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A Publication of the Keokuk Cultural and Entertainment District 

Where the Arts, Culture & History flow together 

Excellence in the arts has been a long lasting tradition in the Keokuk 
Schools that is largely due to a long list of dedicated teachers who have 

been committed to providing students with 
quality programs.  When faced with school 
budget constraints, the community has always 
voiced a solid position on the importance of 
the arts and humanities as they are a cherished 
part of our culture.  High school is a time for 
students to explore a variety of interests before 
making decisions about their futures.  Students 
need to feel a sense of safety in the community 
and to feel valued for their talents.  They need 
opportunities to 
share their passions 
with like-minded 
people.  At Keokuk 
High School, many 
students find that 
place in the Visual 
Arts classroom.

  

Clockwise from upper right, 
A Portrait by Emily Synder; 
Surrealistic Nightmare by Dakota 
Lumetta; Barnyard Beauty by 
Grace Kite; A Digitally Drawn 
Cup by Griphen Jeffers; and 
Introspection by Maia Jenkins.
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The Visual Arts Are Fundamental
Keokuk High School Visual Arts classes are where many students find 

opportunities to use skills that are beneficial for a successful future.  When 
students practice hands-on skills of drawing, painting, sculpture, photography 
and digital arts, they are practicing 21st century skills as well.  Art projects 
require non-verbal communication and creative and divergent thinking.  Rather 
than everyone coming up with the same answer to an assignment, students must 
come up with their own unique vision and ideas.  Problem-solving skills are 
used to design and engineer projects, and time and materials management skills 
teach accountability.  From start to finish, projects often follow a path of trial and 
error, or even a path that leaves the original plan and transforms into something 
even better.  Concentration, focus and critical assessment are required to get 
through the many complications that arise.  Young artists must learn to accept 
constructive criticism and to develop perseverance.  Through these experiences, 
students gain confidence and develop their own unique voice.

Continued from Page 1

Continued on Page 3

Above, Art Club Leader 
Sara Nuno contributes to 
the school-wide Positive 
Behavior Initiative by 
painting the Martin Luther 
King Jr. quote over the main 
entrance at KHS.  Genevieve 
Schrader, Kerrigan Carr, and Taylor Jobe (right to left) made stained glass 
windows in Art then framed their work in Woods class.  They painted 
the entrance to the Industrial Technology area with the following quotes: 
"The doer alone learns from hard work" -Nietzsche  and "There is no 

better substitute 
for hard work" - 
Thomas Edison.  
DeAirra Seay's 
mural, left,  
reminds all that 
"Education, to be 
successful, must 
not only inform, 
but inspire" 
- T. Sharper 
Knowlson.

mailto:artworks1221@gmail.com
mailto:carole@courtyardbookstore.com
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Course Offerings
The course offerings at KHS include Art 1, Art 2, Photography, Advanced Art and 

Independent Study.  Students may sign up for one semester or for the full year.  Art 1 
classes focus on techniques in drawing, painting, sculpture and printing.  Art 2 classes 
focus more on creative thinking and personal vision, and Advanced Art students choose 
their own direction and media.  Most of the Advanced Art students share the same class 
period, while others come in during various class periods to do their independent 
projects.  Photography classes cover composition, the basics of Adobe Photoshop 
and cinematography.  All classes take local trips that have included looking at 
downtown architecture, touring Keokuk Union Depot and visiting local art exhibits 
at the Keokuk Art Center.
Competitions

KHS students have competed locally in high school art shows that are sponsored 
by the Keokuk Communty Fine Arts Council, the Fort Madison Area Artists and 
the Quincy Art Center.  For the past two years, the Keokuk Community School 
Foundation granted monies to cover submission fees, allowing more students to 
compete at the state level in the Scholastic Art and Writing Contest.  This year, senior 
Kelsey Stamper received a Gold Key in Sculpture, and Grace Kite received a Gold Key, 
Silver Key and Honorable Mention in Photography. Several Honorable Mentions were 
given to Keokuk students.  Another competition is the U.S. Congressional Art Contest.  
Allison Herr’s “Silhouette Trees” is currently hanging in Representative Loebsack’s 
Iowa City office, after she received second place for the state of Iowa.  Students are 
currently competing in the Vans Shoes Custom Culture Contest.  More importantly, 
the top honor any KHS art student might receive is the Joan Schleier Visual Arts 
Scholarship that is awarded to a student who has demonstrated both ability and 
passion for the visual arts.  Joan was a beloved art teacher and arts advocate. 
New Art Opportunities and Technology Added

This year, KHS Art students have had a unique opportunity to 
expand their skills and knowledge of animation, 3-D modeling, 
video editing and podcasting.  KHS graduate and recent graduate 
of the Southeastern Community College Animation Program, 
David Quach wanted to give back to the school and offered to share 
his passion and expertise.  David was part of a nationally award-
winning animation team and maintains a close working relationship 
with the program instructors.  Experience in technology of any kind 
is beneficial for all types of high-skilled jobs.  Quach’s goal is to 
give all students the opportunity for hands-on learning experiences 
that use technology creatively.  Quach and Neff were able to 
secure funding through a federal grant for new software, cameras, 
microphones and digital drawing tablets.  Keokuk High School 
principals, Zach Wigle and Brad 
McCloskey, have been supportive, 
along with the district technology 
team of Brent Haage and Kirk Rolff.
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From the top, Allison Herr with 
her award winning painting 
Silhoutte Trees; animators using 
new software work under the 
direction of David Quach during 
club time after school; Art and 
Animation Club Leader Griphen 
Jeffers uses the new GoPro to do 
underwater photography for the 
swim team.



An original cartoon 
drawing by Jessica Malm 
done on a digital tablet.

Continued from Page 3

Art Club
Last year, two students initiated the formation of an art club at KHS with no cost 

to the district.  The main objectives of the club are to promote visual arts and expand 
art opportunities for all.  The Art Club is an after school program and operates on a 
revolving-door policy.  Students come in and help with group activities when they can.  
Most club members are busy with other school activities and jobs, but they still find time 
to contribute.  Club members have organized activities and set out to improve the visual 
appearance of the building by adding paintings on all of the stairwell landings, murals 
in the hallways and quotations above doorways.  A few members are planning a colorful 

children’s mural for the Keokuk Public Library.  Others 
are busy photographing, recording and editing videos 
of school events and creating decorations for the 
prom.  While students work on individual and group 
art, much time has also been spent fundraising.  The 
major fundraiser is the Halloween Dance and Party.  
The students work tirelessly, months in advance, on 
decorations for the event.  The turnout has grown over 
the past two years, and this year a movie and a student 
council sponsored haunted house were added.

The Art Club will sponsor Art and History Night 
again, later this year.  The purpose of this event 
is to invite the public in to see student artwork, 
photography, animation and more.  Artworks, creative 
writing and history projects are displayed in the halls 
of the High School’s newly remodeled A-wing, and 
a photography competition that is open to all KHS 
students will feature the top 25 winners.  Speech and 
drama students may perform.  A free-will donation 
is taken at the door, and visitors can vote for their 
favorite artworks. 

Last year the KHS Art Club received generous donations from The Keokuk Fine Arts 
Council, Virginia Riddle, and Meg Oliver Mills.  Between the fundraising and donations, 
enough money was raised for eleven club members to take an overnight trip to Chicago.  
The trip was a first-time trip for all to The Chicago Art Institute, the Rookery Building 
and the Field Museum.  This year club members are excited about taking another trip 
to learn about art and culture.  Rather than repeating last year’s trip to Chicago, an all-
Iowa arts trip is being planned.  The itinerary includes a Friday tour of the University 
of Iowa Art and Animation studios, a visit to the Cedar Rapids Museum of Art and 
Grant Wood’s Home and Studio, along with live music on the outdoor pedestrian mall 
in Iowa City.  Saturday morning, club members will travel to the Des Moines Art Center 
and the Des Moines Sculpture Garden.  The trip will also include a photo op at the little 
house in Eldon, Iowa, that was the backdrop for the 1930 painting American Gothic by 
Grant Wood.  Anyone who would like to keep up with the KHS art classes and Art Club 
activities can “Like” KHS Art and Animation on Facebook.  Students’ work is posted 
weekly, along with announcements of school art activities.
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The KHS Art Club in 
Chicago last year, along 
with instructor Martha 
Neff (far right).
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The Keokuk Community Fine Arts Council held its annual Tri-State Art Competition in the 
Round Room of the Keokuk Public Library from March 2 until March 22.  Students from 

eight area schools participated in this competition.
From Iowa, the following high schools and art teachers had students participating:  Keokuk, 

Martha Neff; Central Lee, Jamie Jones; Fort Madison, Kathy Neff; Holy Trinity, Steve Rung; and 
Winfield-Mount Union, Cindy Riney. 

From Illinois, students at Illini West, taught by Judy Stevenson, and students at Hamilton, 
taught by Linda Hardy, participated in this year’s competition

And from Missouri, students at Clark County R 1, taught by Kelly Nagel, also participated.
Each school was asked to submit ten pieces of art work in six categories:  Oil Painting, 

Watercolor, Drawing, Pastels, Mixed Media, and Three Dimensional (Sculpture).
The works were judged by Curt Swarm, who specializes in metal art and photography and 

writes a weekly column in local newspapers.  First, second, and third prizes of $75, $50, and 
$25 were awarded in each category.  The prize money was donated by Dr. Joseph Rapagnani, 
former Arts Council board member, and Jim Layfield, its current treasurer.

The committee members who sorted, labeled, and hung the display were Rose Marie Karre 
(chairperson), Gail Myers, Polly Falcon, Jim Layfield, Bruce Dunek, Prue Backlin, Susan Kerr, 
Jason Rausch and Virginia Riddle.

Prizes were awarded to the following students:
 Painting 
      First—Josie Finch, Illini West, for "Izzy Hale"     

           Second—Lillian Schierbrock, Holy Trinity, for "Evening in Paris" 
      Third—Maia Jenkins, Keokuk, for "Chance the Cat" 
 Drawing 
      First—Becca Seiver, Clark County R-1, for "Untitled"
      Second—Jordan Utterback, Central Lee, for "Nocturnal Beauty"
      Third—Livie Hayes, Central Lee, for "Well Worn"

The Keokuk Fine Arts Council's 
 2015 Tri-State High School Art Competition 
 by Prue Backlin

Pictured above, Izzy Hale by 
Josie Finch, and to the right, 
Untitled by Becca Seiver. 5

Continued on Page 6
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     Pastels  
 First—Autumn Todd, Illini West, for "Fish"
 Second—Brooke Driskell, Illini West, for "A Seal" 
        Third—Elise Edwards, Fort Madison, for "Sunset Beach"
     Watercolor 
 First—Lou Krieger-Coen, Winfield-Mount Union, 
  for "Caroline"
 Second—Cole Garretts, Central Lee, for "Untitled"
 Third—Kamryn Mello, Winfield-Mount Union, 
  for "Spoken Bouquet"
     Mixed Media
 First—Jessica Jack, Illini West, for "Willie Nelson"
 Second—Jessica Johnson, Illini West, for "Wise Eye"
 Third—Skylar Sealock, Illini West, for "Broken Crayons"
     Three Dimensional 
 First—Taylor A. Kropp, Hamilton, for "Mardi Gras"
 Second—Kelsey Stamper, Keokuk, for "Words of Beauty"
 Third—Kyle Holtkamp, Holy Trinity, "6620 Turbo"

A reception for all participants and their families 
was held on Sunday, March 22, in the Round Room.  
It was at this time that winners were announced 
and prizes and certificates were distributed.

Continued from Page 5

Pictured clockwise from upper 
right, Fish by Autumn Todd, 
Caroline by Lou Krieger-Coen, 
Mardis Gras by Taylor A. Kropp, 
and Willie Nelson by Jessica Jack.

http://www.tyloganlaw.com
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I      t takes a certain amount of courage for an artist to reinterpret 
the wedding dress, one of the most iconic pieces of clothing 

to appear in western culture over the past hundred and fifty years.  
But this is exactly what Kelsey Stamper has done with her Words of 
Beauty entry in the Keokuk Fine Arts Council's Tri-State High School 
Art Competition.

You might be wondering, why the one hundred and fifty year 
time frame?  This is because our conception of the elegant white 
wedding dress dates only back as far as Queen Victoria's wedding to 
Prince Albert in 1840.  Prior to this royal wedding, brides typically 
wore dresses that were dark in color, the better to hide sewing 
imperfections and stains.  The idea that a wedding dress might only 
be worn at one's wedding comes about at the same time.  The result 
is a dress that is dazzling to look at, expensive to make, difficult 
to store and useful for no other purpose than the one occasion for 
which it has been made.

Kelsey Stamper invites us to reconsider all of this with her 
Words of Beauty.  First, her dress is made from paper, not exactly a 
traditional clothing material.  Even more, the paper is recycled from 
three books, so that the dress is a combination of white and off-white.  
She says that they were not any specific books, that they were chosen 
for their color, not their written content, but words—both seen and 
unseen—do seem to be important parts of the dress's symbolism.  
It is as if a bride's thoughts, both spoken and silent, are essential to 
what makes the day of her wedding special.  

It is also evident that a high level of craftsmanship went into the 
making of this dress, just as there is in the making of a traditional 
white wedding dress.  As Kelsey explains it, “I cut little pieces of 
paper into folds.  I thrived on the intricacy of the dress-making 
process, as it was both challenging and rewarding.  Words of Beauty 
also took some preparation.  I began with a smaller project, The 
Peacock's Book of Art.  With it, a peacock made of paper appears to 
be coming out of a book.”

There is no denying that Words of Beauty is both visually 
compelling and thought-provoking.  It not only won the second place 
award for three-dimensional art in the 2015 Tri-State High School Art 
Competition, but also received the People's Choice Award.

Despite her passion and gift for art, Kelsey says that the 
career field she hopes one day to enter is in medicine, where, as a 
therapist, she would be able to work with and treat people using 
music and dance.  No doubt all of the fine arts will have a role to 
play in her future.

An Artist's Reinterpretation of the Wedding Dress
 by Alka Khanolkar

Kelsey Stamper's creation, Words of 
Beauty, as it appeared when on display 
as part of the Fine Arts Council's 2015 
Tri-State High School Art Competition.
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On Tuesday, April 21, the Keokuk Community Fine Arts Council is again sponsoring 

performances by Opera Iowa, the touring company of the Des Moines Metro Opera 
Company, at the Grand Theatre.  The artists will begin the day with several workshops about 
opera performance and composition for students at George Washington 
Elementary School.  These students will have received an informational 
worksheet about the operas prior to their workshops.  

At 1 p.m., more than 500 students in Grades 3, 4, and 5 from the Keokuk 
Public and Catholic Schools and the Christian Academy will be transported to 
the Grand Theatre to see the opera The Three Billy Goats Gruff.  They will 
be hearing the music of such classical composers as Mozart and Rossini.

The evening performance will be Rossini's opera La 
Cenerentola (Cinderella), which will be sung in English.  This 
performance will also be at the Grand Theatre, beginning at 7 
p.m.  Students from Midwest Academy as well as members of 
the Fine Arts Council have volunteered to set up and take down 
scenery for both performances.  
These performances are being offered free of charge to the tri-state public.

For further information contact Dan Proctor or Prue Backlin, co-chairs of this event.

Opera Iowa to Perform in Keokuk
 by Prue Backlin

The 28th and Final Keokuk Civil War Reenactment   
 Twenty-eight years ago, the Keokuk Convention and Tourism Bureau came up with the idea 

of hosting a Civil War reenactment in Rand Park as a means to bring visitors to town who 
would fill up local hotels and restaurants.  Back in 1987, no one could have imagined the impact 
this event would have on our area.  A generation of children has since had the opportunity to 
learn about this period of American history from folks who came to town, set up tents, cooked 
over campfires, rode horses, fired rifles, then dressed in their finest and danced reels. Most 
everyone in town has experienced the booming of cannons. Plenty have sampled homemade 
root beer from fancy blue bottles.  Some of us now have hoop skirts in our closets.  A few former 
spectators have gone so far as to become reenactors themselves.  Civil War weekend has been a 
part of our annual calendar of events for such a long time, it's hard to imagine Spring without it.  
But all good things must come to an end.    

This final Rand Park showdown between the North and South promises to offer the best 
from the past, as well as a few new surprises.  Friday evening, April 24th, will start things off 
with a free performance of Destiny at Appomattox and 
An Evening with the Lincolns at 7:30 pm at the Grand 
Theatre.  Saturday the 25th, Oakland Cemetery will be 
the site of a Veterans Ceremony put on at 9 am by Lee 
County Veterans.  A Ladies Tea & Style Show will be held 
at First Christian Church from 10 am - noon.  The Miller 
House Museum will be open to the public from 10 am - 5 
pm. Nonstop activities—including musical performances, 
skillet throwing, presentations by Presidents and 
Generals, and an old time medicine show —will take place 
at the park from 9 am until 4 pm.  The day's battle, the 
Battle of Fort Stedman, is scheduled to commence around 2:30.  Finally, at 7:30 pm it will be time 
for the Military Ball—this year being held at St. Vincent's Catholic School, 2981 Plank Road—and 
featuring the 33rd Illinois Volunteer Regiment Band.  Sunday, a Memorial and Worship Service is 
planned for 9:30 am at the National Cemetery.  Many of Saturday's park events will continue. The 
final battle reenacted will be, appropriately, the Battle of Appomattox. This was the Army of 
Northern Virginia's final engagement before it surrendered to the Union Army 150 years ago.  
At 4 pm the camps will close one last time.

http://www.eventbrite.com
http://www.RandParkPavilion.com
http://www.keokuk.lib.ia.us
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Memorial Day Weekend from Start to Finish  
 With arctic blasts a thing of the past, Memorial Day weekend will once again 

provide Tri-State area residents and visitors with plenty of reasons to get outside 
and make the most of warm weather.  

Keokuk's Back Alley Bandfest will mark it's 9th year on Friday, May 22, 2015. 
The event, held from 6- 9 pm, will host approximately 11 locations with 13+ bands 
entertaining the Keokuk Cultural and Entertainment District. "This year will boast a 
wide range of music, from jazz to metal to Celtic to blues, and so on," says the 2015 chair, 
Nalani Proctor. Bands will play on front porches, back alleys, garages, and side streets, all 
open to the public to walk from location to location for the evening of music.

Added just last year to the Memorial Day weekend's list of events is the Alley Cat Bike 
Rally—a form of unsanctioned street racing on bicycles—scheduled to begin Saturday 
morning, May 23rd at 9:00.  The start and finish line will be at the Keokuk Union Depot, 
117 South Water Street, but from there the course is anyone's guess. A list of checkpoints 
is given out to the riders just minutes before the race begins and there is no set route. 
Winners must combine navigation skills with raw speed to complete courses that could 
very well crisscross the community for miles.   Registration is required and involves 
signing a release form and paying a $15 fee.  Those who pre-register before May 18th will 
receive a t-shirt at no extra cost.  Participants may choose between Leisure Class (with a 
distance under 10 miles) or Sports Class (distance more than 20 miles).  Riders under the 
age of 14 must be accompanied by an adult throughout the route. Stop by the Affiliates 
office at 429 Main Street for more information, or call 524-5056.

Sunday, May 24th an Arts and Crafts show will be set up in Rand Park, open to the 
public from 1 - 4 pm.   At 2:00, The Islanders, a group of local musicians who can trace 
their ancestry back to various islands throughout the world, will perform at the Rand 
Park Pavilion.  There's no lovelier place to sit back and enjoy traditional tunes featuring 
such instruments as the bodhran drum, tin whistle, and even bagpipes.

Lastly, on Monday a memorial service will be held at Keokuk's National Cemetery to 
honor our fallen soldiers.  Music, speeches, and prayer will all be a part of this solemn 
occasion.  It's a time to remember the freedoms we have and those we have to thank.  All 
are welcome to attend.

Once a month, the LCIHS is presenting, free of charge, programs sure to broaden 
your horizon and enrich your life.  Each takes place at the historic Miller House 

Museum, located at 318 North 5th Street in Keokuk.  Along with food for 
thought, refreshments of the more tangible sort are served as well.  Following is 
a taste of what lies ahead:

• Thursday, April 23 – Civil War Letters from Home, 6 pm
Area citizens will read from letters written to and from Civil War 
soldiers, and samples of foods mentioned in these same letters will be 
offered. Civil War costumes encouraged. A sighting of President and Mrs. 
Lincoln is possible should their schedule permit.

• Sunday Special, May 17 – Celebrations, 2 pm
Local celebrations usually involved a parade and fanfare. Tonya Boltz has 
put together a powerpoint presentation for our enjoyment as we traipse 
back through Keokuk's celebrations of the past.

• Sunday Special, June 14 – Stock Car Racing, 2 pm
Keokuk's stock car racing history presented by Shane Etter. Shane has a 
plethora of memorabilia from the heyday of Keokuk's winning race car 
drivers. Tales of winning and losing and crashing are all included.

For more information, contact Sue Olsen at Carriage Works Antiques, 217-847-6500.

The Lee County Iowa Historical Society Events
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The Roaring Twenties, that era in history when Americans 
celebrated the end of  World War I with the expansion of 

the Industrial Age, the gilded lives of conspicuous wealth, the 
golden age of outrageous jazz and the liberation of shortened 
hemlines and hairstyles.  The flapper girl and her fringe, the 
geometric structures of Art Deco, and the extravagance of 
Gatsby lifestyles all heralded a modern and sophisticated 
vision of what Americans wanted their lives to be, their 
desperate attempt to leave behind the tragedies of a world 
conflict that deeply wounded the traditions of their history.

 This summer, Main Street Keokuk, Inc., will reinterpret 
that era of artistic and industrial innovation at the Annual 
Summer Fun and Fundraising Dinner held on Saturday, July 
11th from 6:30 to 10:00.  There will be a new location this year 
as the venue moves one block to 5th Street, in between the 
new Affiliates office building and the KSB main bank as this 
year's party goers will hear the sounds of jazz, sip the sauce 
and enjoy the thrill of America's Gilded Age.  Tickets for the 
evening will be $30 per person, and will feature a sumptuous 
dinner and energetic entertainment that recalls the revelry of 
this extravagant era in our history.  Both a live auction and 
silent auction will also be available for the entertainment of 
those in attendance, as well as a signature cocktail that will 
conjure up the celebration of the Roaring Twenties.

So dust off your dancing shoes, brush up your 
"Charleston" dance steps, bob your hair and don your 
favorite fringe as you step back into 
a time when cares where left behind 
and hopes for a sophisticated future 
ran high.  Make your reservations 
and purchase your tickets today by 
calling the Main Street Keokuk, Inc. 
offices at 319-524-5056.

Main Street Summer Fun and Fundraiser 2015
     by Jay Zetterlund

mailto:downtownkeokuk@iowatelecom.net
mailto:downtownkeokuk@iowatelecom.net
http://www.mainstreetkeokuk.com
mailto:downtownkeokuk@iowatelecom.net
http://www.ksbbank.com
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Keokuk in the Roaring Twenties
 by Tom Gardner

What made the Roaring Twenties Roar?  First, on the eleventh hour of the eleventh 
day of the eleventh month of 1918 an armistice ended the fighting in what 

was then called “The Great War” or even “The War to End All Wars,” what only much 
later came to be called World War I.  Its formal ending came the following June 28th 
with the signing of the Treaty of Versailles.  Then, on January 16, 1920, there was the 
ratification of the Eighteenth Amendment to the United States Constitution, prohibiting 
the manufacture, sale, transport, import, or export of alcoholic beverages.  This was 

followed on August 18th of the 
same year by the ratification of 
the Nineteenth Amendment, 
which gave women the right 
to vote.

Furthermore, since the start 
of the Industrial Revolution, 
well back in the nineteenth 
century, people had been 
moving from farms to cities, 
but the end of World War 
I really accelerated this 
movement, for “How ya 
gonna keep'em down on 
the farm after they've seen 
Paree?”  This movement from 
rural to urban America also 
included African Americans 
from the South who brought 
with them their music, among 
innumerable other cultural 
contributions, making jazz 
and the blues a national 
and then international 

phenomenon.  Thus, another name for the Roaring Twenties is the Jazz Age—and no 
discussion of this period in American history is complete without considering the 
ramifications of the Harlem Renaissance. 

Similarly, the Roaring Twenties roared with the voices of women, the younger and 
more exuberant of whom were sometimes referred to as “flappers.”  They bobbed their 
hair and wore new fashions, both of which emphasized freedom, not just freedom of 
movement, a freedom reflected in the dances of this decade. By they way these women 
dressed and wore their hair and spoke, they also declared their freedom from a broad 
range of social conventions that served to restrict what women could do or say.  And, 
throughout the 1920s, they also voted.  In fact, Carrie Chapman Catt founded the 
League of Women Voters early in 1920, six months before the Nineteenth Amendment 
was ratified.

Greater freedom was also achieved through the prosperity that resulted from the 
commercial exploitation of relatively new technologies.  Automobiles became much 
more than the playthings of the wealthy.  They were, along with buses and trucks, 
among the necessities of modern life.  Add to them the widespread use of telephones, 
motion pictures, radios, electrical appliances and electric lighting, and even the earliest 
commercial uses of the airplane, and you have, in the roaring twenties, the establishment 
of nearly all of the basic elements that we still consider to be essential to modern life.

If the roaring twenties roared loudest in large metropolitan areas, they still managed 
to have a profound effect on smaller cities and towns like Keokuk.  If Keokuk lost some 
residents to the big-city attractions of Saint Louis, Chicago, Los Angeles or New 

Continued on Page 12



York, it was itself a manufacturing center that drew in new residents from surrounding 
rural areas.  The new dam across the Mississippi River at Keokuk may not have resulted 
in the kind of growth its most optimistic boosters had hoped for, but some electrical 
power from the dam did stay in what was still being called “the power zone,” and 
that not only contributed to local industrialization, it made it a certainty that Keokuk 
residents had electricity in their homes and that Keokuk streets were well lit.  By the 
mid-twenties city directories list firms under electric batteries, electric lamps, electrical 
contractors, electrical repairing, electrical supplies and more.  Most prominent among the 
firms so listed were C.S. Abell, King Plumbing Co., Keokuk Electric Co., Schell-Demple 
Furniture Co. and Lindquist Bros.

Of course, Keokuk sent more than its share of young men off to fight in the Great 
War, and most of them made it home, though some were suffering from undiagnosed 
post-traumatic stress disorder, which was then poorly understood and often referred to 
as “shell shock.”  A number of these returning soldiers welcomed the idea of a good stiff 
drink, something they could not legally enjoy after January 16, 1920.  But it wasn't just 
big cities that had speakeasies, bathtub gin and bootleggers; Keokuk had its fair share, 
too.  In fact, the entire state of Iowa had been legally dry since 1916, but in many towns, 
especially those up and down the Mississippi River, it was still pretty easy to get a drink.  
This did not change much with the passage of the Eighteenth Amendment.

Nor was it just men who were 
drinking, smoking cigarettes and 
looking for fun.  More than one party 
that took place in Keokuk during the 
1920s was remembered fondly by the 
women who attended them.  Those 
women are gone now, and they had 
the good sense not to confide in their 
daughters while those daughters 
were at an impressionable age, but 
much later on, say during the 1960s 
and '70s, their granddaughters heard 
stories that remain among the best of 
family treasures.

A further study of Keokuk's 
business directories from the 1920's 
reveals a great deal about its quality 
of life during this decade.  Despite 
the well established use of the 
automobile by most men and many 
women, this was still an era when 
the neighborhood grocery was to be 
found on every other corner.  There 
wasn't a year in the '20s when the total number of corner groceries did not exceed sixty, 
with such well remembered names as Anderson, Ayers, Breitenstein, Brinkman, De 
Young, Diamond, Ewers, Finigan, Hickey, Immegart, Jacobs, Laubersheimer, Neyens, 
Nodler, O'Bleness, O'Brien, Peterson,  Reimer, Schenk, Sittler, Tallarico, Weisman, 
West and Wittich, along with many, many more, being listed as grocers year after year 
throughout this decade and more.  Of course, you were likely to go to a separate meat 
market for your meat, with over a dozen to choose from, including Buehler Bros., Erhardt 
Bros., Ewers, Haubert, Larsen & Roost, Marks, Pfaffe Bros. and Steenberg—again, with 
many additional names to choose from.  And even then, a third stop at a bakery might be 
needed, with half a dozen bakeries to choose from, including Dupy's, Off's, Pollard's and 
Schouten's located up and down Main Street.

While there were no listings for saloons, bars and taverns in Keokuk during the 1920's, 
there were roughly two dozen restaurants and lunch rooms, as well as at least a half a 
dozen confectioners and an unbelievable ten or so cigar manufacturers.  The restaurants 
and lunch rooms included such names as Brassil, Crow, Dandridge, Foster, Henry, Holt, 
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the Home Cafe, the Keokuk Cafe, the Paris Cafe, the Crystal Lunch Room, the Grace Tea 
Room, the Grand Cafeteria, Harrington's Grill, the Iowa Coffee Shop, Reinig's Grill and 
the YWCA Cafeteria, among many, many more that were listed at one time or another 
during the decade.  The listings for confectioners included Eads, Frank, Glewe, Jester, 
Loomis, Marchefke, Roddy and Van Hying.  Those who manufactured cigars included 
Eisenhuth, Ewers, Hartman, Hennemann, Moeller, Pflug, Powers, Prasse, Seibert, Stadler, 
Steinmetz and Ward.

Furthermore, there were as many as ten places where you could buy an automobile 
and at least another half a dozen places where you could get your car serviced or 
repaired.  By the end of the decade over a dozen filling stations were listed.  You might 
want to buy your car at Ayers Motor Car Co., Bartholomew Bros., Hoffman Motor Co., 
Jemison Chevrolet, Keokuk Buick, Keokuk Cadillac, Keokuk Nash Sales Co., O.W. Rowe 
& Son, Tigue Sales Co. or Whippet & Knight Sales & Service.  After buying your car, you 
would most likely find yourself at Anderson's Garage, the Auto Inn Garage, the Central 
Oil Co., the Crescent Garage, the Keokuk Oil Co., the Marland Refining Co., the National 

Refining Co., Neves Bros. Garage, Peter's Service Station, the Power 
City Oil Co., the Red Ball Garage, Roberts Garage, Shell Petroleum 
Corp., Standard Oil Co., Sunshine Oil Co., Thompson's Service 
Garage, Ullrich's Garage or even, in time, at Tri-State Wrecking Co.

Both physicians and nurses were listed in 1920s city directories, 
with as many as thirty of the former and forty of the latter.  Keokuk 
physicians and surgeons at this time included C.R. Armentrout, G.W. 
Barr, Pauline Bertram, W.F. Brown, O.T. Clark, C.A. Dimond, Dorsey 
& Dorsey, Fegers & Fegers, F.M. Fuller, Mary Geiser, B.L. Gilfillan,  
H.H. Gray, W.H. Harper, W.M. Hogle, Alice Honce, H.A. Kinnaman, 
R.M. Lapsley, G.R. Narrley, L.C. Pumphrey, W.M. Rankin, C.E. Yoho, 
J.R. Wedel and E.G. Wollenweber.  And here is a sampling of the many 
nurses who worked in Keokuk during the roaring twenties:  Mary 
Banks, Eva Biery, Mary Blondet, Maude Brown, Joy Califf, Cecelia 
Carnell, Genevieve Datin, Edith Diton, Mildred Graham, Laura 
Hauptman, Anna & Elizabeth Heine, Margaret Henke, Nellie Krueger, 
Gay Johnson, Flo & Hazel Lefler, Goldie McGrew, Ruth McKinney, 
Grace Matthews, Ruby Reynolds, Gertrude Rupp, Lena Sansone, 
Zola Stanton, Sadie Talley, Clottia Vonderhoor, Florence Wahlgren, 
Wilhelmina Wirtz and Marianne Zichy.

If you needed a haircut, surely one of the fifteen to twenty or 
more barbers in town would give you a haircut or a shave to meet 
your exacting standards, though there were never much more than 
half a dozen beauty parlors listed for any one year in the 1920s.  
Keokuk's 1920's barbers included Bartha Anderson, James Bell, 
G.M. Bevard, Benjamin Carter, Doyle & Reynolds, the Grand Hotel 
Barber Shop, M.D. Inskeep, W.H. Jones & Sons, A.C. Koch, Clarence 
Nelson, Fred Neves, Millard Neves, H.H. Payton, A.A. Peterson, 
Wm. Peterson, Riley Osburn, Otto Rockenbach, J.P. Scott, R.L. 
Sherwood, Julius Smith, I.E. Willis and G.F. Wittich, while here are a 
few of Keokuk's beauty parlors from back then:  Anderson's Beauty 
& Barber Shop, the Blue Bud Beauty Shoppe, the Crowe Beauty 
Shoppe, the Marinello Beauty Shop, Mary E. Sanderson's Beauty 
Shop and the Schwarz Beauty Parlor. 

At the beginning of this decade, city directories listed African American residents and 
businesses owned by African Americans with the designator (col.) after a person's name, 
but by the end of this decade this practice stopped.

Continued from Page 12

13



14

Few people in the United States have 
had the privilege of traveling in 

their own private train.  Presidents and 
presidential candidates, of course, often 
made “whistle-stop” tours, stopping to make 
speeches along the way.  But, as a rule, no 
one besides a presidential figure would ever 
arrive in Keokuk via his own private train.

The exception to the rule was John W. 
Barriger III (1899-1976), an official of the 
Reconstruction Finance Corporation during 
the administration of Franklin Roosevelt.  
The RFC was set up to loan money to local 
and state governments, financial institutions, 
and railroads struggling through the Great 
Depression.  Barriger’s job was to analyze the 
railroads that applied for loans, to determine 
whether they would be successful if they 
received help from the RFC.

To do his job, Barriger traveled widely 
over the railroads of the United States.  
He always took his camera, building 
photographic documentation of critical railroad facilities and structures.  Most of his 
photos were snapped from the rear platform of a passenger train, but occasionally he 
photographed from trackside during stops.

During World War II, the railroads played a critical role in moving men and military 
equipment.  The Toledo, Peoria & Western was a key player, because it linked eastern 
and western railroads through the “Peoria Gateway.”  But the TP&W was plagued 
with labor issues.  To keep the trains rolling in the vital war effort, President Roosevelt 
appointed Barriger to operate the railroad under the banner of the Federal government.

It may have been at this time, around 1942, that Barriger made a complete tour of 
the TP&W in his own private inspection train, just two coaches pulled by one of the 
railroad’s steam locomotives.  Accompanied by other government and railroad officials 
(known as “brass hats” in railroad lingo), Barriger covered the entire TP&W from the 
Indiana state line—where it met its eastern connection, the Pennsylvania Railroad—
through Peoria to the “West End.”  There its lines terminated at Warsaw, Illinois, and 
at Lomax where it met its main western connection, the Santa Fe.  But the TP&W also 
reached Keokuk via the city-owned bridge, connecting there with the Burlington Route 
and the Rock Island.

Thus it was that John W. Barriger III entered Keokuk via his own private train.
The photographs Barriger took in his travels have recently been released to the 

Internet by the Barriger National Railroad Library in St. Louis.  Railroad fans have 
been scouring his collection of images along the TP&W, and have identified some he 
snapped at several Tri-State locations including Warsaw, Hamilton, Elvaston, and 
Lomax.  Most interesting, perhaps, is Barriger’s photo of his own train about to depart 
the Keokuk Union Depot, with his accompanying “brass hats” lining up to board.  At 
right is a Rock Island steam locomotive—the only photo known to us of a Rock Island 
engine in Keokuk during this era.

After the war Barriger went on to become, successively, the president of several 
railroads.  He was well known for his thorough management style and his ability to 
restore profitability to struggling lines.  But friends of the Keokuk Union Depot will 
remember him as one who rode his own train into Keokuk.

Your Own Train to Keokuk?
           by Richard Leonard

A photo, belonging to the Barriger National Railroad Library, 
of John W. Barriger III's private inspection train preparing to 
pull away from the Keokuk Union Depot.



When Ginny Henson first opened 
the Lost Canvas Gallery & Coffee 

Bar last October it offered the community 
a combination of opportunities that 
has proven to be quite popular.  At the 
Lost Canvas, you can see and purchase 
works of art from fifteen to twenty area 
artists.  These artists work in a variety 
of media across a broad range of genres 
and forms, and with each one there is 
a discernible style and vision.  You'll 
see paintings, collages, sculptures, 
stained glass, photographs, jewelry and 
more—and you can do all this seated at a 
table while drinking excellent coffee and 
eating delicious pastries.  Furthermore, 
if all of this should bring about within 
you a creative or artistic impulse, there 
is also a substantial variety of art 
supplies available for purchase and the 
opportunity to sign up for a class that 
will provide you with guidance and 
encouragement as you develop your 
artistic abilities.

The single session classes that Ginny periodically offers are as much a social occasion as a 
serious learning experience.  Everyone will, over a two to three hour interval, paint the same 
basic image, often a copy of a painting by a well-known artist.  In doing this, participants will 
discover something about the techniques that the artist used, the compositional problems that 
he or she was solving, and still have the opportunity to add something of their own style and 
understanding to the paintings they complete.  The price for these classes includes all materials 
and supplies, and, as the occasion is also social, participants may bring wine and beer for their 
own consumption.

The Lost Canvas Gallery & Coffee Bar 
 719 Main Street
 by Tom Gardner
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An old building along Main Street has taken 
on new life thanks to the imagination and 
unstoppable energy of Ginny Henson.

Continued on Page 16
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Continued from Page 15

As with anyone who owns a business, Ginny has had to pay particular attention to 
planning, budgeting and research, but experience has taught her that she should also 
place some confidence in yet another factor 
that can contribute to one's success, and that 
is serendipity, that is, the sort of fortunate 
happenstance or pleasant surprise that can 
transform a business plan as it is being put 
into effect.  Thus, when she first began to fix 
up her building to become the Lost Canvas, 
her plan was simply to have a gallery where 
the works of local artists could be exhibited 
and offered for sale.  She was explaining all 
this to a good friend who remarked on how 
nice it would be if this were also a place to 
enjoy a nice cup of coffee.  They began to 
discuss how this additional enterprise would 
affect what Ginny had already planned to do 
and how the space at 719 Main Street would 
have to be reallocated, as well as what 
additional steps would have to be taken so 
that this new plan could succeed.  And so it 
was that on October first Ginny opened the 
Lost Canvas Art Gallery & Coffee Bar, not 
just the Lost Canvas Art Gallery.

This belief in value of serendipity has 
also contributed to Ginny's development 
as an artist and as a person.  She married 
early, right out of high school, and in time 
found herself with four young children and 
a job working at Sheaffer's in Fort Madison.  
The enjoyment she found in her high school 
art classes seemed to be a distant memory.  
And then her marriage ended, and there was 
Sheaffer's, about to close.  She was offered the 
opportunity to learn how to hang wallpaper, 
operating her own business, a business 
that grew to include interior and exterior 
decorating—and one significant element in 
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A unique corrugated metal coffee bar (above) is located just 
inside the front door.  Through the doorway to its left is a long 
narrow space (pictured below) used for classes, exhibits and 
receptions.  

Continued on Page 17
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her success as a decorator was her ability to paint murals.  Painting on walls led to painting on 
canvas.  At each step along the way she was a hard worker and an eager learner, to say nothing of 
her artist's eye and vision, gifts with which she was born.

Several years ago Ginny 
was hired to decorate a 
nursing home in northeastern 
Missouri.  Her plan was to 
include several murals, all of 
which would be scenes that 
the elderly residents at this 
home would find familiar and 
comforting.  She was working 
on a mural depicting a country 
school house when one 
resident came over and, after 
watching her work for a few 
minutes, remarked that she 
had once taught school in just 
such a school, only her school 
had a bell, which she described 
so that Ginny could include 
it.  On subsequent days, 
this woman described other 
features that Ginny added to 
her mural.

This didn't happen every 
day, though.  The retired school 

teacher had her good days, when she could remember and describe the school house where she 
taught with some clarity and precision, but she had other days when she couldn't remember ever 
having talked with Ginny.  The good days, then, the times when the retired school teacher could 
remember being young and teaching school, were the sort of “fortunate happenstance” that is 
the very essence of serendipity, a quality that has been very special to Ginny, both in her business 
decisions and as an artist.

Serendipity and thoughtful planning are not mutually exclusive concepts, Ginny insists.  She 
has started adding in kids' classes and birthday parties to the mix of what she will offer through 
the Lost Canvas.  She plans to add a pottery wheel in the near future.  As the size and scope of 
her business has grown, she has hired her niece Meranda Geissler to help out.  And she is still 
ready and eager for the next pleasant surprise to come along.

Continued from Page 16

Ginny and her niece, Meranda, welcome friends—and customers who are about 
to become friends, to the Lost Canvas.
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Erika Wolfe
Is now 
available at
The Lost Canvas 
Gallery

Original, one of a kind Jewelry

719 Main St.   
Keokuk, Iowa



18

Art "Superman" Pennington
 by Shane Etter

Art Pennington played twenty-two 
seasons of professional baseball, the first 

eleven in the Negro Leagues and eleven more 
in the American minor leagues, as well as in 
professional leagues in Mexico, Venezuela and 
the Dominican Republic.  It was right in the 
middle of those twenty-two seasons, in 1952 
and half of 1953, that Pennington played for the 
Keokuk Kernels.

In 1952 Rudy Laskowski was hired to bring 
professional baseball back to Keokuk, which 
had been sorely missed during the previous 
two years.  He agreed to put together a ball club 
and to manage it for the first year.  Laskowski 
recruited Pennington to play first base—and 
for his batting average.  He had played ball in 
Mexico for three years in the late forties and had 
had a better than .300 batting average.  He had 
also gotten married to a light-skinned Mexican 
woman, there being much less racism in Mexico 
than in the United States at this time.  In fact, 
when he played for the Portland Beavers in 
1949, he was forbidden from staying in the same 
hotel as his wife.  So he went back to the Negro 
Leagues, batting .370 in 1950.  Shortly after the 
1951 season, Laskowski persuaded Art to come 
to Keokuk.

In 1952 with Keokuk, Art won the Three-I 
League batting title with a .349 average,  beating out the likes of Harvey Kuenn, Cedar Rapids’ 
Horace Garner, Marv Throneberry, Whitey Herzog and Rocky Colavito.  He led the league in both 
runs and total bases and finished the year with twenty home runs.  He also made the All-Star team 
for the 1952 season.
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Art Pennington 
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Art couldn’t believe the difference 
in pitching between the Negro 
Leagues and the Three-I League.  
The Negro League pitchers were as 
strong as the Major League pitchers 
which made coming to Keokuk much 
easier, since Keokuk was a Minor 
League Club.

Then during mid-season of 1953 
and for all of 1954 he played for 
the Cedar Rapids Raiders.  He was 
also in contention for the batting 
title throughout the 1953 season.  
Furthermore, he could get hits when 
they really counted.  He remembers 
playing in a game against his former 
Keokuk team in 1954.  Keokuk 
needed to win this game to stay 
in contention for first place in the 
league.  Art came to bat in the ninth 
inning with two outs.  The previous 
batter had just been walked which 
resulted in a pitching change.  Jo 
Jo White put in his best pitcher 
intending to bring the game to a 
quick end.  On the first pitch, Art 
hit a long drive over the center field 
wall winning the game.

Art often found it necessary 
to play winter and summer ball.  
He also played in the Minnesota 
League in North Dakota. He traveled and played with the Yankees farm system in St. 
Petersburg, which was in the Florida State League (.339) and played with Modesto in the 
California League (.256).

Art Pennington, a switch-hitter, had the ability to play most positions.  He played 
with and against many greats such as Satchel Paige, Roy Campanella, Cool Papa Bell, 
Josh Gibson and Hank Aaron.  In exhibitions, he opposed the likes of Dizzy Dean and 
Bob Feller.
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The 1952 Keokuk Kernels Three-I-League — front row (L-R): Teddy Tate, 
John Kall, Pedro Ballester, Tom Azinger, Rudy Laskowski, Rudy Johnson, 
Goose Gosselin, Ed Calderone, Joe Schmidt — back row (L-R): Joe 
Scholtus, Bob Schmitt, Tony Brezezowski, Joe Bruder, Eddie McDonnel, 
Bob Harmon, and Art Pennington.
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Although he never made it to the major leagues, Art Pennington 
is one of the great baseball players of all time, and certainly one 
of the very best ever to play in Keokuk.  He was at the peak of his 
career during the same years that Jackie Robinson broke baseball's 
color line, but his interracial marriage and unwillingness to accept 
passively racial slurs undoubtedly kept him from the Majors.  The 
St. Louis Browns invited him for a visit in the 1950’s, but nothing 
came of it.  However, he did play against and with Jackie Robinson 
on many occasions.  Jackie, like Art, had came from the Negro 
Leagues where he was considered simply an above-average ball 
player.  However, with Jackie’s past military experience and the 
opportunity of higher education, he was chosen to play for the 
Brooklyn Dodgers.  It was a good choice.  Art said, “I could never 
have done what Jackie accomplished,” and for that reason he has 
always admired him.

Perhaps Art Pennington was simply ahead of his time.
Art retired from baseball in 1959 and was hired by Collins Radio 

out of Cedar Rapids, Iowa.  He played for its company team in 
the Local M&J League.  He retired in 1985 after working twenty-
five years with the company now known as Rockwell Collins.  He 
still resides in Cedar Rapids, Iowa, and still likes to talk baseball.  
At roughly ninety-two years of age he can look back with great 
pleasure at his baseball career, which has taken him all around the 
world and left him with many memorable experiences.  And he has 
given baseball fans everywhere many great memories, too.

The "Big Four" in 1949:  Larry Doby, Don Newcombe, Roy 
Campanella, and Art Pennington.
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 Highlights
The day A.P. hit a ball 400-•	
plus feet in Venezuela into a 
Chesterfield sign which earned 
him an extra $500.
The day A.P. went 5 for 5 and •	
won a bicycle in Burnkey, 
Columbia.
Hitting home runs off of Sal •	
Maglie and Dizzy Dean.
Art played on several Satchel •	
Paige All-Star squads against 
teams of Major Leaguers led 
by Bob Feller.
The day A.P. hit a home run •	
into the upper deck in center 
field at the old Comisky Park.
Pennington batted .345 in 1954 •	
for the Cedar Rapids Raiders, 
a mark that still stands as the 
club’s single-season modern 
day record.
While with the St. Petersburg •	
Saints in 1958, the Florida State 
League, Art taught Tom Tresh 
how to be a switch hitter.
In 1989, Art received an •	
invitation to attend a reunion 
“Salute to The Black Living 
Legends of Negro Baseball.”
In 1998, Art was inducted into •	
the Negro League Baseball 
Wall of Fame at Milwaukee 
County Stadium.
Today, Art is receiving a pension •	
from the New York Yankees as 
well as payment from the Major 
League Baseball Supplemental 
Income Plan for Negro League 
players.



 

Orders by phone or email are welcome
Contact the Main Street Keokuk, Inc. office 

319-524-5055 or downtownkeokuk@iowatelecom.net

  

Keokuk Heritage 
Wooden Puzzles...
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Water Power Series #2, # 3 and #4, and the Chief Keokuk & Son Puzzle 

          Commissioned 
               by the Keokuk 
          Cultural and 
            Entertainment 
        District

Special
Edition 
Puzzles

$125

Passed Times and 
   Pastimes Editions

                      $75

Keokuk Street Fair, 
  Keokuk Main Street,
    and Keokuk Union Depot

mailto:downtownkeokuk@iowatelecom.net
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A Dark Beacon, pencil drawing 
by Kelsey Stamper - 
KHS class of 2015

 
Fear seeps through the door

Before your footsteps do
You load the gun in hand

The machinery clicks back at you
My bed enlarges in size
As if to give a big target

Shadows stain your angry face
The look I will never forget

You aim your barrel
At my body

Surely, if I yelp a cry
No one could hear me

I struggle to get out
To escape from my room
You snicker at my efforts

Before you make the gun go boom!
I wake in a shudder
Found cold in sweat

I blink away my father’s face
The look I will never forget
The digits show midnight

The hour that I hate
I close my eyes to try to sleep

Hoping the dream will dissipate
Fear exits through the door

Heading on its way
My thoughts find peace

Only to haunt me another day

The Day I Walked Away
 by Joley Seitz 
      - KHS Class of 2016

The day I walked away…
I took everything I had

but I left my past behind.

The day I walked away…
my memories were mine to keep.

He took everything from me
but not my thoughts

not my dreams
not my spirit.

The day I walked away…
I dreamt of being something great

Oh the songs of my heart were free to play
the sights I would see

the records of nature sang sweetly
in the untouched sky.

The day I walked away…
I slowly drifted off in an eternity of peace

I flew into the sunlight
the darkness crept to the background.

The day I walked away…
I finally became what my mother named me

an angel at last.

The day I walked away…
As my body was slowly lowered

into the Earth,
my soul was high in the heavens,

The day I walked away…
I felt no more pain.

No more misery did I have
the life I had lived was cut far too short

but my faith was eternal.

The day I walked away…
I was greeted by the golden gate

a man told me there is no more suffering.
I could live the way I wanted.

That was the day I walked away.

Dad Is That You?
 by Kelby Kies 
      - KHS Class of 2015



Flames lick at your heels
Shadows whisper your name

You’re drowning in a sea full of guilt and shame.
Your mind is in a state of madness.

All you can sense or feel is scared and sadness.
 

The world is turning to black and white.
You’re searching for just one sliver of light.

You feel like there’s one hundred miles of gravel under your feet.
Like glass is coursing through your veins; you truly feel like you’re going insane.

Your heart beat slowly starts to die.
All you can hear is the angels’ cries.

Ashes fill the sky, as you take one last ragged breath.
 

There is nobody left.
The world has stopped turning,

The air has gone still.
This is the end because we fought for our free will.

Your loved ones stabbed you in the back,
because we all lacked to face the facts.

That the nightmares you were having were actually reality.
Not as sweet and happy as they made it out to be.

The Standstill
 by Kelsey Stamper - KHS class of 2015

Innocence in Peril, 
by Daisha Cale - 
KHS class of 2017 
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Interlochen
 by Holly Noneman - KHS Class of 2016

The road shortens between me and my dream.
Heart beating like an allegro song.
Then I see …
INTERLOCHEN        9 MILES

Waiting, worrying, wondering what will happen.
Do I really belong?  Can this really be me … here … now?
Sure I auditioned, but maybe somebody made a mistake.
I arrive with my horn … and self-doubts.

At the entrance, the world stops, frozen into place.
Thoughts swirl in my head, second guessing my decision.
Turn around!  Don’t embarrass yourself! You’re not really THIS good.
How can I be one of this chosen American 32?

Then the sound of musicianship floats to me through the air.
Ambition returns and surrounds me.  Smiles appear and I relax.
Look, she seems just like me.  And he looks worried as well.
Grab a handcart and unpack the car … this might just be fun.

With clarity my fantasy world comes into view. 
Old cabins … with a tuba jam session in the yard.
The aroma of summer pine filling the warming air.   
Waves lapping upon the lake.  

Check in, unpack, eat lunch, walk around.
Sand, flags, pianos in shacks, 4000 seat outdoor amphitheater.
North woods musical nirvana! 
What twisted mind filled paradise with mosquitos?

Then the tears begin to break through.
I miss you already.
I can call before lights out.
Good bye, see you next week.

The sunlight dims
Bright yellow
Touches of purple
Light pink
And slowly fades to grey
As the streetlights ease on,
I start my car
And go.
Passing big buildings 
Left and right
The neon signs flash by
“Stop Here”
“Next Exit”
“Lodging”
They say.
But I don’t stop.
This isn’t my exit.
“I’ll know when it’s my time,”
I say, “and now is not that time.”
Going wherever
The highway takes me.
Day and night
Pass me by.
Not a care in the world,
I drive.

Drive
 by Kenzie Luft - KHS Class of 2015

Continued on Page 25

Hidden Passage, 
Photograph by 
Tara Wrieden - 
KHS class of 2017
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Breathe in, breathe out.  Peace and serenity overwhelm me.
The pages turn and the passion flows out.
It is the music – always the music – that lifts the majestic object that has 
brought me here.
I wish this moment would never end.

The next day breaks.
The line up call is made.
Head up, chest out, team up.
Reveille, horn camp style.

Connections are made.
The nights bring us together.
Bonds are made that can never be broken.
La, La, La.

Just four more days left.
So much to do, so little time.
The meet and greet brings smiles and nerves.
I keep working hard to make a lasting impression.

VerMullen, Camacho, and Kurua … horn professors of world renown.
I feel like a fan girl groupie meeting her favorite boy band.
When I shake their hands, my heart skips a beat.
Is it really true that they are sharing their knowledge with me?

A week’s gone by … in a blink of an eye
The car pulls in.  I rush to receive the long awaited hugs.
Hardly stopping to take a breath,  
I babble on about the best time of my life.

The concert came that day with little preparation time.
We sound as one together on the last note. The applause rings out.
Bows and goodbyes make the final round.
Mom, Dad, and I stop at the Melody Freeze before we depart.

Tears breaking through the flood gates once more
I pack and pull out with happiness in my heart
Fading in the distance, we drive away.
A dream now – forever –  come true.

Continued from Page 24
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Rewrite
 by Madeline Berner - KHS class of 2016
 

My green eyes widen with fear as a tear splashes down my cheek. I can’t do it. I 
can’t hold on. Oh, God. This is it. My heart gallops in my chest. The pulse echoes 

in my head, pounds in my ears. My arms shake violently, they can’t bear my weight any 
longer. The sweat that has accumulated on my palms makes it even easier to slip off. In 
a split second I’m tumbling through the darkness, too scared to make a sound. I can’t 
breathe, can’t think. Now that I’ve finally gotten the silence I’d been craving, I don’t 
want it.

I wait for the sensation of falling to stop. To hear the crack of my spine hitting solid 
earth. My heart is still hammering in my chest, but my mind is no longer silent. It’s 
buzzing with thoughts, mostly of confusion. Why haven’t I hit the ground yet? I wasn’t 
that high, was I?  Is this a dream? Surely I would’ve woken up by now. Why am I still 
alive? 

But one question is so loud it demands my attention: Why am I still falling?
Delilah stares at her computer screen intently, clearly frustrated. As hard as she tries 

all she can think is how the blasted blinking cursor is mocking her empty mind. Her 
fingers are poised over the keyboard, just in case her writing block breaks and a wave of 
words rush through her fingertips. After several minutes of this, she gives up, and gives 
her chair a few pushes with her foot until she is idly spinning in small circles. She is just 
beginning to come to a halt when her phone buzzes impatiently. Sighing, she reaches 
for it and says, “No! She is currently falling -” a pause. Then, “I don’t know! That’s the 
point!” A sound rips from her throat that is just unpleasant. Possibly 
a cross between a moan, a groan, and a yell? She presses a button 
and throws the phone onto her desk, then cringes when it makes the 
impact. She pulls herself forward until her nose practically touches 
the computer screen. “What is your story?” she whispers desperately. 
“What is going on in your head?” As she releases a sigh, she rests her 
forehead against the screen. Then she is swallowed by darkness, along 
with her screams.

You would think that if you fell long enough, you would get 
used to the feeling. You don’t. I am beyond trying to comprehend 
this situation. I’ve been hurtling through the air for so long, surely 
something would’ve happened. I think I hear a scream, but for all I 
know it’s my own. I can’t help but flail my limbs, even though I know 
how pointless it is to do so. The sound seems to be getting closer, but 
how can I get closer to myself? But - no, it’s definitely there. That’s 
when I realize it’s not mine.

Delilah’s throat feels shredded from her fear-induced screams. 
There is an odd sensation that makes her sick to her stomach but 
everything stops when she sees a figure crashing through the air, 
straight towards her. There isn’t time; no time. Some protective instinct 
takes over and she thrusts her arms out and catches the mystery 
character. 

The impact knocks the wind out of me. The force of my fall makes 
my savior stumble and fall, pulling me down with her. I quickly roll 
to the side, so I don’t damage either one of us again. After I catch my 
breath, I hurry to my feet.

“Oh my God! Are you okay?” I ask, helping the woman to her feet. 
“You just saved my life.” The woman rubs her arm, but stops cold 
when she sees my face.

Delilah’s wide blue eyes roam the girl in front of her. It can’t be. 
She shakes her head. No way. But it is. Delilah, of all people, would 
recognize the girl in front of her. It’s Lily. The character in her book. 

Continued on Page 27
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“What?” I say defensively. I don’t like the way she’s staring at me. I imagine what I 
look like in her eyes: dark hair, tangled from the wind; clothing rumpled and dirty; split 
lip. I lift my chin. Well, I haven’t had the best day. 

Delilah’s mouth, hanging open in shock, suddenly snaps shut and she says, “Lily, 
what’s your story?” 

I blink. Was not expecting that one. “My - my story?” I raise a single eyebrow. What is 
my story? Multiple gunshots save me from answering. I whip my head in the direction 
they came from. Fear fills me up. I grab the weird woman’s arm and drag her behind 
me. We sprint, with only the moonlight to guide us. I look for somewhere to hide, or a 
weapon. Nothing. More gunshots.

Even though her arm feels like it’s about to be ripped out of its socket, Delilah 
manages to grasp a single thought: I was sucked into my book’s shattered world and 
now I’m going to be killed in it. If only there were somewhere to hide. Right as she thinks 
it, it appears. She dives toward the mouth of the cave and sure enough, just like she 
thought, two guns lie in the entrance. Lily grabs one and expertly wields it. Delilah, less 
confident, holds the gun uneasily, but she knows how this will end. The five gunmen 
quickly dwindle in size and soon enough Lily has her foot pressed on the last one’s 
throat.

“Where is he?” I hiss. My own viciousness surprises me. What am I doing? “Where 
is Sam?!” I shout at the man, digging my toe farther into his flesh. Sam? A wave of 
images crash into my mind making me dizzy, but at the same time fill me with a sense of 
purpose.

Delilah’s eyes burst open. Of course. Her mind unfreezes, and her fingers quickly click 
across the keyboard. Sam. That’s the missing piece. She just needed to remember Lily’s - 
her - world.

Continued from Page 26

Still Life, 
by Madeline Berner - 
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The Teddy
 by Tom Gardner

 

Maurice was considered to be something of a shady character in our town, which 
is tucked away in the southeastern corner of Iowa on the banks of the Mississippi 

River.  This does not mean that we shunned him or looked down upon him.  After all, 
whatever shady deals he was said to have been involved in took place far from our 
town, in wicked cities like Chicago or Saint Louis, and what's more important, he 
was married to Daisy, whom we all considered to be a remarkably good and 
caring person.

Some of those who had not known Daisy except in the last ten or twelve 
years of her life may have also thought her to be a bit simple-minded, probably 
because of the teddy bear she carried everywhere she went, but the people who 
had known her longer knew better.  She had only started carrying that teddy bear 
when Maurice was out of town for a week or more—and only began to carry it all the 
time, well, nearly all the time, after Maurice died.  Our older residents could remember 
her from back when they were in school, when Daisy was universally admired for being 
bright and attractive, as well as cheerful.  But then tragedies befell her in the form of 
a father's desertion of his family with its predictable loss of income, a brother's death 
through a drug overdose, and then a mother's suicide, leaving Daisy both penniless and 
alone while still a teenager.

Still, Daisy made her way in the world, beating back adversity with the 
determination of a person who cares little for wealth but has an intense desire to see 
the world as a good place—and capable of getting better.  This is why we were all so 
surprised when she married Maurice, a man with a smooth way of talking and of whom 
it was said knew the price of everything but the value of nothing.  Some of us concluded 
that Daisy had married him in the final test of her belief that she could make the world a 
better place, while others said she had finally given in, that she had married for a bit of 
economic security.  Only there was no security in the way Maurice made his living.  On 
the basis of no particular evidence, we thought it all too likely that Daisy would end up 
visiting him at the next town upriver, in the state penitentiary.

This did not happen, nor did Maurice appear to prosper much as a result of his 
travels and his various get-rich schemes.  They continued to live quietly in an apartment 
over the barber shop just off 
Main Street.  Daisy once said they 
decided they had no real need to 
move after they discovered they 
were unable to have children.  
She had a part-time job as a 
receptionist at our town's one 
remaining hotel; Maurice went 
through a succession of jobs.  The 
various local business owners he 
worked for all agreed that he was 
a good enough worker, courteous, 
reliable and industrious, but he 
had this itch, the need to make a 
big deal that would provide him 
with instant wealth.  So every 
couple of months he'd quit his 
job and be gone for a week or 
two.  Once or twice he came back 
driving a flashy big car, but the 
cars never seemed to last more 
than two or three months.

"Click" to continue on Page 34
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Keokuk Cultural & 
  Entertainment 
    District 

Dining in the District
• Anji’s Kitchen- 412 Main St.
• Casa Mexico - 300 Main St.
• The Cellar - 29 S. 2nd St.
• First Wok - 300 Main St.
• 4th St. Cafe - 22 S. 4th St.
• Harrington’s Restaurant -
 18 S. 5th St.
• Los Tapatios - 706 Main St.
• Lost Canvas Coffee Bar
 719 Main St.
• Luckys - 528 Blondeau
• Rascals - 820 Main St.
• Meyers Courtyard - 
 629 Blondeau St.

Cultural Assets in the District
  1 • Estes Park
  2 • Gateway Park 
  3 • Grand Theatre
  4 • Katie John House
  5 • Keokuk Art Center
  6 • Keokuk Public Library
  7 • Lee Co. Historical 
 Society Museum
  8 • The Lost Canvas Gallery
  9 • Plaza Cinemas
10 • Mississippi Water Power Museum

LEGEND
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  Dining outside the District
• Angelini’s - 1006 Main St.
• Beef, Bread & Brew -
 2601 Main St.
• China Buffet - 1501 Main St.
• Chintz’s - 1310 Main St.
• Dr. Getwell’s - 11th & Main
• Fort Worth Cafe - 
 526 S. 5th St.
• Lake Cooper Event Center- 
 3318 Middle Road
• Great Wall Star -
 1729 Main St.
• Hawkeye Restaurant -
 105 N. Park Drive
• Java River - 1000 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 Union 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

9
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River 
   City 
      Mall➙
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April
   1-30 • SCC Student Art Exhibit, Keokuk Art Center, Lower Level, Keokuk Library     
   1-25 • Quilt Exhibit, Tri-State Modern Quilt Guild, Round Room, Keokuk Library  
        1  • Wednesday Pre-School Story Hour, April 1, 8, 15, 22 & 29, 10 - 11 am, 
   Round Room,  Keokuk Library 
           • Wednesday Afternoon Movie, 2:30 - 4 pm, 
   Round Room, Keokuk Library 
           • Adult Painting Class, 6:30 pm, 
   The Lost Canvas, 719 Main St. 
  • First Wednesday Jazz with the Bullis-Rutter 
   Big Band, 8 - 10 pm, Hawkeye Restaurant,
    105 N. Park St.
        2  • KPL Play, playtime for ages 0 - 5, 
   April 2, 9, 16, 23 & 30, 10 - 11:30  am, 
   Round Room,  Library
  • Thursday Pre-School Story Hour, 
   April 2, 9, 16, 23 & 30, 1:30 - 2:30 pm, 
   Round Room,  Library
           • Open Mic Night, 6:30 - 8 pm, Round Room,
   Library, open to all talents and ages 
           • Stage 1 Karaoke, Every Thursday, 8:30 pm - 12:30 am, Dr. Getwell's, 1100 Main St.
        3  • Friday Needlework Group, April 3, 10, 17 & 24, 1 - 4 pm, Lower Level, Library 
        4  • Beginning Gourd Art with Wes Pohorsky, Keokuk Art Center, 10 am - noon, 
   Lower Level, Library     
          • Raeann School of Dance Competition, Grand Theatre    
          • Jerad Harness and the Man Dudes, 9 pm - 1 am, Dr. Getwell's, 1100 Main St.
        6  • Craft'ernoons, April 6, 13, 20 & 27, 3:30 - 5 pm, Children's Area, Keokuk Library
        7  • WeDo Lego Robotics, for grades 2 - 6, 6 pm, Keokuk Library.  Please call 524-1483 
   before 4/7 to register.
   9-11  • Paulette Lucas, Spiritual Counselor & Clairvoyant, The Lost Canvas, 719 Main St.,
   319-331-2164 for details
        9   • Free Movie Night featuring a new release selected by Movie Night viewers, 6 pm, 
   Round Room, Keokuk Library, free popcorn, sponsored by the KPL Foundation
          • The Poetry Games: Poetry Writing Workshop, grades 6 - 12, 6 - 7 pm, 
   ICN Room, Keokuk Library
      10  • Deadline for Poetry Games competition for middle and high schoolers, 
   call 319-524-1483 for details
      11  • Beginning Gourd Art with Wes Pohorsky, Keokuk Art Center, 10 am - noon, 
   Lower Level, Keokuk Library  
  • KPL Lego Club, ages 5 - 15, 10 - 11 am and 1 - 2 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library. 
   Please call 524-1483 before 4/11 to register.
        • Showboat Saturday Night, Catholic Schools Fundraiser, 5 pm, 
   St. Vincent's School, 2981 Plank Rd
      13 • Cookie Bouquet Centerpiece, a CBIZ course, April 13 & 20, 6 - 8 pm, 
   SCC Keokuk Campus. To register call 319-208-5375
      15  • Wednesday Afternoon Movie, 2:30 - 4 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library 
         • Stained Glass Stepping Stones with Carla Celania and Lydia O'Neal, 
   Keokuk Art Center, 7 - 9 pm, Lower Level, Keokuk Library 
      17  • Myths and Truths About Ghosts and Apparitions, a program with 
   Paranormal Researcher Darcie McGrath, 7 pm, Keokuk LibraryCa
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Learn how to build a LEGO project with motors, gears, & 
sensors that actually move!  

WeDo Lego Robotics!  

Where: Keokuk Public Library 

Who: Students in grades 2nd through 6th 

When: Classes will be held the 1st Tuesday of the 
month starting February 3rd.  

6:00—7:00 pm 
 Building kits will teach computer programming, science, engineering and teamwork.  

Classes are free but pre-registration is required, Registration opens January 12th.  

Contact Mindi Davis at mdavis@keokuk.lib.ia.us  or 319-524-1483 

to register, space is limited.  

      18  • Earth Day Clean-up, City of Keokuk, begins 8:30 am at Rand Park
          • Dueling Pianos, Keokuk Chamber of Commerce, 8 pm, KC Hall, 11 N. 6th St.
         • Link Union, Keokuk Concert 
   Association, 7:30 pm,
    Grand Theatre
      21  • Opera Iowa free events sponsored
    by the Keokuk Fine Arts Council:
   Three Billy Goats Gruff, 1 pm, 
   Grand Theatre;
   La Cenerentola (Cinderella) 
   (in English), 7 pm, Grand Theatre 
           • The Dirt on Composting, a CBIZ 
   course, 6 - 9 pm, SCC Keokuk Campus. To register call 319-208-5375
  • Tri-State Modern Quilt Guild meeting, 7 - 9 pm, Lower Level, 
   Keokuk Library – Sister Craft with Kathy Johnson
      22  • Lee County Conservation's Kids Program, 2:30 - 3:30 pm, Keokuk Library
      23   • Civil War Letters from Home, Lee Co. IA Historical Society, 6 pm, Miller House, 318 N. 5th St.  
      24  • Mary Todd Lincoln: Preserve the Union, with Jessica Michna, 6 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library 
       • Destiny at Appomattox and An Evening with the Lincolns, sponsored by
   Keokuk Convention and Tourism, 7:30 pm, Grand Theatre
         • GGB, 9 pm, L-Treyn's Bar, 1108 Main St.
      25  • Entries Accepted for Art Center Exhibition, 9 am - 5 pm, 
   Keokuk Library
  • Anything You Can Do, I Can Do Better: The Life of Annie Turner 
   Wittenmyer, 10 am, Keokuk Library
            • 28th Annual Civil War Reeenactment, food, music & activities, 
    9 am - 4 pm, Rand Park
   Ladies Tea and Style Show, 10 am - noon, 
    1st Christian Church, 3476 Main St.
   Battle of Fort Stedman, 2:30 pm, Rand Park
   Military Ball, 7:30 pm, St. Vincent's School, 2981 Plank Road
         • Feather Follies, 7 pm, KHS Fieldhouse
      26  • 28th Annual Civil War Reeenactment, food, music & activities, 9 am - 4 pm, Rand Park
   Memorial and Worship Service, 9:30 am, Keokuk National Cemetery
   Battle of Appomattox, 2:30 pm, Rand Park
      27  • Can You Dig It?: Modern Metal Detecting For Fun with Earl Walrath, 6 pm, Keokuk Library
      28  • Photo Tour of New Zealand with Leroy & Betty Wolfmeyer, 6:30 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library
      30  • Poetry Games: Poetry Slam and Awards Night, 6 - 8 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library
  
 May
     1-8  • 60th Annual Keokuk Art Center Exhibition, runs through May 8th, Round Room, Keokuk Library
        1  • Friday Needlework Group, May 1, 8, 15, 22 & 29, 1 - 4 pm, Lower Level, Library 
         • Jared Weeks, 7:30 pm, L-Treyn's Bar, 1108 Main St.
     2-3  • Exhibit of Metal Artwork by Curt Swarm, sponsored by the
   Fine Arts Council,Historic Keokuk Union Depot  
        2  • KPL Lego Club, ages 5 - 15, 10 - 11 am and 1 - 2 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library. 
   Please call 524-1483 between 4/20 and 5/1 to register.
        3  • 60th Annual Keokuk Art Center Exhibition Reception, 2 - 5 pm, 
   Exhibit runs through May 8th, Round Room, Keokuk Library
        4  • Craft'ernoons, May 4, 11 & 18, 3:30 - 5 pm, Children's Area, Keokuk Library 
        5  • WeDo Lego Robotics, for grades 2 - 6, 6 pm, Keokuk Library.  
   Please call 524-1483 between 4/21 and 5/4 to register. 31
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        6  • Wednesday Afternoon Movie, 2:30 - 4 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library 
          • First Wednesday Jazz with the Bullis-Rutter Big Band, 8 - 10 pm, 
   Hawkeye Restaurant, 105 N. Park St.
        7   • Open Mic Night, 6:30 - 8 pm, Round Room, Library, open to all talents and ages 
           • Stage 1 Karaoke, Every Thursday, 8:30 pm - 12:30 am, Dr. Getwell's, 1100 Main St. 
        8  • KMS Spring Concert, 7 pm, Keokuk Middle School Gym   
  • Mortified	Nation, a documentary of awkward adolescent moments, 7 pm, 
   Round Room, Keokuk Library
  • Thoroughly Modern Millie, Great River Players, 7:30 pm, Grand Theatre
        9  • Daddy/Daughter Date Night, 6 - 8:30 pm, Hoerner YMCA
         • Thoroughly Modern Millie, Great River Players, 7:30 pm, Grand Theatre
      10  • Thoroughly Modern Millie, Great River Players, 2 pm, Grand Theatre
 12-30  • River Hills Village Art Exhibit, Keokuk Art Center, Round Room, Keokuk Library
      12  • KHS Band and Vocal Spring Concert, 7:30 pm, Grand Theatre
      14   • Free Movie Night featuring a new release selected by 
   Movie Night viewers, 6 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library, 
   free popcorn, sponsored by the KPL Foundation
       • Top Hatter's Dance Recital, time TBA, Grand Theatre
      15  • Bluezillion - a Rollin' on the River Fundraiser, 8 pm, Southside Boat Club
      16  • Farmer's Market, 7 - 11 am, River City Mall Parking Lot
  • Annual Garden Club Plant Sale, 8 am - noon, Estes Park
         • Unlimited Dance and Tumbling Recital, time TBA, Grand Theatre
        • 28 North, 8:30 pm, L-Treyn's Bar, 1108 Main St.
      19  • Tri-State Modern Quilt Guild meeting, 7 - 9 pm, Lower Level, 
   Keokuk Library – Quilts N Etc. with Jackie Rector
      20 • Wednesday Afternoon Movie, 2:30 - 4 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library 
      22  • 9th Annual Back Alley Bandfest, KCED, 6 - 9 pm, Various locations
      23  • Farmer's Market, 7 - 11 am, River City Mall Parking Lot
        • Alley Cat Bike Rally, KCED, begins 9 am at the Keokuk Depot, registration required
  • Raeann's School of Dance Recital, time TBA, Grand Theatre
        • Royal Bliss and Wayland, 7 pm, L-Treyn's Bar, 1108 Main St.
      24  • Local Arts & Craft Show/Music by the Islanders, 
   Pavilion Commission, 1 - 4 pm 
   (music at 2:00), Rand Park Pavilion
      25  • Memorial Service, Keokuk National Cemetery
      30  • Farmer's Market, 7 - 11 am, River City Mall Parking Lot
  • Rockin' the Band, First Baptist Church, noon - 9 pm,
   Rand Park Pavilion
      31  • Celebrations, by Tonya Boltz, Lee Co. IA Historical 
   Society, 2 pm, Miller House, 318 N. 5th St.   

June
   1-30  • Canton Camera Club Photography, Keokuk Art Center, Round Room, Keokuk Library
        1  • Registration begins for the Summer Reading Program, ages 2 - 17, Keokuk Library
  • Craft'ernoons, June 1, 8, 15, 22  29, 3:30 - 5 pm, Children's Area, Keokuk Library
        2  • WeDo Lego Robotics, for grades 2 - 6, 6 pm, Keokuk Library.  Please call 524-1483 
   between 5/19 and 6/1 to register. 
        3  • Wednesday Pre-School Story Hour OR Special Program, June 3, 10, 17 & 24, 10 - 11 am, 
   Round Room,  Keokuk Library 
           • Wednesday Afternoon Movie, June 3, 10, 17 & 24, 2:30 - 4 pm, Round Room, Keokuk Library  
  • First Wednesday Jazz with the Bullis-Rutter Big Band, 8 - 10 pm, 
   Hawkeye Restaurant, 105 N. Park St. 32
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        4  • Animal Heroes, presented by the Lee County Conservation Deparment, 10 - 11 am, 
   Round Room, Keokuk Library
         • Thursday Pre-School Story Hour OR Special Program, June 4, 11, 18 & 25, 1:30 - 2:30 pm, 
   Round Room,  Keokuk Library
           • Stage 1 Karaoke, Every Thursday, 8:30 pm - 12:30 am, Dr. Getwell's, 1100 Main St.
        5  • Friday Needlework Group, June 5, 12, 19 & 26, 1 - 4 pm, Lower Level, Library 
      • Shaggard, Pavilion Commission, 7:30 - 9:30 pm, Rand Park Pavilion
        6  • Farmer's Market, 7 - 11 am, River City Mall Parking Lot
  • Glenda's Dance Recital, 7 pm, Grand Theatre
           • KPL Outdoor Family Movie featuring Baymax, concession sales begin at 7:30 pm,
    free movie at dusk, Keokuk Library Yard
        9  • 2015 Triathlon, 7 am, Hoerner YMCA
      10  • K-9 Trax: Rescue Dogs, 10 - 11 am, Keokuk Library
      11   • Free Movie Night featuring a new release selected by Movie Night viewers - this is Vote Night, 6 pm, 
   Round Room, Keokuk Library, free popcorn, sponsored by the KPL Foundation 
      13  • Farmer's Market, 7 - 11 am, River City Mall Parking Lot
  • Keokuk Garden Club Tour of Gardens, 8 am - noon (rain date June 20)
  • The	UnXpected	-	Slink	Rand,	Craig	Moore	&	Darin	Bloomfield, 
   Pavilion Commission, 7:30 - 9:30 pm, Rand Park Pavilion
      14  • Flag Day Ceremony, sponsored by the Elks Lodge, 2 pm, Rand Park Pavilion
         • Stock Car Racing, by Shane Etter, Lee Co. Historical Society, 2 pm, Miller House, 318 N. 5th St.  
      16  • Tri-State Modern Quilt Guild meeting, 7 - 9 pm, Lower Level, 
   Keokuk Library – Quilter Trivia Game
      17  • Steve Parker & the Fun Factory, magic, ventriloquism, 
   music & more, 10 - 11 am, Keokuk Library
      18  • Mad Science of Central Iowa, hands on science experiments
   for kids, 10 - 11 am, Keokuk Library
      20  • Farmer's Market, 7 - 11 am, River City Mall Parking Lot
  • Keokuk Racer's Reunion, Tolmie Park
  • Relay for Life, American Cancer Society, midnight - noon, 
   Rand Park
      • KPL Lego Club, ages 5 - 15, 10 - 11 am and 1 - 2 pm, Round Room, 
   Keokuk Library. Please call 524-1483 between 6/8 and
    6/19 to register.
      24  • Charlie's Heroes and Bobby's Gift of Life, presented by the 
   Mississippi Valley Regional Blood Center, 10:30am, 
   Keokuk Library
      25  • Super Hero Picture Day, 10 - 11 am, Keokuk Library
      26  • Marilyn Hart Children's Theatre, 7 pm, Grand Theatre, sponsored by GRP
      27  • Farmer's Market, 7 - 11 am, River City Mall Parking Lot
  • Marilyn Hart Children's Theatre, 2 pm, Grand Theatre, sponsored by GRP

In order to add an event to this calendar, contact Carole Betts at carole@courtyardbookstore.com.  

To advertise in the Confluence, please contact Alka Khanolkar at alka_61@hotmail.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.
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When he was home, we'd see Maurice and Daisy 
everywhere, at the movies, at a restaurant or a cafe, at a 
concert in the park, even, every so often, in a church on 
Sunday morning, but never the same church more than 
once in a year.  Most often, though, we'd see them in the 
big park that overlooked the river.  They would stroll 
through the flower garden, or sit and watch the barges 
work their way upriver, or they'd watch the children at the 
playground.  Wherever they were, Daisy always seemed to 
be beaming broadly at one and all, while Maurice looked 
about furtively, as if he were casing the place for a holdup.

One day Maurice came home from another of his 
“business trips” looking more 
tired than usual and complaining 
of indigestion.  That evening he 
collapsed on the sidewalk in front 
of the barber shop.  Daisy managed 
to get him into the old Buick they 
were driving at the time, and 
took him to the hospital.  The 
emergency room doctor told them that Maurice had had 
a heart attack.  Maurice turned to Daisy and said, “I was 
hoping to make us a real fortune before something like 
this happened.  If this is it for me, I want you to remember 
that if times get tough for you, you can always take 
your teddy bear to Mr. Mike's and he'll be able to take 
care of you.”  Mr. Mike had a pawn shop at the far end 
of Main Street and was not known for his philanthropic 
endeavors.  Daisy's teddy bear was one she had had since 
she was three years old and had not been especially well 
cared for.  Maurice died about an hour before dawn.  
Things did not look good for Daisy.

In our town we attend funerals and visitations as a sign 
of respect, with many of us likely to go even if we were 
merely acquainted with the deceased.  Still, everyone was 
surprised at the number of people who showed up for 
Maurice's visitation.  Some were there out of respect for 
Daisy, rather than Maurice, but other were there because 
of a kindness Maurice had done them, quite secretly, and 
sometimes a long time ago. Perhaps, we thought, he was 
not quite as shady as we had long supposed.  Through 
the entire evening, Daisy smiled bravely, her teddy bear 
clutched in her arm.

Daisy and her bear seemed to be pretty nearly 
inseparable over the next six months.  He sat on a shelf 
behind her at the hotel's front desk and peeked out of her 
purse when, as a special treat, she stopped at a local cafe 
or fast food place for a meal and a bit of conversation.  
However, the day finally came when Daisy, the Buick long 
sold and her other assets gone, simply did not have enough 
money to get through to the next payday.  Remembering 
what Maurice had told her just a few hours before he died, 
Daisy stuck her teddy bear in her oversized purse and 
walked down to Mr. Mike's Pawn Shop.

Mr. Mike did not have an especially large vocabulary, 
which was considerably reduced when he couldn't use the 
words that his mother had forcefully taught him never to 
use in the presence of a lady.  This meant he pretty much 34Continued on Page 35

stuck with grunts as Daisy began to explain her reason 
for visiting his shop.  Then he was struck dumb with the 
notion that this lady was seriously proposing to offer her 
much bedraggled teddy bear as collateral on a loan for 
over a hundred dollars—not much over, but still!

Then Daisy went on to explain that she would very 
much appreciate visiting privileges while he held her 
bear as security.  Mr. Mike was just about ready to toss 
her out of his shop, wondering which one of his no-
good customers was responsible for the obvious joke 
when Daisy mentioned that her late husband Maurice 
had told her to bring in her teddy bear.  Well, Maurice 
may be dead, but it was said that he had friends, 

potentially dangerous friends, 
who were not.  Besides, Mr. 
Mike knew that there had 
been a time a number of years 
ago when he'd have gone out 
of business if it weren't for 
Maurice, so he decided to play 
along—just this once.

“Okay, lady, look,” Mr. Mike said, “Here's how it's 
gotta be:  I'll take the bear as collateral on a loan of, say, a 
hundred and twenty dollars, usual rate, you stop by and 
reclaim the bear by the fifth of next month.  No, you can't 
come and visit your bear, but I'll put him in the window 
right over here, and you can stop by, if you want, and 
wave to him from out on the sidewalk.”  This was, for Mr. 
Mike, the biggest speech he'd made since he'd last had to 
appear in court, and the judge hadn't bought any of what 
he'd had to say then, but Daisy did, smiling brightly as 
she signed the paperwork and said goodbye to her teddy 
bear with a catch in the voice and a tear in her eye.

This was also, for Mr. Mike, the smartest business 
decision he'd ever made, even though Maurice actually 
had no finger-breaking friends for him to worry about.  
Daisy proved to be better than an advertising billboard 
stopping by every day to wave to her bear.  By the fourth 
day Mr. Mike had washed his store window for the first 
time in—well, it was the first time he had ever washed 
that window, and he had also found a child's chair for the 
bear to sit on.  By the third time Daisy had used her teddy 
bear as collateral on a small loan, there were a dozen 
people a day who stopped by to wave to the bear, even 
grown men, and some of them also came into the store to 
do a bit of business with him.  Mr. Mike started dusting 
the place and shaving every day.

The fourth time Daisy left her bear with Mr. Mike, 
someone asked for a two-day extension on a loan, just 
till Friday when he got paid.  Mr. Mike surprised himself 
by saying, “Yeah, okay, but you got to pay the bear five 
bucks,” and, sure enough, on Friday a five dollar bill was 
slipped under the ribbon around the bear's neck.  This 
sequence repeated itself a number of times over the next 
six or seven years, and so Mr. Mike's business prospered 
and Daisy was able to make ends meet.

But then one February morning Daisy slipped 
on the icy sidewalk in front of the hotel and broke 

Daisy and her bear seemed to be 
pretty nearly inseparable over the 

next six months.
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her hip.  That afternoon, when Mr. Mike noticed that she hadn't stopped by to wave to her bear, he started asking 
around.  When he learned she'd been hospitalized, he did three things that he'd never done before:  closed early, visited 
someone in a hospital and returned collateral without payment.  Daisy was asleep when he found her room, but she 
must have woken up later that evening because she was hugging her teddy bear late that night when she unexpectedly 
died.

Every seat was taken and people were standing along three walls all through the evening of Daisy's visitation.  Our 
town's mayor was there, every so often pulling aside someone prominent in the businesses or industries of our town to 
explain that Daisy's will had left any money in her estate to the improvement of city parks, once her funeral expenses 
were paid.  However, there was hardly enough money in her estate to cover those funeral expenses, so would the 
person he was talking to like to make a small donation tho the city's park fund, enough to cover the cost of a bench 
with Maurice and Daisy's names on it?  Everyone he spoke with said they wanted to be included.

There's quite a bit of variation in the way the people of our town “do” visitations.  Some like to slip into the back 
of the room, have a quiet moment thinking about the person whose remains are up front, and then just as quietly slip 
away.  Others feel it is important to say their final goodbyes face-to-face, in a manner of speaking.  Irene was of the 
latter school of thought, so when she stopped by with her four-year-old in tow, they walked right on up to Daisy's 
coffin, where she said goodbye to Daisy and then got into a hushed conversation with Roberta, another one of those 
face-to-face goodbye sayers.

Imagine Irene's surprise when Eva Mae, her four-year old, chirped, “Look, Mom, a teddy bear,” and she turned to see 
that her little girl had reached in and pulled the teddy bear from the dead woman's arms.  “Eva Mae, You put that down 
RIGHT NOW!”  Irene shrieked, drawing the attention of everyone in the room.  Eva Mae's eyes went wide; she yelped 
and the bear flew out of her arms.  When it hit the floor, the stitching gave out and the stuffing came out with a swoosh—
and twelve good-sized, brilliant cut diamonds went skittering across the floor.

Today our small town has gorgeous public parks.
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