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I was born January 27, 1925 to Herbert and Rose Marie Selle Pearce. I was one of five girls in
the family. I was born in a rural farmhouse south and west of Grinnell which was near what was
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Westfield. It was common for babies to be born in the home. The doctor came to the

Family and extended family members were very important to my parents. It was common
practice to enjoy meals together for special events. A highlight of the year would be the
summer baseball game and picnic held at Westfield, which is now the sight of the Westfield
Church and cemetery. This was the first ball field to have lights! My uncle (Leonard Pearce)
used a car and rigged up lights for the field. Family members and neighbors would gather for a
noon picnic meal with the men playing ball afterward. A lot of our relatives lived in the Westfield
area. Today, a church and cemetery are located on the site.

At age two my parents moved into Grinnell to a home on Spencer Street and eventually to Elm
Street. I attended Parker School and Cooper grade schools. Cooper School was demolished and
is now part of Grinnell College property located on the north side of Highway 6. Parker School
was demolished also but was located approximately where the Grinnell Fire Station is now
located. I was involved in school activities and one I especially remember was the drum and
bugle corp. I would walk to school each day. Usually I would walk home for lunch but
occasionally mother would say we could walk to the Central Market grocery store and buy our
lunch. I would get two slices of bread with minced ham, a banana, and a pickle — all for 25
cents.

As I grew older I went swimming at a pool in town which was located on 8th Avenue where the
railroad track crosses 8th avenue. it is owned by Grinnell College. The pool was a low
rectangular building. They had to build one end of the building higher so people could dive off
the diving board! It was common to walk to and from the pool from my home on Elm Street
even in the winter. My hair would freeze, but I don’t recall ever getting sick. Mother would
always have hot potato soup waiting for me!

My parents kept us girls busy with household chores, mowing the lawn, and weeding the garden.
We knew what our chores were and I don’t recall ever arguing with my parents that I didn’t
want to do it. We knew what was expected of us. When we were old enough we would get a
job downtown. I was probably 12 or 14 when I got a job at the Checker Inn (a trailer with a
restaurant in it.) I was the dish washer! After I turned 15 I got a job at the grocery store. I
dished ice cream and had the candy section! - A kid’s dream job. They stored pickles in a big
barrel in the back of the store. People would come in and get a whole pickle on a stick and eat



it! The Checker Inn Restaurant was located next to the current Subway location. (Corner of 146
and #6 on N.E. corner.)

Then I went to the Poweshiek Grocery Store located on Main Street by the ally between 4th and
5th Avenue. There was a man’s clothing store called Prestons on the N.E. corner of 4th and Main
St..

From the Poweshiek Grocery Store I moved to the United Grocery Store. The United Grocery
Store was located where Pagalia’s Pizza is now located. That building was used during World
War II for training officers. After the war the building was used for a grocery store known as the
United Grocery Store. Grinnellian Claire Strand was the manager.

Grinnell had several grocery stores where the locals would get their groceries and visit with
neighbors.

Located on Main Street was Ted’s Restaurant, owned by Ted Stauffnoux, where hot dogs and ice
cream were sold. It was very small!

The Candyland Restaurant was located on 4th Avenue adjacent to the former Cunninghams. The
walls were all mirrored in the area where the booths were located. Up front was a huge counter
with homemade candy. You could also get a fountain cherry coke, a lemon coke, or a chocolate
coke! It was known well for its ice cream candyland. A favorite place to go!

On Broad Street there was a wonderful store called Broadway. The Sangster family ran the
store. It sold yard goods, ready -made clothes, anything you would want in clothing line. In the
back they had expensive, nice clothes. Adult, children, everything.

A favorite memory of mine is that as a working girl I purchased a store-bought dress before
going home for lunch. I thought the dress was too long, so my dear mother hemmed it up on
the lunch hour so I could wear it back to work at the grocery store!

Grinnell High School was located on the corner of 4th Avenue and Park Street (now the
Community Center). I was in a Baton Twirling Squad. We had orange uniforms, and white
boots. We marched in parades with the band. The Baton Squad would perform with the band at
the football games. The football team used the football field at Grinnell College.

The Grinnell Fire Station was located on what is now Commercial Street between Main and Broad
Street. The Police Station was located on the corner of Commerical Street and Broad Street. I
remember the town had one policeman - Alex Manson. He would stand on a corner downtown
with his dog. He was a friend to all the children who would come up and visit and ask to pet his
dog. I don’t think we worried much about locking our doors at home. As a youth I wasn’t aware
of much crime and always felt pretty safe.



I remember a blacksmith shop being on the cornet of Fifth Avenue and Main Street. I would
walk by and can recall seeing the flames inside as the blacksmith would be forming shoes for the
horses, etc. After the blacksmith left an ice cream shop was located in that building. They
made their own ice cream! It had little ice cream tables in the building and had lots of space.

My father at one time worked at the Sinclair Gas Station hauling gas. The station was located
where the A & M Café and the Bar are now located just south of the bowling alley. There was
also a miniature golf course across the street from the Sinclair Gas Station. A glass bottle of
soda pop — Coke, Orange, Root Beer was sold in a red cooler for 5 cents! The gas station was
formerily a livery stable where they would tie their horses and leave their wagons and walked a
few blocks to the grocery store to get their supply and bring back to their wagons.

The reason Lake Nyanza was built (just off East Street by the railroad tracks) was so that steam
engines could fill their tanks with water there.

In 1943 I married William R. Morrison who was born and raised on a farm 8 miles southeast of
Grinnell which his parents purchased from the government. I recall when our first child was
born in 1945 we didn’t have a refrigerator and had to put the milk down the well to keep it cool.
Then my husband and I bought a farm with no indoor bathroom. We had an outhouse for a
bathroom. The roads were dirt and we had to go to the corner to get our mail. Life on the farm
was wonderful for this city girl. I have many fond memories raising our daughter and three sons
there.

We went to town on Saturday night. All neighbors went to town to shop and get groceries. We
would park on the square and visit with our neighbors.

Living in the country we attended Ewart Presbyterian Church. Ewart is located between Grinnell
and Montezuma. It was 4-5 miles from our farm. The bell in the bell tower had to be rung by
hand on Sunday morning. The church is still there, but no services. We went there for 20
years. Bible School was a huge success attracting lots of children in the summertime. At one
time I had 21 children in my age group with only one helper for Bible School!

Country schools were located in the rural area for children kindergarten through 8th grade with
one teacher. Malcom #9 was close to us. A director was elected to oversee each country school
for maintenance issues, and preparing and cleaning it to begin each school year. My husband
served as director for a period of time.

My life has seen many changes and I feel blessed to have these many fond memories.
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