
Today, Feb 18, 1925, my brother Herbert was born.  We were all very proud of him.  When he 

started to school, he was small, nicknamed Pee Wee (edit WHO: she misspoke re his nickname 

and I corrected), which followed him for many years.  Today you would never think of him 

being so small at one time.  I believe he must have been in sixth or seventh grade he had his 

appendix out.  This was after Carolyn came along.  He had to stay in and take care of himself so 

he learned to embroidery to pass off time.  He also took Home Ec in school. 

 

 

 


