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Legacy Paper
	Being granted the opportunity to interview a person who has had so much life experience and still has so many plans for the future is an honor.  In the real world, elderly people are always being disregarded as having already lived life, and now it’s time to settle down and let the rest of life play out; the truth is that most elderly people have stories that can hold almost anyone’s interest.  It is a pleasure to hear about history from someone who is a text-book definition of historical. 
	When beginning an interview, it is easy to think about things other than what the interviewer is actually saying, but taking the time to listen to what the person has to say can benefit everyone involved.  The woman, N.L., interviewed is from Effingham, IL, born and raised.  She had so much to say about a place that has always been home to me.  I have never stepped out of the box to view a simple town from a perspective that began so many years before me.  N.L. was born in November of 1931, so she has been through many life-altering situations that I should be lucky enough to hear about. 
	Choosing to interview my grandmother for my legacy paper seemed like a safe bet.  I know a lot about her, considering she is my family and we’re close, but I was mistaken.  I found out my grandmother is a woman of many talents and I have never even seen a glimpse of what she has to offer and what she has offered over the years.  I am truly privileged to have the opportunity to get to such a fascinating woman through this legacy paper.
	N.L. was born to Leo Bourgeois and Hellena “Lena” Haarmann in 1931.  She is one of nine children, and she went on to continue to large family tradition by having ten children of her own, which includes my mother, S.K.  She grew up on a farm and was part of the cliché, “walking to school, several miles, in the snow…” story that every grandchild has heard from a grandparent at some point in his or her life.  N.L. claims “I had the nickname of Flip, probably because I talked too much, but I don’t really know” (Lustig, 2010).
	Since growing up on a farm, as so many did at the time, was N.L.’s idea of thrilling, she chose to inspire herself to finish school, which included grade school at a one room country school till 4th grade, St. Anthony Grade School until 8th grade, and then onto high school at St. Anthony High School.  “I influenced myself. I wanted to get away from that ole farm; I hated it! Waking up and milking the cows then off to school, and then the same thing the next morning over and over again” (Lustig, 2010).  She even chose to finish out high school instead of dating her future husband when her mother put her foot down and gave an ultimatum.
	N.L. met her future husband, C.L., in 1948, when she was 16-years-old, through her older sister, who was dating his best friend, at a skating rink.  This was the time when Bing Crosby and Dean Martin were the records to be played, and clothes, although a lot like today, soon would include poodle skirts and short go-go dresses.  C.L. was recently out of the Navy and six years her senior, but they hit is off.  “He was funny; he always had a joke for everything, and he was fun, too” (Lustig, 2010).  They hit it off right away, but because N.L. wanted to finish school, and her mother made her choose, they soon chose to end their new-found love to continue their lives separately.  He got a job in a town a few miles away, and she finished school like she intended.  
	After graduating, in a class of only 17, she went on to work at Norge as a secretary. “I wish I would have gone on to college for secretary work. I always enjoyed doing that, and everything was done by short hand, you know” (Lustig, 2010).  She earned only about $.65 and hour, but that was sufficient for those days.  Not too long after her graduation in 1949, C.L. called her again the last Saturday of June in 1950.  After talking to him and thinking he was someone else, he finally identified himself.  They began dating again and were soon married June, 30, 1951 in St. Anthony of Padua Church, in Effingham IL, where I hope to one day follow in her footsteps.  N.L. stated that this was possibly the happiest memory because it everything started with this day.  They went on a honeymoon to Kentucky Lake, not oversees like so many do now days.  Their life began when they got back.  
	N.L. became a housewife while C.L. moved back to Effingham and worked for Caterpillar.  They soon decided it was time to start their family.   Their family began with W. L., the oldest of ten children, in 1951.  They continued having ten children until their last in 1968.  Having children fit them well.  Although having children went well for 17 years, losing her fourth eldest child when she was only 22-years-old, was the most complicated and tough time she can recall.  It really took a toll on the family to lose such a large part of their lives. 
	Losing C.L. to cancer in 1993 was difficult too.  A new set of grandchildren twins were getting ready to arrive, and he always had a psychic way of telling his children exactly what sex they were preparing for.  He said one last time the sex of the babies, waited for all his children to arrive at the hospital, and said farewell to the family he loved and raised.  Losing him was one of the saddest days, but he had lived his life.  Losing a daughter when she was only 22 was a surprise, and there is no way to prepare for that.  But N.L. became a stronger woman and went on raising the five younger children. 
	N.L. claims that her favorite family traditions are just the times the family gets together for holidays and even the large family reunions that are held every couple years.  When having that many children, it would be tough not to understand the value and worth of a family.  Although all holidays are fun, N.L. hopes to pass on the family Christmas tradition that’s always so fun.  It’s so simple, but always so much fun, and not just the passing out of gifts portion, although her children always do a great job of providing the very best gift at Christmas time. 
	When it comes to gifts, N.L. is pretty simple.  She always claims that she doesn’t need anything yet her children always find something.  The one gift she remembers buying for herself that has imprinted a life-lasting memory in her head is her cluster diamond ring.  “I bought for myself after C.L. passed away” N.L. stated.  It was the one purchase she had made on her own, and something she had wanted for a while, as well. She smiled as she got up from her chair to show me the ring she had purchased.  She handed it to me, and I could see a sense of accomplishment.  I handed it back to her, she placed it on her pinky, and continued answering questions.  The ring remained on her finger throughout the duration of conversation.
	She has lived a simple life working a dietician, head cook, and supervisor of the kitchen at Lakeland Nursing Home in Effingham.  She’s never been too needy or greedy, just lived her life without any added complication and was the best woman she could be, which is pretty great.  She recalls September 11, 2001 being the day that changed her life.  “I can tell you exactly what I was doing. We were passing out breakfast trays, and someone ran in and turned on the television” (Lustig, 2010).  She experienced WWII at a young age, as well, but 9/11 seems to make an impact on everyone’s lives. 
	Even through all the bad that happens during a lifetime, N.L. states that she would like to be around for a long time, hopefully to watch my children grow up someday. “I hope you become a nurse and get married and raise a family, if you want to” (Lustig, 2010).  She has always been an inspiration.  I can rarely recall a time when she wasn’t thinking of someone else.  She loves her children, grandchildren, and her dog, Molly, and she is continuously demonstrating that love when anyone is around.  She is the ideal grandma.  When visiting, baking, cooking, sewing, playing outside, and learning something new are always on the agenda.  She is willing to try anything and teach each grandchild something new.  It is always a joy listening to someone who enjoys life and all it has to offer.
	I pack up my things after realizing that there is so much to tell about such a simple person.  Everyone has a life story and there are so many interesting facts that are so easy to miss. My goal was to be sure that no one missed any of the simple stories about N. L. that could make a difference, and I only heard a few. She walked me to the door and hugged me, then she said “I think you are a great granddaughter, and I hope you have a good and happy life. I love you.” I responded and she laughed her priceless little giggle, which makes everyone around smile. And I left. 
	It’s interesting what we can find out if we only take the time.  I assumed this project would be easy, and it was, but I didn’t expect to learn so much about someone I have known for over 24 years.  She makes me smile when I see her and laugh when she is simply being herself. It just goes to show that no matter how much we know, we can always learn more.  And who knows, we may be inspired or changed by something as simple as a smile. 


References
N. Lustig (personal communication, March 31, 2010).
