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THOMANN REMEMBRANCES
The following remembrances were written down at the Thomann Family Reunion in 1989.

JOSEPH THOMANN FAMILY:
Roberta Loewer
The curling club winter annual family get-togethers.  Mary (Grandma Thomann) was always sitting in the middle of everything with a smile on her face.

Daniel Thomann
The Christmas and Thanksgiving dinners - elaborate.

The wine cellar

When I was 4 years old, I painted Grandpa’s car (at Mary Anne’s wedding).  Grandpa almost had heart failure.  My dad , (Joseph) tried to make me have heart failure.

Christine (Thomann) Jones
Christmas at Grandma’s and Grandpa’s was the greatest experience ever.  Such atmosphere, such love.  I remember Goobers, the real nice dog that Grandma loved.  Grandma’s house always smelled good.  I spent a week there in the summer many times.  Grandma was great.  All holidays were made special by Grandma.  Life was made special by Grandma.  Her den near the kitchen was great place to spend an afternoon.  Watching Grandma do anything was pure pleasure.

Terri Jones
I don’t remember Dennis (Grandpa) very strongly but I remember their kitchen always smelling like apple pie and all the beautiful things in the Northwood Drive house.  I loved the statue of Mary in their backyard and the little pond and how much energy she had.  I loved her very much.

Debra (Jones) Brinker
When I was very little, going over to their (Grandma’s and Grandpa’s) home and being amazed by the garden and fountain.  Also, Great Grandpa, Dennis gave all of us five children money.

Katherine Jones
I visited Mary while she was living with Mary Anne Roland.  Me and my mother (Christine Jones) had visited her there a number of times.  Once she talked to me about living in Alsace- Lorraine as a young girl.  Her story was so interesting that I could have listened to her for hours.  And her memory was very good, which really impressed me.  Mary Catherine was cheerful, beautiful, and an extremely kind person and I’m happy she was my Great Grandmother.

LORRAINE (THOMANN) ROHRING FAMILY
Marleen (Rohring (Rein)
I always went to Grandma’s every Friday to clean and as you can guess, you could always count on the sink being full of dishes and Grandma’s dining room table full of papers and she always said she was just about to clean the dishes and every week she was going to clean off that dining room table.  But that was Grandma.  That was one thing she didn’t like to do. But she always had the best meals and her garden was the most beautiful one on the street.

I can still see Grandma and Grandpa sitting on their porch in their lawn chairs just looking at their garden and being so proud of it.

The one very special thing I remember about Grandpa was when he sang German songs to me. I wish I made a tape of that.  And he always told me how life was in Ettendorf.

Denise (Rohring) Johnston
Many, many things I remember.  My favorite story is one that Grandma told me.  When she was a little girl in school, her grades were better than the schoolmaster’s daughter.  The schoolmaster was greatly distressed by this and Grandma’s father told her that it was above “their station” and that she must not act quite so smart in school.  Grandma complied but in her heart she always knew who was smarter.

Also...Grandma developed a hearing problem when she was 3 (probably an infection) and her father took her on the back of his cart to the City (Strasbourg) and had her ears pierced with the hope that earrings would cure her hearing problem.  The problem cleared up and she wore earrings forevermore!!

I remember loads more!  Such as Grandma’s mother would not go to the station to see her off.

BERNARD THOMANN FAMILY
Bernard Thomann
Very loving to each other and to all of us.  I remember Grandma always praying the rosary for all of us.

Jim Thomann
My experiences with Grandpa and Grandma and the hospital are very memorable.  It is hard to pick out any one incident that is more memorable.  Grandma and Grandpa were always there.

As far as stories, the ones I remember concern the romance between Mom and Dad (Bernie & June) and the involvement of Aunt Ginny (Virginia Hall) and Aunt Mary Anne (Mary Anne Roland) in co-conspiracy with my Mom over this.  Grandma knew a lot of what was going on, even though they never realized it.

Family dinners with Grandma and Grandpa at the farm were always fun and the food never seemed to end.

Kathy (Thomann) Lake
I remember going to Grandpa’s and Grandma’s house on holidays and all my cousins would be there.  We would go up to their bedroom and play board games.  We also used to love chasing each other around from living room to dining room to kitchen, then through the stairwell and back into the living room.  At this point, I think we all went home.

I also remember Karen and Carol (cousins) and I going to their house when they were in Florida and we would spend a few days there cleaning the house and sleeping over....we would even get ourselves up and off to school (Mt. St. Mary Academy) the next day.

Brian Thomann
I remember once going with Grandpa to get some grapes crushed to make his wine.  We went somewhere out by the farm or so I thought.  I still remember how fast Grandpa drove on those old farm roads.  I think the car went air-bound more than once.

I’ll always remember our annual picnic out at the farm and the holidays at their house.  Racing around the dining room, through the kitchen and the base of the stairs was always a treat - until we got yelled at.

Kevin Thomann
Grandma’ kuchen and Grandpa’s garden.

Paul Thomann
I was very young when Grandpa died but I did have impressions about his death.  I remember he did not linger long in the nursing home.  He had a strong spirit and you could tell the nursing home put him behind bars.  We visited him one day.  It was a special occasion, probably Easter and we used to go visit him on holidays even at the nursing home.  On this occasion, Jim chose to tell Grandpa that he was getting married.  Grandpa broke into tears.  Somehow, I knew that at that moment, Grandpa was seeing the generations pass and in an instant a thousand wonderful memories passed before his eyes.  I always reflect on this moment when I’m thinking of him.

Mary Anne (Thomann) Neil
I remember visiting them a lot and their big home on Northwood and Grandma’s plum kuchen.

VIRGINIA (THOMANN) HALL FAMILY
Debra Hall-Stonish
I tape-recorded Grandma in 1978.  The tape has all the family members’ names (from Europe) and places of origin and name changes in Europe.  Grandma also spoke of her early remembrances.  Copies of the tape were made and given to all of the Thomann children.

My personal memories include:

apple kuchen, ginger ale, playing on the baby grand piano, using the curtains at the stairwell as a stage, Christmas parties, Thanksgiving dinners, Grandpa’s big black Cadillac, picking me up from nursery school and taking me to the farm, the old pump at the farm, the hay in the barn, stories that there were ghosts in the basement at the farm, playing office in their living room with the smoking stand as my desk, helping Mac the mailmen by delivering Grandma’s and Grandpa’s old Christmas cards in July, watching their color TV, walking over from school (Mt. St. Mary Academy) and coming up the back steps and seeing Grandpa and Grandma asleep and holding hands while their soap operas were on, the wonderful stories of life in Alsace, the brass rail down to the basement, the wine cellar, the gardens, the grotto with the waterfall, the set of Limoges china and all the cut glass, waiting for them to come on Christmas Eve and give us the gifts that Mom had bought for them to give to us, loving me no matter what I did, hearing them speak in Alsatian, twisting the little hair that Grandpa had on the top of his head.

Patricia (Hall) Kaples
I always went with my mother to visit Grandma, especially when I was a little girl.  Grandma and Grandpa always cooked for us.  There was always food there and you had to eat even if you weren’t hungry.  And, of course, everybody was just so BEEUTIFUL!!

MARY ANN (THOMANN) ROLAND FAMILY
Mary Ann (Thomann) Roland
When Mama first came over here, she noticed that so many people were always moving their mouths and she said “People were always biting their mouths - and they looked so funny!!”  So she asked Papa why people are always biting everywhere they go.  Papa laughed and laughed and said “Mary, they’re not biting, they’re chewing gum!!”  She had never heard anything about gum before.  Papa always brought her candy home from work when they were first married.  They never had very much in Alsace.

I remember Papa always made breakfast for Mama every morning.  They loved working in their garden and Papa made wonderful wine.

Don Roland
When going out to Grandpa’s farm (with my brother, Jim) in order to help him prune shrubs.  The adventure started when Grandpa was driving us (now in his seventies) and having no patience for heavy traffic, he would just pull out in front of cars and expect everyone to stop.  Of course, Grandpa would always wave and say thank you as the other drivers cursed us.

Then when finally we would get to the farm, Grandpa would drive out to where we were to work and would go over small trees and through ditches.  When I think back on it, the experience was better than any amusement ride.  After a hard day’s work at the farm, you would go back to the farm house and there would be Grandma with enough food for twenty people - but there were only four of us.  If you didn’t eat enough for three people, Grandma would get upset.

I loved them both dearly and we continue to show our love for them today - as they show their love for us through this big, wonderful family.

Mark Roland
The Grotto, Papa’s handshakes, Grandma’s flowers, watching color TV and drinking Oscars’ beverages, their wonderful accent!  Grandma’s recollections of Europe, Alsace in particular, the FARM - we would destroy the barn every visit.  They had this Giant tree in front of the chicken coop that I used to climb.  Grandpa used to drive that red Buick into our paper box on his visits.  Shells from Florida.  Plum kuchen, applesauce, cranberry sauce, canned french green beans (yech!).  WINE vinegar, WINE.  I faintly recall a holiday dinner in the basement (when the family would fit).  Grandpa’s hats and cigars, pinochle, the plazas.  They were the epitome of class - European style with a bit of American.

Madeleine (Roland) Sharkey
I have very fond memories.  Grandma coming to America with no teeth and her embarrassment.  The princess and the queen, Grandpa’s breakfasts with the slab bacon, sitting on Grandpa’s lap. The Grotto, rhubarb, the farm, prune kuchen, Grandpa’s laugh, holidays at their house, leg of lamb, their beautiful love story, Grandma going in the basement when she was angry and saying “shithole”. 

I could go on and on, but the last memory I have of Grandma is the love and respect that Grandma and Grandpa had throughout their lives and deaths.  Grandma would always talk about Grandpa and how much she missed him.  A few weeks before she became ill, she saw Grandpa.  When she became ill, she still had all of the courage and strength and peace of mind that she carried through her life.  The family that they began also showed that courage and strength throughout Grandma’s illness.  And, I remember those rosaries that were said for everyone of us every minute of every day.  I was so lucky to be a part of their lives.

Albert Golibersuch
Dennis Thomann was my godfather.

Thomas Crowley
When I started my research on my family tree, I visited Aunt Mary Thomann twice for her recollections of the family and Alsace, in general.  I was amazed at her detailed recall at such a late age.  Her openness and hospitality is what I remember most.  She told the story that Alsace was controlled by either Germany or France depending on the most recent victor in war or conflict.  She couldn’t understand why anyone would complain about the German rule because they always kept the area clean and in good repair whereas the French didn’t much care.

Marlene Dombray
Mother (Madeleine Thomann - Grandpa’s sister) always told us that uncle Dennis was her preferred brother.  He was very intelligent and when he left Ettendorf, the priest said to him “What you have in your head nobody can steal from you.”  I was very proud that he was my godfather.

Yvonne Bouyer
For me, Uncle Dennis’ life was a love story.  I always kept the letters he wrote to me after the War (WWII).  And as you see, the name of my first son is Denis, in memory of my uncle.  Mama told us often about her relatives in America and was always hoping to see them again.  I admired my uncle and what he did and I was proud to tell my friends all about my uncle Dennis and his family.


STORIES THAT GRANDMA AND GRANDPA TOLD ME
Ettendorf and Ancestors
Grandma and Grandpa lived next door to each other in the little town of Ettendorf.  She saw him nearly every day and her best friend was Grandpa’s sister, Madeleine (Lena).  Grandma’s paternal great grandfather changed his name from Fornes (the German spelling of their name ) to Fournaise (the French spelling of their name).  He was a soldier in Napoleons’s army and was given land in the Alsace region after the Napoleonic wars.  He died shortly after the Franco-Prussian war (around 1871-1872.  He was originally from the town of Bosendorf.

Grandma’s parents, Antoin Fournaise and Madeleine Ohlman married in 1888 when he was 35 years old and she was 28 years old.  Antoin served three years in the army. Grandma’s grandmother (Theresa Kleinclauss Ohlman) was born in 1826 and died at age 82 in 1907.  She lived with the Fournaise family and her daughter, Madeleine (Ohlman).  She told Grandma many stories of her ancestors.  Grandma loved her grandmother. Grandma’s mother (Madeleine Ohlman)was one of seven children:

C
Mary Madeleine - Grandma didn’t like her.  She was stingy and never invited her to her home which was in another village.

C
Mary Katherine - She never married.  She was godmother to all of Grandma’s brothers and sisters and Grandma was named after her.

C
Theresa - She died young.  She had 3 children.  Two of her daughter’s ages 14 and 19 died in a fire in 1887.  Her oldest daughter, Odile was bedridden but was saved from the fire.  When Odile was in her 20s, she visited Lourdes and was cured.  Grandpa built the grotto at his home on Northwood in memory of this girl and her sisters.  Virginia Thomann Hall looked like Theresa.

C
Joseph

C
Madeleine (Grandma’s mother)

C
John - He died in 1883 from a kick in the head by a horse, two months after his marriage.  

C
Jerome

The Fournaise grandparents bought their home from the original owners who had moved to the U.S.  Grandfather Fournaise was not the oldest son so he inherited no property.  The house was built in the 1700's.  (It was taken down in the 1990's.)  Grandma disliked Aunt Madeleine (from the Fournaise side) who was always nasty to Grandma because Grandma looked like her mother’s side of the family. 

Grandpa’s Father and the Lawsuit
Joseph Thomann also had a lawsuit with Grandpa’s teacher.  The teacher took it out on Grandpa.  One day he boxed him on the ear so badly that his ear began to bleed and he lost his hearing in this ear permanently.

Grandpa’s Father and the Debt
Joseph Thomann (Grandpa’s father) signed property away to help his brother-in-law who was in debt.  Grandpa’s mother borrowed 100 marks ($25) from a widow in the village - Dennis had to work for her and live there for one year to pay it back.  The widow treated him very badly and he had very little to eat.  One day, Grandma was at his house when Grandpa came home.  He asked if he could have a jelly doughnut to eat as he was very hungry.  Grandma felt very sorry for him that he had to come to his own house and ask for something to eat. From this moment, she knew that she was in love with Grandpa and wanted to marry him.

Grandpa in America
When Grandpa was 15 years old, he went to work in the cities (Strasbourg, Metz, Santa _____, an army camp).  He took any kind of work but primarily work as a waiter in restaurants.  When he was 21, Grandpa had his parents’ debt paid off and saved their property.  He also had enough to go to the U.S. and get some new clothes.  He arrived in Ellis Island on September 29, 1908.  His sister Theresa came in 1893 when she was 16 years old.  Many of Grandpa’s mother’s family (Wind) was already here. Grandpa’s original name was Dionysius.  When he came to the U.S., he changed his name to Dennis.

Grandpa asks Grandma to marry him
In 1911, Grandpa returned to Ettendorf to ask Grandma to marry him.  His father introduced him to other young women, but Grandpa was not interested in them.  At the time, Grandma was working as a domestic in France in a town called Epinal.  She had wanted to learn French so she decided that this was the best way to learn it.  Grandpa took a train over the Vosges Mountains that separated France from Alsace (now under German rule) to see her.  The people that Grandma worked for knew why he came and would not allow Grandma to meet with him alone.  Grandma was very shy and would not speak to him in front of her employers.  Grandpa left feeling very hurt and angry and returned to the U.S.  He arrived through Ellis Island on August 23, 1911. He brought his brother, Albert with him.  (They are listed under Thoman)

Grandma’s Decision
Grandma was very upset with her employers over what had happened. She left them and began work as a domestic in a household in Nancy.  Her employers wanted to adopt her, however, Grandma would not allow this.  She returned to Ettendorf.  Her father was very ill and she wanted to help her mother nurse him.  Grandma believed that she would never see Grandpa again and she would never marry anyone else.  So she made application to enter the convent of the Sisters of Charity.

Lena, Grandpa’s sister, wrote to him to tell him that Grandma’s father was very ill and that Grandma was making plans to enter the convent, and it was all his fault!  Grandpa wrote to Grandma and sent her money to make the voyage to the U.S.  Grandma’s father died on April 12, 1912, the night the Titanic sank.  When she received Grandpa’s proposal, she was reluctant to accept.  The women in her family didn’t live very long and she felt that she would never see her mother again.  Grandma’s mother encouraged her to go.  She knew that Grandpa was a good man and that her daughter might never have this opportunity to go to the U.S. and marry.  In fact, Grandma never did see her mother again.

Grandma and the Dentist
Before Grandma came to America, she had been suffering from severe toothaches, caused by abscessed teeth from years of neglect since no dentist had been available near their town.  Lena worked as a domestic in Strasbourg and knew a dentist.  A few weeks before their departure, Grandma went to this dentist to have her teeth checked. The dentist tied her hands to the chair which she wondered about and proceeded to pull five of her front teeth...the wrong ones.  The pain was so excruciating that had her hands been free, she would have scratched his eyes out!  She looked at her mouth in the mirror in the waiting room and could not believe that he had done this to her.  But there was no time to repair the damage, so she left for America with no teeth.

Lena came with Grandma to America to keep her company.  The two had always been very close (Lena was one year older than Grandma.)  Grandma was sea-sick all the way on the ship.   The two arrived through Ellis Island on September 10, 1912.  The first thing that Grandpa did before he introduced Grandma to anyone was to see a dentist.  Her first two weeks here were spent in a dentist’s chair. The dentist commented to Grandpa that something awful must have happened to her because each time he reached for her mouth with an instrument in hand, she trembled.  The last day, Grandma was to have the two wisdom teeth in the back of her mouth pulled, she got as far as the door of his office and couldn’t go through it. (It wasn’t until a year later when her teeth began to ache that she had the work completed.)

Before the Wedding
Although Lena was not seasick on the way over on the ship, she was sick for several weeks after her arrival.  As soon as she recovered, she found work as a domestic and lived in. Grandma lived with Grandpa’s sister, Theresa Golibersuch until they were married.  Grandpa paid his sister for this and provided Grandma with money every day, however, Grandma would give most of it to the children (Theresa had five by this time) and buy meat for the family.  Theresa was jealous because Grandpa made more money than her husband.

The Wedding
The wedding was held in Theresa’s home on Williams Street on October 9, 1912.  Grandma did not want a band because her father had recently died and she was in mourning.  But the family secretly hired one anyway.  Right after the wedding party was through eating, the band came down the street and started playing outside the window and startled Grandma.  They offered dinner to each of the members of the band.  A few members remained to play for the rest of the evening.

It was a custom to give the children in the neighborhood fruits and candies.  They had a bunch of bananas and Grandma enjoyed handing them out.  All the children came to see the “red-haired” German bride.  Years later, Grandpa went to pave a driveway in Wilson.  The woman knew Grandpa and yet Grandpa could not recall ever having met her! She had been a child on Williams Street when they were married and had never forgotten the wedding she had seen.  (I also remember at Grandpa’s funeral that someone came who had remembered the “red-haired” German bride he had seen years before.)

Grandma and Candy
Grandma never heard of the story of Cinderella, but she felt she was in a fairy tale.  Her marriage was a storybook marriage.  Whatever she desired or whatever Grandpa felt she would like, he got for her.  (Going to the beach, show etc.)  Grandma always liked candy but her family had been too poor to buy any.  She promised herself that should she ever be rich, she would spend it all on candy.  Once in the U.S., Grandpa bought her a box of candy every day.  She shared the candy with Theresa’s children, but nonetheless tired of it quickly and since that time never ate it again!

Grandma in America
When she was in America her first year, she spoke no English.  So Grandpa did all the shopping.  He would bring the packages home and Grandma, out of curiosity would immediately inspect every package.  One day he, as usual, had a bag of groceries, set it on the table and went into the bedroom, knowing that Grandma would check what was inside.  Grandma ran to the bag and opened it...a live lobster snapped its claws at her and she screamed and grandpa laughed at Grandma’s predictability.  Lobster, even then was very expensive and Grandma wouldn’t eat it.  Grandpa’s brother, Albert ate it all and Grandpa never got any.

Grandma didn’t understand some of the American ways when she first arrived.  Denise Rohring describes the story about the chewing gum.  In France, the windows are like our casement windows and rolled outward.  Grandma didn’t know how to open the double hung windows.

Grandma signed up for a sewing class and decided to make a complicated velvet suit for herself.  The teacher discouraged her from attempting this pattern with this material as her first try.  But Grandma persisted and began working on the suit.  The teacher was very impressed with the quality of her sewing and remarked to Grandpa that he had a very clever wife.

Lena (Grandpa’s sister)
In 1913, within a year after arriving, Lena met and married her first husband, Joseph Schmitt.  Shortly after their marriage, in 1914, Joseph received a letter from his sister (who lived in Africa).  She wrote that their father had died and he should return home if he did not want to be cheated by his brothers of his share of the property (the Schmitts were wealthy).  Grandma begged Lena to stay, as Lena was a few months pregnant and Joseph wasn’t supposed to be gone long.  But Lena decided to go because it might be her only chance to return home to visit with family.

The voyage was hard on both of them.  Joseph was so sick that Lena had to leave him in a hospital in Hamburg while she continued on to his home.  The estate was settled but war broke out in July of that year and since Joseph had been a soldier in the Swiss army previously, his friends told him to leave immediately.  He started off towards Switzerland (about 100 miles away).  A misunderstanding about Switzerland’s neutrality and his love for his wife made him hesitate to leave Germany.  He preferred to fight in a German army rather than a Swiss army as he believed he would be conscripted regardless.  So Joseph returned home to his family.  The next day, the army caught up with him and he was conscripted into the German army.  Joseph was missing in action in the first battle of the war in France.  Lena never heard from him again.

Lena returned to her family in Ettendorf and began a grocery business in which she was very successful.  She remarried Joseph Heitz, a WWI veteran who had been exposed to mustard gas during the war and was often in poor health. Together, they had five children.  Two sons and a daughter died. Two daughters, Marlene (Dombray) and Yvonne (Bouyer) survived and live in Strasbourg.  Suzanne, her daughter from her first husband entered the convent in Ribeauville, Alsace where she died at the age of 85 in July, 2001.  Lena died at the age of 70 after celebrating her birthday in 1960.

Grandma and Grandpa in Denver, Colorado
Grandpa and Grandma moved to Denver, Colorado in the first year of their marriage. The air was dry there and it would have been good for Grandma who suffered from asthma attacks. However, Grandma became very ill, was losing weight and she had terrible headaches.  The doctor told Grandpa  that he should take Grandma back to where they came from because she couldn’t live there.  Probably Grandma had altitude sickness?

World War I
Grandma’s brothers were soldiers in the German army during the war.  There is a postcard/photo of her brother Joseph and Anthony in their uniforms that was sent to her.  Grandma remembers going to the movies and watching the news reels and seeing towns very near Ettendorf where the fighting occurred.  She was horrified by what she saw.  She was unable to get any communication from Ettendorf during the war.

Lorraine
Aunt Lorraine was born in 1918.  Her birth was difficult and the doctors used forceps to deliver her.  It was the use of the forceps that damaged Lorraine and caused her cerebral palsy.  Uncle Bernie at her eulogy, told of Aunt Lorraines’ early life.  The doctors told Grandma and Grandpa to put Lorraine in a home for crippled children and discouraged them from visiting Lorraine.  Every Sunday, the family would drive to the home and sit in the car to watch Lorraine play in the yard.  Grandma and Grandpa would always cry as they left.

 Later, Lorraine came home to live. She continued her schooling at the Crippled Children’s Guild (which was adjacent to Myer Memorial Hospital - now ECMC) and was picked up and returned home by a woman who did this for other children attending the school.  For high school, she attended Kensington High School which was a school especially for crippled children.  She had many friends from those days and still saw some of them up until her death. Uncle Bernie recalls that she would help him with his homework.  She asked him to write for her since she could not control her hands well enough to write.  Grandma and Grandpa were always looking for medical treatment to help Lorraine.  They heard of a surgical method that showed promise but the doctor was in New York City and they couldn’t afford to take Lorraine. Lorraine’s greatest wish was to be able to hold a glass of water and drink from it without spilling it. So, during the second World War, Lorraine traveled to New York City by herself and had the operation.  She lay on her back for six months with no family to visit her.  The operation was a success but Lorraine had sustained numbness on her one side.  The doctor wanted to perform a second operation but Grandpa and Grandma were afraid that this second procedure would paralyze Lorraine and they wouldn’t let her go.

Aunt Lorraine always babysat for her nieces and nephews and longed for a family of her own.  She began to attend a Club for handicapped people and met Don Rohring.  Don had polio when he was very young and his back was severely curved. He asked Lorraine to marry him.  Grandpa initially would not allow this.  But Lorraine’s brothers and sisters told Grandpa that she had a right to happiness and a family of her own.  So, Grandpa finally gave in.

Spanish Flu Epidemic of 1918 
The epidemic claimed many lives around the world.  Grandma told of how people who were well in the morning would be dead by evening.  The Flu could be a fast killer.  Grandma said that the children had the flu and she called the doctor to examine them.  She remembers the doctor coming to the house in his Pierce Arrow car and how kind he was. 

Returning to Ettendorf
After WWI, Grandpa decided to return to Alsace.  There were now four children, Joe, Madeleine, Dennis and Lorraine. Upon their return to Ettendorf, Grandma learned that her mother had died during the war.  Grandpa bought a restaurant called Restaurant a la Gar.  It had many rooms above the restaurant where they lived and was located right across from the train station.  Grandma recalls that the Thomanns were unkind to her.  They were jealous of their “rich” American relatives.  Grandma didn’t like living there.  The Depression soon started in Europe and Grandpa watched as his money was slowly becoming devalued.  He decided to return to the U.S. and gave his restaurant to his brother, Joseph.  (This restaurant remained in the family until the early 1990's when it was sold.  It is still open today.)  Grandma’s sister, Odelia and brother, Eugene came back with them.  They arrived through Ellis Island on April 1, 1922.

Odelia and Eugene (Fournaise)
Odelia married William Miller and had three daughters.  Odelia became ill with tuberculosis and died at a very young age.  Eugene, also became ill with tuberculosis and died when he was still in his twenties. Eugene never married and is buried next to Grandpa and Grandpa in Mount Olivet Cemetery.

Madeleine
Grandma’s and Grandpa’s first daughter Madeleine was a delightful little girl.  She is well remembered by her brothers and sister, Lorraine.  When she was 8 years old, her appendix burst and she died from the resulting infection.  Grandma and Grandpa were devastated.  Grandma told how she would spend time speaking to her children in German and French so that they would know multiple languages.  After Madeleine’s death, she became depressed and these languages were never spoken again.  Grandpa and Grandma always had a photo of Madeleine over their fireplace between their wedding portraits.  Denny now has the original.

Life at Home
The family made many visits to the Broadway market.  The children would remain in the car and Grandpa and Grandma would go inside to make their purchases.  Grandpa would always come outside and bring the children boloney and other things to eat.  

Grandma told of the Sundays  they would spend taking a drive.  She recalls the beauty of Humboldt Parkway and all the homes.  (It is now the Kensington Expressway).

Grandma wanted a grand piano, so Grandpa bought it for her.  She never learned how to play, but her daughters, Virginia and Mary Ann learned.  She loved to hear the sound coming into the kitchen as she worked.  Grandma also wanted to buy an electric sewing machine, but Grandpa didn’t want to spend the money on it.  Grandma bought it anyway and had it carried into the house as Grandpa was eating in the kitchen.

Grandpa’s Jobs
Grandpa worked as a headwaiter for many years.  One of the restaurants he worked at was the Lafayette Hotel - the Tap Room in Downtown Buffalo (which still exists). Grandpa then got into landscaping.  He did a lot of work at homes along the Lakeshore, very wealthy homes. 

Depression
Grandpa and Grandma had just built the new house on Northwood Drive in Kenmore when the Depression began in 1931.  For a long time, they had no money to furnish the grand house.

Grandpa would do anything to earn money.  One cold evening, he walked into the Village of Kenmore (several miles) to shovel coal to earn money.  It was so cold that his ears were frostbitten. 

Grandma made meals with whatever ingredients she could find.  She made wonderful meals with nothing but onions and flour (dumplings).  One day, her children were walking by a neighbor’s and asked for the rhubarb that was growing in the garden.  Grandma made rhubarb pie out of this.

The family shopped at Sattlers on Broadway. The children carried their lunches in Sattlers bags.  They were embarrassed by this because Sattlers was a store for people who were poor.  So, Virginia recalls that she turned the bags inside out so no one could see the name of the store printed on the bag.

Thomann Asphalt 
One day, his brother-in-law (William Miller) came to him with a problem.  William had attempted to install blacktop in someone’s driveway and the tar was tracking into the home.  Grandpa was interested in this new process (new for residential use) and he got some brochures about asphalt.  He decided to begin doing asphalt and it quickly replaced landscaping as his chief means of earning a living.  Grandma tells of a job that he did in the city of Buffalo.  When Grandpa was finished with the job, the man had no cash to pay him.  He asked Grandpa to accept a bronze bust as payment.  Grandpa thought that the bust looked like his daughter, Mary Ann so he accepted it as payment.  When he returned home with it, Grandma was upset because she couldn’t feed the children with it. The bust was placed on a pedestal next to the fireplace for years.  (Debra Hall-Stonish now has this bronze bust).

The business grew and the sons began working for Grandpa.  After WWII, George Hall and Ozzie Roland came to work for Grandpa.  Many of the grandchildren made their living working in asphalt.  Today, there are three companies in the family who work in asphalt: Thomann Asphalt, GBH Paving and Loewer Paving.

Christmas
Christmas was always very special.  Grandma and Grandpa had huge Christmas parties.  They set up tables in the basement that had its own fireplace.  They cooked elaborate meals.  When the grandchildren started coming, the number of people in the house at Christmas was enormous.  The grandchildren would run around the house, especially around the staircase where the curtain was hung.  This was used as a stage for performances.  Grandpa would sit in his chair and start to get nervous because of all the commotion.  Eventually, the parties at their house would end.  The family had to find another gathering place.

