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Bertha Anna Adams  

Rentis’s mother, Bertha Anna Adams was 

born October 31, 1885 in Knox County. She 

was the daughter of Walter Andrew Adams 

and Margaret Jane Myers. Bertha had two 

sisters, Sallie and Ruth and five brothers 

James, John, Earnest, Ira and Yula. The Ad-

ams frequently visited the Paces at their 

farm outside Petersburg. Ruth Adams even-

tually married Perry Pace, Tom’s half 

brother. 

Tom had little ambitions, being happy to 

work on the farm. This frustrated Bertha, 

especially seeing her brothers doing quite 

well. Ira Adams went on to be a college professor at Texas A&M and often offered to educate 

Bertha’s children.  

At the Brick House, Petersburg. L to R: Walter Adams, Mar-

garet Adams, Bertha, Ollie, Thomas. Front: Ruby, Rentis 

Tom, Ollie, Ruby and Bertha—Indiana, 1912 
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The family was a quiet, reserved family and Bertha seldom ever smiled. Tom was so control-

ling that Bertha had to ask for any and all money even to buy groceries and her own clothes. In 

later years to help Bertha, Julia would send her clothes since Tom would seldom let her buy 

any. They were always hard at work or struggling to make ends meet. The family went to the 

Methodist church in Petersburg.  

The Brick House farm outside Petersburg, Indiana (1534 West State Road 56) 

Petersburg Press 3/18/1927 

The immediate neighbors to the brick house from the 1920 

census were Lannie Siple, George Bell and William Jones 

in one direction and Andrew Avery and Alfred Fair in the 

other. 

First United Methodist 

The first United Methodist church in Petersburg was 

started in 1835 and the third building was built in 

1891 and stayed the same till the 1990 tornado de-

stroyed it. It was located at 202 E. Walnut about a 

mile from the Brick House. 

Golden A. Smith was the pastor in the 1920’s and 

had a congregation of 777 members. 
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James Oliver at the brick house. Ruby and Bertha  cut off. 

James Oliver at the Brick House 

James Oliver Pace 

Ollie, as he liked to be called, was born May 14, 1907 in Knox County, Indiana.  Ollie went to 

school in Petersburg but never went on to high school.  He worked on the farm with his father.  

Ollie loved to tease but he also had a cruel streak. As children, Ollie would try to get Ruby to 

jump out of the hay loft into a pile of hay, but he knew there was boards with nails in them so 

she would get hurt. 

He played a guitar and sang and liked to play in a local band . “I have seen the picture of him by 

the Big Drum.  The bus company down there was called ‘Blue Bird’ and Raymond Mosby 

drove for them awhile. I don't know if Ollie drove for them or not”, recalls JoAnn. 
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“Ollie met Doris Keith, a good friend of Ruby’s at church and they were married in 1927.  Do-

ris wanted to go God’s Bible School over in Cincinnati, but Ma Toler wouldn’t help her to go. 

Later Ma was sorry she hadn’t when Doris married Ollie. Mother told me that he threatened to 

kill himself if she didn’t marry him. She realized later that he wouldn’t, he was too selfish.” 

“Tom and Bertha begged Doris not the merry Ollie. They said that he would ruin her life and he 

did. Doris went ahead and married Ollie, 

but it turned out to be the biggest mistake 

in her life.”21 

Ollie and Doris Ollie out hunting. 
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Ruby Agnes Pace 

Ruby Agnes went to school in Petersburg but never 

went on to high school. In 1927 Ruby, at the age of 17 

married Raymond Mosby, a local bus driver. They were 

married in Petersburg. 

“I always liked to live in the brick house (outside of Pe-

tersburg). I used to slide down that banister. Momma 

used to get after me and say, "Ruby", she'd say," you up 

there slidin down that banister. " And she’d get after me, 

you know. I'd just love to get up there and slide down 

that banister. And the one downstairs was too small. 

Didn't have far to go on it.” 

“I remember once when Dad was ill and we were there 

alone and all of a sudden we just heard this noise that 

sounded like someone was hitting a bunch of switches 

on the sidewalk. It sounded like it was out in front of the 

door out in front, out to the main road. And of course we 

were scared and everything. We went out into the hall-

way and while we were out there well it happened just right out in front of us it sounded like, 

but we couldn't see anybody or anything.” 

“The dog was awful and mom was scared to death and even the dog down in the barn heard it: 

so loud it woke him up. He came to the house a barkin. I never did figure it out and we had 

the awfullest time and grandpa was gone somewhere I don't know. He (Dad) wasn't there and 

that's what made it so bad. Just mom and us and Ollie was afraid.” 

“The noise never happened when Dad was there. It got quieter and then went away. I never 

heard anything like it in my life. The moon was shinning, you could look all outside but we 

didn't see anything. If there's anything like ghosts then that was one. The noise was so loud it 

was like it was right at your feet. But there wasn't anything there at all because you could see. 

Some people thought that there was someone tried to scare us so bad that we would move 

from the house but if there's any truth in that, I don't know.” 

“We had everything we wanted there (at the brick house). What we didn't , we raised it you 

know. All kinds of fruit. Butter. I remember we churned milk and butter and I remember that 

churn we used to have to turn, Oh, I hated to do that. My mom did all the cooking, I didn't 

help her very much because I was always outside playing. When I got older at threshing time I 

helped her cook for all those men.” 

Rentis, Ollie and Ruby, circa 1916 
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“We just fixed everything, chickens. And it took a lot of food for a big bunch of men like 

that. And of course mom had her own milk and butter from the cow we had there. Her and I 

would have a big table stretched clear across the dining room there and into the kitchen full 

of food. I was just a kid when I was helping her. A lot of cooking for a bunch of hungry 

men. Mom fixed biscuits a lot. To make ice cream we'd have to go in there (Petersburg) and 

get a cake of ice. Dad killed the chickens. Mom never would kill a chicken at all, she just 

cooked em. Of course I didn't, I was just a kid, ya know.” 

“Time soon passes away. When Jackie was born she had a head full of hair, it was just black. 

a whole lot of hair on her head. Most babies you know are bald headed. She always did have 

her own black hair. Old Dr. Logan “he was the one  brought you into this world”, (to Jackie). 

I know I had a play house up at the brick house all my dolls and things on the top floor.” 

 

Ruby Agnes Pace, Petersburg 1915 
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“I used to plow corn down there. Ol Ginger was the one that done the buckin, you know. 

Used to get up on him and he'd buck em on down on the ground. Ginger was the horse. We 

only had one horse the rest of them were mules. Ol Queen, she was grey. I done hooked the 

team and go down there, any of them, it didn't make no difference to me. It took two of them, 

at times the horse would be hooked up with the mule on a plow when it took two of them. 

When I used to get up on that you had to guide it with your legs, you know. I'd plow a whole 

field of corn down there with the team I'd get on that mule and ride back. But that's all in the 

past.” 

“Our first car was a 1923 Chevy. I remember we'd all get in there and start travelin somewhere 

and us kids would stick our heads out, you know, and dad would say " get your heads in 

there", he said "you look like a bunch of gypsies”. I’ll never will forget that.” 

“You remember Ollie, he'd always wait for that man, I forgot his name, that went to work 

there in the morning and he had a car, you know, and Ollie, he didn't want to go ahead and so 

he'd get to ride because (he said) "I couldn't catch no ride with you and Eldred stringing 

along." So he'd come along and pick him up you know. The man would. And when they'd go 

by he'd wave at us and he'd go ahead and leave us to walk. Ol Ollie was somethin' else.” 

“Mr. Lease, he was a cripple. He was a superintendent at school. Everybody was afraid of 

him. They said he used a kind of machine, a paddle machine he used on you to give you a 

whippin', you know. He'd whip kids who'd go down in the basement to play, that wasn't sup-

posed to. He'd hit such that they'd let out a big yell. Boy, kids would just scatter, would just 

get outta there. We just had to stand around on the corner we couldn't go to school unless the 

bell rang. I was little and I'd stand around, it was cold, my hand were cold, my feet, well the 

bell rung and we could go on the grounds. I always did like that old school.” 

“I was living at the brick house when I met Raymond (Mosby) we went and got married and 

we come home. I said: " Mom we went and got married." She couldn't believe it. He was com-

ing over here (Bicknell) working all the time, and I had to stay down there (Petersburg) so we 

just took a notion to get married and he came over here and he was a coal miner and all.”  

Petersburg Press, 12/30/1927 
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“There was a bus route from Petersburg to Washington. He rode 

that bus route and get on the ferry boats to cross the river to go 

over to Washington. That's where I met him at, then he’d come 

and take me to Washington with him and men would say "where 

did you get that pretty girl at", you know, “well I got her and 

she's mine” he said. I remember that. She (Mom) couldn't say 

very much about it (my getting married). She was really put out. 

But it had already happened then. We just took a license and 

went over and got married. It was really a shock on Mom. That 

was awful for me to do it that way, but then I was young and 

wantin' to get married and so I done it, you know. I know Grand-

pa wouldn't let me. It was too late there wasn't nothin' could be 

done about it.” 

“Raymond had to come back over here, he was a coal miner, He had to come back over here 

and work in the mine and I'd stay home and he'd come home every weekend. Until we was fi-

nally able to come over here, (Bicknell). Get us a house. I met him there a drivin' I guess. He 

went over to Washington in the cab thing you know, then after we got married he had to come 

back over here, then he had a job over here working in the mines. So I finally come over here 

and we got us a house.” 

“We had to haul our wash clear from the river (Pride Creek) down there. There was a pump on 

the river, you know, we'd have to go down there and haul our water. There was a pump at the 

house but it never was fixed. There wasn't very much water, then you know.”27 

 

 

Ruby Agnes Pace 

Ollie with Ruby in the  wagon, 1911 
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Rentis Eldred Pace 

Rentis lead a typical farm boys life, with chores 

and good times. They raised most of their own 

food on the farm as well as the cash crops. They 

had cows and an never ending supply of chickens. 

He especially loved the abundant watermelon, eat-

ing only the seedless sweet core and tossing the 

rest. With a good friend of his from town, Leon, 

they would go to Indian Mound and hunt for Indian 

arrow heads. 

Rentis went to school in Petersburg and would of-

ten catch a ride with the postman on his way to 

town. If his father 

didn’t come to 

pick him up he 

would walk back 

to the farm after 

school.  

Rentis with the family dog, Shep. 

Rentis in Petersburg 
Rentis clowning around with his lovely sister Ruby, 

Petersburg. 
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Rentis did well in school, and was on the honor roll in both 

Junior high (91 1/2%) and Senior high school (90 1/4%). 

By the time Rentis was in senior high, the enrolment was 

242 students. 

Rentis’ favorite subjects 

were history and geogra-

phy. He also did very well 

in English grammar. He 

was interested in what was 

beyond his small town 

world and  was always anx-

ious to leave home. One 

summer he went down to 

Texas to work for Ira Ad-

ams at College Station. Ira , 

who was a professor at 

Texas A&M, offered to 

send him to Texas A&M 

when he completed high 

school, but Rentis was only 

interested in joining the 

Army and seeing the world. At the age of seventeen he went 

into his high school class and told the teacher and his friends 

that we was quitting school and joining the Army. His friends 

cried out Nooo, but he was determined. At the age of seven-

teen, lying about his age, he signed up with the US Army but 

was 18 when he actually reported. Later he admitted that he 

was stupid not to have accepted Ira’s offer of college, but he 

couldn't see it then.  

Rentis joined the US Army on June 20th, 1931 at Fort Benjamin 

Harrison, Indiana (Army Serial Number 6656252). Fort Harrison 

was about 140 miles north on the east side of Indianapolis.  

During the Great Depression the family was forced to leave the 

farm and moved into Petersburg. George Frank needed to sell the 

farm because of the depression. When they moved into town, they 

had very little and Tom ended up on welfare.  When living in Pe-

tersburg, Tom eventually went to work for the WPA.  Rentis would 

send home some of his Army pay to help. 

Rentis in school,  Petersburg, In. 1927 

Pike County Democrat, April 26, 

1929. 

Rentis school picture 
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Petersburg school, Rentis top row, 4th from right. Sarepta Deen Teacher. 

Petersburg school, 2nd Grade. Rentis front row, 5th from right. Georgia Kelp teacher. 

Petersburg school, 6th grade, Rentis 2nd row, 5th from right. 

Petersburg Elementary School 
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Sarepta Deen  

Sarepta was the first grade teacher of Rentis in Petersburg, a name he always remembered. Her sister, Thirza Deen 

was also a teacher in Petersburg in the 1920’s. She was raised on a farm in Perry County, Oil Township by her 

parents Joshua and Helena Deen. In 1880 she was 15 years old and she had two brothers Robert (19) and William 

H. (13) as well as her only sister Thirza (21). At that time Joshua was 45 and Helena was 43. 

Georgia Kelp was Rentis’s second grade teacher. 
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Pike County Democrat,  

May 31, 1929 
PCD August 1930 

Rentis still being in high 

school would have had some 

of these teachers. 

Rentis at the brick house, Petersburg 
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The  Brick House Neighborhood 

The Brick House was in a farming area west 

of Petersburg. Tom’s neighbors raised peach-

es, grapes, watermelon, corn and wheat. 

PCD September 12, 1930 

Pike county, Washington township, Plot map/ownership 1925+.  

Petersburg Press 

3/25/1927 

Petersburg Press 3/15/1927 
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The Keith and Toler Families - 1900s 

Adelia Lamb Toler 

Adelia was the daughter of  H.D. and Margaret 

Lamb. She had four bothers and sisters: Oliver P., 

Newton L., Malman , and Thomas H. who were 

all born in Washington State. Thomas was born in 

1877 and married Gertrude B. Adams and they 

had two children Arvil I. born 1899 and Opal R. 

born 1903. Malman was born in 1871 and married 

Ada C. They moved to a dairy farm in Missouri 

and had four children and each name started with 

a “G”: Garth V. born 1906, Garnett H. born 1907, 

Gilbert W. born 1909 and Garett H. born 1912.  

Adelia married Dail Toler and they had six chil-

dren: Anna Clyde, Adelia, Herbert Dale, Stella N. 

and Margaret N.  

 

 

 

 

Anna Clyde Toler 

Anna  married Jerry Keith and they had two children, Edward and Doris. Anna died in 1910 

when Doris was just two years old. Jerry always carried a gun when riding in their buggy in 

case they saw some game. The gun went of accidentally and 

Anna was shot in the chest. She died of what they called 

“consumption”. Back then everything was called consump-

tion if it had to do with the lungs. Anna wanted Doris to be 

raised by her parents Adelia and Dail Toler.  

When Doris went to live with the grandparents Adelia 

(Lamb) and Dail, they still had three of their own children 

living at home in Madison Township; Isa then 19, Adelia 19 

and Herbert D. age 12.7 Anna’s son Edward Keith initially 

went to live with their father Jerry. But by 1920 Edward 

was also living with the Grandparents Dail and Adelia, then 

68 and 53, out on the bluffs in Petersburg, Vincennes Ave-

nue.12  

 

L to R:Gilbert, Garrett, Garnett, Garth Lamb  

Adelia and Dail Toler 

Anna Clyde Toler 
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Doris Dale Keith 

JoAnn remembers: the “Toler's lived outside 

of Petersburg proper up on the ‘Bluffs’.  

They are  high ground along White River.  I 

have been there as a kid.  Mother had to walk 

a long distance  to go to school in Petersburg.  

Once in a while someone would give her a 

ride on a horse when it was really bad weath-

er.  Being an orphan was not a pleasant life.  

Mama was just a little child but Ma Toler 

had her doing things that were too hard for a 

little girl.   Mama milked the cows and had to 

clean the separator before she went to school.  Her hands would be cracked and bleeding.” 

“She didn't have any clothes and her Aunts ( Anna's sisters) would make her a dress sometimes 

when they sewed for their children.  She used to tell me when I wanted something that she only 

had two dresses at a time when she was a child and she was lucky if she got an orange and or a 

stick of candy for Christmas.  Now I am sure that Ma Toler loved mama, but she was a very 

stingy person.  The Tolers had money since they had a lot of property, you just wouldn’t know 

it the way Ma Toler was so tight. Mama liked to cook like her Aunts did, but Ma would always 

admonish her not to use too much of this or that.  It has always made me feel bad to think of 

my mothers life as a child.” 

PCD October 24, 1930 

It should have been “Dail” 

Doris Keith (center) with friends, Petersburg 1927. 

Doris Keith 
Tom Pace and Doris at the Brick 

House, Petersburg 1928 
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The Petersburg Tomato 

Cannery in Petersburg. 

JoAnn believes this is 

her mother, Doris at the 

cannery. 

“When Mama was older, Ma bought a car and Mother would drive her around town and could 

get out to go to church.  Mother also became afraid of her own  temper.  She would get so angry 

with Ma, she was afraid of what she would do.  When she became a Christian, she would go all 

around down there and sing and play the piano in Revival Services.  When she passed away in 

1980, a few older people came to the viewing in Petersburg. They remembered Mama.”  

“When she worked at the Tomato factory peeling tomatoes by hand would have been in Decem-

ber 1929 or 1930 because I was born August 11, 1930 but I should have been born in June.  

They didn't induce labor then and she was truly miserable with a baby too large for her to carry 

and a month overdue.  They all thought both of us would die when I was born.  As it was she 

was torn severely and in later years had to have surgery.  She had made a pretty little silk dress 

with embroidery on it and a little bonnet to bury me in.  I have it among my very cherished keep 

sakes. Dale Toler, her grandpa, whom she had lived with until she was married,  wanted to live 

long enough to see me born--which he did.  He died soon after but I don't know exactly when.  

Back to the Tomato factory.  She was so nauseated that she would vomit in the bucket of toma-

to peelings.  When she found out that the peelings went into Catsup, she couldn't eat catsup for 

many years. Ha!  (Just adding a bit of "trivia"  for you.) Mother was a good dress maker and 

could take a piece of paper and just cut out a pattern from it. She did a lot of piece work”21 


