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From the Author

Maggie

Diana

From the Author
Diana and Joe Stickney moved to Phoenix, Arizona, in 1978. Aunt Peg
(Margaret Gatzweiler) and Aunt Loraine Pearse were already living in Sun
City, AZ, so Diana and Joe renewed their connection with them and became
the close relatives we all hope to have in the last years of our lives. Diana
and I were beneﬁciaries of their estates and, consequently, inherited many
of the items that inspired us to create this book. There were photographs
and furniture, lace doilies and letters on decaying paper, sterling silver sets
and porcelain plate settings, teacups and Toby mugs, and more. Many of
the items have passed back and forth between our households multiple
times. Some articles stayed in moving boxes for years.
Treasures such as these give us a connection to the people who have gone
before us. Just as we love our parents and grandparents, they loved theirs,
too. Stories and pictures remind us that they were real and that we would
not be here if they had not existed.
The time for storage has passed--at least for our generation. It is time for us
to either send these items home with our children or give them away
elsewhere. Before they go, I want you to know what it is we have clung to all
these years. Memories give a lot of meaning to our lives and pictures of
items, if not the items themselves, can preserve those memories and enrich
our times together.

On January 9, 2004, when our father, Robert H. Kirven, died, Maggie and I
became the "Elders" of our family. Our culture did not prepare us for this
role, nor did it o fer a rite of passage to acknowledge the reality that we
were now the bearers of our family's Wisdom and Traditions. For more
than 16 years Maggie and I have been discerning what it means to be the
Elder Generation. For starters, we have hosted traditional family
gatherings and established rituals such as Birthday Cake for Jesus on
Christmas Eve and the Swedenborgian Happy Birthday Song. Upon
demand, and sometimes without being asked, we have dispensed with
great love the wisdom that we have acquired through our own and our
family's life experiences. Looking around our homes, you can see the many
little mementos we keep to remind us of special persons and signiﬁcant
events.
Wisdom and Tradition are handed on from generation to generation
through the stories we tell and the celebrations and memories we share.
The wisdom and traditions of our ancestors embedded in our family's
history combine and rearrange themselves to make us who we are today,
both individually and as a family. One way to access this vast wealth of
knowledge and experience is to study our Family Tree. Maggie and I have
created this book about our family's history to help prepare you for the day
when YOU are our family's ELDERS, responsible for conveying our family's
Wisdom and Traditions to the next generation.

Diana Kirven Stickney

Swedenborgian Birthday Song
Happy birthday, happy birthday, we wish you, dear _____.
Happy birthday, happy birthday, from morning 'til eve.
Through the new year progressing,
May the Lord send His blessing,
May you increase in wisdom, His guidance receive.

Maggie Larsen
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OUR STUFF
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Welcome to the Kirven-Heinrich Family Tree and How it Grew!
"Not one of your pertinent ancestors was squashed, devoured, drowned, starved, stranded, stuck fast, untimely wounded,
or otherwise de lected from its life's quest of delivering a tiny charge of genetic material to the right partner at the right
moment in order to perpetuate the only possible sequence of hereditary combinations that could result -- eventually,
astoundingly, and all too brie ly -- in you." Bill Bryson, author, A Short History of Nearly Everything
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This is the Kirven side.

Column A - Moore
Column B - Ward

Ancestry.com horizontal tree layout. This view of the
tree eliminates siblings so it is very condensed.
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PART 1
Ancient Kirvens
The photo shows a screenshot from Ancestry.com. Zachariah Moore was the earliest name in the handwritten record we had when we started this genealogy
project. However, Ancestry.com provided additional names and dates. The chart starts on the le t with Robert Kirven, Diana and Maggie's father. Each column
of names is one generation and you can count how many generations back it was to the Revolutionary War--not that long ago! For Generation X (Diana's and
Maggie's grandchildren), your great, great, great, great, great, great- grandfather, Zachariah Moore, was a young man in 1775, a sergeant in the Revolutionary
Army, ﬁghting in the war for independence that separated the American colonists from English rule and led to the founding of a new nation, the United States
of America.

COLUMN A - MOORE FAMILY
Kirven Connection to the American Revolution:
Moore Family and Ward Family

Zachariah Moore married Alsey (a.k.a. Elsie, Alcie, Alice)* Bourne in 1788
and settled in St. Charles County, Missouri, a ter the war for
independence. Zach and Alsey had several children:

Elisha:
Served at Fort Madison, Iowa, in the War of 1812 under Capt.
Calloway as a 1st Sergeant. He married Jane Gillett.
Elsie:
Record is unclear; possibly married James Gillett.
Caroline: 1792 to 1880, married James Beatty.
Maria:
1796 to 1851, married Horace Moore.
Cenor:
1795 to 1844, married John Boone.
Possible alternate spelling of “Croene.”
Thomas:
no notes
Harriet:
Married Cyrus Carter.
Elizabeth:
Married Horace Beatty.
James Duke: Married Catherine (Katherine)
Ward. (This is our tree.)
James Duke Moore (son of Zachariah Moore) married Katherine Ward
(daughter of William Ward). (One from Column A married one from
Column B.)
* Various spellings appear for several names. The census takers were
responsible for many of the di ferences because they wrote names as they
heard them and did not conﬁrm the spellings with the family. The ﬁrst
U.S. census was conducted in 1790.

COLUMN B - WARD FAMILY

For William Ward, we have the following history from a letter dated May 25, 1937,
and posted in Ancestry.com in the tree of "judithpotter50."
Dear Madam:
Reference is made to your letter in which you request the record of
Colonel William Ward who served from Pennsylvania in the
Revolutionary War and, you state, volunteered again at the outbreak of
the War of 1812; you cite him as a pensioner of Warren County,
Missouri, in 1833.
You are furnished herein the record of William Ward, the pensioner
cited by you; the data given were found in his claim for pension, S.
17181, based upon his service in the Revolutionary War. It was not
stated that he served in the War of 1812 also.
William Ward was born April 3, 1756 in Queen's County, Province of
Leinster, Ireland; the names of his parents are not known.
While residing in Kiccoxler Valley, in Cumberland County, Pennsylvania,
he enlisted and served in the Pennsylvania troops at diﬀerent times,
shown as follow: from the last of December 1777, two months as private
in Captain Samuel Thompson's company, Colonel Alexander Brown's
regiment; in 1779, six months as private in Captain Doharty's company
under Major Morrison, during which he joined General Sullivan's
Expedition against the Indians in the Wyoming Valley, assisted in
burning their towns and was in the battle at Newtown; from June 1,
1780, two months in Captain Wilson's company against the Indians;
from early April 1781, nine months as orderly sergeant in Captain John
Boyd's company of Pennsylvania Rangers, engaged in Bedford County,
against the Indians; and from March 26, 1783 until June 30, 1783, as

7

Column A (Cont.)
Alsey’s gravestone has been identiﬁed at Pleasant
Hill Cemetery in Deﬁance, St. Charles County, Mo., USA.

Column B (Cont.)
orderly sergeant in that same company.
...1818 moved to Missouri. In 1830, William Ward resided in
Marthasville, Montgomery County, Missouri.
He was allowed pension on his application executed June 12, 1833, at
which time he resided in Charette Township, Warren County,
Missouri...William Ward was allowed bounty land by the State of
Pennsylvania on account of his service in the Revolutionary War.

From Ancestry.com: When Catherine/Katherine Frazer was born on
October 7, 1765, in Cumberland, Pennsylvania, her father, John, was 44 and
her mother, Jane, was 30. She married William Ward on January 9, 1783, in
Bedford, Pennsylvania. They had 15 children in 28 years. She died on
September 7, 1839, at the age of 73.

What about Ancient Stickneys, Larsens, Herems, and Sukhinas?
That would be too many families for one book. We hope this book is the ﬁrst of
a set covering all of our families. This compilation only tells the stories of
Diana's and Maggie's ancestors.

Stella Moore Kirven, an Important Branch in the Ancestral Tree
Ancestry.com image captured from another researcher.
Revolutionary War Patriots of Prince George's County,
Maryland, 1775 - 1783
page 222
by Henry C. Peden, Jr.
MOORE, Zachariah, (1762, Maryland - Aug 28, 1837, Missouri).
Private, Militia, participated in capturing an enemy boat and crew
on April 17, 1781. Private, Select Militia, Upper Battalion, June 12,
1781. Private in the Maryland Line, 1782. Sergeant, 1783; discharged
Sep. 7, 1783. On Mar. 3, 1802, Campbell County, Kentucky, he signed
a power of attorney and it stated he was formerly of Prince
George's County, Maryland where he had enlisted in the war. He
applied for a pension (S18987) in St. Clair County, Missouri on Sep.
20, 1828. Zachariah Moore married Elsie Bourne.
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Stella Moore, great-grandmother of Diana and Maggie, has a well-documented
ancestry. She is our link to the two men who fought in the American Revolution.
There was William Ward (who married Catherine Frazer) and Zachariah Moore
(who married Alcey Bourne) and they were both sergeants. Zach was a sergeant
in the 5th Maryland Volunteers of the Revolutionary Army and eventually
reached the rank of major. William Ward served in Pennsylvania.
Aunt Peg did a lot of research (before the Internet and Ancestry.com made it
easy) to establish this lineage because she wanted to join the DAR (Daughters of
the American Revolution). The DAR is an organization which used to exclude
African-Americans and had antisemitic policies, but has updated its rules and is
now a much more inclusive group. The DAR is a respectable organization in
2020 and many famous women have been/are members. If any Kirven
decendents are interested in joining, the ancestral trail has already been paved.
The DAR o fers scholarships for high school graduates and for students of
music, law, nursing, and medicine. (Wikipedia.)

DAR member number for Margaret K
Gatzweiler: 218312. The ancestor number
for Zachariah Moore: A080073.

Revolutionary War soldiers

Between Zachariah Moore of revolutionary
times and Stella Moore who was born at the
end of the Civil War (a.k.a. the War
Between the States, 1861 to 1865), we also
have Robert T. Bailey, Jr., captain and then
colonel of the 75th Regiment of the Enrolled
Missouri Militia (EMM), who fought in the
Civil War. The 75th Regiment existed
between 1862 and 1863. He is connected to
our family tree because he was married to
Ann Pines (“Piny”) Phillips. Colonel Bailey
died in 1864 and his widow, Piny, married
James Duke Moore, uncle of Stella Moore.
From Colonel Bailey we have handwritten
letters and o ﬁcial documents related to his
military service. Piny and Robert had two
children, Ella and Ellsworth Bailey. Ella
married Fritz Gatzweiler and adopted
Margaret (Aunt Peg) Kirven. A ter Robert
died, Piny married James Duke Moore,
brother of Joseph Ward Moore.

See Stella Moore on the previous chart. She
was Robert Hoover Kirven's grandmother.

Joseph Ward Moore had two families. His
ﬁrst wife was Jemima Bailey, Colonel
Robert Bailey's sister. Joseph and Jemima
had three children. Joseph was only 31 years
old when Jemima died, so he married
Elizabeth Hughes and fathered 11 more
children. Joseph and Elizabeth were the
parents of Stella Moore, our great
grandmother.
Turn the page for a summary chart of the
Bailey-Ward-Moore families. Find Stella in
the tree and then ﬁnd Diana and Maggie.
In order to create a usable, compressed
tree, many siblings have been omitted.
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Bailey Ward Moore Family Tree.
10

11

Love Letters, Diaries, and
Documents

Robert T Bailey, Jr.

Ann Pines (Piney) Phillips

Robert Bailey is signiﬁcant in our family tree because his
daughter, Ella, adopted Aunt Peg, which is why Aunt Peg
ended up with all the letters and diaries from him and
buttons from his uniform.

Love Letter from Robert Bailey to Piney

Our collection over lows with handwritten
letters. Some are love letters, some are
o ﬁcial notices from the military to a family
member about the death of a soldier, some
are just postcards from someone traveling.
There are several diaries from Col. Robert
Bailey and there's a notebook from him in
which he recorded lecture notes, just as we
all have done at some time in school.
Included here are a couple of examples.
Below, le t, is a letter from Robert Bailey to
Piny, the woman he is engaged to marry.
The bottom right letter is a typed version of
a letter from the attending physician who
treated Robert Bailey Jr when he was sick
with typhoid fever. A ter Bailey died, the
doctor notiﬁed Piny Bailey of her husband's
death.

Dear Piney,
After coming to Centralia I thought as I had a few spare moments I would write you a few lines in
answer to your kind letter as I will have but little chance to talk to you.
I have come up prepared to go to California. You did not say in your letter whether you wished to go yet
or not, but I thought from what you said that you did not wish to go. I hope you have given the trip out as
there are many hardships and dangers to go through with which we little think of now and I do not feel willing
to see you dragged across the plains and exposed and you are scarcely able to stand such a trip. but if you still
wish to go I am ready to go with you through all the perils and aid in protecting you from danger and
hardships. But if you are still determined to go I entreat you to let our marriage come off immediately as it will
be more agreeable to us both. And you know that to go otherwise would be mortifying to my feelings as well as
yours. I am ready any day that you will name and I beg you not to delay longer as the time is drawing near
when we must either go or stay. And I am anxious to be made happy by a union which will last forever and
which I know will be a happy one to us as we are united by love and affection alone. I know that you have a
hard task to perform in leaving your brothers and sisters but then remember that they can not always be your
protectors and then you know that you are giving yourself to one who truly loves you and whose dearest object
will be your happiness. Indeed, my happiness depends upon yours. I could not be happy and contented unless
you were also. Please answer this immediately and do not hesitate to tell me your wish. If you can give me an
opportunity to talk to you alone as we can understand each other better. But answer this at all events and if
you, can set the day as I am unsettled and know not how to act until I know your wish. I wrote to you last
Monday in haste. Your betrothed,

Robert Bailey
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(A ter R. Bailey)

Military letter to Bailey's widow.
Post Hospital
Port Hudson, LA
May 20, 1864
Mrs Bailey,
Madam,
It is with sincere sorrow I announce to you the death of
your husband in this hospital May 17th of typjoid fever.
Enclosed I transmit an inventory of his effects which are
in my possession: will you please forward, at your earliest
convenience, directions as to your wishes respecting the disposal of
them. Authorizing some one to receive them in your name, or direct
where they shall be sent.
Respectfully
Your Obedient Servant
Henry W Brown, Surgeon in Charge

Above le t: Patches and buttons from Col. Robert T Bailey Jr's Civil War uniform.
Above right: Example of a military Muster Roll, a document used to keep track of people in the army and how
much they were paid and what rank they held.
Middle right: The exterior of one of Bailey's diaries. He appeared to keep two of them, one for military notes
and one for personal.
Below le t and center: These are consecutive pages in Bailey's diary. On Tuesday, April 29, 1862 the last sentence
reads, "Ellsworth taken very sick with the croup, sick all night." On Wednesday, "Our dear Ellsworth died this
evening at sundown." On Thursday, "Clear and pleasant--Followed to the grave my dear boy--innocent as a
lamb...he is now with his God--Long, long will we miss his little smile and playful little eyes, but he was called
and we must submit--no matter how dearly we loved him. Earth has a mortal less, Heaven an angel more."
Below right: Tuesday, January 27, 1863, "Ella daughter of Robert Bailey born." (This is the Ella who adopted our
great Aunt Peg.)
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Tracking Ancestors
Genealogy research is complicated by the time-honored tradition of naming
babies a ter ancestors, living or dead. Maggie’s birth name was Margaret
Lorraine Kirven, named a ter her two great-aunts, Margaret Kirven
Gatzweiler (Aunt Peg) and Loraine Louise Kirven Landenberger Pearse
(Aunt Loraine). Furthermore, Aunt Peg was probably named for her greataunt, Margaret J. Evans, who married William Kirven, greatgrandfather of
Robert Hoover Kirven.
Back to our man of the war, Zach. He named one of his eight children James
Duke. James Duke named one of his kids a ter his dad and one a ter himself,
so we have another Zach and another James Duke. One of their siblings was
Joseph, who named his ﬁrstborn Zach and then named another son James
Duke. James Dukes were everywhere, coming out of the woodwork for
several generations. The only way to tell them apart was by their birthdates.

Good-bye James Duke; Hello Robert!
Almost as far back as Zachariah, the name Robert started to appear in our
tree, so you will see that we have a Robert Bailey in 1780, a Robert Bailey
in 1814, and Robert Bailey Jr in 1837, followed by Robert Charles Kirven,
Robert Hoover Kirven, and Robert Kirven Stickney. Thank goodness, we
ﬁnally got some new names: Isaac, Eric, Andrew, and Ruslan!
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Robert T Bailey Jr, Civil War
Colonel, married Ann Piny
Phillips and had two
children, Ellsworth and Ella
Bailey.
Robert C. Kirven, Stella's
husband, father of Leonard,
Loraine, and Margaret (Peg).

Robert Hoover Kirven, father of Diana and
Margaret.

Robert Kirven Stickney, son of Diana and Joe.

Isaac Kirven Stickney, son of Diana and Joe.

Eric McKinley Larsen, son of Maggie and
Steve.

Andrew Kirven Stickney, son of Diana and
Joe.

Ruslan Robert Stickney, son of Robert and
Anya.
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Dislike Your Name? Change it!

While we’re on the subject of names that make
research confusing, let’s look at Diana’s and Maggie’s
grandmother Kirven. Her maiden name was Eethel
Dell Hoover. (That’s right: it was Eethel with two “e”s
at the beginning.) She was known to all as “Nancy.”
Go ﬁgure. Margaret has several variants, such as
Peggy and Meg (and this Margaret changed from
“Margie” to “Maggie” in her twenties), but how did
anyone derive Nancy from Eethel? Nancy/Eethel’s
only child, Robert (our father who died at age 77) used
to tell us that Eethel didn’t like being called “Ethel”
(and there is an Ethel in the family tree), so she just
settled on Nancy.
Good for you, Nancy!

Eethel "Nancy" Kirven
Leonard Kirven and Nancy Hoover
There’s a story about how Virginia Ruth Larsen arrived at her nickname, Ginger. When
Ginger was six years old, in ﬁrst grade, her nickname was Ginny. She had a teacher who
repeatedly called her "Jenny" for Jennifer. She never seemed to grasp that "Ginny" was short
for Virginia. So Ginny decided to change her nickname to Ginger, because that couldn't be
mistaken for Jenny. (There's more to this story, so ask Uncle Steve to tell you his version.)
I guess choosing your own nickname runs in the family. Pictured here is Ginny-Ginger and
her look-alike niece, Parker.

Margaret (Margie) "Maggie" Lorraine
Kirven Larsen

Virginia (Ginny) "Ginger" Ruth Larsen and Parker Elizabeth Will.
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Example of source material

How Families Grow
In all of the ancestry trees included in this book you can see di ferent ways that we are connected to one another. The most frequent way that a
family grows is when a husband and wife become a father and mother and their children get married and have children. Sometimes, though, a
parent dies and the remaining person remarries and then has more children. So children from those marriages are half-siblings. This happened
with Ella Bailey, whose father (Robert T Bailey Jr) died, so her mother (Ann Piny Phillips Bailey) married James Duke Moore and had ﬁve more
children.
It also happened to Stella Moore, who has half-siblings from her father's ﬁrst wife (Jemima Bailey). Then it happened to Stella herself, because her
ﬁrst husband died, so she married her ﬁrst husband's brother and then had three more children who were our Grandpa Leonard, Aunt Loraine,
and Aunt Peg. In close-knit families, as they were, nobody cares about the "half" part, just the "sibling" part. So when it happened again in this
generation of the Larsen family and we learned that Ginger and Christie are half-sisters, we all just call them sisters and Emmy and Parker are
Maggie and Steve's grandchildren, the same as Katya, Ruslan, and Izzi are Diana and Joe's grandchildren.
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Joseph Ward Moore
First wife: Jemima Bailey (sister of
Robert T Bailey, Jr, who married
Piny).
Katherine Ward Moore
(Joseph's mother, woman from
Column B who married James
Duke Moore, man from Column
A).

Joseph Ward Moore tree showing his children and grandchildren.
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(Sarah) Elizabeth (Lizie) Hughes
(Joseph's second wife)
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Stella Puts her Children up for Adoption
Stella Moore was a tough woman who went through some very di ﬁcult times. On
September 14, 1898, she wrote the following letter to her cousin, Ella Gatzweiler.
Dear Ella, I ﬁnd it so hard to get along and keep my children together. Have concluded to break up and try some
other way. I feel that if I could get a home for some of the children I could then get some work to do, to earn
something for myself-- Can you help me? Would you be willing to take care of one of the children for me if only for a
short time. I do not know any one I would more willingly give one of them than yourself, which is paying you the
greatest compliment I know. But if you do not feel like assuming the responsibility of adopting one of them, if you
could keep one of them for a time, until I could ﬁnd some other way to take care of them--you would confer a very
great favor. Please let me know if I can expect any assistance from you.
However you may decide, of this be assured, you will not lose any of the love and respect I have always felt for you.
My friends have promised to help me to obtain employment. I have a home for one of the boys. I do so want to give
my children some advantages. It is so very hard to be dependent. I just can't stand it any longer. I am going to St.
Louis latter part next week. Please write to me in the meantime, and I will stop at St. Charles to see you. The baby
(Margaret) is three years old and Lena (Loraine) is ﬁve -- and both have very good health. Anything you can do to

help me now will be appreciated. I shall anxiously await your reply. Yours very truly, Stella Kirven
-- over -PS. If it is not asking too much, may I expect a reply Saturday? Have some other arrangements to make which will
have to await your decision. It may seem strange to you that I should make such a request--And you may be sure I
have not done so without a good deal of hesitation and uncertainty. Pardon me if I presume too much, and believe
me, as ever, yours most respectfully,

Stella M Kirven

Two years later, on August 18, 1900, Emma Landenberger, the woman who adopted
Loraine, wrote the following letter to Ella Gatzweiler.
Stella Moore (seated) and her four children.
Standing le t to right:
Loraine Louise Kirven Landenberger Pearse
Leonard Eli Kirven
Edward Kirven (from Stella's ﬁrst husband)
Margaret Kirven Gatzweiler
Coming up is another way to view the Kirven ancestry.
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Dear Mrs. Gatzweiler, I am sorry Mrs. C. Gatzweiler (Ella's Aunt Mary who was married to Charles Gatzweiler)
is not at home. I expected to see her before I went to New York but as she is there now I will have to go alone, I
suppose. I would like to come to see you and Margaret tomorrow but as it is so warm I think perhaps better to wait
until the middle of September. Will write you when I can come.
Am very sorry I can not go to New York with Mrs. Gatzweiler. Lorene (Aunt Loraine) is very anxious to see
Margaret but under the circumstances, I think best to wait until later. Lorene is a beautiful girl, rather hard to
manage, but very bright and a fectionate. The mother does not want to give her up and I do not want her to leave
again, so I do not know how it will turn out. Sincerely,

Emma Landenberger

Kirven Ancestry

Grandpa Leonard and his twin, (Great) Aunt Loraine (above).

(Great) Aunt Peg.
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Above: Margaret Kirven Gatzweiler (le t) and her adopted mother, Ella Bailey Gatzweiler
(married to Fritz, boy in photo below).
Below: Judge F W Gatzweiler (G) and wife Magdalena (E) in
center with family. Charles (B) is tallest in back, Fritz (F) is youngest, in front. Also
identiﬁed are Laura Gatzweiler Pulvermacher (A), Arthur "Otsie" (C), and Emily
Gatzweiler Dugan (D).

B

C
F

A
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E

D
G

Ella Roberta Bailey Gatzweiler Johnson

Stella E Moore
1863-1949

Aunt Peg Gatzweiler
The Bailey-Gatzweiler connection: Robert T Bailey Jr married Piny Phillips and their daughter, Ella Bailey, married Fritz Gatzweiler and they adopted Aunt Peg.
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Gatzweiler and Landenberger Artifacts

Fritz Gatzweiler's obituary, Ann Bailey's a ﬁdavit of her husband's death, and
Special Orders 1 and 2 issued by Robert Bailey to the Missouri Militia.
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The images on these two pages represent a small selection of the many o ﬁcial
papers, diaries, and documents that were passed down. Most of them are related
to Robert Bailey Jr and his time in the military. Many were personal, handwritten
letters between Bailey and his wife, Piny.

Special Order 3, issued by Robert Bailey.
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Historical Artifacts

The next several photos show historical artifacts, including a newspaper clipping about
Emma Boehmer Landenberger, the woman who adopted Aunt Loraine.
Stella Moore and the Kirvens were members of the Swedenborgian Church and it
appears to have been a thriving community in St. Louis, Missouri. Reverend Louis
George Landenberger was a minister in that church and Emma Boehmer
Landenberger, his wife, supported him in that career.
Emma Landenberger, however, was a true powerhouse. If women of that time had
been given the attention and credit that men received, she’d have been considered an
amazingly successful individual. Her story comes to us from a newspaper clipping
(pictured next page) published in St. Charles when she sold her hotel/bed-andbreakfast establishment, the Boehmer Hotel, 3739 Windsor Place, St.Charles, MO, a ter
30 years.
When you type "Emma Landenberger" in the Google Patent Search box, her list ﬁlls the
page.
(Le t) Illustration from an Emma Landenberger patent.
(Below) Emma Landenberger patent ﬁled with the U.S. Patent O ﬁce.

Emma Landenberger patent illustration.
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With an adoptive mother like that, Aunt Loraine had a glorious advantage—she received a college education in a man’s ﬁeld (at the time)—chemistry
—and put it to good use. She was tough, funny, sardonic, and it’s our loss that we didn’t know her better.
Aunt Peg was lucky, too, with her adoptive family. Her new grandfather was Fred W. Gatzweiler, father of Charles and Fritz, and was quite renowned
as mayor of St. Charles. He was Judge Frederick William Gatzweiler, born in Frechen, Prussia, and quite industrious. He did well through hard work
and it appears that his sons did well, also. Son Fritz married Ella Bailey and the two of them adopted young Aunt Peg when she was three years old.
She was their only child and received much love and attention. Sadly, Fritz died in December, 1900, when Peg was only four-and-a-half, so Ella ended
up as a single parent for many years. Ella must have been a wonderful mother to Peg because the letters between them all express tremendous love
and caring. There are many photos of Peg and her adopted mother. There is a small book of poems that Aunt Peg composed and gave to Ella. They
were very close and Peg called her adopted mother "Mumsie."
Aunt Peg received a college education and spent her entire career teaching English at Denﬁeld High School in Duluth, MN. She retired to Sun City,
Arizona, because several of her friends and co-workers had also retired to Sun City, so she moved into a community of close friends. She was
wonderful and told stories about her life to Diana and Maggie that were fun to hear. We loved her dearly.

Louis Landenberger and Edwin Markham, Poet
Laureate of Oregon from 1923 to 1931.
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Landenberger Artifact - Newspaper clipping
The St. Louis Star, June 19, 1928, Evening Edition
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This newspaper clipping is about Emma Boehmer Landenberger, the woman who adopted Aunt
Loraine, which is why Loraine's name became Loraine Louise Kirven Landenberger. When Loraine
married Harold Pearse, her name became Loraine Louise Kirven Landenberger Pearse.

29

Rev. Louis
Landenberger and
Dr. Emma Boehmer
Landenberger
Louis and Emma Landenberger
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Photo collage for Aunt Loraine.

Emma, Loraine, & Louise, Emma's
sister

Peg in rear, Loraine in front

Loraine le t, Peg right

Hal and Loraine

Loraine Louise Kirven Landenberger Pearse
(Aunt Loraine)
Photo collage for Aunt Loraine.
1893-1980

Howard Pearse, Aunt Loraine's
father-in-law

Le t: Louis Landenberger
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Margaret Kirven Gatzweiler
(Aunt Peg)
1896-1983
Two closest friends:
Josephine Gath
and Dr. Sara Wheeler

Peg

Peg and Jo were both teachers in Duluth .

Sara, driver, Peg, and Jo

Jo (3rd from le t) and her sisters

Until we started working on this book, we had not known that Aunt Peg was a proliﬁc
poet. As far as we know, none of her work was ever published but she wrote many poems
and o ten dedicated them to Jo or another friend, Helen.
Violin Song, by Margaret K Gatzweiler
The violin sang and I heard again
A mockingbird's song on a summer night,
Saw the green-gold waves of a ﬁeld of grain
So tly sway in the bright moonlight.
Long I had knelt at the window there
By sights and sounds entranced
And down by our favorite lily pond
I know gay fairies danced.

Photo collage of Aunt
Peg.

The violin sang and brought to my heart
Joy of remembering, but there was pain
To know that things forever change,
That though I shall hear a bird again,
May look on waves of green-gold grain,
Though fame and fortune I may win
Memories alone hold fast the love
That speaks again through the violin.
Feb. 25, 1929

Letter from Jo Gath to Peg Gatzweiler:

Peg
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Jo

Peggy dearest,
Well, here I am back in Duluth and mighty glad to be here too. My stay in Madison was pleasant but not as satisfactory as
when I had the car and could come and go as I pleased....I am forwarding a number of letters. Not having a car I won't be able to
get my letters off as promptly...There are iris and peonies still in blume (sic) and red lillies and of course lots of poppies and
some pansies...I hate to tell you that our garage is smashed again -- When I came home from dinner and found the side toward
the Mellon's completely splintered and this time the door is cracked too...It remains to be seen whether Mr G admits that he did
it. You can imagine how I felt. I could have wept but I didn't. Wed. A.M...well I have just had it out with Mr. G -- When he opened
his garage door I was standing by ours. When I confronted him he said, "Oh, did I do that?" I suppose he just went in and closed

Photo collage of Gatzweiler
history, Jo Gath's parents (Mrs.
Gath lived with Peg and Jo for
several years), and a print of
Peter Pan that Aunt Peg bought
when she was in England.
Peter Pan is an original, numbered etching signed by the artist
who created the sculpture that stands in Kensington Garden in
London. Aunt Peg bought it. Steve and Maggie have this piece
in their collection.
(Le t) Peg and Jo haul cookout
supplies to the beach.
(Right) Peg and her adopted mother
Ella Gatzweiler.
his door and didn't even look. Mr. Monaghan had told me that they heard the crash way up in the house. Mr. G said he'd send someone
out to ﬁx it. "And I don't want a patched up job" says I. I also told him I was fed up and a few other things. It is a good thing the car
wasn't in the garage.
You have a package here from James Howell. Also a letter that I am sure is a DKG report. Do you want that forwarded or left here? I
talked to Helene yesterday. She still seems to have sore ribs. She certainly takes housecleaning hard. Henri and Maybelle go to the
cabin tomorrow. I haven't been able to get them on the phone. They are probably busy. Well, this is certainly a mixed up relating of the
news but I guess you can put it all together. I will write again soon and answer your last letter more deﬁnitely. I had to get all of these
things off my chest ﬁrst. I wish you were here but I guess I can manage. .Well, now I am stopping this chatter. I love you much, my
darling, and I don't want you to be too tired when you get back. Take it as easy as you can. A big hug and kisses--from Jo
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Eethel-Nancy
Hoover Kirven

Nancy and Leonard

Leonard Eli Kirven
1893-1975

Father:
Leonard (above
and below)

Margaret, Grandpa Leonard, and
Diana Kirven

Robert Hoover Kirven (son)
(above) with his mother
Nancy (right)

Photo collage for Grandpa Kirven.
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Eethel Hoover as a little girl (top row
center)

Leonard Kirven's birth
certiﬁcate.

Kirven Family History Summary

1. Our tree has Revolutionary War soldiers William Ward and Zachariah Moore (Both settled their families in
Missouri).
2. We have Col. Robert Bailey who commanded troops in the Civil War, mostly in Missouri. He married Piny
Phillips.
3. Robert and Piny's daughter was Ella Bailey, who married Fritz Gatzweiler.
4. Piny (Phillips) Bailey later married her ﬁrst cousin, James Duke Moore (but we're not descended from
those Moores; we come from James' brother Joseph Moore and Elizabeth Hughes).
5. Joseph and Elizabeth had Stella, who married the Kirven brothers, ﬁrst Edward and a ter his death, then
Robert.
6. Stella was the mother of our grandfather Leonard and his two sisters, Loraine and Margaret. Stella couldn't
a ford to raise all her children, so she gave the girls and her ﬁrst son, Edward, up for adoption.
7. Ella Bailey Gatzweiler was Stella's cousin and lived in the same town (St. Charles, MO), so she adopted
Aunt Peg.
8. Emma Landenberger was a local businesswoman and member of the same Swedenborgian Church as
Stella and also lived in St. Charles, MO, so she adopted Aunt Loraine.
9. Both Aunt Loraine and Aunt Peg graduated from college and had remarkable careers.
10. Grandpa Leonard wasn't so lucky. As a boy, he was expected to help provide for the family, so he le t school
at age 10 and started working for a living.
Think about when you were 10 years old. Can you picture yourself leaving your house, walking to work-maybe a grocery store or a gas station--and working there all day for 6 to 8 hours, helping customers, carrying
their groceries home for them, and maybe earning 25 cents for the whole day?

There are two wooden hutches with marble
tops that Leonard had made for his home.
They are made of Missouri walnut. We
treasure these pieces because they came
from our grandfather. At various times they
have served us well in either Diana's or
Maggie's home. We hope that one or more of
you will love them as we have done.
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PART 2

This is the Heinrich side.

Ancestry.com image of six generations of Heinrich lineage.
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Ancient Heinrichs

Compare the ﬁgure of the Heinrich side to the one on Page 6, the Kirven side. You can see Bob and Marian Kirven as well as Diana and Maggie and Diana's
and Maggie's children. This picture shows the earliest names we have on the Heinrich side of the family: Theodore Heinrich and Friedericke Szymanowski,
Eli Barker Herren and Jane Yarborough, and James Wilson Teague and Martha Kirkpatrick.
These are Diana's and Maggie's great-great-grandparents.
During the same decades that our Kirven ancestors, Zach Moore and William Ward, were ﬁghting for freedom from taxation and making a home and
family in the New World (1770s and 1780s), the ancestors of the Heinrich family were in Germany. Johann Gottlob Heinrich married Caroline Wilhelmine
Hutlo f April 24, 1786 and Johann Bossart married Dorothea Sophia Noacken on June 24, 1779.
There isn’t nearly as much data on the Heinrichs as on the Kirven side because the records didn't cross the Atlantic Ocean. Heinrichs came from Prussia
(Germany). Our ancestors who were born in the United States (even before it was a country), were farming families who had many children and those
records have been more accessible for our research.
Grandmother Virginia (who was married to John Heinrich) was from a South Carolina family and they had lots of children. Diana and Maggie’s
grandmother was Virginia Laura Herren and she had ﬁve siblings but her mother, Laura Ann Teague, had 16 brothers and sisters and at least one of them
had 13 children, so Grandma Virginia had 16 aunts and uncles and at least 20 ﬁrst cousins. How many do you have?

Theodore Heinrich
1828-1892

Friedericke Szymanowski
1830-1920

Mona Lisa
1517

Theodore Heinrich and Friedericke Szymanowski (pictured) were grandparents of John E O Heinrich. Friedericke could have modeled for the Mona
Lisa (except, of course, the Mona Lisa was painted in 1517 and Friedericke was born in 1830). Maybe the photographer who made her portrait enjoyed
making women look like Leonardo da Vinci's famous painting.
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Nine generations of the Heinrich family tree.
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Get to Know the Heinrichs
Music played a big part in the lives of our ancestors and it is
wonderful to see it blooming again. Andrew Kirven Stickney
graduated from the University of Arizona with a degree in
music composition and is pursuing a career in it as this book is
being written. In the next generation, Ruslan is studying violin
(following in the footsteps of his grandmother Galina Sukhina,
his great-grandmother Marian, and his great-greatgrandfather John).
John Heinrich and Virginia Herren Heinrich both played
musical instruments semiprofessionally. John played violin
and viola and Virginia played cello and piano. They performed
together with a string quartet in the Chicago area for many
years. Remember, Dungeons and Dragons had not yet been
invented so they needed something to do with their friends.
A ter John retired and they moved to California, John took up
the guitar and played that until shortly before he died. One
time Steve Larsen was visiting him and o fered to provide John
with some music CDs and John said, “No, thanks. I don’t listen
to music. My pleasure is in making music, not listening to it.”
When we were growing up, our impression was that Grandma
and Grandpa Heinrich were rich because they lived in a big
house and had a telephone in every room (including some
large closets and the four bathrooms). Well, upon seeing their
house as adults, we realize it wasn’t that big…but a phone in
every room? That was astounding. It happened because
Grandpa Heinrich was a lawyer for AT&T (then known as
American Telephone and Telegraph). One of the perks of his
employment was free telephone service. Diana and Maggie
grew up in homes with only one telephone and in the early
times it was a “party line,” meaning someone else in a di ferent
home used the same line but with a di ferent phone number.
Sometimes you would pick up the phone to make a call and
someone else would be talking on the line, so you had to hang
up and wait your turn.
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Grandma Virginia had a grand piano in her house and on the walls surrounding it hung several paintings which she called her audience, saying that
she liked to play for someone while she practiced. Included here are three members of her home audience.

Pictures from Virginia Heinrich's piano corner.
One of John’s hobbies was photography and a ter he retired, he took such an interest in it that he became active in a local California photography club,
becoming club president for awhile. He took the photo of Virginia playing the cello on February 21, 1988.

Letter from Virginia to Maggie:
June 12, 1981: Darling Margie,

It would be more practical to write you next week so I could tell you ﬁrst hand
how beautiful Diana is looking, and how delightful and precious little Robert is,
and how well and happy Joe looks. However, I am answering letters this
morning so it's now. Donna and Ted seem to be so happy in their new home and
surroundings. The children are visiting much more often, having them so close,
and the home is really very charming. Ted is very happy in his new job
there...Would you believe me if I told you I was practicing the piano three and
four hours a day? I don't know myself. The miraculous thing is that the
technique is coming back much faster and better than I dared to hope it would.
Just another bright gift in this getting older business. Thanks for helping me
keep the piano!
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The trip I took to North Carolina in late April with my niece Helen Dobbins
was delightful. I have some lovely cousins there. We were on this genealogy
trip. We got back to duBerie Herren who came over from Ireland in 1731. He
married Margaret Haverty and we have seen her wedding chest she
brought over with her. We have two good ancestors on my side that would
get any of our girls in the D.A.R. I know you could get in through your father.
We saw Herren Cove and Herren Holler (honest) and the graves of Harans,
Herrins, and Herrons, all supposed to be relatives. We saw the land my
grandfather Eli B. Herren owned, with houses on it built by slave-made
bricks, for him and his sons. It stretched at least two miles to the tops of
some mountains. More fun.
Love, Grandma.

Virginia Laura Herren Heinrich playing the cello.
On Virginia's side, stories and personal histories abound. There are several active chroniclers of the Herren-Teague genealogy, and those
descendants have posted photos and scans of bible records and census data, etc., in Ancestry.com, far more than will be included here. On the
next page is a letter from Virginia to her children, grandchildren, siblings, and any other living relatives as an introduction to her genealogy
report. In upcoming pages, the text in red font is a quote from her, telling us her story.
Virginia was the youngest of six children. Her oldest brother, York, was 21 years her senior. Her parents moved the family around quite a bit, from
North Carolina to Washington state, then Idaho, then Illinois. Following are her words, as she recorded her family history in August, 1977.
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Genealogy letter from Virginia Herren Heinrich
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Following text in red is Virginia's story in her own words.
This history of the families of Samuel Cary Herren and Laura Ann Teague
was assembled from various records and my memory, to the best of my
ability. I am the last of their six children, and this is August of 1977. I am
Virginia Laura Herren Heinrich, of age 72. Included in this record are copies
of pages from "The Annals of Haywood County" (North Carolina), and
pages from a family record in possession of Yvonne Herren Erskine, my niece.
The pictures are some of the earliest I know about.
The "Annals" says Jonathan Herren was the first of the Herrens to come to
Waynesville, NC, before 1800. He married Elizabeth Osborne and had
three sons, Green, Lester, and Eli Barker. As I heard it, a Herren named Will
or Dubarry, born in Baltimore in 1758, came over the mountains into North
Carolina, stopped with Eli Barker and married his daughter. Eli Barker
Herren was their son, and he had three brothers, Will, Arch, and
Greenberry. Will went to Arkansas, and spelled his name "Herron."
Eli Barker Herren was born Nov. 18, 1807, in Buncombe County, NC. He
married Jane Yarborough (listed in another record as "Jane Yarberry"),
daughter of Elisha "Yarberry," on June 8, 1833. Jane is listed as born on
January 9, 1811. My mother said that the family did sometimes spell the
name "Yarborough" as "Yarberry." Jane Yarborough lived on Crabtree Creek
and had two brothers, Miner and Wesley. Miner had a son, Pink.

Marian's grandfather.

Pages from Marian Heinrich's childhood photo album.
Virginia

Eli Barker Herren was a tailor and he made a wedding suit for one of our
Presidents, probably Andrew Johnson. Enclosed is the record of the births of
himself and his children, of which my father was the youngest.
My father, Samuel Cary Herren, was born February 14, 1856, before the
Civil War. He remembered that many slaves did not leave when they were
freed. One of them had cataracts and he would get my father to drop
coarse salt in his eyes, which he would then roll about trying to grind off the
cataracts.
My father's mother, Jane, died February 14, 1866, on his tenth birthday. His
father died when my father was twenty. Father's brother Judd was married
to Jennie Moore, and she raised my father after his mother's death. Father
was very fond of them, which accounts for the strong relationship between
our families. Father's family settled in Winlock, Washington, and Judd's
family on Cowlitz Prairie, ten miles away.
Enclosed is (an) account of my father's death, including mention of his
education, but part is missing. I have his license to practice law in North
Carolina, dated June 9, 1880, which appears to be on genuine sheepskin.

Virginia and her
mother, Laura
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Eli Barker Herren, Virginia's
grandfather

On August 6, 1882, father married Laura Ann Teague. For a
honeymoon, they took horses, guns, and fishing tackle and went
"up the mountain," -- Cowee Mountain is the name that comes to
mind. I asked mother, " Were you going to camp out?" and she
replied, "Oh, no! We stopped at any house we came to, and they
were always pleased to have visitors." At the time of their
marriage, Father was 26 and Mother was 19. Father had a job in
or near Asheville, NC, at $100 a month. They had a nice home, a
boy to take care of the fireplaces and horses, a woman to cook
and clean, and later a woman to care for little York, born March
28, 1884, in Asheville. Mother said the cook was very good, - she
wore a large cape going home each day, and there were never
any left-overs. I asked, "Did you say anything to her about it?"
Mother said, "Oh no! You wouldn't do that! She had a big family.
There was a lot of food in the south. We always had plenty." ...

The green rolling hills of
Haywood County, NC.
Haywood County is in the very mountainous area of the western
part of North Carolina. It was formed from the western part of
Buncombe County. It is 20 miles west of Asheville. The county
seat and largest city is Waynesville. In 1810 when our Herren
ancestors lived there, the population was 2,780.
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Edna, Eli, Bernice, and Virginia Herren.

A Google search on
Wilson T Herren patents
shows a list of at least 7
patents.

Family Connection

Wilson Herren (above) was the father of Jane Lund (right) and grandfather of Susan Lund Bara (far right). Years
ago, Susan connected with Diana a ter learning that they both lived in the Phoenix area. Wilson Herren is one of
our grandmother Virginia's brothers.

Photo collage of Wilson Herren, the airplane he designed, a patent he
ﬁled, and an illustration from the patent.

Wilson ("Wilsie") T Herren, was a
renowned aviator, a pilot in
WWI, and inventor and builder
of the Herren CL-32 bi-wing
aircra t, a small, lightweight
plane intended for average
people to own. His name is on the
Wall of Honor at the
Smithsonian National Air and
Space Museum, a permanent
record of his place in the
advancement of light. The
location is Foil: 11 Panel. 4
Column: Line 48.
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Laura Ann Teague, age 28

Samuel Cary Herren, age 25

Laura Ann Teague, age 49

Laura Ann Teague, age 62

Samuel Cary Herren, age 33

Samuel Cary Herren, age 56

Six photos of Virginia Herren's parents from the genealogy she assembled in 1977. These were Marian Justine Heinrich's grandparents.
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This screen shot from Ancestry.com shows Virginia Herren Heinrich (Diana and Maggie's grandmother), her parents, Samuel Herren and Laura Teague, as well
as Virginia's grandparents and great-grandparents.
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Virginia Herren Heinrich and John E O Heinrich.

Virginia and John Heinrich

Here is a photo of the grandparents we remember. They lived in a big house in Evanston, Illinois, that had a large front staircase with a
carved wooden balustrade and there was a skinny little back staircase that went directly to the kitchen. Grandpa always called us "kiddlies"
and sometimes we were allowed to meet him as he got o f the bus a ter work.
In 1996 Ted Heinrich interviewed his father, John E O Heinrich, about his childhood. From that conversation we learned that John and
Virginia met in grade school, when they were 10 or 11 years old. They were two of the brightest students in the small school and so they
became very competitive. For a speech contest they unknowingly both chose the same speech. John said that he stumbled over one word
but he got points for making good eye contact, while Virginia spoke perfectly without errors but never looked at the audience. She won the
contest but they gave her the red ribbon and him the blue one.
Grandma would take us to the park and she would identify the birds by their songs, saying, "Ooooh, isn't that bird just loverly? It's a
cardinal. I can't see him, but I know he's there."
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We have only a few artifacts, such as a small German
dictionary, and very little data from John Heinrich's side. The
Internet has failed us so these photos and our memories are
precious. However, one signiﬁcant treasure from our
grandfather Heinrich's estate was a few shares of common
stock in AT&T. The particular stock certiﬁcates we inherited
pay a dividend, so, while we don't have a lot of shares, we do
receive a quarterly check and it's a small regular reminder of
our grandpa.
Included on this page are some images of the genealogy
documents we found to create this historical record.

1106 Oak Avenue, Evanston, IL, home of John and Virginia Heinrich. On right is the
driveway to the detached garage. They had a Studebaker Golden Hawk until Grandma
drove it through the back of the garage by mistake.
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Marian Heinrich (John and Virginia’s
daughter) also played the violin, cello, and
piano and had a truly lovely voice. She had
perfect pitch. Ask Andrew about that. Bob
Kirven was a good match for her; he played
the clarinet and also sang in a delightful
baritone. On family trips, we o ten sang in
the car, mostly hymns we had learned in
church.
Marian's brother, John Theodore
(Ted) Heinrich

More pages from Marian's photo album and a photo of the car that Grandma drove into the back
wall of the garage.
Marie (John's older sister), unknown boy, young John
and father Johannes Heinrich

Studebaker Golden
Hawk

Story from Diana

Johannes Heinrich (Marian's grandfather), also the
man in the above photo.
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I would practice the piano in
the Sunday school room of
the Theological School,
several rooms away from our
apartment but Mom (Marian)
would have the doors open so
she could listen and when I
made a mistake she would
call out the note I should have
played, such as, "B- lat,
Diana."

Virginia Heinrich played her instruments, sewed most of her own clothes (as well as many outﬁts for Diana and Maggie) and she enjoyed oil painting
later in life.

Le t: Oil painting of Maggie and Diana by Virginia Heinrich.
Above: The photo that inspired the painting.

Right: Pastel painting of Bob and Marian by Maggie
Larsen. Marian made Bob's shirt and her own blouse.
Below: Reference photo for the painting.

51

Our One and Only Uncle: John Theodore Heinrich
Marian Justine Heinrich is the older of two children. Her brother is
known as Ted (from his middle name, so he wouldn't be confused with his
father). He is the beloved Uncle Ted to Diana and Maggie. He married
Donna Jean Davis (another favorite of ours) and they have four children:
Cathie, John, Mark, and Juliet.

Ted

Uncle Ted is a brilliant human being, an engineer by trade. One of his
claims to fame (that is mostly unknown because it was classiﬁed for so
long) is that he assisted Enrico Fermi in the Argonne National Laboratory
near Chicago where the atom bomb was developed. The way we heard it
was that Fermi would describe what he wanted and Uncle Ted would
make it happen.
Aunt Donna is a retired award-winning quilt designer and quilter. She
loved teaching quilting and there was always a quilt in progress in her
house. The walls of their home are covered with artwork--quilts by
Donna and watercolors by Ted. He is a master of detail technique! Diana
and Maggie have not maintained a close relationship with their cousins,
but they are all wonderful people and we hope that those connections will
get renewed in the future.
At right is a pastel painting of Ted and one of Juliet by Maggie.

Cathie

John
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CCW: Ted, Cathie, John, Mark, Juliet, Juliet, Ted, Donna.

Mark

Juliet

Donna

John Joseph Heinrich and half-brother Jason.
Ted Heinrich

Four generations (L to R):
John Emil Otto Heinrich (grandfather of Diana and Maggie), John
Theodore Heinrich (Marian's brother/uncle of Diana and Maggie),
John Eric Heinrich (ﬁrst cousin of Diana and Maggie), and John
Joseph Heinrich (son of John E).

John Theodore Heinrich (Uncle Ted).

Engineers in Our Family

Donna Jean Davis Heinrich (Aunt Donna).

If an interest in-- or aptitude for-- engineering is an inheritable trait or maybe just an ethereal
ancestral in luence, Robert and Isaac Stickney were born into the right family. There's Wilsie Herren,
John (Ted) Heinrich, and Bob Stickney (Robert and Isaac's grandfather on the other side), all of whom
were engineers.

Ted Heinrich, Ted's granddaughter, Eva Kolenko,
and Ted's great granddaughter, Parker June
Moncada.
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Part 3

Marian and Bob, approximate ages 25, 19, 18, and 65, respectively.

The Bob and Marian Generation

Bob Kirven and Marian Heinrich met on a streetcar in Chicago, Illinois in about 1944. (Streetcars were electric
buses that got their electric power from overhead lines that were connected to the bus by a rigid cable on the roof
of the bus.) They were both commuting to the University of Chicago. We don't know much about their courtship
and early married years except that they did spend a weekend at the nudist camp where John and Virginia
Heinrich were members. It was a vacation get-away that was popular with the Heinrich's string quartet.
Apparently, one of the things you could get away from was your clothes! However, Virginia was a decorous woman
and always wore a lovely little apron around her waist so that she could remain modest while playing the cello.
Both Bob and Marian had remarkably high IQs. Bob said that when he was tested at some point, his score was o f
the chart. The best they could say was, "We only measure to 180 and you're over that." Marian's intellect was
noticeable in other ways. There is a comment in her baby book written by Virginia Heinrich that says she could
count to 20 before she was two years old. She entered the University of Chicago at 16. Another way we saw it was
when she was a librarian at the Swedenborg School of Religion. She would order new books for the library and
read each one before she catalogued it. When she knew someone was waiting for a particular book, she would
hurry up, o ten reading a book a night for a week. (She was a speed reader.) When a student came to her library for
research, Marian would sometimes pull books and show the student the exact passages they might ﬁnd of interest.
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Marian inherited the modesty
gene to such an extent that she
even made a robe for her
artist's model.

Marian enjoyed gardening and cooking but she loved sewing more than anything else. If a problem
had a solution that could be made with fabric, she could make it. She studied professional tailoring
(just as her mother had) so that she could design her own clothes and work competently with
leathers, furs, and specialty fabrics. (She labeled her customized patterns as "Marian Size.") She
taught Diana and Maggie to sew at very young ages. Marian graduated in 1963 with a BA degree in
early childhood education from Tu ts University but never pursued a career as a teacher. She
earned an MA in religious education from Andover Newton Theological School in 1967.
Our mother had an immeasurable kindness about her that led her to rescue bugs and let them go
outside. She also volunteered at the Boston Women's Shelter and once a month slept overnight
there as the on-site chaperone and caretaker.
Bob's favorite pasttimes were reading--anything--and poetry, woodcarving, languages,
photography, and teaching theology. Bob could read and write eight languages: English (of course),
German, French, Greek, Hebrew, Latin, ancient Sumarian, and Asserian, I think. He also loved
writing. He wrote poetry and o ten recited poems from memory, and he authored several books on
theological topics. He wrote award-winning advertisements and ﬁlm scripts in his early career,
before becoming a minister. (We have the awards.) A ter he earned his Master of Divinity degree,

Marian at her sewing machine.

Covers and title pages of some of Bob's books. Maggie has a set for each of his grandchildren.
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Bob, age 12-18 months

Leonard teaches Bob to
shoot.

Marian was studious but had a wonderful
sense of humor.

Marian and Bob - newlyweds

Marian with Margie and Diana

Marian in her library

Photo collage of Bob and Marian, including Diana and Margaret and ﬁrst grandchild, Robert.
Marian and Bob at
Maggie and Steve's
house

Bob used skills from scouting all his
life, such as tying good knots.
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Robert Stickney,
age 2, and his
Grandpa Kirven.

he got a doctorate in the History of Ideas from Brandeis University. He became a professor at the Swedenborg School and did 30 years of ecumenical work
through international committees. Bob was beloved by all his students. He was a wonderful listener and teacher.
People who enjoy creating things ﬁnd many outlets for their creativity. Bob enjoyed calligraphy and woodcarving.
Marian cra ted many marvelous
items from fabric and enjoyed
embellishing them with embroidery.
Diana and Joe's wedding garb are
examples of her handiwork. Maggie
still has a kimono-style bathrobe
Marian made 30 years ago, as well as
baby outﬁts for Ginny that were
appliqued and embroidered by
Marian or smocked by Marian and
Maggie.

Calligraphy and woodcarving by Robert H. Kirven.

A Story about Bob from Steve Larsen

In 2002, Bob stayed with us in Eden Prairie, MN for a couple of weeks.
One reason for his visit was to get Maggie's help in proofreading the
galleys for his next book, A Concise Overview of Swedenborg's Theology,
published in 2003. Day a ter day Maggie and Bob sat across from each
other at the dining room table, taking turns reading. One read the galley
and marked corrections and the other read Bob's original dra t.
From somewhere--anywhere--else in the house I would hear them, one
voice reading, the other voice reading, and then laughter. Reading,
laughter, reading, laughter, for hours every day until the last word had
been read.
I could no more have spent time like that with my father than I could
have become a major league basketball player. The way Maggie and Bob
enjoyed each other's company was truly wonderful.

Bob loved Arizona for the
cowboy hats and boots!
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Marian was very creative and one year she designed a cloth playhouse to ﬁt over a
standard card table. Her business plan never got o f the ground but they were very
cute playhouses.

Marian and Maggie made the clothes for Ginny with smocking or applique designs.

Marian selects glass from a slag heap in Arkansas. We have three
pieces of glass from her trip there.
Typing in the campsite. We all take notebook computers and
iPads now but it's the same thing, just 70 years' di ference in
technology.
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Marian was a practical person and an early recycler. She salvaged cardstock from the library
and used the blank backs for notepaper and recipes. Included here is a photo of the recipe
card that contains ﬁve of her most frequently used recipes. Recipes are commonly passed
from one generation to another. Diana's granola is one worth keeping. Like Marian, Diana
reused a piece a paper that was otherwise destined for a landﬁll.

Recipe card above from Marian; recipe on right from
Diana.
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A Few Collection Favorites
Le t: Bob's favorite statue of Shakespeare
is still in the family at Steve and Maggie's
house.
Right: At Bob and Marian's house.

Above: Bob's last Christmas with us, surrounded by grandchildren--Robert, Andrew,
Ginger, and Isaac. (Missing Maria. She was in Oxford, England.)
Far le t: Fulﬁlling his dream of commitment to theology.
Le t: Pursuing a favorite pasttime, photography, even in the rain.
Above right: Bob's communion chalice.
Bob and Marian laughing
together. As a family, we
laughed o ten.
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Marian loved blue
and beautiful blue
things. These items
are from her. Here's
the blue glass from
the slag pile.

Aunt Peg, on the other hand, loved red, as did Bob.
Peg also collected a wide variety of knickknacks,
many of which are still in the family (crackle glass
vases and ceramic roadrunner).

Bob and Marian's napkin
rings-wedding gi t.

Toby mugs from Aunt Peg.

Elephants are from Virginia
Heinrich. She had them
marching around the windows
of her house.
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Kirvens

Diana and
Maggie

Kirven - Heinrich Family Tree
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Heinrichs
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PART 4

Diana and Margaret join the family tree.

Diana Elizabeth Kirven, born March 28, 1950.

Margaret Lorraine Kirven, born March 28, 1952.

Bob holds daughter Diana; Margaret is in bouncy seat with Diana nearby; Diana tries to make her younger sister behave.
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1956
Diana - Marian - Margaret

Diana

1955

Margaret
Diana
1954

Margaret

DianaMARgret!

Having two busy little girls under foot must have driven Bob to simplify
his system for getting our attention, so he combined our names into one
word and used it whenever he wanted to talk to either girl. His word was:
DianaMARgret! Wherever we were, if we heard that, we had to assume
that he meant "me" and come running.
1962
Diana

Margaret

Maggie was the bane of Diana's existence for 16
years until Diana escaped away to college and
never looked back. When editing this page,
Diana wrote, "How true!"

Diana

Photo collage of Diana and Maggie, including a
Christmas photo with Bob and Marian,
Midnight the cat and Blackie the dog.
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Diana was born in Quincy, Illinois and Maggie in Davenport, Iowa (because Bob
worked at the radio station in those two cities). The family moved to St. Louis for
a few years a ter Nancy died to be with Leonard but in 1958 Robert and Marian
and the two girls moved to Cambridge, Massachusetts. There Bob enrolled in the
New Church Theological School so that he could study theology and become a
better promoter of the Swedenborgian Church. (He was in advertising,
remember.) Instead, he surprised everyone by becoming a minister--a surprise
due to his noticeable stammer. Marian enrolled in Perry Normal School and
later, Tu ts University. In addition to the theological school and courses at
Harvard Divinity School, Bob also got a degree from Andover Newton
Theological School and from Brandeis University.
Diana and Maggie were born on the same day, two years apart, so for our
birthday parties Marian always made two cakes: chocolate cake with vanilla
frosting and vanilla cake with brown sugar frosting. (The cake recipes are on
page 59.) The weather in Cambridge was always unpredictable at the end of

March, so there were several birthday parties hampered by blizzards.
However, they were o fset by Christmases without snow, so the year we
received bicycles for Christmas we could ride them that day. Bob, Marian,
Diana, and Margaret o ten rode bicycles together as a family.
The photo below shows the buildings we lived in for six years. We started out
in the one labeled "Sparks House," at 48 Quincy St., moved across the
driveway to the circled building (42 Quincy), back to the Sparks House, back
to the other building, and ﬁnally out of Cambridge to an apartment in
Newton. We had been planning to move back to the other building but Bob
and Marian changed their minds. A month later the furnace blew up and
burned that building to a hollow, dangerous shell.
Harvard University bought the property from the Swedenborgian Church
and built a new school of architecture on that corner. The Jared Sparks house
was moved down the street to a new location about 500 yards away.

Memorial Hall

The Jared Sparks House (48 Quincy
Street) as it was when we lived there.
Aerial view of the Swedenborgian Church, Jared Sparks house, and Memorial Hall, 1947.

Aerial view of the Swedenborgian Church,
2018. Includes new location of the Sparks
House.
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We lived in Newton for ﬁ teen months, then we moved to Hull,
MA. This was another of Bob's dreams--to live by the ocean.
Marian and Bob had bought an uninsulated summer home (see
photo next page) and soon hired a company to blow insulation
into the walls. The only way to do that was to drill holes in the
plaster between each stud and vertically every few feet. All of
the outside walls were covered with these holes! Mom and dad
plugged each one and some got a nice plaster ﬁnish but many
remained looking like odd dots on the wall for the entire time
we lived there.

42 Quincy Street a ter the ﬁre.

Stories from Diana and Maggie
We were about 7 and 9 when our mother would write out a grocery list and
give the list and money to Diana and send us to the grocery store, Star Market.
It was a little over two blocks away and we had to cross two major streets. We
bought the groceries with cash (because everybody did back then) and we each
carried a bag home. Diana could see over the bag but Maggie had to look
around it. Mom knew the prices of everything on the list, so she gave us
exactly the right amount.
*****
We mentioned earlier that Marian had perfect pitch. That and a certain
clairvoyance were two of her superpowers. The most frequent examples of her
clairvoyance came in her uncanny ability to know who was calling on the
phone (Who needed Caller ID? We had Marian!) or approaching the front door
or something that was about to arrive in the mail.
*****
Diana viewed college as an opportunity to escape the family home and,
especially, Maggie. Although the U of Alaska was attractive because it was so
far away, she enrolled in Drew University in New Jersey because it o fered her
an academic scholarship and a Junior Year Abroad program in Freiburg,
Germany. But she still could not escape her family's reach. Maggie had had
her driver's license only about four months when she drove the family car --an
old Mercedes--into a telephone pole. While the car was being repaired, the
shop owner loaned Dad a smaller Mercedes to use until his was ﬁxed. When
Dad picked up his repaired car, the shop owner suggested that Dad buy the
loaner for his daughter so she wouldn't wreck his again. The only hitch in the
plan? They didn't have the $500! But who did have $500 because she had been
working hard and saving diligently for college? Diana. She generously loaned
the money for Maggie's ﬁrst car, but it turned out to be a gi t. Life isn't always
fair.
*****
When Diana le t for college, Grandpa Kirven moved into Diana's old room.
From Bob and Marian's point of view, it was a di ﬁcult time. Grandpa would
keep himself busy, puttering around and ﬁxing things, but sometimes his
repairs were not as good as mom would have liked, so she got frustrated. We
also had to worry about leaving him alone because one time he nearly
electrocuted himself by sticking a knife into the toaster--while it was plugged

in! It fried the toaster. Luckily, it didn't fry Grandpa, too. Another time, he
heated something on the stove--it was electric, so there was no visible
lame--and subsequently le t a cloth hotpad on the burner. It was sending
smoke up the wall when someone found the hotpad on ﬁre and put the ﬁre
out.
*****
Diana and Maggie had some rocky years during which they were not
enemies, but not really friends, either. It changed a ter Maggie married
Steve and Ginger was born. Being mothers together opened a new avenue
for friendship that has blossomed and grown stronger over time. In 2016
they took a 5-week cruise together around South America. O ten when
together they share a joke about something and suddenly they are laughing
until it brings tears to both their eyes. That's when Joe says, "The Kirven
sisters are at it again. Once they start laughing, there's no stopping them."
*****
At one point during their "empty-nest" years, Bob and Marian lived in a
third- loor apartment in Brookline, MA, which did not have laundry
facilities in the building. When Marian was carrying a large, heavy load of
laundry (named "Baby Huey") down to the car, she tripped on the concrete
stairs and broke one ankle and sprained the other. There were no cell
phones back then, and no one was passing by who could help her, so she
gathered her spilled clothes, put them in the trunk, and drove herself to the
hospital emergency room in a standard-shi t car. Imagine how much that
hurt with two injured ankles! Sports players who get injured on the ﬁeld
and keep playing have nothing on Marian. She was as tough as she was
tender.
*****
During his 60s and 70s, Bob found new energy to write again. He had a
veritable avalanche of productivity in those years, even though he had to
devote more and more of his time to caring for Marian. He was ﬁnishing
writing A Book About Dying during Marian's last year. When she was
hospitalized, he sat by her bedside with his laptop, typing paragraphs
between interruptions by nurses, doctors, techs, etc. (There is no peace in a
hospital.) His introduction to that book is a beautiful tribute to her and
what she meant to him.
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Life Path - Diana

337 Beach Ave., Hull MA
Diana and Maggie both graduated from Hull High
School and then went their separate ways. Diana
attended Drew University in NJ and spent quite a
bit of time in Germany both during college and
a ter. Maggie visited her in Germany in 1974 a ter
graduating from Boston University. Maggie did a
poor job of communicating exactly when she'd be
arriving, so Diana graciously spent about 18 hours
at the Frankfurt airport, meeting every incoming
light from either Boston or New York, looking for
her younger sister, who did, in fact, ﬁnally arrive.
In 1975, Maggie married Peter Collins and they
divorced ﬁve years later. There were no children.
On May 29, 1978, Diana married Joseph Floyd
Stickney and our family tree experienced a
tremendous growth spurt!
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Diana decided to serve humanity with love and compassion through her church, so she enrolled in a
graduate program at the Swedenborg School of Religion. Pretty soon she had a crisis of faith as she
discovered that her personal goals did not align well with the outreach e forts of the Swedenborgian
community. She found a new religious home in the Catholic Church and pursued her Master of
Divinity Degree at Weston School of Theology in Cambridge.
Diana and Joe met in grad school and found that they had compatible life goals. Joe was already a
youth minister in Phoenix, so about ten seconds a ter they got married, they moved to Arizona and
raised their four children in the same two-square-mile section of town as they currently reside.
When Bob and Marian retired, they moved to Phoenix, grateful to slip right into the former Stickney
home at 2922 W. El Caminito Dr. For the next ten years, Bob and Marian ate dinner at the Stickney
home every night (along with sundry other guests and temporary residents too numerous to
mention).
In addition to raising her children, her parents, and other people's children, Diana was employed in
several challenging positions, her favorite being with the University of San Francisco in its o fcampus M.A. theology program in Phoenix. She also worked for Catholic Charities a couple of times
and retired from there in 2016, just in time for a ﬁve-week cruise around South America with her
sister, Maggie.

BOOM! There were babies!

Robert

Photo collage of Stickneys: Diana, Robert and
Joe, Robert learning to walk, Robert and
Isaac, Maria, Andrew, Maria, Andrew and
Brownie, and Isaac (2x).

Isaac

Maria

Andrew
and
Brownie
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At Christmastime, 2019, nearly all of Diana and Joe's family gathered to celebrate the holiday at Maggie and
Steve's house in Phoenix. Missing from the family photo is Izzabel Rose Redmond-Stickney (Isaac's darling
daughter) and Isaac's estranged wife, Andrea Redmond. We hope and pray that this phase concludes in the best
way possible for Isaac, Izzi, and Andrea.
The sorrow we feel from Isaac's quadrant is more than compensated by the contributions brought in by Robert.
He married Anya Sukhina, who herself, along with her wonderful parents and sister (and now including
Armand) have greatly enriched our lives. Their children, Katya and Ruslan, are Diana's and Joe's ﬁrst
grandchildren.

Izzi

Izzabel Rose Redmond-Stickney

L to R: Robert, Maria, Katya, Isaac, Diana, Joe, Ruslan, Andrew, and Anya Stickney.
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L to R: Maria, Isaac, Anya, Joe, Katya, Diana, Robert, and Andrew Stickney. The teddy bears
made it into the picture and Ruslan was not born yet.

2922 W. El Caminito Dr.

On the Croton River at Maggie and Steve's house and (above)
on a trip to Washington DC.

3808 W. Malapai Dr.
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Life Path - Maggie

Maggie (then still known as Margie) was living in St. Charles, Missouri,
in 1978 when Diana and Joe got married and moved to Phoenix. In 1980,
she changed her name to Maggie and met Paul Stephen Larsen...at a job
interview...declined the employment position but accepted the marriage
proposal and moved to Minnesota. They wed on December 19, 1981.

Above: Wedding in St. Paul,
MN. Bob Kirven, Maggie and
Steve Larsen, Marian Kirven.

Most of Maggie's career revolved around technical writing, something
she loved. We joked that she wrote about planes, trains, and automobiles
(the title of a movie starring John Candy and Steve Martin). There was
some truth to it. Her ﬁrst job in St. Louis was for Rockwell International,
Sabreliner Division, a line of corporate jets. She wrote operator notes and
newsletters. She le t that job and wrote for a company called ACF
Industries, a company that made railroad cars.

Le t: In Italy, 2000.

Throughout the years, she wrote repair and maintenance publications for
computers, printers, so tware, health programs, and, ﬁnally, jets again.
When she retired in 2016, she was the lead technical writer on repair
manuals for electronics in Honeywell jet plane products.
Maggie and Steve met in Missouri, married in Minnesota, moved to
Pasadena, CA, moved to Croton-on-Hudson, NY, moved to Eden Prairie,
MN, bought a cabin in Wisconsin, moved to Phoenix, AZ, and may have
bought their next-to-last home. Who knows? Unlike Diana and Joe,
they've never lived in one home more than eight years. Oops! Make that
nine years... They really love the home on North 17th Place in Phoenix.

Below le t: Croton-on-Hudson,
NY, 1992 - 1997.
Below right: North 17th Place,
Phoenix, 2011 to present.

Above: Steve and Maggie
in front of Pasadena home,
ready for opening night at
the opera.
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Steve, Ginny (1984), Eric (1990), and Maggie Larsen.

Eric M. Larsen, 18 months old.

The Larsen baby boom followed a very di ferent route from the Stickney version. These photos tell the story of a
son who died at age 2 and of a daughter who found her missing family at age 39.
Christie (unknown to us) was
born Sept. 23, 1979.
Ginger was born March 14,
1984.
Eric was born Sept. 28, 1990.
Eric died July 26, 1992.
Christie found us and made
contact on January 20, 2019.
Our lives are so rich!

L to R: Maggie, Emmy Lou, Steve, Parker, Christie, and Ginger, Thanksgiving, 2019. Missing from photo: Je f Will and
Chris Hawkins.
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Dear Christie,
I wish you were in
this wall of family
photos. We can
never make that up
to you. All we can
do is love you from
now until forever.
Maggie

Photo collage of Margaret L Larsen and the loves of her life:
Father, husband, son, daughters, sister, painting, sewing, and cooking-entertaining,
and her whole wonderful extended family.
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PART 5
The Millennials - the Generation a ter Diana and Margaret

In Chronological Order:

Christie

Ginger

Robert

Isaac

Maria

Eric

Andrew
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If we didn't know blood was thicker than water
we know now
for my perfect never lost always found
daughter
a Christmas day of serendipity and
unbound gratefulness
a rebirth in daydreams again

Christina Marie Fitzgerald Peters Will
9-23-1979

a rebirth in new memories
dear beloved Christie, you are not random
you were never random
fate belief puddles of rare authentic joy
blessed is the heart that dared to stand and beat
where you stood and drummed
dear beautiful girl
you were always love

Poem "Real Life" by Fadi Y Sitto, 10/02/2019
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Robert Kirven, Robert Stickney and Robert Stickney

Robert Kirven Stickney
6-16-1980
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Maria Kirven Stickney
8-19-1982
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Virginia (Ginger) Ruth Larsen
3-14-1984

79

Isaac Kirven Stickney
5-19-1986

80

Eric was born with a coarctation of the aorta
and a ventricular septal defect, the same

heart deformities that his father had at birth.
Eric’s condition required multiple surgeries.
He died from complications a ter his last
operation in July, 1992.

Eric McKinley Larsen
9-28-1990 -- 7-26-1992

Sandy

Zelda
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Rose Circello and Diana

Andrew Kirven Stickney
1-10-1991

Andrew and Snaps
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Generation X - Grandchildren of Diana and Margaret

Emilia Louann Will, July 13, 2007

Kathryn Anna Stickney, August 10,
2009

Parker Elizabeth Will, Sept. 10, 2009

This page shows only a moment in
time. If the next moment brings more
grandchildren or new family
members of any generation, we will
create a new book or revise this one.

Our splendid, beloved grandchildren.

Ruslan Robert Stickney, June 8, 2014

Izzabel Rose Redmond-Stickney,
June 5, 2017
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Bob and Marian were the greatgrandparents of Izzi, Katya, Ruslan, Emmy
and Parker, but they are no longer with us,
except in our thoughts and a few artifacts.

This page shows five generations--from the
grandparents of Diana and Maggie to the generation
of their grandchildren. No one from the Leonard and
Nancy Kirven / John and Virginia Heinrich row is still
living. They were the ones we knew when we were
growing up. Four generations alive at one time is
normal.

Making Sense of the Family Tree.
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Additional photos and artifacts too precious to leave out

Parker, Steve, Emmy

Steve, Ginger, Isaac

Family photo before Chris Hawkins, Christie, Je f, Emmy and Parker Will,
Andrea Redmond, Izzi, Ruslan, and Armand de la Pena. (Missing: Karen
Barber.)

Maggie and Diana, Tierra del Fuego

Bob's ﬁfe, Marian's
recorder
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Diana

Maggie

Painting of Maggie by Virginia and reference photo.

John (Ted), John E, Juliet, Cathie, Mark, and Donna Heinrich.

Diana

Maggie

Marian in her library

L to R: Marian Kirven, Cathie Heinrich, Juliet, Virginia (seated), John E O, Manya, Mark,
Donna, Ted, Joyce Cucullu (seated, Donna's sister), Sandy (John E's wife), John E Heinrich.

Diana and Joe Stickney, 2017
Bob graduating from Brandeis.

Laura Ann Teague and grandchildren, Marian and
Ted Heinrich.
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Donna and Ted Heinrich

The families of two sisters: Maria S., Virginia L., Steve L., Diana S., Maggie L., Andrew S., Isaac
S., Joe S., and Robert S.

Tidbits

Susan Bara is related to us through Virginia Herren Heinrich. Virginia's
brother, Wilson Herren (Diana and Maggie's great-uncle), married Yvonne
Regina Haas and they had a daughter, Jane Herren who married Walter Lund.
Susan Lund Bara is their daughter. She is Diana and Maggie's second cousin.
Susan and Mike's three children, Nathan, Nicole, and Carl, are Diana and
Maggie's second cousins once removed.
*****
Juliet Heinrich married Nick Kolenko and a couple years later her brother,
Mark Heinrich, married Nick's sister, Manya Kolenko. Juliet and Nick had three
daughters: Eva, Natasha, and Kristina. Mark and Manya had two lovely
daughters, also, Sarah and Nadia. Manya died in 2018 a ter a long battle with
MS and lupus. Juliet and Mark (along with their siblings Cathie and John) are
Diana and Maggie's ﬁrst cousins. Katya and Ruslan are ﬁrst cousins with Izzi.
They are ﬁrst cousins once removed with Emmy and Parker.
*****
Maggie and Diana managed to get their families together for Christmas and
other times throughout the year. Isaac was about one year old and barely
walking when the Stickneys visited the Larsens in Pasadena. He had a football
build and a wrestler's stance from an early age. One day he managed to get
himself upright and was toddling around when he heard Robert, Maria, and
Ginger running in his direction. He instantly demonstrated his innate
physicality by planting his feet, crouching slightly, and extending his arms to
improve his balance so that when the whirlwind of children zoomed past he
would stay standing.
*****
When Eric was ﬁrst hospitalized for his heart condition, Ginger went to stay
with the Stickneys in Phoenix so that Maggie and Steve could focus their time
and energy on Eric. Ginger went to St. Jerome's School with Maria and Robert.
She spent so much time with her cousins, in fact, that many people in St.
Jerome's thought she was Diana's other daughter. Later, when Diana and Joe
traveled and Maggie stayed at their house, Maggie would go to St. Jerome's and
be mistaken for Diana.
*****
In the summer of 1992, Maggie and Steve rented a cabin in Big Bear, CA for the
month of June. Eric's nurse, Sandy, was with us. About 4:00 A.M. the famous
Landers earthquake hit. That turned out to be the pre-quake. Close to an hour
later, there was a signiﬁcant rumble and shake, so Sandy grabbed Eric and his
oxygen tank and ran outside. Moments later the brick ﬁreplace wall fell onto
the couch where they had been sitting. Steve and Ginger were cuddled in bed,
sleeping, until the earthquake threw them both up in the air. They landed safely
on the bed rushed out the door just as the large dresser crashed down onto the
bed. Eggs lew out of the refrigerator and the microwave oven bounced o f the
counter and onto the loor.

THE
COUSIN
CHART

Eva Kolenko (le t) is an excellent
photographer and she and her
sisters are ﬁrst cousins, once
removed, to Diana and Maggie. Her
sister, Natasha Kolenko (below) runs
her own wedding loral business.

Kristina Kolenko (le t) is a vet
tech for Guide Dogs for the Blind
in San Rafael, CA.
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A

D

F
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C

E

G

A. Virginia and John Heinrich (standing), Ted and Marian.
B. Virginia and John Heinrich.
C. John and Virginia Heinrich.
D. Joe and Maria Stickney, Juliet and Eva Kolenko.
E. Grandpa Leonard Kirven, Maggie (in front), and Diana illustrate an Iowa
microclimate: summer in the foreground and winter in the rear.
F. Jane Lund, Virginia Heinrich's niece.
G. Eva Kolenko, Cathie Heinrich, Mark and Manya Heinrich, Juliet Heinrich
(Kolenko) Spalding, Kristina and Natasha Kolenko.

B

A

C

D

A. Mark and Cathie Heinrich, Diana Kirven, Donna and Juliet, Ted and John
Heinrich.
B. Marian and Ted Heinrich.
C. Diana Stickney and Juliet Heinrich Spalding.
D. Ted Heinrich, Robert Spalding, Kyle Keeney, Sarah Heinrich Keeney, Mark
Heinrich, Manya Heinrich, Cathie Heinrich, Cameron McEnroe, Nadia Heinrich
(McEnroe), Juliet Spalding, Donna Heinrich, Reid Spalding, and John Heinrich.
E. John E O Heinrich holding John Joseph Heinrich, John Eric Heinrich, and
John Theodore Heinrich.

E
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A

B

E

F

A. Virginia Laura Herren.
B. Virginia Herren Heinrich holding namesake Virginia Ruth Larsen.
C. Robert Hoover Kirven reading at age 4.
D. Diana Elizabeth Kirven and pull-toy.
E. Stella Moore Kirven.
F. Stella Moore Kirven in 1903, 37 years old, twice widowed, three of her
four children had been adopted by other families. She kept only Leonard,
our grandpa, with her, and he le t school when he was 10 to get a job.
G. Paul Stephen Larsen and Robert Hoover Kirven.
H. Robert H Kirven series, age 4-5.
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C

D

H

G

A

B

C

E

D
A. Donna Davis Heinrich, Virginia Herren Heinrich, Juliet
Heinrich Kolenko.
B. Karen Barber and John Stickney (not in this family tree
but deﬁnitely a part of our Phoenix family).
C. Ann Pines (Piny/Piney) Philips Bailey Moore.
D. Louis Landenberger sawing wood in his suit and tie (of
course).
E. Grandmother Moses (Eethel) and Margaret, parting the
waters.
F. Big Chief Fast Lightning and Pilgrim sister Maria.
G. Leonard Eli Kirven.
H. Margaret Kirven, Cathie Heinrich, Diana Kirven.

F

G

H
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Nymphs dancing joyously at Anya and Robert's wedding.

Above: Eethel (Nancy) Hoover Kirven, ready
to audition for the Wicked Witch of the West.

There are many photographs and documents that didn't make it into this book. Some of them
will be uploaded to Ancestry.com (including most of the ones in this book), so you can look there
for the eulogies for Marian and Robert Kirven as well as legal deeds for properties in Missouri, a
patent from Great Britain, and a couple of Last Will-and-Testaments, among other items.

Le t: Diana Stickney holding granddaughter Izzabel
Rose Redmond-Stickney.
Right: 824 Clay St., St. Charles, Missouri, the
house where Aunt Peg (Margaret Gatzweiler)
grew up.
Below: Margaret Kirven Gatzweiler playing
outside 824 Clay St.
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Below: Robert H Kirven
plays the violin.

Co-creators Margaret Larsen and Diana Stickney

