
Albert Hintermeister 
 

Albert Hintermeister was born on 
Valentine’s Day, February 14, 1882, 
most likely on the family farm two 
miles south of Andalusia, Illinois. 
 
He was the second son and the third 
of nine children that were born to 
Gustav and Anna Hintermeister, who 
were both first generation Swiss 
immigrants.  
 
Five years before Albert was born, 
Mary Shovar compiled a history of a 
village in Rock Island County, Illinois, 
named Andalusia. Her account 
indicates it was a bustling little village 
when Albert was a young boy. 
 
“In 1877, the village of Andalusia was a 

place of about 500 inhabitants and contained 87 dwelling houses, 4 stores, a post 
office with a daily mail, a milliner's shop, a drug store, a doctor's office, a shoe 
shop, a tailor's shop, a harness shop, a meat market, a grist and planing mill, a 
school house, 3 churches, a cheese factory, a pottery, 2 lumber offices, 4 
warehouses, 2 carpenter's shops, 2 lumber yards, 2 wagon shops, 3 blacksmith's 
shops, 2 hotels, and 82 other buildings; in all 208 buildings.“ i 
 
I have not found any records showing where Albert went to school. He 
may have gone to a country school near their farm or he might have gone 
to the school house in Andalusia. I also do not know how far he went 
with his education but very few young men went past the 8th grade in 
those years as they were needed to work on the family farm as they grew 
bigger and stronger. A higher education wasn’t thought to be necessary.   
 
Albert received his higher education from his father, and his older 
brother, John, as he learned about planting and harvesting crops and 
tending the livestock, which consisted of milk cows, horses, pigs, and 
chickens. 
  

Albert in 1900 



Lottie Rode Hintermeister 
 

Lottie Violet Rode was born on the 
west edge of Cable, Illinois on 
October 9, 1884, and was the first of 
five daughters to be born to Anthony 
and Mary Rode. Lottie was the 
namesake of her mother’s sister, 
Lottie Lulu, who had died at the 
young age of 22, and I believe that her 
middle name, Violet, was to honor the 
maiden name of her maternal 
grandmother’s family, whose 
surname had various spellings 
including Vilott and Violet. 
 
As a little girl Lottie and her parents 
lived on a small plot of land next to 
her mother’s parents, Richard and 
Drucilla Ellis. Lottie’s next three 
sisters were also born in Cable: Luella 
on April 25, 1887, Irene on May 2, 
1889, and May on April 8, 1892. 
 

 
Lottie’s father, Anthony, worked in his father-in-law’s coal mine and 
saved his money. By late 1892, Anthony had saved enough money to buy 
his first farm. It was a 72-acre farm 3 ¾ miles southeast of Cable that 
needed improvement.  
 
Anthony and Mary and their four girls moved to their new home in 
March 1893. Anthony and Mary had one more daughter on that farm: 
Margaret, known as Reta, was born on July 27, 1895.  
 
Lottie’s sister, Irene, wrote two books about the lives of the Rode family 
in Illinois and later, Idaho, called “My Yesterdays”. I learned a lot about 
the Rode family and about Lottie and Albert from her books. The excerpts 
from her books will be in italics, as shown below.  
 
“Lottie finished the required books and quit school. After quitting she had the 
opportunity of going to Viola where she would stay with Aunt Kate who had 

Lottie age 3 



moved there from Sherrard. While there Lottie took a three-month apprenticeship 
course in dressmaking. At that time almost all clothing was made in the home. 
She stayed there only two months and came home to start her career as a 
seamstress. ”ii 
 
In the spring of 1902, the Rode family moved to the new farm a mile 
north of Edgington. The girls would usually walk to school in Edgington 
and on Sundays the Rode family would ride in their buggy to the 
Presbyterian Church for Sunday School and church services.  
 
In 1904, a Mr. Kindley came to Edgington and started the Edgington 
Normal Academy and Lottie, her sister Irene, and 14 other young women, 
began to train to become teachers. One of those young women, Lucy 
Hintermeister, became Lottie’s best friend and soon after Lottie met 
Lucy’s brother, Albert, who was to become her future husband.  
 
Lottie’s mother died from tuberculosis on September 25, 1904. The funeral 
was held in the Presbyterian Church the following day and Mary was 
buried in the Edgington Cemetery just south of town.  
 
After Mary’s death, Anthony worked harder to improve his farm. He also 
began going to church on a regular basis with his daughters. Lottie, being 
the oldest daughter, took charge of the care of the house and raising her 
sisters after her mother’s death. Lottie also continued her studies at the 
Edgington Normal Academy. 
 
In early 1906, Lottie and her sister Irene, took the teacher’s examination in 
Rock Island and they both passed the test. Lottie found a teaching 
position at a rural school several miles north of Edgington and began 
teaching in September 1906. Lottie and Albert Hintermeister began a 
serious courtship. 
 
In January 1906, as Albert was nearing his 24th birthday, his father was 
kicked in the stomach by a horse. The injury did not seem to be serious at 
the time but there must have been internal injuries and his father died on 
February 9, 1906. Albert and his older brother John and younger brother 
Gus continued running the 210-acre farm and providing for their mother 
and five sisters.  
 
Albert and Lottie were married on June 12, 1907, in a double wedding 
with Albert’s sister Lucy, who married John Lowe. The wedding was 
attended by 75 family and friends on the porch of the Hintermeister farm 



home and was complete with beautiful 
flowers and plenty of food for the guests. 
Each of the brides had four sisters who were 
bridesmaids. They also decorated the house, 
prepared the food, and served it after the 
wedding.  
 
The Reverend Mr. Henney, pastor of the 
Edgington Presbyterian Church, performed 
the ceremony for Albert and Lottie. The 
Reverend Mr. Jaggers, pastor of the Taylor 
Ridge Baptist church wed Lucy and John. 
 
 “Mr. Hintermeister, who is a hustling and most 
worthy young farmer, has a dwelling on the 
home farm in which he and Mrs. Hintermeister 
will at once begin housekeeping. The brides are 
two of the most popular and highly accomplished 
young ladies of the lower end of the county.” iii 
 

Albert and Lottie started their marriage in a little three-room house 
behind his family home and Lottie retired from teaching school after only 
one year. They were living in that little house when their first son, Ralph, 
was born on November 22, 1908. 
 
Lottie’s father, Anthony, had made a trip to Idaho during the summer of 
1909 looking to buy another farm. He liked the Camas Prairie country 
near Grangeville. He returned to Illinois and talked to his family about 
Idaho. Anthony and Albert returned to Idaho where Anthony bought 320 
acres of wheat land seven miles north of Grangeville. He also helped 
Albert buy 1,000 acres of diversified farmland.  
 
They decided to move to Idaho late in January 1910.  Anthony had four 
daughters who were still at home, and they would move to Idaho with 
him. Anthony and Albert each hired a boxcar for their household 
furniture, machinery, and stock. Albert had cows that we wanted to take 
with him, and he traveled with the freight cars to look after the stock and 
unload the belongings in Idaho. He arrived several days ahead of 
everyone else and began to move everything out to the two farms. 
 
Anthony, his daughters, and his grandson Ralph boarded the Union 
Pacific train at the Rock Island depot late on the evening of January 26, 

Lottie and Albert on their  
wedding day 



1910. Lottie had the luxury of having a Pullman ticket for herself, and 
year-old Ralph giving her a bed to sleep on. The rest of the family slept in 
seats in the passenger cars. They traveled through the night and arrived 
in St Paul, Minnesota the next morning. As they gathered their luggage, 
they heard someone paging ‘Anthony Rode’ and learned they were two 
hours late and had missed the westbound train. They would have to wait 
until late afternoon for the next train going west. They spent part of the 
day exploring St Paul and the remainder waiting in the station.  
 
Later that day, January 27th, they boarded their train and spent the next 
three days traveling through the snowy countryside of Minnesota, North 
Dakota, Montana, Idaho and finally arriving in Spokane, Washington late 
on the day of January 30th. The next morning at 8:00 am, they boarded 
another train for the final leg of their journey 170 miles south to 
Grangeville, Idaho. 
 
“The last leg of the trip up the hill to Grangeville was interesting but rough. That 
was the second winter for that part of the track. We went through the tunnels 
before it got too dark to see. It may have been 8:00 pm when we reached 
Grangeville. We, with the many passengers, walked from the depot to the 
Imperial Hotel where we were to spend our first two nights in Idaho. At last, we 
were here.” iv 
 
“The place that Albert had bought was still occupied. The Sorwiede family had 
not been able to move. The wife of one of the realtors was a daughter of the 
Sorwiedes. She invited Lottie and Ralph to stay with them until they could get 
possession of their new home.” v  
 
The morning of February 2nd, Anthony and his four younger daughters 
loaded their belongings in a wagon and made the two-hour ride to their 
farm north of Grangeville. Irene wrote that it was one of the coldest days 
of the winter and they crossed creeks with no bridges. Albert had already 
moved furniture, including a piano and big kitchen range, into their new 
home and no one knew how he had managed by himself. 
 
About two weeks later Albert, Lottie and Ralph were able to move to 
their home. Before long Anthony and the four girls moved in with them 
as the house on the Rode farm proved to be uninhabitable. The two 
families lived together for most of the winter but according to Irene, “the 
house was large enough to accommodate the two families”. 
 



Late in the spring of 1911 Lottie started a Sunday School with classes to be 
held at the local schoolhouse.  
 
“I don’t know how she managed the organizing, but it was a success. Almost 
everyone in the neighborhood attended regularly and some came from the Nine 
Pipe District. The first Sunday was the election of officers and teacher. Lottie was 
chosen superintendent and Bible teacher.” vi 
 
Irene wrote the following after she returned home from college in March 
1912:  
 
“Things had changed at home. Albert had lost his farm and was living with 
Papa… Our household consisted of Lottie, Albert, Ralph, Papa and I.  It was one 
of the unhappy times of life. Lottie was to take care of the garden and chickens 
and manage the budget. I was to do the housework. There were never enough 
provisions for meals for a family of five - not even eggs as they were to be traded 
for groceries…. I never understood why Albert went broke. He was a very hard 
worker. He worked as hard as Papa did to hang on to his farm. A supporting wife 
is a wonderful asset and Albert had had that support.” vii 
 
Albert and Lottie rented another farm a few miles north of Grangeville in 
1912 and continued farming, milking cows and raising hogs.  On June 12, 
1913, their second son, Laurence, was born. Lottie called him Laurie.  
 

“Before long Albert rented a farm between 
our place and Grangeville but failed there. 
He lost a team of horses in that deal, and I 
don’t know what happened to his cows. I 
think he had been milking fifteen cows. He 
must have lost his hogs too.” viii 
 
Albert must have decided he had had 
enough of Idaho. His brothers, John 
and Gus, were both farming near 
Huron, South Dakota and were 
painting rosy pictures of the bounty to 
be had in the Midwest. 
 

 1914 - Albert, Lottie holding Laurie, 
Ralph in the car 



Albert went to visit them in 
October 1914 and stayed a 
couple of weeks and then 
traveled to Illinois to visit his 
mother and sisters.  

 
Albert’s brother Gus co-signed a mortgage for 160 acres of farmland 
about 3 miles east of Huron. The Warranty Deed was signed by both men 
on December 18, 1914. Albert returned to Idaho and loaded up his family 
and their belongings and moved to South Dakota. He planted his first 
crop there in the spring of 1915 and had very good crops for many years. 
In only three years Albert was able to pay the money back to his brother 
Gus. He secured a new Warranty Deed in his and Lottie’s names on April 
25, 1918.  
 
The three brothers, John, Albert, and Gus farmed within miles of each other 
in South Dakota and had strong traces of their Swiss ancestry. They were all 
about 5’10” in height, of medium build, but all had barrel chests and rather 
big noses with a similar shape. Around Huron they were often mistaken for 
each other by those who didn’t know them very well even though John had 
black hair, Albert had brown hair, and Gus had red hair.  

 
Albert and Lottie had 
twelve good years farming 
in Custer Township east of 
Huron and made many 
improvements to their 
house and the farm 
buildings.  
 
Albert was proud to own 
the first 4-row corn planter 
in South Dakota.  
 

Lottie gave birth to their third son, Albert John, who was always known 
as Jack, on January 9, 1920. Lottie liked to say that she gave birth to a 
child in every State that she lived in except Minnesota. The years passed 
and the boys grew older, and Albert and Lottie were active in their 
church and at their local school. 
 
During the summer of 1927 Lottie went to Idaho for a Rode family 
reunion and stayed at the home of her sister Reta on the very farm that 

The Rock Island Argus, Oct. 20, 1914 

Albert planting corn on his farm. The Hintermeister 
house and farm buildings are also in the photo. 



their father had purchased in 1909.  Lottie slept outdoors saying she 
wanted to hear the coyotes. She stayed for two weeks before returning to 
South Dakota. 
 
That summer of 1927 was the beginning of a seven-year drought. The 
rains stopped and hordes of grasshoppers would come in and eat any 
crop that had managed to grow. The winds would drive the dust though 
any sliver of an opening in the windows and doors of the buildings. 
Everything that had been gained from 1915 through 1926 was wiped out 
over time. At the end of this biography is an interview of Albert and 
Lottie by Fran McNeil for the Methodist Church in Slayton. Lottie and 
Albert were members of that church and Lottie taught Sunday School 
there for many years.  The following clip from that interview informs us 
about those dry South Dakota years. 
 
“They had some good years and bought a 160-acre farm and improved it with fine 
buildings. Then disaster moved in. Seven straight years of South Dakota drought 
in the late 20’s and early 30’s wiped out all they had gained in the previous 
twelve. When people disbelieved the hardships they had suffered they would say, 
“But you must have raised something!” And Albert would reply, “We didn’t 
raise enough to feed one hen!” Lottie’s philosophy is that “something good comes 
from everything bad”. Every time the going got a little rough after that, she 
would just remind herself of those seven years and nothing seemed bad at all.” ix 
 
In early 1934 Albert and Lottie decided to move their family to 
Minnesota. Sixty of their neighbors threw them a surprise farewell party 
on February 16, 1934. The Huron Plainsman wrote of the event saying, 
‘Lunch was served at midnight.’  By early March 1934 Albert and Lottie and 
their two younger sons, Larry and Jack, were living on a bank-owned 
farm three miles west of Slayton. Lottie had this to say in her interview 
with Fran McNeil:  
 
“We moved onto a farm (now occupied by Bill Onken) we thought was too hilly 
and we intended to stay only a year. We stayed nine years and loved every 
minute of it. I was fortunate to have Mrs. Axel Fresk for my friend and 
neighbor.” The Hadley Study Club was also one of our joys and she always 
considered it a little bit like going to college.” x 
 
Mrs. Axel Fresk lived about a mile west of Lottie’s new home and very 
close to the village of Hadley. The Hadley Study Club was probably held 
at the Hadley Lutheran Church.  I don’t know what Hadley was like in 
1934 but I do remember Hadley in the 1950’s when there were about 100 



people living in the village.  It was a busy farm community with a grain 
elevator, a lumber yard, a grocery store with a post office in the back 
room, a saloon, a café, a blacksmith shop, a Creamery and Bill Thaler had 
a large yard full of junked cars that he sold for parts.  
 
In August 1939 Albert and Lottie hosted a picnic and invited their friends 
from Huron to come and see their new home in Minnesota. Perhaps it 
was a way to repay the kindness of those who gave them the surprise 
farewell party in 1934. 
 
There was a two-room school in Hadley that was open until 1957, a 
Lutheran Church and at one time there was also a bank in town. Hadley 
had a very good baseball team with their own baseball field on the north 
edge of town where they played teams from other southwestern 
Minnesota towns. 
 
Albert was a hard worker and liked to keep busy. Since a farmer can 
always use some extra money, Albert began painting houses and farm 
buildings on the side. He was an early riser and was well known for 
banging his ladders around before the sun was very high.  
 

He would start on the south side of a building 
and move to the west side, then the north, and 
finish up on the east side before dark always 
staying ahead of the sun. Larger buildings took 
longer but he always tried to stay in the shade. 
Albert must not have had any fear of heights as 
he would be high on the ladder and jerk it to 
the right or left to be able to reach a few feet 
farther and then go back the other way.  
 
Albert and Lottie stayed at the farm west of 
Slayton through 1942 and then moved to 
another farm for four years. They did well in 
those years farming and painting and managed 
to save enough money to buy a home in 
Slayton at the corner of 26th Street and Juniper 
Avenue and retired from farming in 1946.   
 

Albert kept very busy in his retirement hiring out to paint buildings, 
working in his shop on the back of the house, and keeping his large 
garden full of vegetables and free of weeds. 

1955 - Painting Larry's barn 



 
Albert had ladders of all sizes with the largest being a 36’ extension 
ladder that he is using in the photo on the previous page taken in 1955 
where he can be seen at the top of the ladder painting his son’s barn. 
Albert was 73 years old in the photo. Larry is holding the ladder.  Also in 
the photo are Larry’s two sons, Philip and Alan, and father-in-law, Henry 
Murray, far right. 

 
Albert had a 
workshop on the 
back of his house 
where he spent much 
of his time when he 
wasn’t painting. He 
made things out of 
wood and gave them 
to family and friends 
who came to visit. He 
made picture frames 
and lots of wall 
knick-knack holders. 
He also made small 
furniture, doll houses 
and cribs for his 

granddaughters. His shop had a very distinctive smell because of the 
sawdust that was mixed with the smell of Copenhagen. 
 

Lottie ruled the roost inside the house and always 
had cookies and tea for guests that showed up at her 
home. There was almost always a plate of Oreo 
Cookies in the center of the kitchen table and the tea 
served to her grandkids was mostly milk.  
 
When grandchildren would stay overnight Grandma 
Lottie would always give them one more quilt than 
they really needed. She wanted to make sure they 
were warm as there wasn’t any heat in the upstairs 
bedroom.  And she had made a lot of quilts during 
her lifetime so there wasn’t a shortage of them. 
 

1964 - Photo in the Murray County Herald 

Lottie in 1962 



Lottie kept her house neat and orderly. The things that were out in the 
open were the things that meant the most to her like her letters and her 
Bible as well as her current crocheting project.  
 
Lottie and her four sisters kept a chain letter going for 49 years as a 
wonderful way to stay in touch with each other and stay aware of what 
was going in the lives of each of the families. As she got older her arthritis 
became so bad and she had a lot of pain so she was not able to keep up 
with her hobbies or letter writing as she would have liked.   
 
Albert broke his hip sometime in the early 1960’s and walked with a cane 
the rest of his life and at gatherings he used to thump his cane on the floor 
when he laughed at good jokes. Albert had an infectious laugh that 
always made me smile. 
 
Albert had a large garden in the back yard that was at least 30 feet by 40 
feet. He was a very good gardener and produced tons of tomatoes, beets, 
potatoes, onions, corn, and cabbage. And for many years he did it with 
his cane in one hand. 

 
Lottie canned whatever remained after Albert was done giving vegetables 
to family and friends and most anyone else that came to visit. 
  

Albert getting ready to share the harvest 



 
 

 

Their home in Slayton, Minnesota 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Lottie and Albert in early 1968 



On March 29, 1968, Albert was cleaning his garden and raking his yard. 
When the pile of leaves and grass was big enough, he would burn it. 
Sadly, his coveralls caught on fire. Bob Dillon, a neighbor, ran to help him 
and put out the fire. But Albert had sustained severe burns and was taken 
to the hospital in Sioux Falls, South Dakota. Albert died in the hospital on 
May 1, 1968, at the age of 86. 
 
Lottie lived alone for a few years and after having a stroke Lottie was 
admitted to a nursing home in Slayton. Lottie had a couple more strokes 
and she also developed severe dementia. Lottie died on December 29, 
1973, at the age of 89. 
 
Albert and Lottie raised three sons and had 17 grandchildren, with 15 of 
them living to adulthood. If they were alive today, Albert and Lottie 
would have 42 great grandchildren, 87 great-great grandchildren, and 32 
great-great-great grandchildren.  

 
 
  

Albert Hintermeister – February 14, 1882 – May 1, 1968 
Lottie Rode Hintermeister – October 9, 1884 – December 29, 1973 

Slayton Cemetery, Slayton Minnesota 



Albert and Lottie had 3 sons: 
 
--Ralph Hintermeister was born on November 22, 1908 in Edgington 
Township near Andalusia, Illinois. He and Dorothy Ellen Jones were 
married on March 12, 1931 in Huron, South Dakota. They moved to 
Minnesota in the early 1930’s and rented farms for a few years before 
settling on a farm near Avoca, Minnesota. They had 9 children with 8 of 
them living to adulthood.  
 
Ralph died on November 2, 1999 in Waite Park, Minnesota. Dorothy died 
on August 19, 2002. Ralph and Dorothy are buried in the Becker Cemetery 
in Waite Park, Minnesota. 
 
 
--Larry Hintermeister – biography is included above. 
 
 
--Jack Hintermeister was born on January 9, 1920 in Huron, South 
Dakota. He moved to Minnesota with his parents in 1934 and graduated 
from the Slayton High School. Jack enlisted in the Navy on October 21, 
1942 and became a pilot during WWII flying a fighter plane, a F6F 
Hellcat, taking off and landing on an aircraft carrier in the Pacific. 
 
Jack returned to Minnesota after the war and married Shirley Spencer on 
January 9, 1947, in Slayton, Minnesota. They had a home in Slayton and 
had 3 children 
 
Jack died on February 15, 1996 and is buried in the Slayton Memorial 
Gardens Cemetery. Shirley died on March 3, 2014 and is buried next to 
Jack. 
 
 
 
  



Local Couple Has 57th Wedding Anniversary 
 
The children of Mr. & Mrs. Albert Hintermeister entertained relatives and 
friends at the Larry Hintermeister home north of Hadley, MN in 
observance of their fifty-seventh wedding anniversary last Friday 
evening. 
 
The more than thirty guests attending were Mr. & Mrs. Woodrow Salter 
and Frank of Biggsville, IL, Mrs. Fred Miller of Taylor Ridge, IL, Mr. & 
Mrs. Marvin Erickson of Ruthton, Mr. & Mrs. Jim Hintermeister, Mrs. 
Maud Murray, Mrs. Ina Wyman, and Mr. & Mrs. Charles Engebretson, all 
of Slayton, Mr. & Mrs. Herman Abramson and Jean of Avoca, Mr. & Mrs. 
Philip Hintermeister of St Paul and Mr. & Mrs. Lyle Hintermeister of Los 
Angeles, CA. 
 
Their children are Ralph Hintermeister of Avoca, MN, Jack of Slayton, 
MN and Larry of Hadley, MN.” 
 
 
 
  



Letter from Lottie to her niece, Mary Ellis Coulter 
 

 
  



Letter from Lottie to her son, Ralph 
 
Huron, South Dakota 
Sunday, January 15-28th (1928) 
 
Dear Ralph, 
 
Did you get train sick?  How would you like to travel out to Idaho and 
see all that wonderful scenery from the train?  It sure would be worth $3-6 
to you. 
 
I suppose you will be writing to us today tell us how you are getting 
along.  Did it make it hard for you about your studies? 
 
It has been such nice weather.  Dad and Laurie have gotten along really 
well with chores thanks to you getting hay hauled and things done up. 
 
Your little heifer had a calf, a great big red steer calf.  Dad had an awful 
time getting the calf, he said he never worked so hard in his life.  Your 
bossy is milking just fine, easy milker.  
 
Papa and Laurie made a garage out of the schoolhouse barn last week. 
 
How much was Rhoad’s honey?  Jack Gable sent 2 pails to be filled 
(gallon for him, ½ gallon for Fred Gable).  Let us know what that honey 
was, and shall we put the honey money we get for you in the bank when 
we sell the hogs? 
 
We went to the Murray School to see the pictures.  They were really good, 
but it was sure late, he couldn’t make his Delco plant work. 
 
I hope you tell me you bought a union suit for it sure worries me, what if 
you take a sweat bath like you did one night here at home. 
 
I hope you are going to have lots of good times the rest of the winter.  We 
will be so glad to know about them, just have all the good clean fun you 
can for spring will mean a crop and we hope a good harvest so you will 
be able to have another pleasant profitable winter.  Have you been able to 
take any extra studies if anything should prevent you getting back next 
winter?  It would be a shame if you never got public speaking. 
 



Today the boys were invited to Swarms to a birthday party for Ralph and 
Harvey.  Ralph is 21 tomorrow. 
 
Laurie and I want you to send for this ukulele.  I never did see anything 
marked so easy to play, don’t lose this page for think how nice it will 
sound with Laurie’s guitar.  A ukulele is the nicest ever with a guitar.  Earl 
May has a boy and 2 girls from Hawaii, now 2 guitars and 1 ukulele it is 
sure good. 
 
Next year perhaps you and Laurie can both take music lessons at 
Brookings. 
 
I thot I’d try to send you a box of good things this week or next.  I was so 
very busy with Jack sick and that washing and ironing just before you left 
that I didn’t get anything ready that you will enjoy, something from home 
later more anyway. 
 
I did feel bad that I forgot to pack some oranges in your suitcase.  I 
suppose you thot it was heavy enough anyway, but you could have eaten 
a half dozen on the train. 
 
Don’t forget to write to grandpa.  I just got a letter from him and he is so 
pleased about getting letters from Mildred and Winifred.  I bet he wishes 
he was a young lad like you going to school.  Tell him about your work.  
He is so interested in you. 
 
And wouldn’t you like to write to Hazel Dubro if she will write to you?  
Perhaps when you get home next spring, she might go to a show with 
you which would be quite handy. 
 
Hazel is a dandy girl, good family, good training, musical, dark eyes and 
hair, just right for you.  And in this day it means quite a little to a young 
man to find a young girl that hasn’t been pawed over by all the other 
fellows. 
 
The reports are coming in now on our photos.  The far away relatives all 
seemed so glad to get them.  They hardly thot our boys had grown so big.  
I wanted a better picture of you in your uniform. 
 
Eggs are just .38 already so I guess you can just live on them when you 
get home.  Papa thinks we may get to farm early. 
 



Sure missed you.  It just seemed like you should be coming in every so 
often.  I really enjoyed you boys a lot even though I did scold sometimes, 
that was just because I wanted you to be perfect. 
 
We sure thank you for helping us so good and I know if the weather 
hadn’t been bad you would have helped more, and we hope we can help 
you so you can get your crop in nice.  Dad said he would try to get 
someone for a week just before you come home. 
 
I send you my love and hope you have a wonderful fine winter and keep 
well. 
 
Mother 
 
 



The Methodist Minister 
 
The remainder of the biography of Albert and Lottie comes from an article 
published in the ‘Methodist Minister’ in April 1966. It was written by 
Fran McNeil for the Methodist Church in Slayton, Minnesota. 
 
“A squirt of oil and the handmade lawn ornaments are all ready to operate in case 
a good Spring breeze comes along. It’s March 15, 1966 and it is 53 degrees. 
Albert Hintermeister figured it was a good day to oil them up. The job finished, 
he invited me in to look at his shop – that consists of a kitchen he convinced Lottie 
she didn’t need, and a few feet he stole from the car in the garage. Here he has 
ample room to carry out his hobby. Every visitor receives a gift of one of his 
knick-knacks “unless they come every day” – then he puts a halt to it. 
 
He makes kits for the Vacation Bible School kids to assemble and is already 
thinking about his year’s possibilities. Also, he was taking the squeak and wiggle 
out of a chair Bob Dillon had brought in. I observed that it looked like he might be 
using too long a screw and it was apt to go right through the seat. Nonchalantly, 
he continued his work and said, “Well, if it does, when Bob sits on it, he will 
know it, and then he will let me know.” Since my advice wasn’t used anyway, I 
left Albert and his dry humor to step in the door to chat with Lottie. 
 
We looked over her healthy houseplants and her piece quilts and then we set to 
visiting. I found that Albert and Lottie Hintermeister were Illinois natives. 
Albert was born in Rock Island County on Feb 14, 1882 and Lottie arrived in 
Mercer County on Oct 9, 1884. They were married 59 years ago on June 12, 
1907. 
 
Their son Ralph was born in Illinois and they later moved to Idaho, where they 
wheat-farmed for five years. They then struck out for Huron, South Dakota to 
make their fortune. They had some good years and bought a 160-acre farm and 
improved it with fine buildings. They disaster moved in. Seven straight years of 
South Dakota drought in the late 20’s and early 30’s wiped out all they had 
gained in the previous twelve. When people disbelieved the hardships they had 
suffered they would say, “But you must have raised something!” And Albert 
would reply, “We didn’t raise enough to feed one hen!” Lottie’s philosophy is 
that “something good comes from everything bad”. Every time the going 
got a little rough after that, she would just remind herself of those seven years 
and nothing seemed bad at all.  
 



Things got so bad that all people could talk about was who could get the most 
welfare. She and Albert were certainly not going to raise their children in that 
environment, so they followed son Ralph’s footsteps and moved to Minnesota in 
1934. Lottie said, “We moved onto a farm (now occupied by Bill Onken) we 
thought was too hilly and we intended to stay only a year. We stayed nine years 
and loved every minute of it. I was fortunate to have Mrs. Axel Fresk for my 
friend and neighbor.” The Hadley Study Club was also one of our joys and she 
always considered it a little bit like going to college. They moved to their present 
home in Slayton in 1946.  
 
They raised three sons. “We had one in every state we lived in except 
Minnesota.” Ralph of Avoca was born in Illinois, Larry of Hadley was born in 
Idaho, and Jack of Slayton was born in South Dakota. They are also blessed with 
thirteen grandchildren. 
 
Lottie got home from the hospital in January after a serious illness this winter. 
Her hands are badly cripple by arthritis and she could not use them. She made a 
vow to write a letter every day to get them going again. “Believe me, it was tough 
writing that first letter. But each day it got easier and it paid off in big dividends 
because I heard from people I hadn’t written to in years.” Also, it meant she 
would be able to carry on the round robin letter she and her sisters have had 
going for 49 years. 
 
I mentioned to Lottie I remembered Albert coming to paint our neighbor’s house 
in 1955 and how he would come banging and clanking his ladders at 5 am and 
work till 5 or 6 at night. We all wanted to shout at him that he was too old for 
those long hours and to come back at a decent hour and let us sleep. She shook her 
lovely silver-haired head and in her soft-spoken voice said, “I know, but I couldn’t 
do a thing about it.” 
 
Albert told me, “Lottie and the boys all kept wanting me to retire before I fell off 
of a ladder and broke a leg. I always told ‘em if I broke a leg, it won’t be from 
falling off a ladder.” Albert never really intended to prove his point, but he did 
when he fell of the Larson’s front step and – you guess it – broke his leg. I asked 
Lottie if his leg doesn’t bother him now. She said, “Of course it does, he just pays 
no attention to it.” And there is where Albert’s philosophy enters in. 
“Never admit you’ve got anything wrong with you.” 
 
I asked Lottie if she had been interested in W.S.C.S. “Interested. That was my 
life.” She and Hazel Staples teamed up for a lot of good times and lots of work 
(they prepared a dinner for the C & C alone one time) and they taught the 
Sunday School Classes, too. 



 
Albert spent 29 days at the church in 1961 helping repaint all the Sunday School 
rooms and Lesley Hall, he reckoned he wouldn’t tackle it the next time around. 
 
Albert is the housekeeper now since Lottie’s illness and I remarked it looked like 
he was doing a good job. “I could do better if I’d try.” And I said, “Don’t you try, 
Albert?” He got an emphatic, “Indeed not!” Lottie thinks he does fine and she is 
able to quilt, write letters and enjoy a good visit because her ears, eyes and mind 
are all keen. 
 
Now that I’ve written this article, I 've  got some friends whom I hope read it. 
You see, these friends of ours have chairs that wiggle and squeak like none I’ve 
ever sat on before. They need Albert. And if they bring them over, Lottie is apt to 
put the coffee on and they'll all have a good visit.” 
 
In the ‘Methodist Messenger’, Slayton, MN April 1966 
Written by Fran McNeil 
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