Carol Studer Memories

Louise Meyer was tough and independent. She always worked, and her kids were latchkey. Once they were playing on top of the large dining room table and tipped it over. They got in a lot of trouble for that and many other things. Frank was tough too. Louise didn’t graduate from high school. 
When Louise was a young woman she got very sick with TB and was sent Upstate to convalesce. That’s where she met Frank. He lived in Woodbourne. 

Frances wanted to be an actress. Aunt Mar encouraged her, but her dad said “If you become an actress, you can’t come back home.” Fran worked for Sperry and joined an acting club, but didn’t pursue it as a profession. Fran was bright. She went to work young, at a dry cleaners, before her friends were working. 
Marty liked to go to the beach and sit in the sun. Harold and Lou were both sweet on Marty. She was more flirtatious. They were all part of a big circle of kids that grew up together in the same neighborhood. Harry’s dad said “Doesn’t she have a sister? Why don’t you date her?” 

Lou and Harry both served in the war. They were friends, but not necessarily best friends. Harry’s dad encouraged them to go travel after the war, to get the war out of their systems. They spent about two years drifting around the West, working off and on as needed.
Harry Studer’s dad owned a garage in Queens, where Harry worked. Lou (also called Louie) worked there for a while, and became a truck mechanic when he moved to Kingston (to marry Marty). Harry took over the station when his dad retired at age 55. 

Frances Erts died of diabetic complications (type 2) at age 64. It was fairly sudden. She and Harry were on vacation in Florida when she collapsed and died in the hospital while on life support. Harry remarried within the year, and lost his second wife ten years later. 

Frances had three children: Carol, Alan, and Gary. Mary and John Drum used to babysit for Carol (b. 1949) and her younger brother Alan (b. 1952). 

Did Marion work at Macy’s in Jamaica for many years? 
Carol retired at 66, and now paints. She got her degree in accounting, and then got a Masters. She managed a HUD housing complex for seniors, disabled, and low income families. 
Carol thinks that Marty’s daughter Barbara was Louise Meyer’s favorite.

Several years after Lou and Frank Erts moved to Kingston, Martha Meyer moved up there with her sister Tillie. Martha was called Aunt Mar. Tillie was “slow,” probably developmentally disabled, and never married. 

Marie Goetz Meyer (Louise and Josie’s mom) lived with Louise when she was old, but they had to send to her to a nursing home when Louise got sick and couldn’t care for her. Marie had dementia. [I learned from Sheila that Marie got to see Lincoln’s funeral pass through NY in 1865, when she was 6 years old.]

Frank and Louise didn’t have a wedding reception (Carol doesn’t know why). So they had a big party for their 40th (Ruby) anniversary, and people gave them red things, including some dessert glasses that Carol inherited. 

Carol lived with Frank and Louise for two years when she was going to Ulster Community College. She was living there when Louise died in 1968 (after a one-week illness, possibly pneumonia), and when Frank died in 1970 (just before Carol graduated). 
Marty threw an 80th birthday party for Louise in Marty’s backyard in August, 1968. Fran showed up as a surprise. Three months later Louise died unexpectedly. 18 months later, Fran surprised her widowed father, Frank, with a visit, and shortly after that he died unexpectedly in his sleep. Fran always felt these pre-death visits were a strange coincidence…

As Pat said, she was asked to be maid of honor for Marty’s wedding because Fran was pregnant (with Carol), and it wasn’t considered proper for her to be in the wedding. Fran was very upset about this. She said she wasn’t even showing. Her father, Frank, said, just let her hold some flowers in front. But Louise wouldn’t agree. 
To add insult to injury, Fran got stranded at the church after the wedding (everyone thought she was riding with someone else). Luckily a neighbor came to check and see if anyone needed a ride. So it was a tough day for Fran! 

Carol has Fran’s wedding pictures … somewhere. She did send me one. It shows Louis, Harold, the priest, Frances, and Marty. Since Harold was not Catholic at that time, they were not allowed to get married in the church. So the ceremony took place in the Rectory.  
High Falls:

Frank and Louise bought a guesthouse that had been in operation for a while, and had a good reputation. People came up from the city to stay there. 

Fran was the cook, Louise ordered the food, Marty was the waitress. Some of their guests were waiters from the city on vacation. Marty got yelled at by Louise for telling one of them to “Hold your horses!” when things got busy. Marty said the waiter didn’t mind, but her mother sure did. 

Fran and Frank loved the farm, Louise and Marty hated it. 

Fran and Marty each had three kids. One of each of their kids went to college (Carol and Barbara); the others did not. 

Fran’s kids (she has one grandchild)
1. Carol 1949: never married, no kids; lives in Bellmore, Long Island
2. Alan 1952: one daughter (estranged) plus two stepkids

3. Gary 1957: one stepdaughter; Gary lives in North Carolina
Marty’s kids (she has five grandkids & one great grandchild)
1. Barbara 1950: daughter Jennifer (PhD nursing administration); son Stevie has an 18-month old; Barbara lives in Kingston
2. Nancy 1953: daughter Jocelyn (lives next door to Marty); Nancy lives in Kingston
3. Larry 1955: daughters Alyssa (pharmacist) and Danielle; Larry lives in CT

We do know what happened with Aunt Mar’s will. Aunt Marty got the house that she lives in and and the stocks were divided equally among the nieces and nephews; Frances, Raymond, Marion and Charles.  My aunt also told me that my grandmother’s favorite sister was Josie.

I remember that my family went up to help Aunt Marty with cleaning out Aunt Mar’s apartment.  My mother was pregnant and at that time she was lifting things she shouldn’t have been lifting and ended up losing the baby very early in the pregnancy.

My aunt Marty also remembered that Uncle Allie told my grandmother Louise to invest and buy stock in a company that was just going public and that it would be a Great Investment. It was Avon. We don’t if she did, but we do know that Avon took off and is still around today. Aunt Marty still has an Avon lady.

Aunt Marty doesn’t remember Aunt Mar ever being called “money bags”. She did tell me that Aunt Mar did have a bull dog and a little white fluffy dog that was cute and whom they liked to play with.

