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Farm Stories includes a group of 24 stories of my experiences working on my Uncle Fred's farm
in the Amish/Mennonite community of Allensville, Pennsylvania. The setting is in Big Valley in
Mifflin County. It includes twenty-four color photos of places and events during that time.
Chapters called Silo Monkeys, Fire, Ouch, and Oh No! tell interesting stories of my five summers
working there between 1960 and 1965. Uncle Fred was a tall man with a hearty laugh and
endless stories of deer hunting and farming. His influence helped shape the man I have become.
These are true stories that include a description of life in the early 1960's.

"For undergraduates it offers a broader understanding of violence and for this and other
reasons, it is better than its competitor." -- Drew Humphries Published On: 2013-08-27"The text
is very instructive when considering the significance of violence throughout the world. The
opening reference to the idea that "all violence is connected," and that we live within a "unity of
human aggression" is a testament to the reality of violence within all aspects of American
society." -- Tracy Tolbert Published On: 2013-08-27"The text gives detailed overview of violence
while presenting the material in a way so that students can critically engage with the material. I
would without a doubt use this book if I were to teach a violence class, and would consider using
it as an ancillary in a theory class, especially at the graduate level." -- Courtney Waid Lindberg
Published On: 2013-08-27About the AuthorAlex Alvarez, PhD, is a Professor in the Department
of Criminology and Criminal Justice at Northern Arizona University. From 2001 until 2003 he was
the founding Director of the Martin-Springer Institute for Teaching the Holocaust, Tolerance, and
Humanitarian Values. His first book, Governments, Citizens, and Genocide,was published by
Indiana University Press in 2001. His other books include Murder American Style (2002),
Genocidal Crimes (2009), and Native America and the Question of Genocide (2014). He has
also served as an editor for the journal Violence and Victims, was a founding co-editor of the
journal Genocide Studies and Prevention, was a co-editor of the H-Genocide List Serve. He has
been invited to speak and present his research in various countries such as Austria, Bosnia,
Canada, England, Germany, Lithuania, the Netherlands, and Sweden.Ronet D. Bachman, PhD,
worked as a statistician at the Bureau of Justice Statistics, U.S. Department of Justice, before
going back to an academic career; she is now a professor in the Department of Sociology and
Criminal Justice at the University of Delaware. She is coauthor of Statistical Methods for
Criminology and Criminal Justice and coeditor of Explaining Criminals and Crime: Essays in
Contemporary Criminal Theory. In addition, she is the author of Death and Violence on the
Reservation and coauthor of Stress, Culture, and Aggression; Murder American Style; and
Violence: The Enduring Problem, along with numerous articles and papers that examine the
epidemiology and etiology of violence, with particular emphasis on women, the elderly, and



minority populations as well as research examining desistance from crime. Her most recent
federally funded research was a mixed-methods study that examined the long-term desistance
trajectories of criminal justice-involved individuals who have been followed with both quantitative
and interview data for nearly 30 years. Her current state-funded research is assessing the needs
of violent crime victims, especially those whose voices are rarely heard such as loved ones of
homicide victims.
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14. 57 Ford Fairlane 500 15. Broken Wagon 16. Richard and Jay 17. Timber! 18. Ouch! 19. Fresh
Air Girls 20. Aunt Dorothy 21. Ronnie & James Introduction: The Farm Setting The
Hartzler farm lay next to the small town of Allensville in Mifflin County Pennsylvania. It stretched
from the front field hugging the Lutheran Church Cemetery to Stone Mountain rising behind the
farm. Across the street, Westover’s Garage stood in front of the small farmhouse where my
father Paul was born. Christian Roth, his father, was a concrete mason who did concrete work
all over Big Valley. My mother Beatrice Y. Hartzler and my father Paul M. Roth grew up just
across the road from each other and fell in love.My mother’s grandfather and grandmother Yoder
left the farm and built a two story brick house with a small barn, in the middle of town. It is a
block down the street from the Lutheran Church. They lived there until they died some years
later. Grandfather Levi and his wife Maude took over the farm. My mother, her sister
Janet (Zook), my Uncle Fred and Uncle George, all spent their childhood and teen years on the
family farm. Her Brother Homer died as a child.In my lifetime, we referred to the farm as the
Hartzler home place. After Grandma Hartzler died, Uncle Fred took over the farm. This is the
farm where I worked for five summers, starting in 1961, when I turned fourteen.The large red
dairy barn sat across the front field. It was the centerpiece of the 100 acre farm. It stretched a
hundred feet long and fifty feet wide with two silos standing in the front. The brown ceramic tile
silo stood beside the taller wooden one. Wooden staves held together with large metal rods
wrapped around it like a barrel. A light green roof topped it off.On the right side of the barn stood
the hog pen, exuding all of its foul odors upon anyone who entered. A corn house was perched
at the bottom of the hill at the opposite end. The lane ran between it and the barn. Both were
painted red and trimmed in white just like the barn. Behind the hog pen, was the orchard, with a
few small chicken coops and some fruit trees that grew part way up the hill. A few sheep grazed
in the orchard keeping the grass short.The lane went from the highway around the barn, up the
hill past the house, all the way to the mountain that rose steeply behind the farm. Fences
encircled the fields along the upper lane.Directly behind the barn a raised chicken house
covered a three bay garage. The Farmall M and the Farmall H tractors parked in the first bay with
the cars kept in the second and third. The Farmall C fit nicely under the barn overshot next to the
milk house.In the middle of the area between the barn and the yard fence, just beyond the milk
house, was a large red fuel tank that had a pump with a handle on top of it. We pulled the
tractors up beside the tank, and turned the handle to pump them full of gas. A small cedar tree
shaded the tank from the hot summer sun.The large white farmhouse sat at the bottom of the hill
behind the barn. Its high porch extended across the front of the house overlooking the front yard
and barnyard. A white rail fence enclosed the yard next to the lane. Two large English walnut
trees provided shade for the front yard. Next to the big house, a smaller white house was rented
to the John Byler family. A white cement block garage sat in front of the smaller house next to
the orchard.Behind the house a large unpainted wood shed and garage enclosed half of the



back yard. A large vegetable garden bordering the back yard was cared for by Aunt Dorothy,
Julia, and Audrey. The old iron water pump stood rusting in the yard next to the garden.Juicy red
raspberries grew along the fence row across from the wood shed. The old black cast iron bell sat
silently on top of the wood shed, no longer calling us to come for dinner. Raspberry bushes
continue up the hill along the lane hanging like dreadlocks out over the ditch. A small sour
cherry tree grew across from the back gate. Three Black Cherry trees silhouetted themselves
against the sky along the alfalfa field above house.At the top of the hill behind the house an
unpainted implement shed shared the pasture field on the right. Just over the hill, the lane made
a gradual rise toward the mountain. It stretched past several fields and a cow pasture.A wide
aluminum gate marked the end of the lane and the beginning of the lower mountain meadow.
The cows pastured there during the day. In the evening we would bring them to the pasture on
the hill behind the house which made it easier to get them in the early morning.A steep mountain
hay field overlooked the mountain pasture. Uncle Fred sometimes took the tractor and baler
across the field, but did not risk letting me drive the tractor on this field.There are no large
flowing streams on the farm, but there is a little creek that runs through the back of the middle
pasture or the pole weevil, as Uncle Fred called it. Large squishy puddles of water collected, but
in the heat of the summer the mud holes would dry up. Water is very essential for milk
production. Thirsty cows crowded around the large watering trough, in the barnyard, when they
came back to the barn to be milked.The farm is set in the picturesque Kishacoquillas Valley in
Central Pennsylvania. Generations of family history have left their mark. Julia and Audrey grew
upon the farm. When they left home there was no one to take over the farm. After Uncle Fred
died, Aunt Dorothy sold it to an Amish farmer who stripped out all of the electrical wiring and
remodeled it to suit the Amish lifestyle. They built another larger silo in back of the barn and
extended the roof out in front to hold horses and cattle. It was interesting to me, a few years later,
to encounter a team of horses pulling a disc through the front field. The farm made a full circle
back in time.                 

The book by Dwight Roth has a rating of  5 out of 4.3. 27 people have provided feedback.
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