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Keokuk has been fortunate to have had many 
fine photographers, both amateur and 

professional, throughout its long history.  Perhaps the 
best known of all of them is Herman Anschutz.  He 
has become so well known because his professional 
career coincided with what has come to be known 
as the golden age of postcards and because Hugh 
Cooper hired him to be the official photographer 
for the construction of the first dam across the 
Mississippi River.

Herman Anschutz was born in Keokuk, Iowa, 
on November 2, 1869.  His father, Friedolin 
Anschutz, had moved from Madison, Wisconsin, 
to Keokuk as 
a young man, 
having earlier 
immigrated to the 
United States from 
Germany.  He had 
been a gunsmith 
and had operated 
a sawmill, but 
when Friedolin 
Anschutz got to 
Keokuk he decided 
to establish a 
brewery, which he 
did at the foot of 
what is still today 
called Anschutz 
Hill.  This is also 
where he built the family home, and where Herman was born, the youngest of 
five children who survived into adulthood.

When Herman Anschutz was eleven, his father’s brewery burned to the ground, 
a loss of some $30,000.  There was also some damage to the family home, but the 
Anschutz family continued to live in it.  The brewery was never rebuilt. 

Several years before this disastrous fire, Herman’s older sister Adelaide had 
married George Hassall, who had moved from Massachusetts to Keokuk, where 
he established a photographic studio.  While still quite young, Herman took up the 
study of photography under the direction of his brother-in-law.  Then for a while 
they were partners, and then, in the late 1890’s, Herman purchased George’s share 
of the business.

Anschutz Hill—once the route to their brewery.

Herman Anschutz



Continued on Page 3

Keokuk CED Board of Directors
Tom Seabold, Ex-Officio
Joyce Glasscock, Ex-Officio
Ed Kiedaisch, President
Carole Betts, Vice President
Deanne Enderle, Secretary
Dev Kiedaisch, Treasurer
Noel Brown 
Tom Gardner
Rose Marie Karre
Pam Kelly
Alka Khanolkar
Rita Noe
Mike O’Connor
Chuck Pietscher
Sandy Seabold
Dianne Stanley
Bill Vandersall

The Keokuk Confluence is a quarterly 
publication of the Keokuk Cultural & 
Entertainment District.  Advertising and 
news may be submitted by calling or 
e-mailing the contacts listed below.  

All opinions expressed in this publication 
are those of the advertisers, writers, or other 
news sources, and do not reflect the opinions 
of the magazine, the publisher, or the editor.  
The Keokuk Confluence is not responsible 
for any errors.

Contents are copyrighted.  Reproduction 
of any  material in this publication without 
written permission of the publisher is 
prohibited. © 2013 Keokuk Cultural & 
Entertainment District.

The deadline for copy and advertising is 
one month prior to publishing (generally the 
28th of the second month of the quarter.) 
Email stories and articles to Sandy Seabold.

Publisher:  Sandy Seabold
artworks1221@gmail.com
Calendar:  Carole Betts
carole@courtyardbookstore.com

Advertising:  Bill Vandersall
billjudyvan@gmail.com

Editor:  Tom Gardner

Editorial Advisors:  
 Elaine Foley
 Joyce Glasscock 
 Janet Fife-LaFrenz 
 Dev Kiedaisch  
      Ed Kiedaisch
 Dianne Stanley
     
Designer:  Julia Logan
Advisor:  Rita Noe
Technical Advisor:  Ed Vinson

Continued from Page 1

2

Both men went on to become great successes in their business enterprises.  
George Hassall went to work for Dr. Machin’s Iowa Medicine Company.  In time, 
the firm became the KKK (“Three K”) Medicine Company and George Hassall 
became its president.  Herman Anschutz eventually became “…the head of the 
largest photographic establishment in the state.”  In 1910, the same year he became 
the official photographer for the construction of the Keokuk Dam, he built a new 
studio, which the 1914 History of Lee County went on to describe as “…splendidly 

equipped with all the modern facilities and 
accessories that make for efficient, high-grade art.”

Hugh Cooper (at left) gave Herman 
Anschutz the opportunity to become 
the official photographer for the 
construction of the Keokuk/Hamilton 
Lock and Dam.  As such, Anschutz 
captured the project every step of the 
way—from the commencement of the 
powerhouse cofferdam through to the 
celebrations that followed completion.

mailto:artworks1221@gmail.com
mailto:billjudyvan@gmail.com
mailto:carole@courtyardbookstore.com


Earlier, back in 1903, Herman Anschutz 
married Miss Grace C. Smith, a daughter of John 
Smith, a pioneer settler of Lee County.  They had 
two children, Adelaide and John.  In time, the 
entire family would work at the Anschutz Studio, 
which was always located at 18-20 North Fourth 
Street, just a short walk from their home at 108 
High Street.

In 1905, Herman Anschutz was one of the 
founding ten members of what was first called 
“The Southeastern Iowa Photographic Club," then 
“The Professional Photographers’ Club of Iowa," 
then “Cameracraftsmen of Iowa," and then, finally, 
“Cameracraftsmen of America.”  This organization 
still exists today, its membership limited to forty of 
the best professional photographers in the United 
States.  Anschutz maintained his membership in 
this prestigious organization until 1930, when poor 
health made it necessary for him to resign.  Through 
the 1930’s he turned over more and more of the 
responsibility of running the Anschutz Studio to his 
son John.  He died in the mid-1940’s. 

Throughout his life and career, Herman Anschutz was much admired and 
respected.  One local history book described him in these admiring terms:  “He is 
a man of noble purpose, commanding the respect and confidence of all who know 
him. In private life, as in his professional career, he stands for the highest efficiency 
obtainable.  In the field of photography he has won a most enviable reputation, his 
studio largely setting the standard of photographic art in this state.  Possessing… 
an artistic temperament, he readily recognizes the value of light and shade, of pose 
and of all the other things that feature as scientific forces in producing the best 
photographic results.”

Continued from Page 2
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Anschutz talents allowed him to showcase the beauty of 
the powerhouse as easily as a young woman's smile.  

The old Hamilton Bridge as billboard.



The official celebration of the 100th anniversary of the completion of the waterpower 
project on the Mississippi River between Keokuk, Iowa and Hamilton, Illinois takes place 

the weekend of Friday, June 28 through Sunday, June 30.  This is expected to be the largest 
event in the Keokuk-Hamilton area since the dedication ceremony of the project 100 years 
ago, when an estimated 35,000 turned out.  Event organizers are planning on at least 20,000 
attendees over the three-day event.  Many former residents and extended family members have 
already made plans to return for the weekend.

While specific details are yet to be worked out, 
general plans are already in place.  On Friday, 
near midday, there will be a parade that will be 
followed by formal opening speeches by dignitaries 
from various levels of government and from the 
companies that were involved in the original 
project.  Governors, senators and representatives 
have been invited as well as officers of Ameren 
UE, the successor to the company that originally 
operated the power plant.  Representatives of 
the Corps of Engineers; of General Electric, the 
manufacturers of the generators and transformers 
as well as much other electrical generation 
and distribution gear; of Stone and Webster, 
the company that designed the generation and 
distribution system as well as the superstructure 
of the power house; and representatives of the 
foundries that cast the water turbines have all been 
invited.  Several of these organizations participated 
in the celebration of the 75th anniversary, and we 
expect more for the 100th.

Promised for the parade are more than two dozen calliopes and street organs (part of 
the inaugural Great American Blowout) as well as jugglers, possibly a fire-eater, and other 
street entertainers.

Evening entertainment throughout the weekend will include a lighted boat regatta, live 
concerts at the Rand Park Pavilion and fireworks.

Transportation planning for the entire weekend is a big undertaking.  To handle the 
expected crowds in Keokuk the parking lots at the River City Mall as well as the ones at 5th 
and Blondeau, 6th and Blondeau and 13th and Johnson will be designated as the primary 
parking areas and will be served by three motor coaches and a handicapped-accessible bus 
operating on a twenty-minute cycle.  Shuttle buses will deliver visitors to Water Street at the 
bottom of Main.  From there two shuttle buses will transport those that do not or cannot walk up 
the hill to the Corps of Engineers station next to the lock.  The main stage for official programs 
as well as entertainment throughout the weekend will be located in Victory Park in the corner 
between the river and the old bridge.

Various bands, groups and dancers will perform on the stage to provide 
entertainment to visitors.  In addition, the calliopes and street organs will be placed 
throughout the entire event area and will be available for viewing, demonstrations and 
will, of course, be playing music.

The Keokuk Union Depot, besides having one of the calliopes, will be open for tours and 
be one of the vendors offering food.  The Victory Park area just upriver from the George M. 
Verity will be the other vendor area.  They will offer food as well as souvenirs and other event-
related memorabilia.  One of the vendors offering unique, never-before-seen-or-available 
products will be selling prints of recently-discovered panoramic photographs taken by Herman 
Anschutz, the official photographer for the project. 4

A locomotive parade 
across the dam was 
part of the celebration 
back in 1913 when 
the structure was 
completed. 

Mississippi River Power Project 100th Anniversary Celebration 
 and 1st Great American Blowout!
  by Ed Kiedaisch

Continued on Page 5



These photos were not part of the official pictures taken to document 
and publicize the project by the public relations department.  They were 
kept by Anschutz and passed on to the successor of his photo studio, Leo 
Gredell.  When Gredell died, the negatives were passed on to his sister, 
Waleska Edwards.  Her children have spent the last couple of years trying 
to find how to preserve these extremely fragile, irreplaceable negatives.  
They have consulted with the most prestigious companies in the field of 
historic photos, but the cost of doing what is prescribed runs into many 
tens of thousands of dollars.  They have decided to try to carefully scan the 
negatives and to reproduce the photos digitally.  These will be offered for 
sale at a booth during the weekend.  Subjects include amazing aerial views 
(taken from the tops of distribution towers and roofs on the bluff) of the 
project as well as views around town.  Some of the negatives are almost ten 
feet long!

The feature event of the weekend will be tours of the powerhouse.  
For the first time since the late 90’s the public will be taken through the 
entire main floor of the powerhouse.  In addition, efforts are being made 
to secure a trolley from the Old Threshers’ museum and offer rides across 
the dam.  We are also hoping to have train rides across the bridge.

There will be a charge for the trolley and train rides, but all other 
activities, other than food and souvenirs, will be free of charge.  However, 
the tours of the dam will require a free ticket in order to control the flow of 
visitors and minimize the time waiting in line.

Plaza Cinema will be showing a 15-minute video describing the 
construction of the dam, and next door to the theater there will be a 
museum display of enlargements of selected photos from the original 
series documenting the project’s construction, complete with written 
description and knowledgeable docents.

Throughout the weekend the calliopes and street 
organs—the first of a hoped-for ongoing series of such 
calliope and street organ rallies—the first Great American 
Blowout—will be on display and playing their music.  They 
will be spread all around the grounds in order that they do 
not interfere with each other and the stage entertainment.

There will be activities from 8:00 in the morning until 
late in the evening, with time for dinner.  This once-in-a-
century event should provide lasting memories for all.

As more-specific information becomes available, it will 
be posted on the Mississippi River Power 100 Committee’s 
website:  Mississippiriverpower100.com.
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A New Mural for Estes Park 
The Wall Dogs are coming!  A large “pack” of talented artists will descend on Keokuk in June.  

Their visit will coincide with the Mississippi River Power 100 Celebration scheduled for June 28-30.  A 
generous private donation from an anonymous benefactor will bring Main Street Keokuk, Inc.’s plans 
for a new mural in Estes Park to life.  The current mural was created in celebration of Keokuk’s 1847-
1997 Sesquicentennial and was installed in 1998—after fifteen years of sun and weather, the mural’s 
vivid colors have faded. 

The Wall Dogs, with input from community representatives, will create a new design to be painted on 
aluminum panels mounted on the existing aluminum frame.  The finished mural will measure 10’ x 40’.   

We’re excited by the Wall Dog process which will transform a blank wall into a work of art in just 
one weekend.  

It's been a long time since Joe Roost was last seen 
playing his calliope on the streets of Keokuk.

http://www.conncommunications.com
http://www.mississippiriverpower100.com
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Keokuk's 7th Back Alley Band Fest is scheduled to take place Friday, May 
24th.  As in the past, it will kick off the Memorial Day Weekend with an 

amazing selection of great music performed in garages and alleys throughout 
the Cultural and Entertainment District.  Jesse Mazzoccoli, Silver Streak, 
George Cate & Steve Stoner, and the Bullis-Rutter Big Band are just a few of 
the musical talents you can expect to hear.  Styles range from Classical to Big 
Band to Bluegrass.   There's truly something for everyone!  KCED sponsors this 
annual event and the participants perform out of the goodness of their hearts.  
Attendees are encouraged to bring lawn chairs and cash for the tip jars (to help 
the musicians stay good-hearted).  Maps and lists of the entertainers will be 
available as the date draws nearer—but mark your calendars now.

Back Alley Band Fest ...  May 24 

Since its organization in 1950, the Castle Singers have intrigued audiences with their 
unique blend of music. Today, directed by Dr. Jane Andrews, the group offers an 

entertaining program of vocal jazz. Accompanied by a rhythm section, the group specializes in 
all types of vocal jazz music, from early swing to avant garde. Members of the Castle Singers 
are chosen by audition and represent many of the college's more than 50 academic majors.

They've performed throughout the world in places as diverse as Jamaica, Rumania, 
Ireland, Greece, and most 
recently, the United Arab 
Emirates. The group's 
U.S. tours have included 
performances at Disney 
World in Florida and on the 
Mississippi Queen riverboat.  
Thursday, April 25th at 7:00 
pm, they will be performing 
right here... at the Grand.  
There will be no admission fee 
thanks, in part, to a grant from 
the Keokuk Fine Arts Council.

Wartburg Castle Singers ...  April 25 
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Dave Ehlert, the first performer to be inducted into the Elvis Performer's Hall of 
Fame, will be performing "Elvis Lives!" at the Grand as a fundraiser for the Keokuk 

Public Library.  He's been featured on Oprah, CNN and Fox Television, as well as the 
Legends Stage in Las Vegas.  After fifteen seasons in Branson, Missouri, Ehlert is credited with 

headlining the longest running tribute show in that town.  
 The show will begin at 7:00 pm.  Advance tickets will be available at the Keokuk Public 

Library for $8.00.  Tickets at the door will sell for $10.00.  Refreshments will be offered during 
intermission with proceeds going to the Lee County Historical Society.  The following night, 
May 29th, at 7:00 pm, Ehlert will be performing Mark Twain and Abe Lincoln, free of charge, 
in the Round Room at the Keokuk Public Library.  You won't want to miss this amazingly 
talented, versatile man.

Elvis at the Grand ...  May 28 
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Tri States Public Radio has a more than twenty year history of bringing great folk 
and Americana performers to the region for live concerts and broadcasts.  This 

year, the station is taking some of its shows on the road, including a show at the Grand 
Theatre in Keokuk on Saturday June 15th at 7:30 pm featuring Pieta Brown and 
the Sawdust Collective with special guest Chris Vallillo.  Both have strong ties to the 
region, and are also nationally known performers.

Pieta Brown was born in Iowa City, Iowa in 1973. Her early upbringing was 
in Iowa. There, Brown was exposed to traditional and rural folk music through 
her father, singer songwriter Greg Brown. Brown spent her childhood living in 17 
different residences between Iowa and Alabama. While living with her mother in 
Alabama, Brown began writing poetry and composing instrumental songs on piano.

Collaborator Bo Ramsey produced her 2002 debut record, Pieta Brown, and co-produced 
her 2005 album In the Cool which was named one of the year's best by Amazon. Her next 
album Remember the Sun was released in 2007 and was cited as one of the year's best by The 
Wall Street Journal. After the release of her next album, One and All, Brown joined Mark 
Knopfler’s North American tour, had a string of performance dates with John Prine, participated 
in a full orchestral show with Brandi Carlile, and embarked on her own performance tour in 
Australia. Brown's 2009 EP, Shimmer, was produced by Don Was after hearing her on his car 
radio in a live solo performance. In addition to Mark Knopfler, John Prine and Brandi Carlile, 
Brown has shared stages with JJ Cale, Emmylou Harris, Richard Thompson, Ani DiFranco, 
Calexico, Neko Case, Mason Jennings, Shawn Mullins, Carrie Rodriguez and Jim Lauderdale. 
She has performed at festivals throughout North America including Bonnaroo, Mountain Jam, 
Edmonton Folk Music Festival and more. Her national radio credits include performances on 
eTown and Mountain Stage.

Chris Vallillo is a nationally acclaimed singer/songwriter and folk musician who makes 
the people and places of “unmetropolitan” America come to life in song. Having spent 
the last 30 years in the rural Midwest, he has a natural affinity for American roots music.  
Performing on six-string and bottleneck slide guitars and harmonica, Vallillo weaves original, 
contemporary, and traditional songs and narratives into a compelling and entertaining 
portrait of the history and lifestyles of the Midwest. His latest album The Last Day of 
Winter was released in January, 2013.

Order your tickets online by clicking here, or by calling the station at 800-895-2912 or 309-
298-1873 weekdays 8:00am to 4:30 pm. Tickets are $10 for Tri States Public Radio members; 
$15 for non-members.

      Tri State Public Radio presents

Pieta Brown and the Sawdust Collective
 with Special Guest Chris Vallillo ...  June 15

http://www.scciowa.edu/business/course_solutions/community_ed.html
https://secure.publicbroadcasting.net/wium/CCPIETABROWN/form.pledgemain 


The annual high school art competition sponsored by the Keokuk Fine Arts Council 
went on display in the Keokuk Public Library Round Room on Saturday, March 2. 

The eight high schools participating in this event are Keokuk, Winfield-Mount Union, Holy 
Trinity Catholic, Fort Madison, and 
Central Lee in Iowa, Hamilton and 
Illini West in Illinois, and Clark County 
in Missouri.

The categories of art displayed are 
Painting (oil), Drawing, Watercolor, 
Pastels, Mixed Media, Three 
Dimensional, and Photography, which 
was added to the competition this year.

Council members who prepared 
and arranged the display were co-
chairpersons Rose Marie Karre and 
Sharon Harken, Bruce Dunek, Jim 
Layfield, and Prue Backlin.  Judging 
was done by retired Keokuk High 
School art teacher, Don Hetzel.

First, second, and third place prizes 
of $75, $50, and $25 were awarded 
in each of the seven categories at a 
reception in the Round Room on 
Sunday, March 24 at 2 p.m.

Winners of the annual high school art 
competition, sponsored by the Keokuk 
Fine Arts Council, titles of their work, 
and their schools are as follows:

Painting (oil)  
 1st: Lauren Genck, Coil, 
  Illini West
 2nd: Devin Lionberger, 
  Breaking Dots, Illini West
 3rd: Maria Hocker, Rusty, Illini West
Drawing  
 1st: Marc Wharton, I Can't Believe How
  Big That Zit Was, Keokuk
 2nd: Julian Rashid, Cuba, Holy Trinity
 3rd: Arianna Riney, Boots, Clark County
Watercolor 
 1st: Ellen Gambrell, Bowley, Bowley, 
  Bowley, Illini West
 2nd: Madison Clark, Butterfly on Blue, 
  Illini West
 3rd: Eliza Day, On the Beach, Hamilton
  

Annual High School Art Competition Results
 by Prue Backlin
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Pictured from the top down are Coil, 
by Lauren Genck; I Can't Believe How Big 
That Zit Was, by Marc Wharton; and Bowley, 
Bowley, Bowley, by Ellen Gambrell.

Continued on Page 9



9

Pastels 
 1st: Megan Spear, The View, Fort Madison
 2nd: Dylan Menke, Handscape, Holy Trinity
 3rd: Ali Burghoffer, Na, Na, Na, Na, Fort Madison
Mixed Media  
 1st: James Carnes, Sterling Jay, Hamilton
 2nd: Alisha Saathoff, Stop, Holy Trinity
 3rd: Erica Heston, Twister, Fort Madison
Three Dimensional  
 1st: Larissa Eastman, Zombie, Central Lee
 2nd: Molly Westermeyer, Royal Star, Central Lee
 3rd: Chris Schierbrock, High Tech, Holy Trinity
Photography  
 1st: Alissa Sims, Untitled, Winfield Mount Union
 2nd: McKenzie Eastin, Lily, Central Lee
 3rd: Dakota Lomenetta,
   Guardian Angel, Keokuk
 
     

Clockwise from the top are The View, by Megan Spear; Zombie, by Larissa 
Eastman; Sterling Jay, by James Carnes; and Untitled, by Alissa Sims.

Continued from Page 8
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“Art…like a utility is a basic need for any community.”  
    —Raymond Nasher, businessman and art advocate

Nasher’s quote is prominently located on Tom Seabold's office door.  A successful 
commercial artist in his own right, he has spent his life nurturing others in their 

pursuits with his words of encouragement, through his attention to detail in the beautifully 
and respectfully displayed works by artists and by developing classes that give artists a voice 
and an audience.

Soon after his return to Keokuk, he joined the 
Keokuk Art Center board and it did not take long for 
board members such as Alice Bowers to recognize 
his many talents and to realize that “this guy could be 
directing an Art Center…why not one in Keokuk!”   

His list of accomplishments is long and diverse.  It 
includes:

•  The Artists in the Schools program—in partnership 
with the Iowa Arts Council and the PTA—the program 
was launched in 1978 and even though the program is 
no longer funded by the state, it continues in Keokuk 
because of Tom’s work and dedication.

Through this program, children are given the 
opportunity to learn from and interact with professional 
artists in all fields…including vocal and instrumental 
music, dance, puppet theatre, textiles, clay, watercolors, 
oils, and acrylics.  They’ve sung along with Switchback, 
Carol Montag, and Dave Moore and they’ve danced 
with Julie Betts.

•  The Festival of Trees is the Keokuk Art Center’s largest fundraising event.  With 
an experienced eye Tom stages each tree, each piece of art, each donated item… with 
meticulous attention to lighting, color, and texture.  No detail is left to chance.  He would 
be quick to tell you that he doesn’t do this work alone; however, it is again a testimony to 
him that he has a loyal and dedicated board of directors who work untold hours, but as they 
would say…we’re just following his lead.

You won’t see Tom at the front of the room.  He leaves the spotlight in favor of the 
fringes.  It’s not because he’s shy … it is that he has to pace.  He has to pace because he 

agonizes over every single item up for 
auction.  He stresses over how well the 
auction will do, which understandably 
is important to him as it is a fundraiser 
for the Art Center, but even more 
importantly for him is that the bidding 
is proportionate with the time and 
talent invested by the artists.        

•  When the Keokuk Public Library 
Board and the Keokuk Art Center 
Board began discussions about 
housing the Art Center in the lower 
level of the Library, Tom brought a 
great gift to the table, his ability to look 
beyond that which would serve him 
best.  As director of the Art Center and 
someone used to having full control 
of his work environment, 

Keokuk Artist/Arts Advocate
 by Joyce Glasscock

10Continued on Page 11
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it could not have been easy to give so much control over to 
others but Tom did, as he could see that it would serve the 
greater good of the community.  It was the first big step taken 
in moving the Community Cultural Partnership forward and 
we all benefit from the results. 

•  As co-executive director of the Keokuk Cultural & 
Entertainment District, Tom has lobbied for the arts at a 
state level – he’s marched on the statehouse – he’s interacted 
with legislators and he has testified before preservationists…
supporting state-wide efforts to keep the arts in the forefront 
of these policy makers. 

    
We’re spoiled by the quality and diversity of arts in our 

area and we tend to take for granted the elevated level of 
professionalism and style that Tom brings to the Art Center, 
its shows and programs.  A level typically only experienced 
in larger cities.  The Art Center, under Tom’s direction, is 
the perfect blend of education, beauty, and fun.  It is pointed 
out when V.I.P.s visit and is a selling point used by The 
Affiliates when talking with people looking to relocate into 
our community.  

Young and seasoned artists have a friend, an advocate 
and a mentor in Tom.  You may remember artist Aaron 
Hequembourg—if you don’t I suggest you Google him.  
Today, Aaron is a successful artist who did not forget Keokuk 
or Tom’s help.   The Art Center featured Aaron’s work and 
the young artist, in an expression of thanks for the many ways 
Tom mentored and assisted him, donated proceeds from the 
show’s sales to the Art Center.  

At a time when states are cutting back on funding for the 
arts and schools across the country are looking at downsizing 
or even eliminating the arts from their curriculum …Keokuk 
continues to find ways to expand programming and funding 
and it is in no small measure attributed to Tom Seabold. 
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Tom, along with Robin Johnson and Sue 
McGreevey, at the 2011 Festival of Trees.

http://www.FCB-Keokuk.com
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Gregory Galloway at Courtyard Books April 4th

On April 4th, from 6:00 - 8:00 pm, Gregory Galloway will be at Courtyard Books 
in Keokuk to sign copies of his just-released young adult novel, The 39 Deaths 

of Adam Strand.  Adam Strand is a suicidal teen in a small 
Midwestern river town, but he has a bigger problem: Adam can’t 
seem to stay dead.  He awakes after each suicide alive and physically 
unharmed, more determined to succeed and undeterred by others’ 
concerns. But when his self-contained, self-absorbed path is 
diverted, Adam is struck by the reality that life is an ever-expanding 
web of impact and forged connections, and that nothing—not even 
death—can sever those bonds.

Gregory Galloway grew up in Keokuk, Iowa, which provides 
the setting for the fictional town in his novel.  He is a graduate of 
the University of Iowa, where he received his B.A. and M.A. and 
an M.F.A. from the Iowa Writers' Workshop.  He currently lives 
in Hoboken, New Jersey.  The 39 Deaths of Adam Strand is 
Galloway’s second novel, his first being, As Simple as Snow.  In 
considering all that might cause Adam Strand to want to end his life, 
Galloway inevitably must consider the town Strand has grown up in.  
It is like a lot of Midwestern small towns, slowly losing both jobs and 
population.  It is a place where adults are trapped in dead-end jobs 
and teenagers have nothing to do but get drunk at the waterfront.

"… a riveting second novel that explores the issue of suicide 
with a philosophical, never sensational, approach, inviting 
considerations of existentialism and nihilism." - Booklist

"Gregory Galloway, winner of the Alex Award for As 
Simple as Snow, has written a subtly snarky, darkly edgy 
mood piece that requires a certain suspension of disbelief and 
a willingness to approach a serious topic from an unusual 
perspective. But the story delivers an intense and ultimately 
rewarding experience to the reader willing to enter its world." 
- BookPage

"Galloway has written a 
thoughtful, darkly humorous, 
philosophical novel with great 
chapter titles that reads, in a 
way, like homage to some of the 
greatest writers of literature, such 
as Franz Kafka, who suffered from 
depression. More than that, this 
story is for older teens, many who 
know someone, or have themselves 
at one time, contemplated ending 
their life. Galloway takes the 
stigma behind suicide and throws 
it out the window by incorporating 
bits of wisdom as well as facts 
about suicide that will be 
surprising to some." – VOYA

mailto:carole@courtyardbookstore.com
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The Three Lives of the Verity
 by Dianne Stanley

Born in 1927 at the Dubuque Boat and Boiler Works, the S.S. Thorpe began her life 
as a paddlewheel towboat.  Built for work, not for pleasure, at 10:10 am on August 

15, 1927 she left St Louis with three barges carrying 1600 tons of cargo.  Under the 
command of her Captain, Oscar Olsen, and a crew of 28, she began her maiden voyage.

This voyage was a turning point in American transportation history.  It reopened the 
upper Mississippi for commercial freight.

The Thorpe passed Keokuk on Thursday August 18, and the Daily Gate City was there 
to mark the occasion.  “A small consignment of freight was unloaded at Keokuk, the first in 
many a year,” it noted.  The editorial was titled “A Revival of River Traffic is Predicted.”

This history-making voyage of 
the Thorpe made stops at Hannibal, 
Quincy, Keokuk, Burlington, 
Davenport, Moline, Dubuque, La 
Crosse, Winona, Red Wing, St. Paul 
and Minneapolis. She passed her 
southbound sister the C. C. Weber 
at Quincy.  This modest beginning 
was the first step in the modern 
development of towboat and barge 
traffic on the upper Mississippi.

The Thorpe continued her work 
for the next 13 years with only one 
accident occurring in high water at 
Minneapolis in 1938.  All crew and 
passengers disembarked unscathed.  
The Thorpe’s hull was unharmed 
and she was refloated a month later 
after minor repairs.

By 1940 the Thorpe was being 
displaced by more powerful diesel 

engine tugboats.  At that time she 
was sold to American Rolling Mills 
Company.  With her new home 
on the Ohio River, the Thorpe 
received a new name:  the George 

M. Verity, after the founder of ARMCO.   Her primary job on the Ohio was moving 
coal.  However, at this time she was revamped to house four staterooms and a lounge for 
company visitors on the newly added Texas deck.  This is the most evident of the many 
changes the George M. Verity underwent, resulting in her distinctive appearance today.

The Verity labored on for another 20 years, making more than one thousand trips 
pushing coal between West Virginia and Ohio.   In 1960 Harold Heule, an Ohio riverboat 
captain from Keokuk, notified the Lee County Historical Society that the Verity was to 
be retired.  The Keokuk River Museum was formed by Keokuk residents F. H. Fries, A. J. 
Weber, W. L. Talbot, Clarence Jingst, Kirk Baker, C. R. McDowell, Kenneth Van Ausdall, 
James Kettering, and Mayor L. R. Lofton.

Continued on Page 14

The Towboat George M. Verity on a picture postcard —
photo by: Leo W. Gredell, M. Photog, Keokuk;  
Litho by Henry McGrew Printing, K.C.B. MO.
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The Committee was successful in acquiring the George M. Verity from ARMCO for 
$1.00 with the provision that its name would forever remain the George M. Verity and 
that it would be used as a museum.  The New Orleans Barge Line moved the Verity to 
Keokuk, also for just $1.00.  She arrived in Keokuk on December 10, 1961.  She was 
moored above Lock 19 for the winter.  In April 1962, during high water, construction 
of a permanent home began.  It was anticipated 
that this new home would be high enough to be 
unaffected by high water.  This did not prove 
to be the case, and a few years later holes were 
drilled in her hull to prevent her from floating.  

The George M. Verity River Museum was 
dedicated on June 2, 1962.  Since the 1962 
opening, the Verity has had more than a half 
million visitors from all 50 states, and many 
foreign countries.  It is the focal point of 
Keokuk’s Victory Park on the waterfront.  

In 1990 the National Park Service designated 
The George M. Verity a National Historic 
Landmark, which placed her on the National 
Register of Historic Places.  One of twelve sites 
in the State of Iowa, this designation makes her 
eligible for Federal grants.

Every year local Boy Scouts help with the 
yearly clean-up to prepare the Verity for the 
tourist season.  It is an important project for them.  It also provides them with a fun 
weekend as they are allowed to camp out on her for the two-day project.

Chuck Pietcher, who serves on the Keokuk River Museum Commission, notes that 
last year The Verity received a new roof and that several painting projects are planned 
for this year.  Its survival depends on local support.  He would like everyone who reads 
this to consider becoming one of the Friends of the George M. Verity River Museum.  
Membership includes free admission during the membership year, invitations to special 
events and happenings aboard the boat, and 10% discount on items in the gift shop—as 
well as an informational newsletter.  
Levels are: Admiral - $1000; Rear 
Admiral - $500; Commodore - 
$100; Captain - $50; Family - $20; 
Individual - $10; and Student/
Senior $5.  Checks may be mailed 
to: George M. Verity, P.O. Box 400, 
Keokuk, Iowa 52632

Keokuk can be proud of this 
pioneer in the history of commerce 
and transportation on the Upper 
Mississippi River. 

  

Continued from Page 10

http://www.vigenmemorialhome.com


 

Now available at
the Main Street Keokuk, Inc. office 

and Courtyard Books

	 There	are	no	tight	fits...	only	perfect	ones!
  

 Keokuk Heritage Puzzles...
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Water Power Series #4
features what was the cover of the fourth of 
ten quarterly progress reports issued during 
the construction of the Keokuk lock and dam.  
This collectors' edition* puzzle measures 
12.75" x 17.5",  contains 495 pieces. $125  

The Keokuk Cultural and Entertainment District now has five historical puzzles in their series.  In 
each case, original artwork was painstakingly refreshed by Mimi Kiedaisch-Elmore, then produced 
into a puzzle exclusively for KCED by Liberty Puzzles of Boulder,CO — arguably the finest 
puzzle creator in North America.  Top grade art paper is affixed to the finest ¼” maple plywood, laser 
cut, then hand cleaned in order to create a final work of art that combines real challenge with genuine 
aesthetic pleasure.  

* Collectors' editions are serially numbered and 
include a specially shaped Chief Keokuk piece. 

In addition to these two puzzles, limited numbers of Water Power Series #2 and Water Power 
Series #3, as well as the Street Fair Puzzle, are still available.  The first of the series, Water 
Power Series #1,  has sold out.  The 2013 Collectors' Edition Puzzle in expected to be 
available in mid-June.  Proceeds from all puzzles other than the Union Depot benefit KCED.

Union Depot
was created from an old postcard that 
featured the Keokuk Union Depot as it 
appeared before 1937.   This puzzle measures 
8.75" x 12.5", contains 228 pieces, and sells 
for $75.  KCED will pass all profits from its 
sale on to the Keokuk Depot Commission for 
ongoing repair work.
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In Remembrance— The Keokuk National Cemetery
 Compiled from information supplied by Paul R. George, Supervisor, Keokuk National Cemetery
  with photos taken by Paul R. George

The Keokuk National Cemetery, which was established 
on September 23, 1861, is located at 1701 J Street in 

the southwestern part of Keokuk.  The first interment in 
this cemetery took place less than a month later. It had been 
established in Keokuk because five military hospitals were 
located here during the Civil War.  By the end of the war, a total 
of either 627 or 632 interments had taken place at the cemetery, 
depending on the source consulted, and this total includes at 
least 11 and perhaps as many as 27 unknown soldiers.  Sources 
agree that eight Confederate prisoners of war were also buried 
in the Keokuk National Cemetery.

Subsequent wars have added to the number of honored dead 
whose final resting place is the Keokuk National Cemetery, as has 
the reinterment of remains from other locations.  In 1908, when 
the frontier post of Fort Yates, North Dakota, was abandoned, the 
remains buried at this post cemetery were reinterred at Keokuk. 
Similarly, in 1948, 156 bodies removed from the post cemetery at 
Des Moines, Iowa, were reinterred here.

The cemetery is divided into two sections, an eastern section 
and a western section.  Each section has its own entrance gate, 
and each contains a flagpole.  The original cemetery is the 
eastern section.  Its entrance gate is located on 18th Street.  The 
superintendent’s lodge is located here, too.  This lodge was 
designed by Quartermaster General Montgomery C. Meigs, 
working from a standard plan for national cemeteries in the years 
just after the Civil War.  It is a one and a half story brick and 
stone cottage, Second Empire design, with a slate mansard roof 
and dormer windows.  The first floor contains an office, living 
room, dining room and kitchen, and the upper level contains two 
and one-half bedrooms and a bath.  There is a basement and an 
enclosed porch. A brick addition to the kitchen was constructed 
in the 1930’s.  A nearby brick and concrete 
maintenance building, 16 feet by 24 feet, with a 
shingle roof, was also constructed in the 1930’s. 
This building is now used for storage. 

The entrance gate to the western section 
is located on J Street.  It is a wrought iron 
structure supported by stone posts. The 
grounds are enclosed by wrought iron fencing 
as well as chain link fencing.  The cemetery’s 
administration/maintenance building is located 
in this section.  It was constructed in 1982 of 
brick with a metal roof.

Civil War era monuments are located in the 
older eastern section of the cemetery.  The most 
prominent, located in Section D, was erected in 
1912 by the Women’s Relief Corps of Keokuk 
as a memorial to the 48 unknown soldiers who 
were then buried in the cemetery.  It consists 
of a tall granite shaft, suitably inscribed, and 
surmounted by a life-size figure of a Civil War 
soldier standing at parade rest on the top.

At several times during the year, American flags 
are set out at each grave marker in Keokuk's 
National Cemetery.

mailto:sfry2@ameren.com
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Continued from Page 16

Nearby, in Section B, there is a copper case with a glass top containing the cornerstone of 
the old Estes House that once stood on the corner of 5th and Main Streets in Keokuk. This 
hotel was turned into a hospital during the Civil War, the largest of Keokuk’s five Civil War 
military hospitals. When the building was demolished in the late 1920’s, the cornerstone was 
relocated to the cemetery as a memorial to those soldiers who died in the hospital.

The inscription on the case reads:

CORNERSTONE OF THE OLD ESTES HOUSE FIFTH & MAIN, KEOKUK, IOWA. 
SITE OF ARMY HOSPITAL APRIL 17, 1862-OCT. 1, 1865.  ERECTED TO THE 
MEMORY OF THE SOLDIERS WHO DIED IN THE OLD GENERAL HOSPITAL 
AT KEOKUK AND ARE BURIED IN THE NATIONAL CEMETERY.

There is one Medal of Honor recipient buried in the national cemetery: John F. Thorson, 
Private First Class, U. S. Army, Company G, 17th Infantry, 7th Infantry Division.  Pfc. 
Thorson died at Dagami on the island of Leyte in the Philippine Islands on October 28, 

1944.  He was wounded while single-handedly attacking 
an enemy position, then he smothered the blast of 
an enemy-thrown hand grenade with his body. He 
successfully protected his fellow soldiers from the blast 
and was immediately killed.  Nine months later, on July 
19, 1945, he was posthumously awarded the Medal of 
Honor.  His grave (Section D, Grave 71) is marked with 
a special marker inscribed with an enlarged gold-leafed 
replica of the medal of the United States Army and the 
words “MEDAL OF HONOR.” 

In 1997, the Keokuk National Cemetery was placed 
on the National Register of Historic Places.  Today, 
it performs approximately 100 interments per year, 
most of them veterans of World War II.  As of 2013, the 
Keokuk National Cemetery is the final resting place for 
over 5400 people.

http://www.sutliverealestate.com
http://www.keokukiowatourism.org/civilwar.htm


Liz Clark is bringing the art of food to you as she partners with the Keokuk Art Center.          
To register, please call The Keokuk Art Center at 319-524-8354 or Sandy Seabold 

at 319-524-1221. The Center is open from 9:00 am – noon, Tuesday through Saturday. It 
is located in the downstairs of the Keokuk Public Library, 210 N. 5th Street, Keokuk, IA 
52632. Classes are held at the Art Center.  

Classes must be prepaid! No refunds after the Wednesday before the class.

April
Earth Day: A Festival of Leafy Greens and Antioxidants, Sunday, April 21, 
1:30 pm.  Olive Oil Wilted Spinach and Mushroom Salad, Crepinettes of Seasoned 
Pork Wrapped in Swiss Chard, Watercress Soup, Carrots Crecy, Asparagus in Brodo 
with Shaved Parmesan, Sweet Potatoes with Colored Peppers and Cranberries, 
Provencal torte of Greens, Apples and Raisins.  We’ll discuss helping to “Green Up 
the Planet” one garden at a time as we put together flavorful and extremely healthy 
dishes. Of course, we’ll have the liquid anti-oxidant – red wine!  Cost: $35

Derby Day Brunch, Sunday, April 28, 1:30 pm.  Creamed Ham and Mushroom 
Hash and an all-time most requested casserole of Garlic Cheese Grits, along with 
Deviled Eggs, Salads, and a decadent Bourbon Chocolate Lady Finger Torte were 
just some of the Kentucky inspired fare that took us back to a time when Keokuk 
parties were really parties. For those of you who still remember the fun – the 
scrapbooks will be there… a piece of Keokuk nostalgia.  Cost: $35
         

May  
Wild & Oriental Mushroom Workshop, Saturday, May 4, 10:00 am.  You’ve heard 
about the miraculous blood-thinning and cancer-blocking properties of Black Tree 
Ear Mushrooms, the mini health bomb of the straw-like enoki, shiitake’s all around 
anti-carcinogen qualities. Liz will introduce you to Giant Oyster Mushrooms as well 
as give you savory things to do with our ordinary, affordably priced white buttons. 
Wild mushrooms in a strudel, Chicken Paillards smothered with a Mushroom Ragu, 
Vietnamese Bao Soup with Tree Ears and Shitakes, and, of course, we’ll say a few 

prayers and hope for fresh morels! Cost: $35

Pizza Workshop, Sunday, May 26, 1:30 pm. Liz will show you how to quickly make her well-
loved Olive Oil Dough and a savory Sundried Tomato, Mediterranean Olives and Rosemary 
Dough. A bountiful buffet of meats, cheeses, vegetables and seafood will be yours to choose 
from as we pair off to make great pies more quickly than you can call for delivery – and so 
much better! It is always so much fun to taste each other’s creations, as we come up with great 
new combinations. And those veggie pies are healthy, healthy, healthy. Cost: $35

June
Bread & Soup Workshop,  Saturday, June 1, 10:00 am.  Early Summer Minestrone with Fresh 
Pesto, Creamy Tomato Basil Soup, Curried Zucchini Soup. All to be served hot or cold, as you 
prefer. Potato Bread, Bacon Fougass with Rosemary, Barley & Sunflower Seed Loaves with 
Onion. Summer lunches and suppers that satisfy those cravings for the freshest of the season. 
Cost: $35  

Peas, Beans, Potatoes: The Summer Produce Begins to Arrive, Sunday, June 2, 1:30 
pm.  What is freshest in the Farmers Markets and our own gardens will inspire lunch and 
dinner dishes with a warm-weather flair. Roast Chicken with Olives and New Potatoes, 
Sugar-Snap Peas with Fresh Tarragon, Lima Bean Hummus, Olive Oil Roasted Green 
Beans and a killer finish – Chocolate Potato Cake with a Chocolate Malt Butter 
Cream Frosting! A Fruity Sangria will cool us as we work.  Cost: $35

The Art of Food
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Liz Clark Cooking School Classes at the Keokuk Art Center

Photo by Harvey Tillis
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What's in a Day?
 For Liz... The story of Gertrude the Groundhog, who takes her adjacent residence with one of our 

nation's great chefs for granted—by Joy Wellington Tillis

My friend’s garden is frequented each morning by Gertrude, her neighboring 
groundhog, who not only doesn’t pay rent, but also helps herself to all 

greens (and some not-so-greens) on the property.

“No more dandelion risotto,” my friend, the chef sobs, “and what of my basil, 
parsley and chicory?”
Gertrude, who was named for “her continuous wear of brown corduroy 
on her chubby, dumpy body form”, doesn’t mind being caught in the act.
Sugar snaps, snow peas:   gone.  Yellow wax beans, a thing of the past.  
She eats pretty much everything but made it clear she doesn’t like 
mustard-based greens or arugula.  Radish tops?
She tried them but didn’t bother with a review, just left the pulled stems.
She runs, wobbles and tumbles, has been known to climb a tree,  
and even pulled up a recently planted peach tree.

Gertrude has a stable home life: tunneling inside a  woodpile, 
she is well-sheltered.
The cats watch her with interest as she emerges in early morning and early evening; 
even chase her now and then, as chef mama works at Gertrude-proofing the garden.
After dinner, Gert tours the neighborhood, then heads up the creek, crosses the bridge, 
in search of… dessert?  
Ah, there go the nasturtiums, so sweet in salads, and whoops, she just ate the heads off 
the sunflowers.
Last year she had twins and it appears she may be eating for two again these days; 
the warm winter didn’t get her much chance to rest 
and she looks like she might have had a rendezvous with her paramour.

Thinking of those black raspberries on the vine will make you cry.  
The pearl lettuce.  In fact, all the lacy lettuces!  Don’t go there.
Gertrude’s fussy palette and daily desires?  
Our chef seems to secretly enjoy her antics.  
"Yet," she’s commented, “a thank you note would be nice.”

http://www.riverhillsvillage.com
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Gertie's Minestone

Yes, my friend Joy’s piece about Gertie is true. Since it appeared in her latest book of 
poetry and essays, she has been queried by many of her Chicago friends saying, “This 

can’t be real!”
But it is. Gertie has built her condo under a pile of lumber in the old stable at the 

back of my property and conveniently five feet from the edge of my garden. Originally 
named Gertrude Stein because she is stout, dumpy and ugly and always appears to be 
wearing brown corduroy, she is now familiarly known as “Gertie" and will on occasion 
sit up and look at me when I 
call her name.

This soup, though one I 
enjoyed when I lived in Italy, 
takes advantage of some of 
the vegetables (early peas, 
blue lake beans, yellow wax 
beans, baby carrots) that first 
appear in Midwestern gardens. 
Hopefully I'll get to them 
before Gertie does!

Spring Minestrone with Pesto
Pesto

1 cup fresh basil leaves loosely packed
½ cup extra-virgin olive oil
4 large cloves garlic
½ cup pine nuts
½ cup freshly grated Parmesan cheese
½ tsp. freshly ground pepper

To make pesto, combine basil, olive oil, garlic, pine nuts, Parmesan 
and pepper in the container of a food processor fitted with the steel blade.  
Process until a smooth paste is obtained.
 
Soup

1 cup dried Great Northern beans, soaked over night and soaking liquid
 discarded
½ cup olive oil
3 bay leaves
4 medium yellow onions, peeled and chopped
2 quarts chicken stock
1 lb. mixed green beans and yellow wax beans, topped and tailed, 
 cut into 1 inch pieces
2 medium carrots, peeled and diced
One 14½ oz. can diced tomatoes
3 turnips, peeled and diced
1 cup fresh garden peas, or substitute frozen 
1 cup dried tubular pasta

In a large enameled Dutch oven, heat olive oil over medium heat.  Sauté 
onion until transparent.  Add chicken stock.  Bring to a boil.  Add Great 
Northern beans and cook until tender.  Add remaining vegetables except 
peas and stir occasionally until green beans are tender to the bite. Add the 
pasta and cook about 5 minutes. Add peas and warm through. Add more 
chicken stock or water as necessary, if liquid evaporates too readily.  Soup 
should be quite thick.  Serve in large soup plates.  Top each bowl with a large 
dollop of pesto.  Each diner should stir the pesto into his soup to flavor it, 
adding more according to taste.

Serves 12.

© Elizabeth M. Clark 2013
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g Lock and Dam #19 — a displacement of sorts
 by Joy Wellington Tillis
 
It’s dark on this here river,
a summer night where the air is full of water and heat;
coming up-stream from an evening of fireworks on
a nearby sandbar, where the sun set and the Roman candles came out.
We traded beer for those, remember?
What fun, being young and in a boat;  it is almost midnight…
Navigating; time to line up for the locks.

Choppy waves make it hard to hold the headlight steady.
A few small craft move around us, 
kissy-face, huggy-body next to us —don’t stare—  
We wait to enter, as we circle and rock and slap the water. 
The cavernous locks summons: those enormous doors,  hundreds of feet high, are open.  
Come on in.  We glide in like an ant on an elephant of water.

Time passes; a  whistle blasts twice, three times, the doors will be closing… 
small barges enter, other power boats tie up; then we are contained as one.
Clang and bang, heard behind us; river bugs and vapor lights show us the dimness,   
creaks and groans of this beautiful giant created a hundred years ago,   
years of work for men who came from all over the world.  
 
It is cooler down here…  the water level begins it’s rise,  wet concrete with worn, 
painted yellow letters: oh we are deep down and those hydraulics are churning… 
and the whirlpools are gathering, sucking beneath us.

There is a time of being suspended, then slowly we feel buoyant, aha
seen by the gawkers, the onlookers who just came down to see the
boats come through;  they peer down at us, we see their legs. 
The transition feels like a dream. We slowly surface and join the earth level.  
The heat is oppressive here.

Disembark: the awe of the locks, the secrets of the river move behind us.  
Mingle with respect for all that took place for this magnificent feat.
The ground beneath us seems flat and dull.
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Abandonment 

 
Kara Prewitt October, 2012 

 

Lantern: 
 

Abandoned 
Left long ago 

No company by my side 
Years pass by 

Alone 
 
 
 

 

Haiku: 

 

Abandoned so young 

A thousand days go by 

I’ll be here alone  

 

Tanka: 
 
The coldness creeps in 
I used to be filled with life 
As wind passes through 
The vines continue to climb 
Left, nothing inside of me 
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Breathe, drawing by Marc Wharton - a senior at K.H.S.

Losing Sight
 by Paige Parker - a senior at K.H.S.

Hello?

Anyone here?

Anyone anywhere?

Everyone going,

Never slowing.

What is it showing?

Losing friends…always moving.

What are we doing, are we ever stopping?

Take one minute, just one minute.

Take a look around you.

You see no one but you.

Losing sight of all that mattered.

Now what matters?

Nothing, nothing at all…

You don’t see me anymore.

You see nothing.

Just start going again.

Never stopping.

Going, going,

Time a dropping.

Losing sight of everything.

Tell me, do you see anything?

What are you going to do?

When you lose sight of you?

http://www.hy-vee.com
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Music
 by Mallory Hymes - a senior at K.H.S.

Music is the sound of your heartbeat.

Music is the sound of the wind.

Music is the sounds of fingers over keys of a piano.

Music is the sounds of a dogs whimper.

Music is the sound of a storm approaching.

Music is the sound of footsteps on Earth.

Music is the sound of pen clicks.

Music is the sound of voices joining.

Music is the sound of the world.

Music is the sound of reason to live.

Music is the sounds of my world.

The Big Red Couch
 by Brittany Benedict - a senior at K.H.S.

I have an enemy named The Big Red Couch,
whose cushions are soft and swollen.

Each day I sit upon them 
my time is always stolen.

I lay my head to rest on its pillows,
I relax my body and mind,

and soon my eyes are drifting
as my reality turns blind.

I then let The Big Red Couch do its work,
collecting hours of my existence.

I’d like to call it stealing,
but I put up no resistance.

I sleep away the days, 
living as a recluse.

The Big Red Couch is my only comfort.
He is my only excuse.

I give my life to The Big Red Couch,
but still we are not friends,

because no matter how much time I give him,
my tiredness never ends.

I wake up in his cushions sleepy
when I should be wide awake.

He does not replenish my mind and body.
It’s only give and take.

I have an enemy named The Big Red Couch,
whom I always blame,

but in reality he is my defense
to hide away my shame.

I love to sleep,
letting hours and minutes fly.

And it is because of this
that Big Red and I must say goodbye.

So goodbye The Big Red Couch,
who gave my life a break.

My life can’t be with you, sleeping.
 It must be spent awake.
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Two Seasons
 by Tom Gardner

Author’s Note:  Imagine my surprise in discovering that there is a small town in 
southeastern Iowa that has or has had a café named the Blessed Martin Café and a bar 
named Lucky’s!  Of course, my story takes place in an entirely imaginary world with 
entirely imaginary characters.  You’ll never get me to say otherwise.

Also, I must thank Liz Clark for sharing with me her vast expertise, culinary and 
otherwise, as I wrote this story.  Needless to say, any errors that managed to get past her 
are strictly my own.

         

It was the most beautiful fall in the living memory of the people of my small town.  Our 
town has always been blessed with its fair share of beautiful fall days—about half of 

them, with the other half overcast and all too often accompanied by a slow drizzling rain that 
can last for hours.  Not this fall, though.  Every day the sun spread its golden slanting light 
over trees that were surrendering to the reds, golds and oranges that are their crowning glory.  
Even the nights were special, nights when the air got crisp but never too cold for a light 
jacket, nights when you might go for a walk and maybe 
even end up at a neighborhood bar trading stories and 
jokes with other like-minded neighbors and friends.

It was on one of these fall nights, perhaps the twentieth 
in a row, when a stranger got off the bus from Saint Louis 
and walked down the block and into Lucky’s, one of the 
more popular of the establishments that were filled with 
people who had decided to stretch their legs and stop 
by for a quick one before turning in.  No one paid this 
stranger much attention, we being Midwestern polite and 
proud of it.

This did not, however, mean that the stranger went 
unnoticed.  He carried with him a blanket roll, a bindle 
and a beat-up old guitar case.  He was only a bit taller 
than average, but he walked like a man who knew where 
he was going and why.  He was also, by all accounts, very 
good looking, only here the descriptions seemed to vary.  
There are today at least two hundred women in our town 
who will claim to have been in Lucky’s that evening, a 
bar that can, at most, hold a third that number, and each 
of those women has her own idea of what the stranger 
looked like.  Some say he was the spittin’ image of Sidney 
Poitier, while others insist he was a dead ringer for Denzel 
Washington.  There is even a sizable contingent saying, 
no, he looked more like Morgan Freeman.  A number of 
athletes, public figures and musicians are also likely to be 
named, the latter group reminding the rest that the guitar 
case was a pretty big hint, and that he did turn out to be a 
musician, too.

The owner of Lucky’s was tending bar, and the 
stranger worked his way over to him, ordered a beer, 
paid for it, and then asked Mick if he might entertain the 
crowd for a song or two.  “I work for tips,” the stranger 
explained.  “If you don’t like my music, if the people here 
don’t like my music, why I’ll stop right away and move on down the road.  If you do like my 
music, I mean if you like it enough to want me to stay through tomorrow evening, then I’ll 

http://www.statecentralbank.com


Keokuk Cultural & 
  Entertainment 
    District 

Dining in the District
• Delightfully Tasteful Bistro -
 300 Main St.
• Fiesta Jalisco - 706 Main St.
• First Wok - 300 Main St.
• Harrington’s Restaurant -
 18 S. 5th St.
• Lumpy’s Tap & Grill -
 820 Main St.
• River City Restaurant -
 205 Main St.
• The Cellar - 29 S. 2nd St.

Cultural Assets in the District
  1 • Courtyard Books 
  2 • Estes Park
  3 • Gateway Park 
  4 • Grand Theatre
  5 • Katie John House
  6 • Keokuk Art Center
  7 • Keokuk Public Library
  8 • Lee Co. Historical 
 Society Museum
  9 • Plaza Cinemas
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Dining outside the District
• Angelini’s - 1006 Main St.
• Beef, Bread & Brew -
 2601 Main St.
• Café de Curro -
 610 Timea St.
• China Buffet - 1501 Main St.
• Chintz’s - 1310 Main St.
• Fort Worth Cafe - 
 526 S. 5th St.
• Great Wall Star -
 1729 Main St.
• Hawkeye Restaurant -
 105 N. Park Drive
• Java River - 1000 Main St.
• Lala’s California Cookin’ -
 1314 Main St.
• Meyers Courtyard -
 629 Blondeau St.
• Ogo’s Restaurant -
 3753 Main St.

  Riverfront Legend 
A • Municipal Boat Ramp
B • Hubinger Landing
C • Southside Boat Club
D • Riverview Park
E • Keokuk Depot
F • Geo. M. Verity Riverboat Museum
G • Victory Park / Gen. Curtis statue
H • Observation Deck (100 yr old bridge)
I • Lock and Dam 19 26



April 
  1-30  • Paintings by James Walker Henry,  Keokuk Art Center Exhibit, Round Room, 
   Keokuk Library
  • Southeastern Community College Student Art Exhibit,  Keokuk Art Center, 
   lower level, Keokuk Library
       1  • Monday After School Games, April 1, 8, 15, 23 & 30, 3:30 - 5 pm, Keokuk Library 
	 	•	Expanding	your	Knitting	Techniques, sponsored by CBIZ, instructor: Sue Prochazka, 
   Mondays April 1 & 8, 6:30 - 8:00 pm, SCC  
        2  •	Local	Bird	Identification	Workshop, sponsored by CBIZ, Tuesdays April 2, 16, & 30,
   6 - 7 pm, SCC 
       3  • Wednesday Children's Story Hour, April 3, 10, 17 & 24, 10 - 11 am, Keokuk Library 
         • Wednesday After School Movie, Jan. 2, 9, 16, 23 & 30, 2:30 pm, Keokuk Library 
	 	•	Dishing	About	Books	Book	Club	discusses Fahrenheit 451, by 
   Ray Bradbury, 7:30 - 8:30 pm, lower level, Keokuk Library
  • Bullis-Rutter Big Band, 8 - 10 pm,  the Hawkeye Restaurant, 105 N. Park
       4  • Thursday Children's Story Hour, April 4, 11, 18 & 25, 10 - 11 am, Keokuk Library
  • The Murder of Eunice Rockefeller as told by Her Great-Great Grandson Russ Fry, 
   6:30 - 8 pm, Keokuk Library 
  • The 39 Deaths of Adam Strand, by Gregory 
   Galloway, book signing 6 - 8 pm, 
   Courtyard Books, 415 Main St.
       5  • An Evening with Daily and Vincent, Keokuk 
   Tourism Bureau, 7:30 pm, Grand Theatre
       6  • Keosippi Open Disc Golf Tournament,  
   Rand Park
	 	•	Knitter's	Retreat, sponsored by CBIZ, 
   instructor: Sue Prochazka, 9 am - 3 pm, 
   the Eagles' Nest - 1229 Grand Ave.
       7  • Gospel Concert, benefit for Sun Valley Youth Ranch, 2 pm, Grand Theatre
       9  • Keokuk Fine Arts Council Annual Meeting,  7 - 8 pm, lower level, Keokuk Library
     10  • Tourist German II, sponsored by CBIZ, instructor: Dayton Carroll,  
   Wednesdays April 10 - May 25, 6 - 7:30 pm, SCC
     11  • Free Movie Night, 6 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library, sponsored by the
    KPL Foundation
     12  • Opera Iowa Free Events,  sponsored by Keokuk Fine Arts Council:
   Workshop by Performers, George Washington Elementary, 9:30 am;
   The Three Little Pigs Opera, 1 pm, Grand Theatre;
   Donizetti's The Elixir of Love, 7 pm, Grand Theatre
     13  • Earth Day Clean-Up, 8:30 am, Rand Park
       • Relay for Life Basics/Fundraising, 9 - 11:30 am, KAME - 420 N. 17th St.
  • Pastel Workshop with David Garrison,  Keokuk Art Center, 10 am - noon, lower level,
   Keokuk Library 
  • Showboat Saturday Night,  Keokuk Catholic School Fundraiser, 5:30 pm, 
   Keokuk Catholic School
     14  • Music of George Gershwin & Leonard Berstein, The Qunicy Symphony, 
   Keokuk Concert Association, 3 pm, Grand Theatre

Ca
len

da
r 

of
 C

ul
tu

ra
l E

ven
ts 

27

Enrich your life with a community education class.  Southeastern Community College's Center 
for Business, known as CBIZ, has begun offering an array of noncredit courses here in Keokuk.  

Whether you want to explore new ideas, try a new hobby, or learn a new skill, there's something for 
you... from juggling to music appreciation to sandwich making.  New classes begin nearly every 
week. Some are short, one-session classes, while others meet multiple times over the course of several 
weeks. Most are held on campus, while a few are conducted at specially selected locations.  Advance 
registration is required for all.Those scheduled to take place in the next few months are listed 
in this Confluence's calendar.   To register, or for more information, call 319-208-5375 or go 
to the CBIZ website at www.scciowa.edu/business/course_solutions/community_ed.html.

Keokuk Options for Lifelong Learning

Daily and Vincent, courtesy photo

http://www.scciowa.edu/business/course_solutions/community_ed.html
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     15  • The Sandwich Workshop, sponsored by CBIZ, instructor: Clint Goodwin, 6:30 - 8:00 pm, SCC
	 	•	Knitting	in	the	Round, sponsored by CBIZ, instructor: Sue Prochazka, 
   Mondays April 15 & 22, 6:30 - 8 pm, SCC 
     16  • Tri-State Quilter's Guild meeting, 7 pm, Art Center, lower level, Keokuk Library
     18  • RAP Breakfast,  Keokuk Chamber of Commerce, 7 am, Keokuk Country Club  
  • Wetlands Plant Preservation presented by Charles Hunter,  Keokuk Garden Club, 
   1 pm, Keokuk Library
		 	•	Handmade	Soap	with	Nancy	Gibson,	Keokuk Art Center, 6:30 - 9 pm, lower level, 
   Keokuk Library 
     20  • Raeann School of Dance Competition, TBA, Grand Theatre
  • Pastel Workshop with David Garrison,  Keokuk Art Center, 10 am - noon, lower level,
   Keokuk Library 
     21  • Earth Day: A Festival of Leafy Greens and Antioxidants with Liz Clark, 
   Keokuk Art Center, 1:30 pm, lower level, Keokuk Library
     22	 	•	Music	Theory	for	Listeners	II, sponsored by CBIZ, instructor: Daniel Proctor,  
   Mondays April 22 - May 6, 6:30 - 8 pm, SCC
     23  • World Book Night, various locations 
     25  • Crooning Karaoke - Torch Songs & Show Tunes, sponsored by
   CBIZ, instructor: Brenda Trammell, Thursdays 
   April 25 - May 9,  6 - 7:30 pm, SCC    
  • Open Computer Lab, 5:30 pm - 7:30 pm, ICN Room, Library
  • Wartburg Castle Singers, 7 pm, Grand Theatre
     27  • 26th Annual Civil War Reenactment,  all day, Rand Park
  • Felted Slippers with Barb Zumdome,  Keokuk Art Center,
   9 am - noon, lower level, Keokuk Library
     28  • 26th Annual Civil War Reenactment,  all day, Rand Park
  • Derby Day Brunch with Liz Clark, Keokuk Art Center, 
   1:30 pm, lower level, Keokuk Library
     29  •	Knitting Pattern Redesign, sponsored by CBIZ, instructor: Sue Prochazka, 6:30 - 8 pm, SCC 

May
       1  • Wednesday Children's Story Hour, May 1, 8, 15, 22 & 29, 10 - 11 am, Keokuk Library 
         • Wednesday After School Movie, May 1, 8, 15, 22 & 29, 2:30 pm, Keokuk Library 
	 	•	Dishing	About	Books	Book	Club	discusses Big Mouth and Ugly Girl, by Joyce Carol
    Oates, 7:30 - 8:30 pm, lower level, Keokuk Library
         • Bullis-Rutter Big Band, 8 - 10 pm,  the Hawkeye Restaurant, 105 N. Park    
       2  • Thursday Children's Story Hour, May 2, 9, 16, 23 & 30, 10 - 11 am, Keokuk Library  
  • Keokuk Middle School Spring Band Concert, 7 pm, KMS
         • Monday After School Games, May 6, 13, 20 & 27,  3:30 - 5 pm, Keokuk Library  
       3  • The Music Man, Great River Players, 7:30 pm, Grand Theatre
       4  • Health Fair, sponsored by the Daily Gate City, 9 am - 2 pm, River City Mall
  • Wild & Oriental Mushroom Workshop with Liz Clark, Keokuk Art Center, 
   10 am, lower level, Keokuk Library
  • The Music Man, Great River Players, 7:30 pm, Grand Theatre
  5-31  • Annual Competitive Exhibit, Keokuk Art Center, Round Room, Keokuk Library
       5  • The Music Man, Great River Players, 2 pm, Grand Theatre
       6  • Monday After School Games, May 6, 13 & 20  3:30 - 5 pm, Keokuk Library 
       7  • Travel Tips for Vegetarians, sponsored by CBIZ, 
   instructor: Clint Goodwin,  6:30 - 8:30 pm, SCC
       8  • Wednesday Afternoon Book Club discusses Cutting for Stone, by Abraham 
   Verghese, 1 pm, Keokuk Library 
       9  •  Free Movie Night, 6 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library, sponsored by the KPL Foundation
     11  • Keokuk Garden Club's Annual Plant Sale, 8 am - noon, Estes Park, corner of 5th and Main
     12  • A Tribute to Song and Dance, by Two on Tap, Keokuk Concert Association Bonus Concert, 
   2 pm, Grand Theatre   
     14  • Spring Concert, Keokuk High School Band and Vocal, 7:30 pm, Grand Theatre
       •  Keokuk Fine Arts Council Meeting, 7 - 8 pm, Lower Level, Keokuk Library
     15  • Keokuk Garden Club Road Trip to Nauvoo, meet 9 am at River City Mall Parking Lot
     16  • RAP Breakfast,  Keokuk Chamber of Commerce, 7 am, Keokuk Country Club 
     18  • Farmer's Market, 6:30 am, River City Mall Parking Lot 
  • Top Hatter's Dance Recital, 4 pm, Grand Theatre

mailto:carole@courtyardbookstore.com


     20  • Tri-State Quilter's Guild meeting, 7 pm, Art Center, lower level, Keokuk Library 
     21  • Intermediate Juggling-Tossing Tricks, sponsored by CBIZ, instructor: Phillip Dunek,
    Tuesdays May 21 - June 11, 7:45 - 9 pm, SCC    
     24  • Back Alley Band Fest, Keokuk Cultural & Entertainment District, TBD, various locations
     25  • Farmer's Market, 6:30 am, River City Mall Parking Lot 
     • Christian Rock Concert, noon - 11 pm, Rand Park Pavilion
      • Raeann's School of Dance Recital, TBA, Grand Theatre
     26  • Pizza Workshop with Liz Clark, Keokuk Art Center, 1:30 pm, 
   lower level, Keokuk Library
     28  • Elvis Lives! with Dave Ehlert, Library Foundation Fundraiser, 7 pm, Grand Theatre
     29  • Abe Lincoln, Mark Twain & The Civil War with Dave Ehlert, 7 pm, 
   Round Room, Keokuk Library
     30  • Keokuk Middle School  Vocal Concert, 7 pm, Keokuk Middle School
  • Open Computer Lab, 5:30 pm - 7:30 pm, ICN Room, Keokuk Library
     31  • Tri-State Renaissance Faire, through June 2, Rand Park

June
  1-30  • Photographs by the Keokuk Camera Club, Keokuk Art Center Exhibit, Round Room, Keokuk Library
    1-2  • Tri-State Renaissance Faire, Rand Park
       1  • Farmer's Market, 6:30 am, River City Mall Parking Lot 
  • Bread & Soup Workshop with Liz Clark, Keokuk Art Center, 10 am, lower level, Keokuk Library
  • Rocket Slide Fundraiser, all day, Hubinger Landing and the Southside Boat Club
    2-8  • National Garden Club Week:  Adopt-A-Garden in Rand Park, contact Shirley Hendricksmeyer
       2  • Peas, Beans, Potatoes: The Summer Produce Begins to Arrive with Liz Clark, Keokuk Art Center, 
   1:30 pm, lower level, Keokuk Library
       4  • Tomfoolery Retreat, sponsored by CBIZ, instructor: Phillip Dunek,
    Tuesdays June 4 - June 25, 7:45 - 9 pm, SCC 
 					5	 	•	Dishing	About	Books	Book	Club	discusses In the Wake of Madness, by Joan Druett, 7:30 - 8:30 pm, 
   lower level, Keokuk Library
         • Bullis-Rutter Big Band, 8 - 10 pm, the Hawkeye Restaurant, 105 N. Park    
       8  • Farmer's Market, 6:30 am, River City Mall Parking Lot   
     11  • Keokuk Fine Arts Council Meeting,  7 - 8 pm, lower level, Keokuk Library
     12  • Wednesday Afternoon Book Club discusses Still Alice, by Lisa Genova, 1 pm, lower level, Keokuk Library
     13  • Free Movie Night, 6 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library, sponsored by the KPL Foundation
     15  • Farmer's Market, 6:30 am, River City Mall Parking Lot 
  • Crawfish Crawl 5K Run, 8 am, Rand Park Pavilion
  • Annual Garden Tour, 8 am - noon, sponsored by the Keokuk Garden Club  
  • Cajun Cook-off, noon - 4 pm, Rand Park Pavilion
  • Pieta Brown & the Sawdust Collective with Special Guest Chris Vallillo, 
   a Tri State Public Radio Celebration Concert,  7:30 pm, Grand Theatre 
     19  • Tri-State Quilter's Guild meeting, 7 pm, Art Center, lower level, 
   Keokuk Library
     20   • RAP Breakfast,  Keokuk Chamber of Commerce, 7 am, Keokuk Country Club 
  • Keokuk Garden Club Road Trip to Montrose Garden, meet 8 am at Parking
   Lot near Burger King  
21-22   • Relay for Life, Rand Park   
     22	 	•	Farmer's	Market, 6:30 am, River City Mall Parking Lot
  • Red Meat with Will Whitmore, TBA, KC Hall
     27  • Open Computer Lab, 5:30 pm - 7:30 pm, ICN Room, Keokuk Library
28-30  • Power Plant 100th Anniversary Celebration, all day, all over town!
     28  • Flannigan's Right Hook, 7 pm, Rand Park Pavilion
     29  • Farmer's Market, 6:30 am, River City Mall Parking Lot

SAVE THE DATE...  July 13 • the Magic of the Mississippi, 
      Main Street Keokuk Inc.'s  Summer Fun & Fundraiser
     
In order to add an event to this calendar, contact Carole Betts at carole@courtyardbookstore.com.  
Updates will be made semi-monthly.  To advertise in the Confluence, please contact Bill Vandersall 
at billjudyvan@gmail.com.  All ads should be approximately 3 x 5 inches in size and may be either 
vertical or horizontal.  The cost is $40 per ad. 29
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ask you for a place to stay the night—it could be in just a 
corner of the bar—and I’ll sing tomorrow for tips again.  I 
am an honest and peaceable man; I don’t even drink but 
one beer a night, and this is it,” he said, pointing to his still 
untouched beer.     

So, Mick hired him, or rather entered into an agreement 
with him, for not a cent of his money went into the jar he 
gave the stranger after taping on it a scrap of paper where 
he had written the word “TIPS.”  Yes, that jar was decidedly 
empty when he gave it to the stranger.  Later, when the jar was 
already stuffed with bills and coins, he reached into his wallet 
and added a couple of dollars of his own.  Another tip, you see, 
and not enough to call what he did “hiring” the stranger.

Mick next gave the stranger a chair in one corner of the 
room and said, “Here, I’ll introduce you.  What’s your name, 
mister?”  The man said “Call me Luce.”  We never did learn 
what his last name was, and we learned not to question his 
first name, either.

He sang the blues.  He had a voice that could do 
whatever he wanted it to do. His range in volume, pitch and 
expressiveness was extraordinary.  It was as if every song 
came straight out of his pain and suffering, reminding us of 
our own sorrows, and yet somehow hinting that even great 
pain and great sorrow can be made more bearable when 
shared through song.

At the end of his first set, Luce seemed content to sit 
where he had been sitting, as though there were still this 
unmarked performance space around his chair and the rest 
of us were all on the outside.  Mick came over to offer him a 
refill, but Luce just held his open hand over his glass, still half 
full.  A young man named Jack, known by the rest of us to be 
the sort who likes to stir up controversy just before slipping 
out of sight, called out to Luce “That’s kind of a funny name 
you got there.  Who ever heard of calling a man Luce?  It 
sounds like a girl’s name.  You know, like Lucy.”

The look Luce gave this young man stopped all nearby 
conversation and caused the young man to swallow hard and 
look at his feet.  After a moment, he even started to apologize, 
but Luce interrupted him, saying, “Perhaps my name is like 
Lucy.  It means light and was once the preferred name for 
a girl who was born just at dawn.  How ’bout if I sing you 
a song about the dawn and that time just before dawn, you 
know, when it’s really, really dark?” 

And so Luce began singing again, accompanying 
himself on his Martin guitar, and the entire room fell 
silent, everyone leaning forward to hear him better.  Some 
of his songs were old standards, while others none of us 
had heard before.  We suspected they were his own, but 
he never said so and we weren’t about to ask.  Some songs 
were of heartache and others were of grief, and those that 
captured a moment of joy were the saddest songs of all.  At 
the end of the evening grown men cried and every woman 
thought how fine it would be to soothe Luce to sleep in 
their arms.  Mick asked Luce to stay on to perform again 
the next evening.  He showed him an old couch down in 
the basement next to the furnace and asked if it would do.  
Luce said it suited him just fine.

An hour after everyone left, Luce slipped out of Lucky’s 
and down the block to a shabby-looking storefront church.  
Old Man Wilkins, who suffers something terrible from 
insomnia and likes to walk when he can’t sleep, saw Luce 
stop at the letter slot to the left of the door, take from his 
pocket a hefty looking wad of bills and stuff all but two or 
three of them into the slot.  “Hey, what’re you doing?” he 
called out.  Luce walked over to him and said, “You can’t sing 
the blues when you got more than you need to get through 
the next day.  At least I can’t.”  And then he walked back to 
the bar, let himself in and went to bed.

We had, within the next couple of days, adopted Luce 
as our own, with many of us thinking of him as our secret 
treasure.  That he would leave one day we were sure, but we 
hoped to postpone that day as much as possible.  This was why 
we all gasped when, a couple of days later, a young woman 
asked him about the meaning of his name.  It wasn’t that we 
truly respected his privacy, for we were all intensely curious 
about him.  We wanted to know where he had come from, 
how he had learned to sing and play the guitar—and by now 
also the old upright piano that had sat in a corner of Lucky’s, 
unused and cluttered with junk for years and years—and, 
yes, we even wanted to know more about his name.  But no 
one was asking him any questions.  We didn’t want to rile him 
up—or get him to thinking he’d best be moving on.

Luce smiled sadly at the young woman, sighed and said, 
“My name?  I think maybe it means that I am carrying the 
torch for a beautiful woman I haven’t yet met.”

“Oh,” she said wistfully as she considered the full 
implication of his answer.  It was as if she had hoped that that 
woman might have been her.

With the next week another stranger came to town.  She 
drove in from the East, her odd-looking foreign car, a pre-
war Citroën, already huffing and puffing as it came over the 
bridge connecting our small town with an even smaller town 
in Illinois.  It made it down Main Street as far as Eleventh 
before, with a shudder and groan, it died and coasted to the 
curb.  The woman got out of the car, a look of resignation on 
her face, and walked in to the nearest place of business.

Those among us who believe that it is fate, not mere 
coincidence, that rules our lives, point to this moment as the 
proof that substantiates their belief.  The place of business 
this woman walked into was the Blessed Martin Café.  It 
was black owned and operated, but its customers were of all 
races.  The “Blessed Martin” it referred to is Saint Martin 
de Porres, the patron saint of mixed-race people and all 
those seeking interracial harmony.  The woman who walked 
into this café was herself of mixed race and extraordinarily 
beautiful, so much so that nearly all conversation stopped 
when she entered.  Only two women continued to talk, the 
manager and the cook, whose right arm was in a sling.

The woman with her arm in a sling was saying, “I am so 
sorry, truly I am, but the doctor says it is broken and that I 
can’t work until the cast comes off.”  The other woman said, 
“I understand, I understand, but who is going to cook this 
evening’s meal?  I don’t even know if I can find 
someone to fill in for you by tomorrow.”
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Now, the strange woman who stopped everyone else’s 
conversation, had been planning to ask where the nearest 
garage was, and could she use the telephone, but instead she 
said, “Pardon me, but I understand you may be in need of a 
cook.  I’d like to apply for the position.”

Well, she was asked about her experience and replied that 
she had been working in a kitchen since she was six, first as 
an assistant to her mother who cooked for a large plantation 
in Mississippi, then in several restaurants in Spain and 
Italy and France, and that she even had a diploma from Le 
Cordon Bleu in Paris.  She was as forthcoming about herself 
as Luce was reticent.  She told the two women that her first 
name was Persi and that her last name was Theotokopoulos, 
that her father was Greek, an itinerant artist who painted 
portraits, that he had married her mother in New Orleans, 
where he had died when she was still too young to remember 
him, and that shortly thereafter, she and her mother had 
moved back to the Mississippi plantation where her mother 
had been born.

More recently, she had worked as a cook at one of the 
best restaurants in Harlem, but a love affair that ended badly 
had caused her to lose all interest in cooking.  She quit her 
job, and then, after a couple of weeks of moping about, she 
decided that a change of scenery might help, so she had 
been driving west, maybe to Los Angeles, when her car 
broke down.  The menu was already set for that evening, 
meatloaf, because Tuesday’s special was always meatloaf, so 
Persi modified the recipe just a bit and served what she called 
“Gateau de Viande.”  As they ate this meal, grown men got all 
misty-eyed remembering the meatloaf their mothers used to 
make and every woman considered just how she might get 
hold of the recipe.

That evening Persi suggested that a culinary visit to Italy 
would be the focus of the next evening’s menu, and sure 
enough, after visiting our town’s meat markets and grocery 
stores, she set out a menu board on the sidewalk that said:

SPECIALS
Pollo alla Trombino 
 (which was this amazing way to prepare chicken)
Bistecca di Maiale alla Griglia 
 (which turned out to be pork chops)
Panino di Carne di Manzo 
 (for the less adventurous, an Italian beef sandwich)

The place was packed!  It turns out that ambience is really 
just a fancy word for a lot of happy people eating good food.  
Persi came out of the kitchen several times, laughing and 
joking with everyone, as if she had known them for years.  It 
was easy to see that, for her, the joy of cooking was at least 
half the joy of seeing people enjoying the food she cooked.  
Several people told her that later that evening they’d be 
heading over to Lucky’s where the most amazing blues singer 
was performing.  They invited her to come along, but of 
course she had to decline.  She had a kitchen to prepare and 
a menu to plan.

That evening at Lucky’s several of these same people told 
Luce about the amazing and beautiful cook who had started 
working at the Blessed Martin Café.  They urged him to give 
it a try.  He said he’d think about it, and at the end of the 
evening he held back a few extra dollars when he made his 
usual deposit at the nearest storefront church.

Early the next afternoon, the menu board in front of the 
Blessed Martin Café let us all know that the art of French 
cooking would not be slighted.  We would have a choice of: 

SPECIALS
Coq au Vin, i.e., chicken in wine, 
 a classic French country chicken dish
Côtes de Porc Poêlées—Casserole Sautéed Pork Chops
Boeuf Bourguignon, beef braised in red wine

Luce arrived alone shortly before seven o’clock.  A couple, 
having just finished their meal, left the only table that was 
then unoccupied.  It was just big enough for two and back 
by the door to the kitchen.  The manager led him over to it 
just as Persi stepped out from the kitchen.  They say that just 
before you are struck by lightning there is instant when you 
hair stands on end, you feel a tingling sensation and your 
thinking is scrambled.  This is what we all felt when Luce and 
Persi first saw each other.  When they spoke it seemed almost 
too mundane.  She welcomed him to the Blessed Martin 
Café.  He thanked her and then invited her to Lucky’s, where 
he’d be performing later that evening.  She accepted, but only 
if he would walk her back to the café afterwards.  It would 
give him great pleasure to do so, he said.

Then she asked him what he would like to eat this 
evening.  He said he wasn’t sure, that the menu left him a bit 
confused, being in French, you know.  She said that there is a 
fourth choice she could show him and then dipped back into 
the kitchen.  She return with a platter heaped with what the 
rest of us couldn’t clearly see.  He looked at it, smiled broadly 
and said, “Oh my—pig’s feet!  That was the best cut of meat 
I ever got growing up!  Thank you!  What a treat!”  She said, 
“I was going to say pieds de porc panes, but yes, pig’s feet, a 
favorite of mine, too.  May I join you?”

Old Man Wilkins, who just happened to be walking past 
the Blessed Martin Café much, much later that evening, 
reported that he had happened to see the light on in the 
kitchen and, as he happened to be walking down the alley 
that ran right past the kitchen, he looked in and saw Luce 
washing the pots and pans while Persi made out the menu 
board for the next evening.  It said…

SPECIAL
Fried Chicken
Mashed Potatoes
Fresh Vegetables
Homemade Ice Cream
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So we knew they were in love, perhaps even before they did.
Of course, we were just full of self-congratulations, both 

for our good fortune and to our skill as matchmakers.  That 
two such attractive and talented people should find their way 
to our little town we knew to be the greatest good luck and a 
genuine blessing.  That they should find each other and fall in 
love with each other we attributed to our deft social skill and 
friendliness as a community.  Yes, we were just full of pride, 
of that pride that goeth before a fall.  It made us blind to the 
heartache and tragedy lurking in the future.

Late that next afternoon, 
Luce was among the first to 
arrive for the evening meal.  
In fact, some of us concluded 
that he must have been the 
very first to arrive—either 
that, or he had already been 
there, having spent the entire 
afternoon helping out or 
playing his guitar, which 
he had brought over from 
Lucky’s with him.

That evening, Luce sat 
at the biggest table in the 
café, and in no time every 
seat at that table but one 
was filled.  The meal was 
served family style.  Heaping 
platters and serving dishes 
were brought to every table 
and passed around, and then 
passed around again.  By 
this time Persi was sitting 
in that last empty seat.  The 
conversation was as good as 
the food, and the food was 
wonderful.  When the meal was over, it seemed as if nearly 
every adult in the place were next going to go over to Lucky’s.  
Some, of course, walked their children home first, having got a 
sitter all arranged for the latter part of the evening.

The music that evening was extraordinary, though not so 
mournful as it had been.  We heard quite a few love songs; the 
ballads of unrequited love all seemed to look back to a time 
long, long ago and to a place that was far, far away.  At the 
end of the evening, Luce turned to Persi and said “Persi.  Is 
that name short for something?”  “Why yes it is,” she replied.  
“My daddy named me Persephone.”

“Persephone” Luce said, as if trying it out.  “Yes, that’s 
just the right name for you.  I like it.”

“And what about you?” Persi asked.  “What’s your full 
name?”  By this time they were nearly at the door.  You could 
have heard a pin drop.

Luce leaned over and whispered in her ear.  She 
grinned and glanced down at his trousers.  “That’s odd,” 
she said.  “You don’t look fallen to me.”  And then they 
were out the door.

Later, Old Man Wilkins told us that he had seen Persi give 
Luce her key, just before they climbed the stairs together to 
the apartment she had rented.  Well, what did you expect?  
He was hardly going to take her down to that old couch next 
to the furnace in the basement of Lucky’s.

We did not see either Luce or Persi for the next two 
days.  The following Tuesday Persi showed up at the Blessed 
Martin Café at mid-morning; Luce did not show up at 
Lucky’s until the early afternoon.  He was there to get 
everything set for his performance that evening.  He was 
remarkably cheerful from the time he came through the door, 

whistling and humming as 
he played a bit on his guitar 
and then on Lucky’s piano.

Suddenly Luce fell silent, 
as if he’d been hit up the 
side of his head.  He stood 
up and swore softly, but then 
in a much louder voice said, 
“What the hell was I just 
playing?”  Mick, who was 
washing up from the lunch 
crowd, shouted back “  Zip-
a-Dee-Doo-Dah.  You know, 
from that Disney movie.”  
“Ah dammit!” Luce said, 
“I’m happy!” sitting back 
down as if stunned.

“So?” Mick called out 
to him.

“So you can’t sing the 
blues when you’re happy,” 
Luce muttered, and then, 
without another word, got 
up and left.

Apparently he went 
directly over to the Blessed 
Martin Café and sat down 
with Persi, explaining to her 

why he had to leave.  Every bit of who he was, he told her, 
was tied up in singing the blues.  Because of this, he said, he 
had given up any hope of “getting ahead in the world,” and 
any hope of happiness.

That evening, when the evening bus came in from Saint 
Louis, he got on it.  No one was there to see him off; this was 
something he had insisted on, and we respected his wishes.

Well, we thought, we still have the best cook in the world, 
but we were whistling in the dark.  That night the Blessed 
Martin Café served meatloaf, beautifully prepared but a bit 
overcooked.  Once again, Persi joined us for the meal, served 
family style, but she sat alone at the small table near the 
kitchen door and hardly touched her food.  There was little 
conversation and no laughter.

At the end of the meal, she stood up and almost managed 
to smile as she looked at all of us.  “My deepest apologies,” 
she said.  “I can’t cook when my heart is broken.”  And then 
she turned and walked back into the kitchen.
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The Abduction of Persephone by Hades, by Jan Peter van Baurscheit
—on display in the Musées Royaux des Beaux-Arts, Brussels.

Well, what did you expect?  He was hardly going to take her down 
to that old couch next to the furnace in the basement of Lucky’s.
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Late that night the wind started coming out of the north, 
and by dawn it had started to snow.  Early that morning Persi 
went over to see Esther, the former cook whose arm had been 
in a sling.  They sat together in Esther’s kitchen for the next 
two hours, Persi doing most of the talking as she wrote down 
one recipe after another.  Then they both walked back to the 
Blessed Martin Café where they fixed lunch together for the 
usual crowd.  At the end of this meal, Persi announced that 
her mother has written her; that she was needed at home.

She left early that same afternoon, driving out of the first 
storm of the winter, a winter so fierce that the children could 
no longer play outside, even when school was cancelled.  Few 
ventured out to Lucky’s in the evening.  Old Man Wilkins 
had to give up his late night walks.  The Blessed Martin Café 
was back to doing more business at noon than in the evening.

In the spring Luce came back.  He didn’t know that Persi 
had left.  Jack, that trouble-making young man, said, “That’s 
all right.  When he’s sad, he sings better.”  Well, we had to 
admit it was true.  Luce had never sung more passionately 
about love lost and love unrequited and of all the sorrows that 
love can lead us to.

Three days later Persi came back.  She came back, she 
said, to visit Esther and to see how things were going at 

the Blessed Martin Café. She did not know that Luce was 
singing over at Lucky’s.  This is why so many of us argue that 
it is fate, not mere coincidence, that rules our lives,

Two weeks later both Persi and Luce were gone again.

I suppose the casual observer might miss the best our 
town has to offer.  Some of us, our older residents and those 
between jobs, find it hard to keep our houses up.  Some of 
our downtown businesses have failed and their buildings still 
stand empty.  Our high school graduating classes do not seem 
to be as big as they once were.

Yes, I guess we are what you might call an “acquired taste.”  
We are cheerful and caring.  We value our children enormously 
and regret when the careers they have chosen require them 
to move off to some other part of the country.  Many of them 
regret it, too, some only after the slow discovery that they have 
left a piece of their heart back with us.

But that isn’t what makes us think we are special.  We 
know that hundreds of small towns across the Midwest have 
stories similar to ours, stories of heartbreak and misfortune.  
No, what makes us special, what convinces us that we are 
both blessed and lucky, is that every year, in the spring and 
in the fall, we enjoy the greatest food and the most beautiful 
music you could ever hope to imagine.  Our secret treasure.
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Performance Art
 in Keokuk 
100 Years Ago

Starting in the 
years just before 
World War I, the 
Hippodrome Theater 
was located at 
416 Main Street 
in Keokuk.  One of the acts booked into this theater was sand sculptor J.H. Hans.  He would 
arrange for a generous supply of sand to be delivered to the stage of a theater, and then, when 
the moisture content of the sand was just right, he would go to work, shaping the sand into an 
intricate and delicate image as the theater's paying customers watched.  When Hans set up at the 
Hippodrome about 1915 or 1916, this sculpture of a mother and child was the result.
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