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Here is Mother, Laura Louise Moore Hendee, in her young teaching days.  She 
was born on the family farm outside Butler, Missouri.  The family moved to 
Colorado Springs in 1920 due to her mother's tuberculosis.  While listed as a 
"prosperous" farming family in the History of Bates County, the Moore family 
was anything but that after the move.  Grandpa, Percy Lee Moore, found a job as 
a grocer, eventually becoming manager, but Mother always said money was tight-
--enough so that they "didn’t notice the Great Depression."   
 
 
 
 
Percy Lee Moore and Laura Louise on family farm outside Butler, Missouri     c. 1918 

 
 



But, somehow, Mother knew, without a doubt, that she wanted to…and would… attend college.  Perhaps since 
her mother, Minnie Nadine Holwell Moore; her aunt and stepmother, Sallie Marie Holwell Moore (Minnie's 
sister); and her great aunt, Alice Leona Holwell Sartain, taught in the one-room schoolhouses around Adrian, 
Missouri, Mother may have been inspired by them.  Minnie and Sallie's brother, Raymond Virgil Holwell, Sr., 
also taught for a short time.  
 
Percy and Sallie were unable to provide much help toward Mother's college ambitions, though Percy (Grandpa) 
did give his daughter $25; I don’t remember if that was per term or per year.  But, with that, working her way 
through, partly as a housekeeper for two years for the Lehan family, she made it!  (Mr. Lehan was an eye 
doctor; a J.W. Lehan is listed in Colorado Medicine, Volume 13.  I assume this is the same man.)  
 
The next two years, Mother worked for many of the teachers at the college, earning enough money so she and a 
friend, Edith, could rent a small basement apartment. "To us, it was heaven!" I recall Mother telling of how they 
got much pleasure from making fudge.  Her work was in the English office….grading papers, making 
bibliography cards for term papers, helping doctoral students put their dissertations together, and correcting 
those already in a rough draft.   
 
"I had some outstanding teachers.  James Michener was certainly one.  A Dr. Ethan Allen Cross was a highly 
respected English teacher nationwide.  He also put together anthologies used all over the U.S.  My name was in 
one as a translator for Beowulf.  (WOW!  From Old English, written sometime between the 8th – 11th 
centuries...good going, Mother!)  My senior students in Lakewood found my name—a lot of excitement!  I 
did that translation one Christmas vacation."   
 
Mother graduated from Colorado State Teachers' College/Colorado State College of Education in Greeley, 
returning for her Master's in Secondary Education.    
 
I did not recall her exact position at Lakewood High School, but found in her obituary that she taught English 
there from 1941-43.  She was also the Junior Class Sponsor and the Pep Club Sponsor.  
 
Since this photo was labeled as "Color Day," I checked out the colors of the high school, which are currently 
orange and black, with, appropriately, a tiger mascot.    
 
Going back in my family history records, I found additional information on this topic of Mother's time at 
Lakewood High School.  
 
Around 1986, Mother and I spent some good times with her recounting history 
and stories of her life while I served as secretary.   Here, I am sharing the parts 
relevant to this account.   Gilcrest is about 12 miles from Greeley.  
 
"In the fall of 1940, I went to Gilcrest to start my first job, and I was very 
pleased and excited.  I had never taught a day in my life on my own but, here I 
was, supervising student teachers, one group in the morning and a second in the 
afternoon.  I was the only woman in the high school and also in the rooming 
house where the gym teacher, the ag teacher, the music teacher and I stayed.  I 
had a large room on the second floor, across the front of the house, and we had 
one bathroom down the hall.  I really liked Ray Jess, the ag teacher, and Fred 
Quine (?), the music teacher. 
 
 
            Laura Louise Moore Hendee     
               1940 
 



 
"Chet (Frank Chester Hendee) and I continued to date.  He would come up to take me down to Denver to 
concerts and plays, and many times we took Fred with us.  Chet and Ray Jess became good friends, but, sadly, 
Ray went to war and was killed in action (much online, buried in Neupre, Belgium).   
                    
"The staff and I would go a few blocks, usually in Ray Jess’s car, to eat our meals at the home of a Miss Louise 
Engle.  She was a wonderful cook; I still remember her pork soufflé.  And, she was very good to us.   
 
"I thoroughly enjoyed the year---the students, the funny little potato and sugar beet farming community, and my 
fellow workers.  When it got cold, the students had part of the schoolyard flooded for ice skating, and the kids, 
especially Tard Belcher, taught me how to ice skate. (Tard and Mother later worked together at Merrill Junior 
High in Denver.)  I took groups of them on the school bus to Boulder for a newspaper conference and to the 
neighboring towns for debates.  It was a fun year.  Also, the principal of the high school---his wife and I had 
some nice times together.  Later, they settled in Boulder, and Chet and I enjoyed outings with them.  
 
"Toward the end of the year, the superintendent of Lakewood, Fletcher Miller, came to Gilcrest to interview our 
student teachers.  I knew this was the last year that the college would use Gilcrest as a student teaching center; 
they would be farmed out over a larger area.  I had been offered a job as a teacher at Gilcrest High School, but, 
Mr. Ninemiers, the superintendent, said I shouldn’t stay there, that I should go to a larger, more important area.  
So, I also interviewed with Mr. Miller and was hired on the spot to teach English at Lakewood High School.   
 
"In the meantime, Edith and I had started the summer before to work on our 
Master's degrees, mine in Secondary Education.  So. we returned to Greeley 
for the second summer....with this summer, one more and a thesis to go.  
(Edith Lorimer Graham remained a dear, life-long family friend. She was 
also my godmother.  At age 5, I was the flower girl in her wedding to 
Gordon; I well remember my beautiful red velvet dress!  They were dear 
people.  Their daughter, Sheila Graham, currently serves as Assistant 
Superintendent, Educational Support Services for Cherry Creek School 
District in Colorado.) 
 
"After summer school, Chet helped me find an apartment in Denver. It was 
near the state capitol on Grant, a buffet apartment.  It had the tiniest kitchen 
I’ve ever seen, a bathroom and one larger multipurpose room.  I had to pull 
the bed out of the closet and open it up before I could crawl in.  Not much 
space was left in the room.  Since my building was close to the next building, 
my place was dark.  I had no phone, but used the one in the hall near my 
apartment.  This little palace cost $100 per month, but, that was OK, because 
I was now making $1500 per year.  This was my first home, and I was 
happy.     
 
Edith Lorimer (Graham), Laura Louise Moore (Hendee) (middle), Frank Chester Hendee   
Boulder Falls, Colorado  1940  

 
"Lakewood High School was a super place to teach, with bright, well-behaved, motivated kids, good teachers 
and a supportive community.  Fletcher Miller had his office there, and our principal, Miss Nell Stevens, was 
excellent.  I didn’t have a car, so I rode with two other teachers and paid to do so—a good arrangement.  
 
"Ernie Rossi was the football coach when I went to Lakewood.  He, his wife, Em, Chet and I became very good 
friends.  They had their little boy, Rich, who was about 2 years old.  When I went to Merrill to help open it in 
January 1953, there was Ernie as assistant principal.   We’ve stayed good friends all these years.   
 



 
"Those years at Lakewood were during the war (World War II).  As teachers, we had to give out the sugar ration 
coupons.  We also helped coordinate the scrap metal drive.  People had their beautiful wrought iron fences, 
doors, and ornamentals dismantled, bringing it all in to our football field.  It was eventually hauled away for the 
war effort.   
 
"I taught 11th and 12th grade English to wonderful kids, a real 
joy.  In those days, we taught all day with no planning 
period.  I also had charge of the library with 18 students 
working in it.  I was Pep Club sponsor and also sponsor of 
the junior class, which meant planning the junior prom and 
having to raise the money to put it on at Lakewood Country 
Club.  (I remember years later going there to dinner with 
Edith and Gordon, who lived in Lakewood)  One way was to 
sell candy at all the games, but, because of the war and the 
shortage of sugar, candy bars were in short supply.  So, Chet, 
as he traveled around in his work (CPA), gathered together a 
lot of candy bars.   
              Percy Lee Moore, Edith, Sallie Marie Holwell Moore      Colorado Springs   1939   
          Edith lived in the downstairs apartment at Grandma and Grandpa's rooming house in Denver for a while before she married.  

 
"The second year I was there, I woke up one school morning with three-day measles.  No substitutes were 
available, so one of the senior boys, John Witascheck, taught Hamlet for three days in the 12th grade class.  A 
teacher filled in for the 11th grade.  Later, John helped build the ALCAN (Alaska) Highway (which we drove on 
to Alaska in 1956).  (I remember when I was teaching 4th and then 5th grades in Rockford, Iowa from 1966 - 68, 
Linda came out to visit.  A teacher at the high school suddenly died, and Mike and I needed to attend the 
funeral.  There was no sub available for me, so Linda took over my class during the service. She had a college 
degree, but, no certification to do this--unlikely for either situation to be allowed today, but, during Mother's 
wartime shortages, I am sure, no choice.)  
 

"On December 7, 1941, a Sunday, Chet had brought over a deer heart from his 
fall hunting at the ranch (Lake Fork Ranch that we co-owned in Conejos County), 
and I was cooking it.  The picture of where we were in the apartment is indelibly 
burned in my mind as the news came on the radio of the bombing of Pearl 
Harbor.  The next morning at school, we had an assembly so we could all hear 
President Franklin Roosevelt’s speech.  All the boys but one in my senior class 
enlisted right after school was out.  Several were injured, and three were killed.  
The one who did not enlist had very bad eyesight.  He was extremely bright and 
went to Washington, receiving many honors for his war work.   Our music 
teacher left right in the middle of rehearsal for our school operetta.  I finished the 
rehearsal, and we put on a good show.  
 
 

Laura Louise Moore Hendee ---a gift to Chet   1941 
 

 

"That year I was asked to sing at the graduation—two songs.  Chet was more nervous than I.  (Oh, could 
Mother sing---beautiful soprano!) 
 
 
 



"After two years of teaching, one at Gilcrest and one at Lakewood, Chet and I decided it was time to get 
married; so, we set the date for May 28, 1942—the last day of school.  We wanted to go to California for our 
honeymoon, and I had to be back in two weeks for my last summer’s residence for my Master’s degree. 
(Daddy's mother lived in Los Angeles.) 
 

"Everything was cut back because of the war, so we had a simple, but nice, 
wedding at 8:00 p.m. in the United Brethren Church in Colorado Springs 
on S. Nevada near the courthouse and near the location of the grocery 
store where Daddy had started work in 1920.  Edith was our maid of 
honor, and a Bob Sebring was the best man.  My accompanist from my 
vocal lessons days, Ruth Testerman, was the organist.  All but one of the 
Lakewood teachers, plus Mr. Miller, drove down for the wedding and 
small reception at home.  And, we left the next morning for California.     
 
"But, to back up a little, women usually were not allowed to keep their job 
after marriage.  So, I went in to tell Mr. Miller my news, expecting to 
come out with no job for September, but, no, he said he wanted me to stay 
on ...and with a pay raise.   
 
 
 
Laura Louise and Frank Chester Hendee    wedding photo    1942  

 
 
"That spring, Chet and I were busy trying to find a house to buy, but, houses and apartments were in short 
supply.  Finally, we decided to rent for a while.  We found a lady who was getting a divorce who lived in one of 
the houses called a Denver Square.  It was in the 1600 block of Milwaukee near City Park.  The whole block is 
now gone, torn down for the expansion of Mercy Hospital.  The lady lived on the second floor, and we occupied 
the very nice first floor.  But, halfway into our first year, her divorce came through, she sold the house, and we 
had to find a place to live."   
 
(Cynthia:  “Denver Square” is a term Linda and I are quite familiar with.  From online:  "The ‘Denver Square’ 
is the local term for what is coined a Foursquare home in other parts of the United States. The correct 
architectural term is Vernacular Classical Revival style.  This style reached the height of its popularity after 
Denver suffered the economic effects of the Silver Crash of 1893. Turning away from the showy Victorian 
architectural style, the Denver Square was a model of efficiency.  A simple box, the Denver Square was a two-
story home built of practical brick.  The interior of these homes was incredibly efficient. Being a box, the 
division of space was unhindered and allowed for a large amount of usable space.  Many turn-of-the-century 
Denver real estate owners found themselves with an empty lot. However, Sears and Roebuck came to their 
rescue with affordable kits shipped out on the daily train. While many people took advantage of the first 
modular homes, local builders and craftsman were still necessary to erect and finish the kit homes. Many locals 
also selected the style, but had it built on-site.  These homes are seen on every block within a five-mile radius of 
Denver's epicenter. Some neighborhoods are one Denver Square after another. Fortunately, the original 
homeowners did add their own details and spice, so each Denver Square is its own final creation.  These homes 
are still a practical choice in the 21st century. They are easy to update and remodel, thanks mostly to their 
original box shape. Without the construction obstacles that a complicated Victorian offers, the Denver Square's 
simplicity is still its best selling point.") 
 
 
 
 
 



 
"We finally found our first home at 1550 Steele St., 
the one we had when you girls were born.  But, the 
house needed a lot of work, including removing a 
wall between the living and dining rooms and 
putting in a small high window in the living room 
(shown in picture on right).  Because of the war, it 
was very difficult to get materials and workers.  
Finally, we rented a shabby one-room, kitchen and 
bath, in the 1200 block on York for one month. At 
the end of the month, there was still a little work to 
do on our house. Chet was out of town, but would be 
back to pick me up from school that afternoon.  
When I left for school in the morning, I didn’t know 
where we would be that night.  Well, we lived at the 
Shirley-Savoy Hotel on Broadway and 17th, now torn 
down, for two weeks and then got into our house.  It 
was a good beginner house for us because it had a 
little apartment upstairs.  So, when Chet was gone, I 
wasn’t completely alone.  We lived there until the 
summer of 1956 when we moved to south Denver.   
   
           
        Laura Louise, Cynthia, Chet Hendee     1550 Steele Denver   c. 1946 
 

 

 
 

Shirley-Savoy Hotel in downtown Denver                    
 
 

 
Laura Louise Moore Hendee at 1550 Steele St.   
1982------year of her retirement    

Mother and I toured around our old neighborhoods.  

 
 
"The summer of 1942, I lived in Greeley with Edith, who was also finishing up her Master's.  Chet lived in 
Denver, but came up every weekend when he was in town.  I wasn’t very happy with this arrangement, but he 
and I agreed it would be foolish to give up on my Master’s at this late date.  A funny story came out of this.   
 



 
 
"Chet went down to the ranch in August to help Bill (co-owner, with wife, Frances) move the cattle and horses 
from the 10,000’-high ranch country down to the Rio Grande Valley near Alamosa for the winter.  Since there 
were a lot of animals that 
year, they decided to 
drive them (on 
horseback) down the 70 
miles instead of trucking 
them.  When he got to the 
valley, he sent me a 
telegram.  So, one Sunday 
morning the telephone 
woke me up in Greeley, 
and a young woman read, 
'The cows and horses are 
all in love.  Chet.'  Then, 
in a puzzled voice, she 
exclaimed, 'That’s what it 
says.'  Of course, Chet 
had written, 'The cows 
and horses are all in.  
Love, Chet.' 
      Laura Louise Moore Hendee and Edith Lorimer Graham at our Lake Fork Ranch in Conejos County      1940  

 
"The second year at Lakewood went very well, and I was happy there.  I was also very happily married.  We 
had a little mixed-breed tan, feisty dog named Skippy, the first dog I’d ever had...always cats before."  (Mother 
always told how she named each of her string of thirteen childhood cats Zekey.) 
 
"Since I didn’t doubt that we would have a family, I announced to Mr. Miller that I would be leaving Lakewood 
High School at the end of the school year, May 28, 1943. 
 
"At last, the summer ended, and I was able to get back to Denver.  I still had my thesis to write, but I was going 
to do that using my classes as subjects.  I finished my thesis that year, had it approved, published it and received 
my Master's in June 1944.  I did not go to Greeley to get it because I was pregnant with you, Cynthia, and in 
those days, there was no way I was going to walk profile across the stage." 
 
And, so ends the story to accompany this Lakewood High School photo, saved these 73 years and unearthed 
among so many others.    
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


