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Reflections
By

Joseph Patka
Editor’s note: This article is a
reprint of the late Joe Patka’s
first column for the Ethnic Voice
which first appeared in the Fall
1993 edition.
was born September 26,
1915 in a log cabin. Gramma
Chvatik delivered me. She
used to call me Pepik or Pepiku,
which I believe means small boy
in Czech. I was born with a club
foot. At age two my father took
me to Dr. Hosmer in Ashland
but he was not trained to help
me, nor did he or his associates
notify my dad that help was
available elsewhere.
My family was Catholic and
at a tender age my father made
me kneel down by his knee and
taught me to pray in Slovak –
the Our Father, Hail Mary, the
Apostles Creed and the Angel of
God prayer. When I was a bit
older he told me that as a father
it was his duty to start me off on
the right track. He said that religion would come easy to me
now, just like Santa Claus, but as
I grow older it will not be so
easy. A few years later my father
gave me instructions on how to
meet an older person. I was to
greet them with a “Hello, Mr. or
Mrs.” When entering a home I
was to take my cap off and greet
them. And he didn’t want to
hear about it differently!
At age six I started my
schooling at the Moquah State
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Graded School. The thing I remember about the first day was
that I sat next to John Kmetz.
We were looking at each other,
or should I say eyeballing one
another, like two small coyote
pups that just came out of their
holes for the first time. Miss
Mary Mayersak, a Moquah native, was my first teacher.
About two months into my
first year of school, Miss Annie
Thompson, the County nurse,
saw my foot condition. She came
to the house and asked permission to take me to the Madison
State Hospital. She made all of
the arrangements and some time
later I had my first train ride going to Madison. After an examination by a group of doctors I
was taken to surgery. I recall
fighting and screaming when the
cone was placed over my mouth
but soon I was powerless. I have
no idea how long I was in surgery but when I awoke my entire
leg was in a plaster cast. In
about two or three weeks the
cast was reduced to my knee and
they gave me a crutch to hobble
around on. All in all my three
month stay at the hospital was a
pleasant one. We children patients visited the zoo, had a
Christmas tree, Santa Claus, the
Ho Ho Ho’s, candy and presents.
One near disaster occurred at
the hospital for which I yet have
a dent in my skull. I asked a

grown man if I could try out his
crutches, to which he agreed.
The crutches were about two feet
taller than I. I put the tops under
my armpits, held the crutches
straight out and took a run and
got “airborne.” I landed head
first on some concrete steps and
I laid there screaming with
blood all over the place. Logically I should have been killed,
or at least knocked out!
As a youngster the Sears catalog was my wish book. A pocket
knife with a chain on it was one
item I just couldn’t get along
without. It cost 57 cents. I finally
saved enough money to order
one to make my sling shots,
whistles, and skin out my rabbits, weasels and skunks,
I was eight years old when my
father took me to Stanley’s Dept.
Store. He bought me a sheepskin
coat with a large collar for
$8.00. I recall complaining to
my dad that it was way too big,
but he knew what he was doing.
I was fifteen years old when I
finally grew into it.
In those days school children
didn’t have the good clothes like
today. The winter underwear, a
union suit I call it, was made out
of cotton with buttons down the
front and a flap in the back with
one button. For active youngsters the buttonholes would
stretch out in a day or two and
they wouldn’t stay buttoned. The
front and back was always unbuttoned and it sure didn’t hold
any body heat that way!
One warm day in March dur(Continued on page 832)
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President's
Report
by

Richard W. Mihalek
Greetings from your northern
homeland. We are now appreciative of the warmer temps of
March after a very cold, though
not record-breaking, month of
February. We’re all getting cabin
fever and are looking forward to
seeing the snow leave and the
blooms of arbutus, trillium and
violets. We also hoping for a turnaround from the drought-like
conditions we’ve experienced
during the past few years.
With this issue we are reintroducing articles written by
Joe Patka. Thanks to his nephew,
Joe Hunter-Lattak, we have permission to continue with the
Patka autobiography. I’d like to
devote a few comments in memory of the late Joe Patka. I had
many years of personal acquaintance with Joe, beginning with my
teenage years and for a time after
my return from the army. I had
spent many days working for him,
fishing and hunting with him or
socializing in card games at Nep’s
Bar. Joe had his serious side but
the majority of the time he was
friendly, jocular and the “life of
the party” in the company of others. His wit and quips had everyone laughing with him and he was
always a lot of fun having around.
Regretfully, in my opinion, he
may have turned the “laughing
with him” into “laughing at him”
in his latter years in life. My dozens of times being at his home
and at his table brings to mind of
his cleanliness and how well
groomed he kept himself. He was
a hard working and fair man in
his time. I shall ever hold a great

Winter 2007
respect for Joe and will always
cherish those happy years we
had together.
Aside from some punctuation
and spelling, I’ve done minimal
editing of the Patka account in
order to preserve in it his character and individuality. I’m sure
most of you will find Joe’s vivid
memory of the past both fascinating and interesting. We are
including Joe’s first article for
those of you who may not have
read it or have forgotten about
it.
Thanks to all of our members
who have helped keep the Ethnic Voice in publication for the
past 21 years.

Reflections
(Continued from page 831)

ing recess when the snow got
soft and snowball fights began, I
fired a wet snowball that overshot its mark and broke two
windowpanes. I was afraid that
my folks would have to pay for
the damages, and give my ma an
excuse to use that long wooden
paddle on me. I decided the best
thing to do was to confess to the
crime! I told about the windows
to my teacher, Miss Lillian Rock.
It came to her as a shock as no
student ever would ever admit
doing such a thing. It all turned
out in my favor!!
At age nine I was skeptical of
Santa Claus but I still hung up
my stocking on Christmas Eve
anyway. In the morning when I
came to claim my prize, in the
sock was a strap and a stick.
Something like that ends the
Santa image real fast!
[To be continued.]
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The Root Cellar
By

Elsie (Kramolis) Lajcak
I remember well the root
cellar my father built. Most of
the homes in Moquah had no
basement. They were built on
log or cement foundations.
Some had a hole dug under the
kitchen floor with a drop door.
It was large enough for temporary storage but not adequate
for the greater storage, so a root
cellar was necessary.

built, held up by logs, as were
the walls, ceiling and floor. The
size of the entry and floor space
was about four feet wide.
Four split log steps led into
the cellar with a thick door at the
inner entrance and a drop door
at the outer entrance. Shelves
extending into the walls were
built to hold potatoes and other
root vegetables, canned foods,

The Kramolis root cellar, shown with Frank Kramolis. Photo
courtesy of Elsie (Kramolis) Lajcak.
The scoop shovel or scuttle
bucket was used to scoop out
the constructed building. It
was a one-horse drawn piece of
equipment with two handles for
dumping as it was flipped over.
It was made of heavy steel, a
half-circle about 18” high with a
bottom to hold the soil.
Using split logs a frame was

fruit, cabbage and whatever was
stored where it was dry. In the
rear was a large space for rutabagas, which were a source of
food for the cattle. Using the
scoop shovel, soil was heaped
onto the cellar outside, forming
a hill deep enough to keep out
the frost.
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My father also built a smaller
root cellar in a sand hill in the
back of our forty for the extra
rutabagas. He built a shoot out
of boards for unloading.
I remember the scraped fingers as each rutabaga rolled
down and had to be moved to
make room for the next one.
Years later when I was 14 or 15
(the Polio year when Henry Mihalek, John Girga and others
died) the cellar at the back forty
collapsed and could no longer be
used. Where the entry had been,
a space remained; I used to
crawl in and use it for my hideaway. I stored my rocks and
nuts and other treasures I had
found on the shelves. Of course
my parents had no notion that I
was doing this. If it had collapsed further, they would have
never found me.
I guess I
wouldn’t have been writing this
story.
Postscript: One day Mother
was airing the cellar and a cow
got loose and smelled the rutabagas and crawled in, down the
steps. We couldn’t back her out
and there was no room to turn
her around. We had to run to
get John Machala, who lived on
the next farm. He forced his
way past the cow and then faceto-face he urged her up the steps
backwards. Farmers are good
neighbors.
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A Short History
of the
Post Offices of
the West Shore
of Chequamegon
Bay.
The following comes from a
book entitled “Wisconsin: It’s
Territorial Post Offices”, compiled by Frank Moertl.
Barksdale Established February 11, 1904, with Frank E.
Smith as postmaster. It was discontinued June 2, 1966, with
mail service at Ashland. The office was located in the SE 1/4 of
Section 23, T48N R5W in
Barksdale Township.
Dellwood Established September 7, 1904, with Mathias
Scheisthal as postmaster, and
was discontinued June 30, 1908,
with mail service at Ashland
Junction. It was located in Section 35, T48N R5W in the Township of Barksdale.
Engoe Established April 24,
1900, with Hans T. Engoe as
postmaster. It was discontinued
five years later on June 15, 1905,
and its papers sent to Barksdale.
The office was located around
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Section 11, T49N R5W
Washburn Township.

in

Nash Established January 16,
1896, with John W. Bell as postmaster, and discontinued on November 12, 1903, with mail service at Ashland Junction. The
office was located in Section 26,
T48N R5W in Barksdale Township.

Moquah
Ino
Benoit
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Readers
Respond

“Happy New Year to the
workers on The Ethnic Voice
and all who read it! I love reading each one! God Bless you all!
– Millie (Bozenik) Hudak,
Moquah, WI.
“I really enjoy reading the
Ethnic Voice. Keep up the good
work. Wishes for a Happy Easter
to all of you. God Bless.” –
James
and
Margaret
(Trubacik) Riley, Sun Prairie, WI.
Hi Everyone – Just letting
you all know that my Dad (Rudy
Opatik) will be celebrating his
90th birthday on March 28. For
everyone (especially the out-ofstaters), we're hoping to hit
Dad's mailbox with birthday
cards. We're actually hoping to
accumulate 90 of them, to be
used on a big poster board at the
K of C. Dad's mailing address is
Rudy Opatik, 8128 Continental,
Warren MI 48089, and we
would certainly appreciate anyone who cares to send him a
card. Thanks, — Mark Opatik,
Harrison Township, MI, via
email.

Pagac’s Bar
& Trailer Court
Happy 65th Anniversary Frank!
West Highway 2
Ashland, Wisconsin
715-746-2511
Frank Pagac, Owner

First in Hospitality
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SAINTS CYRIL AND
METHODIUS
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A History of First-Class
stamp rates, 1932—present

Apostles to the Slavs
Co-patrons of Europe
The Greek brothers, Cyril and
Methodius, left their native land
to evangelize the Slavs of Great
Moravia in 863AD. Each was
uniquely gifted.
Cyril created a written language (Cyrillic) by which to proclaim God’s Word and provide
their converts with a meaningful
liturgy. Cyril died in Rome on
February 14, 869.
Methodius led their flock as
archbishop and ordained disciples so that Christ’s message
would continue among the Slavs.
He died April 6, 885, near Velehrad, Moravia.
The inspiration of these brothers has survived persecution and
oppression through eleven centuries. The Gospel of Christ, which
they proclaimed, has been spread
by their spiritual descendants far
beyond the boundaries of Central
and Eastern Europe.
Acknowledging their gifts and
the long-lasting results of their
missionary labors, Pope John
Paul II named Saints Cyril and
Methodius Co-patrons of Europe
on December 31, 1980.
Editor’s note: The Great Moravian Empire, the first great
empire in Central Europe, existed
in Moravia and Slovakia between 833AD and the early 900’s
and spread to surrounding areas. The empire reached its zenith under the leadership of the
Slovak Prince of Nitra, Svatopluk
I. Ss. Cyril and Methodius are the
patron saints of Slovakia and the
Church celebrates their feast on
February 14th. Thanks to
Priscilla Kučik for this article.

As a rate increase to 41
cents looms, here is a look at
rates through the years. The rate
is for the first ounce of a firstclass letter.
Date

Cost

July 8, 1932

3

Aug. 1,1958

4

Jan, 1, 1963

5

Jan. 7, 1968

6

May 16, 1971

8

March 2, 1974

10

Dec. 31, 1975

13

May 29, 1978

15

March 22, 1981

18

Nov. 1, 1981

20

Feb. 17, 1985

22

April 3, 1988

25

Feb. 3, 1991

29

Jan. 1, 1995

32

Jan. 10, 1999

33

Jan. 7, 2001

34

June 30, 2002

37

Jan. 8, 2006

39

SOURCE: POSTAL REGULATORY COMMISSION
And now as you may or may
not know, the cost of First Class
postage will again be going up,
this time to $.42. Those
“Forever” stamps are starting to
make more and more sense, or
“cents” as it were.
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In
Memoriam. . .
Our heartfelt sympathy to the
family and friends of the following
people:

George A. Moravchik, 64,
of Iron River, WI, passed away
Dec. 14, 2007 at St. Mary’s Medical Center in Duluth, MN. George
was born in Ashland, WI, the son
of George R. and Josephine P.
(Gerbozy) Moravchik. Survivors
include his sister, Mary Alice
(James) Meierotto of Brule, WI;
brothers, Joseph (Carol) and
Martin Thomas (Nancy), all of
Ino, WI. He was preceded in
death by his parents and his infant twin brother and sister. A
Memorial Mass of the Resurrection was held at St. Florian Catholic Church in Ino. Spring interment will take place in St. Florian
Cemetery, Ino.
Rudy Sajdak, 86, of Anchorage, AK, passed away December
27, 2007 at the Veteran Pioneer
Home in Palmer, AK. He was the
son of Lourence and Margaret
Sajdak Sr. of rural Ashland, WI.
He was married to Mary Chemielak. Surviving are a sister, Katherine Slancik of Ashland and a
brother Robert (Betty) of Chassell, Michigan. Services will be
held in Anchorage and burial will
be in the Veterans Cemetery.
James Hans Mesik, 85, of
Ashland, WI, passed away December 27, 2007 at Ashland
Health and Rehabilitation Center
in Ashland. Jim was born in Moquah, the son of John and Anna
Mesik. Survivors include one
(Continued on page 836)
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In Memorium
brother, William (Carol) of Moquah and two sisters, Elsie
Kramolis and Sylvia Sechen, both
of Ashland. A private family funeral service was held at the
Mountain Funeral Home in Ashland. Interment was in St. Agnes
Cemetery, Ashland.
Adeline Ann (Schramke)
Krizan, 87, Milwaukee, WI,
passed away at Ruth Hospice in
Milwaukee, on December 30,
2007. She was born in Ashland,
the daughter of John and Anne
(Hafner) Schramke. She was the
sister of Denis (Ann) Schramke of
Ashland.
Mass of Christian Burial was
held at Blessed Savior Catholic
Church, Milwaukee. Interment
was at Wood National Cemetery,
Milwaukee.
Katherine M. (Sopoci)
Jarecki, 86, of Chippewa Falls,
WI, and formerly of Ashland, WI,
passed away January 1, 2008 at
Comforts of Home Care Facility
in Chippewa Falls. Katherine was
born in Ashland, the daughter of
John and Mary (Dobiash) Sopoci.
She was married to the late Joseph J. Jarecki of Ashland and is
survived by two sisters, Eva Kacvinsky and Emily Nemec, both of
Ashland. A Mass of Christian Burial was held at Our Lady of the
Lake Catholic Church in Ashland.
Spring interment will take place
in St. Peter Cemetery, Dauby, WI.
Thomas R. Karaba Sr., 66,
of Superior, WI, passed away
January 3, 2008 at his residence.
He was born in Ashland, WI, the
son of Ruth (Carbon) and Steve
Karaba. His wife, Karen
(Marincel) Karaba, preceded him
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in death. Mass of Christian Burial was held at Holy Assumption
Catholic Church, Superior. Burial was in Calvary Cemetery, Superior.

Steffens and the sister of Joseph
(Helen) Pajac of Dauby, WI, and
Emily (the late Peter) Hullin and
sister-in-law of Sonja Pagac. Private services were held.

Joseph Thomas Opatik,
87, of Sterling Heights,
MI, passed away January 18
2008 in Sterling Heights. Joe
was born in Ashland, WI, the
son of Tomas and Mary
(Michuda) Opatik. He is survived by his wife Wilma, a
brother, Rudy of Warren, MI,
and a sister, Ann (Isadore)
Sznaider of Brule, WI. He was
preceded in death by brothers
Frank, Thomas Edward and a
sister, Mary Vida. Funeral services were held at St. Malachy
Catholic Church in Sterling
Heights. Burial was in White
Chapel Cemetery in Troy, MI.

Anne (Lukacik) Mesik, 92,
formerly of Berwyn, IL and Moquah, has passed away. She was
the daughter of John and
Theresa Lukacik of Moquah.
Anne was the wife of the late
Robert and mother of Michael
(Cindy), Joanne (Joe) Stipetich,
Bill (Geri) and the late Robert
and sister of the late Charles,
Peter, John, Jack and Joe Lukacik. Mass of Christian Burial
was held at St. Scholastica
Catholic Church in Woodridge,
IL. Internment was in Queen of
Heaven Cemetery.

Robert G. Mathiowetz, 89,
of Ashland, WI, passed away
February 13, 2008 at Memorial
Medical Center in Ashland. Bob
was born in Ashland, the son of
John and Mary Mathiowetz. He
was married to the former
Emma A. Zar, who preceded him
in death. He served in the U.S.
Army during W.W. II. He was a
member of the Knights of Columbus and Past Grand Knight
and was a member of the Concertina Hall of Fame in West
Bend, WI. He was preceded in
death by his parents; his wife
Emma, four brothers and five
sisters. A Mass of Christian Burial was held at Our Lady of the
Lake Catholic Church in Ashland. Spring interment will take
place in Saint Agnes Cemetery,
Ashland.
Helen E. (Pajac) Steffens,
93, passed away February 13,
2008. She was the wife of Byron

Denis A. Schramke, 82, of
Ashland, WI, passed away
March 6, 2008, at his home following a long battle with cancer.
Denis was born in Ashland, the
son of John and Anna (Hafner)
Schramke. He was married to
the former Anna Jurgovsky, formerly of Ino, WI. From 1942 to
1946 he served in the Navy on
several Destroyers. From 1951 to
1952 he was recalled by the Naval Reserves to serve during the
Korean Crisis. In 1959 he joined
the Wisconsin National Guard
and was called up for the Berlin
Crisis (1961-1962). He retired
from the Army Reserves at Fort
Eustice, Va. in 1985. He was an
engineer for the Chicago North
Western Railroad for 38 years,
retiring in 1985. Recently Denis
has served as a director of the
Moquah Heritage Society. Mass
of Christian Burial was held at
Our Lady of the Lake Catholic
Church in Ashland. Interment
was in St. Agnes Cemetery in
Ashland.
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Heritage Society Items For Sale
Slovak-American Cook Book — $12.00
Published by the First Catholic Slovak
Ladies Association on the 60th Anniversary
of their founding in 1952, this is the 19th
edition. The cookbook includes the favorite
Slovak and American recipes collected
through the years by the members. Includes
recipes for paprikas, halusky, klobasky, studenina
and pastries like roshky, fanky and kolacky. (hard
cover 439 p.)
CzechoSlovak Culture —$12.00
This book is a collection of the history, customs
and culture of Czecho-Slovakia that was brought
by our ancestors to America. There are many
colorful photographs of kroj, pisanky and
embroidery, as well as recipes, folk art, legends
and traditions. (176 pages)
The Volumes of the Ethnic Voice — $25.00
The Ethnic Voice in five-year sets. Each book
contains 5 years of area history, news and local
happenings. Issues from 1987-1991, 1992-1996,
1997-2001 and now 2002 to 2006 included in volumes 1 through 4. Please add $2.50 for postage
and handling.

Getting Ahead, From Love of Reading to
Love of Healing—$17.00 (plus $2.00 shipping)
An autobiography by Dr. August Jurishica, this
book traces his early life from growing up in Slovakia, his immigration to the U.S. and all the obstacles he encountered on his way to a medical
degree from the University of Wisconsin. An inspiring story of struggle and success.
Send your orders to:
Agnes Pristash, Treasurer
27800 Cozy Corner Road
Ashland, WI 54806-5639
Please include for postage and handling:
Up to $20.00
$4.00
$20.01 to $30.00
$5.00
$30.01 to $50.00
$6.00
Over $50.00
$7.50
Please be sure to include enough for shipping
and handling!
THANK YOU FOR YOUR SUPPORT

Moquah Heritage Society, Inc.
Membership Application/Renewal/Gift Subscription
Patron and Benefactor memberships fund sending The Ethnic Voice to libraries, historical societies and other
ethnic societies, and help to defray the cost of research, production and postage.
Please print or type the following information.
Name
(Maiden surname)
Address
City, St, Zip
Telephone (optional)

email:

Thank You for joining!
Amount Enclosed ___________
Contributions to the Moquah Heritage Society are tax deductable.
Mail To:

MHS Memberships
68525 Cross Road
Ashland, WI 54806-6653

Memberships:

General
Patron
Benefactor

$7
$10
$15 or more
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Beloved Pioneers
In Loving Memory of your courage and foresight,
we dedicate this memorial. In this land you
toiled and sacrificed, loved and laughed,
and often amid tears, you grieved.
With the grace of God we honorably and graciously
continue with your traditions and resolve.
With sincere humility we give you our thanks.
May you rest in peace in this land you loved.
Your Loving descendents

The ETHNIC VOICE
68525 Cross Road
Ashland, WI 54806
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