January 31, 2000

100th Wedding Anniversary for Bernard Francis Meyer and Wilhelmina Josephina Rieman married at St. Peter and Paul Church Ottawa, Ohio January 31, 1899.

The wedding as told to me by my mother, Wilhelmina, when I was pre‑school age.

The date was supposed to be October 19, Mom's birthday, her 19th. But, her mother had not recovered enough from a bout of typhoid fever to allow her to have her oldest daughter leave home.

Bernard, my dad, had a family farm to live on and a barn to build before spring planting, therefore January 3 1 st, became the wedding date. Lent interfered with it being later.

On January 3 1 st, a weekday, Bernard and his brother Henry, the best man, came to Church in Ottawa and met Wilhelmina and her sister, Lena, her bridesmaid, who were brought in by Grandma and Grandpa Rieman for the wedding at 9:00 o'clock. Then, you fasted from midnight if you were going to communion, so Mass was seldom later.

After the ceremony, the whole group went to the restaurant where Wilhelmina had been cook and pie baker for several years and Bernard and his brother Henry had delivered ice for a long time.

Both of the girls had dark dresses, navy blue with an over-weave of black. Wilhelmina's had a hat to match. Lena's was navy too, but with plain weave and her hat and ribbons matched the bride's. The hats were beautiful trimmed with satin ribbon bows, cream colored. The men wore dark suits.

After breakfast/brunch, the wedding party of four went down the street to the photographers and had a wedding picture taken.

Then Bernard and Wilhelmina took the buggy and went to New Cleveland to pick up Wilhelmina's chest and personal belongings and headed out towards the farm they were going to live on‑ 5 miles on the other side of Ottawa ‑ a nine-mile jaunt. In a buggy, that took quite a while!

By the time they arrived at the farm it was towards evening and bitter cold, so it became imperative to start a fire and warm up the house, a three room bungalow. Bernard had been in residence (sort of) so there was a heating stove, a cook stove, a bed and a chest.

They unpacked what they needed for Mom's chest, got in a supply of wood and a bucket of water, ate supper and went to bed. When they awoke the next morning, the fire had gone out so the fires had to be started again. Mom said it was so cold the bucket of water had frozen solid and she used a hand axe to break of chunks of ice to make coffee for breakfast. Once they were warm again and fed, they were ready to start their new life together and get the barn built!

The barn is still standing though it looks considerably smaller to me now than it did when Mom explained about the building of it.

The wood lot from which the lumber was cut is still on the farm and has been replenished a number of times in the century.

The house has been added to and restructured at least four times but the original lumber is still in the kitchen, dining room and bedroom.

Mom's most vivid recollections of the day were the cold, that made the horse's breath seem frozen as they drove, and the bucket of ice she had to chop to get coffee made.

This would have been told to me when Grandma Meyer had 7 children and had been married approximately 19 years.

Freda Schmenk

