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Our Mom
There are two qualities that describe our mother, Dorothee, quite well: Adventuresome and Fearless.
Her adventuresome spirit and love of travel are illustrated by an experience after high school graduation. Her father, Karl had left the family in Chicago, and Dorothee remembered that there wasn’t much difference with him gone, as “There wasn’t much income anyhow.” 
Fortunately, she found a “nifty” job at Montgomery Ward, the day after graduation. She quickly learned how to use the sale book and the cash register and was soon assigned to interview prospective employees and then be a mentor to those who were hired. Time went by quickly and before long, she had earned a two-week vacation with pay.
She decided to buy a train ticket. But to where? She had heard that South Carolina had pretty wrought iron fences. That sounded like a good place to visit. She could buy a round-trip ticket to Charleston for $50. She went to the train station, bought a ticket and then headed home on the streetcar to pack her suitcase. But she started thinking, a round-trip ticket would not provide as much of an adventure as a one-way ticket. She returned to the train station, and asked the ticket seller, “What is the farthest place I could go for $50? He methodically scanned the destinations and prices and eventually came up with the answer: Albuquerque.
“Sorry to bother you, sir, but could I please exchange this for a one-way ticket to Albuquerque?”
“Okay, Miss, as you like.”
Dorothee was soon on the train to Albuquerque. When she arrived there, she found blue skies and warm breezes, but not much in the way of job opportunities. So, she spent an additional $3 to go to Gallup, where she was able to find work as a file clerk at the army ammunition depot. She remembers dry riverbeds to walk in, mesas to climb and Navaho Indians to meet.
Two weeks later, she sent a telegram to her boss in Chicago: “Dear boss, wish to extend vacation.”
A reply came back, “Sorry, we can’t hold your job open. Good luck.”
It was two years before Dorothee returned to Chicago.
Throughout her life, Dorothee was eager to join her husband Leslie on his many trips to colleges and universities in other countries where he continued his professional activities in science education. Over several decades, they went to Taiwan, Ukraine, Korea, Egypt, and Saudi Arabia. Mom was always gung-ho for the next travel adventure, often full of unknowns.
The second quality of Dorothee that I will always remember and be grateful for is fearlessness.
Dorothee’s father Karl worked in various building trades such as masonry, plastering and paperhanging. He needed someone to deliver estimates and bills to his clients for his various jobs. This gave Dorothee many opportunities for exploring Chicago. 
Dorothee remembers, “Dad had fewer jobs each year. We learned the city street layout before we were teenagers, when we delivered estimates and bills for his plastering work. “Got lost? Never mind. Just take the streetcar back to where you started and begin all over again.”
These experiences made Dorothee rather fearless when encountering transportation systems in other cities.
She also found adventure in returning to school at middle age to earn a college degree.
She wrote, “My mother visited us, and we took her to graduation, one August night. The woman seated on my right points out her husband who is 56 years old and just earned a bachelor’s degree. That evening envy gets the best of me. I’m looking for a new adventure, so I sent away for my high school credentials.”
“The family was surprised, but all cooperated with housework so that I could have more time to study. Leslie and the kids all ride their bikes to school so Mother Dear may have the car to get to classes.” Dorothee graduated with a bachelor’s degree in 1969, then continued her studies and completed a Master of Arts degree in Vocational Home Economics at the age of 49.
Her spirit of adventure and her fearlessness were an inspiration for us all.
