat at
the home of Mr. and Mrs. Klelnstuek, I looked up and down the
long table fllled with happy home-coming people and the, quite
unconsclious of my own status, whispered to my nearest neighbor,

"We are all relatives but Eddie!™

The things which most attracted ﬁe to Garoline Xleinstuck
when I first met her, — and indeed up to the end of her 1ife -
were her animation, her brilllande. her receptive attention to
what others =were saving in earnset, and her own forthrightness
and downrightness on controversial questions. She Was not a
person to hush controversy by quoting "suthorities.” She cared
not for what was "cuatomary,” but for what was reasonablsa, Just
and right,

And go, from té% first, she Was powerfully attracted by a
proposed chursh rpuna;d not upon time honored hellef, but
founded on character, aspiration snd service. Though person-
ally Unitarian in my bellef, I always atated to ny congregation
wy opinion that the name Unitarian sttached to a church is in
itself a areed, in that 1t proclalms bellef in the Unity, mather
than the Trinity, of the God-head. Ié is not what we believe
concerning God =~ not even vhether or not we helieve in His

existenge - which 18 the vital thing. The vital thing 18, Do
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you belleve in the Good, and do You Lry to make the Good supreme in
the thoughts and gots of your daily 1ife? 1In thls Carrie was one
with me, as her father and her slster Minnie were. 1In 1891 Mr.
Hubbard gave to the First Unltarlian Church a sum of money which
made possidle the erectlon of a new church to house not only the
enlarged congregatlion but the many new undertakings by virtue of
which 1t was ealled an Institutional Church. I wished to call

this new church By what seemed to me a seven-day descriptive

title: "The People 's Church,"™ At first Mr. Hubbard hesitated; but,
recallling Abraham Lincoln's designatlion of ideal government as a
"Government of the people, by the people, and for the people,” he
gladly gave his assent, even himself proposing to the congregation
the name, "People's Church.” '

And both Carrie and Miﬁnié gave thelr whole-hearted and
enthusiastlie assent. I think with never-endlng gratitude how
those two young Women stood by me, upheld me, worked unceasingly
with me to make the People 's Church what it became. I think of
the sgores of our people who gave of theomaelves and of thelr
means to make an ideal comé true. I remember with asuch zratltude
how the Jewish people recognized their welcome -— the Desenburgs,
the Schusters, the Rosenmbaums, the Speyers -——pand came 10 help us
help a cause they, toq,held sacred. I remember how our kinder-
garten — the first free publlic kindergarten in the State of
Hichigan — overflowed the liitle parlors of the Flrst Unltarian
Church and how, rapldly exeseding &Wo hundred little children,
the overflow from the new People's Church was recelved into

the Frank Street schoolhouse. Then, having made our demcnatration
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of the great need, We asked the Kalamazoo School Board to adopt
and make the public Kindergarten its own. And Caroline Kleinstuok,
with Amelia T. Streeter, anotbér-loyal friend, stood near the polls
and explained the urgent need t0 all comers -~ and We won the day!

Caroline Kleinstiick wae long a trustes, as well as an actlive
member, of the People's Church., I cannot remember any cause for
which the People's Church ever worked which found her lukewarm
or lagging. The schools of manual training and household sclence
which likewise We lnduced the pudbllc achools to adopt - she helped
‘t0 mother them. She helped with the mopthly Mother's and Father's
meetings in comectlion with the kindergarten -~ the fore-~rummer of
our Parent-Teachers' meetings of today. She helped with our
Audubon Soclety and the Soclal Sclence luba in which the conditiona
of the varlous paris of the clty were studled, mapped, and reported,
and, 1if peosaible, improved.,

So with the Women's Gymneselum which, as I hawe related, her
Nother equipped and supported in the Peopla's Church; the "Evenlng
Rest” whioh provided for working women, suppers at Jlow cost and
offered them afterwards a pleasant avenlng of relaxation; the
large Frederigk Douglass Club whieh (in the Stone Parlor st the
suggestion of our ¥rs. L. H. Stone,) provided the firsi comforisble
place for evening gatherings of our colored people -~ all these
must remember Caroline Kleinstuok.

When Caroline Kleinstiiok’e Pather lay upon his death bed,
almost hia last words were theese, uttered to his elder daughters:
"0, my ehildren, do all the good you can!™ Uany are the children

>



who in after years réﬁember in penlitence and hitter shame the
thoughtleass heedlessneas they opposed to parental entreaties; bub:
of Caroline Kleinstuck and her companion sister, can 1t not be
truly sald that these two had been, were, and alWays Were to be,
the very incarnation of a noble father's ideal? Truly he could
say, as he dld in his declining years: "Not one of our children

ever gave us an hour's sorrow in all their lives."

I would not forget or slight other gifts and bequests whose
purpose was to further the ideal which created the People's

Charch: The Hubbard-Heneka Fund, composed of bequesta from

Mrgs. S1las Hubbard, Mary Hubbard Hoyt, Mrs. Heneka and her daughter,

and still adminlatered by Caroline Kleinstuck's son, 8arl Hubbard
Kleinatuok; the beautiful pipe organ and the plano given by ur.
and ¥Mrs., Henry F. Blount in Memory of thelr daughter, Helen; and
the Potter Emergency Fund given by Mrs. Allen Potter, one of the
most beloved members of our early days -— all thess hequests
apeak of a forward-looking falth in that ideal which created the
Peophe's Churech,

All this was many years ago, and, alas! the People's Church
no longer is the center and the fountain of institutional activ-
1ty. But let it be remembered that €aroline Xleinstiick, all her
life, had been working for good causes, She Was an earnest
worker for woman sulfrage, a charter member of the Michigan
State Assoglation, and rejolced to gee that cauee won. HoWever,
gshe Was not one to be satiefied by a victory of "the cause." She

waas one of the first women to serve on the Republican State



42

Central Committee in 1920-21. She studied questions of politics,
and publ;o issues, and voted for what she believed t0 be the best
measures and men. The ballot was to her an instrument to be used,
and uded intelligently and consglentliously. No party and no candld-
ate could hold her alleglance as a matter of wurse. Yet she strong-
1y belleved in party, and in the principles of the Republican party.
She labored to keep it true to these princlples, and to atiraat to
that party the votlng alleglance of both men and women. She saved
Clippings and helped her daughter Prieda work out the "Do's and
Don'ts" for Speakers which the Natlonal Organization used in the
last Hoover Campalgn. ©She was always alert, interested, construe-
tively helpful in the causs of better government. _

.During the World War she became chairman of Home Service in
the American Red Cross and dlscharged these duties with devotion.
The system of cataloging which she iniilated in Home Dervice here
18 atill being used by the Hichigan Red Cross thruout the statae.
Prior to thls, very few Red Cross chapters had had sase work in
thelr Home Bervige., Her long experience on the civig League
Board as well as an almost life-long enthusiasm for soclal ser-
yicé undoubtedly alded her in all her ®ar work. This Work was
a god-send to har just following h-r husband's death.

Caroline Kleinstuck, while in good health and in her yesrs of
activity belonged to various clubs in Kalamazoo, having been
presldent of the Twentlieth Century Qlub, a member of the Travel
Club, of %the Halamazoo County 3bague of Wemen Votaﬁs. She gerved
with dlstinotion as Regent of the Daughters of the American
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Revolution, for two terms.§;907-9. She was an actlve member of
the Amerloan Assoclation of University Women, (in fact, a charter
member of the Chicago Chapter before one was formed in Kalamazoo0).
She was always particularly interested 1u'the gection oﬁ Inter-
national Belations. The meetings of this seotlon were often in
her home."

The University of Michlgan, as well it might, always held
high piace in Caroline Xleinstuck's loyalty and affection. Not only
was she the first woman 10 recelve its Master'as degree, but, as al-
reoady related, all her ohildren had been graduated there and two
daughters had chosep University of Michigan men in marriags. BShe
manifested her devotion to the Women's League by the firat large
gift of money it recelved. The beautiful rugs in the Xalamazoo
Room were preaented t0 the League by a member of her family. While
her daughter, Frieda Blankenburg, Was President of tie League, the
Yother presented life-memberships to each of her four grand-
daughters who, 1n due course of time, will enjoy them, as indeed,
one granddaughter, Dorothy Irene Blankenburg, enjoys them noWw —
the first member of & third generation of which Caroline Xleinstuck
wss the founder, She Was sn active member of the Board of "Alumnae
House,"” designed for girls of small means who were working their
way through the University.

Caroline Kleinstuck contributed 11iberally to every good
soolal undertaking in this oity, spant'her strength in behalf
of every worthy publie casuse, and baecame during her life a symbol

of the good eitizen, At vhatever meeting she appeared her presence



gave subtle notice that the gathering had a worth-while object,
.No woman of our ¢ity has been more universally revered and
honored =-or more deservedlv so. I love to think of the little
tree aslready grown to the height of a man which the Vine Street
School, an Arbor Day, 1932, planted on her.ohildhood school play-
ground, and in her honor. ({There could be a forest of 1ittle
treeé whlspering deega like tﬁat!) A beautiful large silk
American flag which she éaVe to the People's Church during the
pastorate of Mr. Gysan, stands beaide the platSorm to speak to us
at every service of those sacred human rights which & real chureh
stands for, .

In additlon to unnumbered benefices to Kalamazoo, Caroline
Kleinatuck gave in 1922 a valuable fifty-acre tract of laﬁd.
known as the Kleinstick Reserve. Thils she deeded to the
Hichigan State Board of Educatlion for the designated purposes
of Nature Study and Recreation of our youth, This %and was
given by irs, Xleilnstick in msmory of her husband whose great
love of Nature she Wanted. to pverpetuate in the hearts of the
young people Who attend the educational institutions of Xalanazoo.
Within easy reach of our schools, the Klelnatﬁck Reserve afTords
) ideal.conditiona for nature study, and preserves rare specles
that otherwise would be deasiroyed by careleés or ruthless hands.

In 1828 Caroline Klelnstuck's health began to fail. The
‘best of medical ¢are and nursing, journeys to various clim#tes.
the tender devotion of her family, — above all, of her

daughter, Irene, whose Whole life has been given in love
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to her care.é-all falled_tp restore her strength. We watched her
fall 1n_bod11y vigor, =- but we psver-é!ﬁ her lose interest in:
those around about her, in the welfare Sr her friends, her
nelghbors, her city, her nation.or the world. To the laat she
was informed, interested, intellligently oritical of passlng
events, and forvently devoted to all true progress in the world,

Caroline Kleinstuck had a2 kind of besuty which did not
vanish with the flight of years. I often looked at her as she
reclined on her c¢ouch or lay amid the Whiteness of her bed
scarosly whiter than she., That pale, slender, sensitive face,
with the beautiful high-arched brow and nose, -~ a face I hore
I may be atlowed to call patrician, because it has always so
appeared to me — and the small frail lovely hands never lost
thelr beauty and distinetion to the end of her 1l.fe,

Caroline Kleinstuek died February 23, 1932, quietly,
peacefully, as if death were a part of life. So passed my
friend, the dearest I have ever known; Who, I hope, forgave
much in me she ® uld not wholly approve,—bul belleved in me and

lovéad me all these many years.



