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* ‘GEORGE ROCKENBACH=¢ |
| CELEBRATES BIRTHDAY

165 Friends Visit Aged Resident !
Monday, Commemorate
Ninetieth Anniversary

R T Misses Viola and Irene Rockenbach
OBSERVES BIRTHDAY ' held open house on Monday after-
| noon and evening from two until nine
| on February 2, in compliment to their
father, Mr. George Rockenbach, who
celebrated his ninetieth birthday an-
niversary that day.

Friends and relatives from far and
near came to offer felicitations. One
hundred sixty-five guests registered
in the guest book. Mr. Rockenbach '
was the recipient of many telegrams !
and special delivery letters from dis- !
tant states, from those who were un-
able to be with him.

All the rooms of the house were
banked with beautiful flowers. 2

Misses Viola and Irene Rockenbach
were assisted at the tea table by Mr. |
Rockenbach’s granddaughters, Mrs. |
Lester Taylor of Glen Ellyn, Miss
Elizabeth Rockenbach of Crystal
Lake, Mrs. Edward Jacobson and Miss
Margareth Plagge of Deerfield, and
Mrs. Almon Rockenbach of Crystal |
Lake, wife of George Rockenkach’s
son, assisted all day in the serving
of refreshments.
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90 years — February 2, 1931

Paragraphs About Some
Folks You Know.

the month. To Washington, the

twenty-second. But in Deerfield,

today, the second of February, is
George Rockenbach’s. Oldest resi-
dent, yet nimble of limb as the neigh-
bors half his age P
rand still undis-
‘ puted champion
for sprightliness
of wit, the white
haired patriarch
of the village is
celebrating the
ninety-fifth anni.
versary of his
birth.

With the sturdy
thread of his
memory, Mr.
Rockenbach ties

+his modern town
to a past of un-
broken prairie
and an Indian
hunting ground,
of stage coaches and log cabins and
the first settlers—the pioneers who,
but for him, would be to this genera-;'
tion only names on the headstones

TO Lincoln, the twelfth day of

GEORGE
ROCEENBACH.

Great GrandfatherrRockenbackot the village grave yard instead of

the vivid, robust personalities that

at 95 glus, they are.

. George Rockenbach was an infant
jin the arms of his mother when, in
‘the spring of 1841, Jacob Rehm’s
wagon, carrying the women and chil-
dren of the pioneer Rockenbach fam-
ily—the men . were afoot—rumbled,
over the old Indian trail grom l:':hi-;
cago and stopped at the site where
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Orman Rockenbach, my grandfather;
Almira Rockenback Heybeck, my aunt;
Sitting is my great grandfather,
George Rockenback, and my cousin Frank
Heybeck. ' _

Four generations picture., otanding is









My Grandfather Orman Rockenbach with his
prize corn stalk. In this picture he is
thin because of cancer.












18 1s my mother as a senior
at the University of Illinois.




































