We lived eight miles northwest of Aurora. My father, Elton Elge, was determined to get
me to high school. Heavy snow had fallen and been whipped into monstrous drifts. He
attempted to bring me and the neighbor Berggren sisters, Janet and Barbara, to town by
car but the snow-blocked roads forced us to turn back.

Dad had flown his Aeronca airplane to Aurora the day before for groceries. Both his
field and the Maurice Kremer field south of Aurora had strips along the edge where the
snow had blown off. He decided to warm up the Aeronca again and fly usto town. He
had to make three trips as the plane could only hold the pilot and one passenger. The
three trips required only forty-five minutes. Floyd Bagby met us and took us into town.
We only missed one-half day of school. We stayed in town until the roads were finally
opened.

Submitted by Carolyn Elge Solander, Aurora, NE

F-/E5~0 9

73£ g /99 -9, J \,4,,2&2,, A Gan. Ko
tnaleded %WW sZhoc ’




