Guided Autobiography Workshop
The History of Our Family
Occupations of the Family


Occupations of the Family
I remember very clearly the time my Dad taught me how to pound in a nail into the old staircase to fix the back porch where we lived on Broadway and Ogden in downtown Milwaukee. I felt so proud to be working with my daddy. He was so strong and so smart.  He used to bui ld and repair TVs and radios too. Back then only a handful of people had a TV although almost everyone had a radio. Our apartment was filed with boxes of old tubes and parts of all sorts and I remember holding electrical manuals open for him as he read how to repair something.  I also remember sticking my finger in the round sockets that he told me would give me a terrible shock. It did and I never tried that again. 
But my father only had one arm. Actually, he had two but one was completely unusable. He developed polio when he about 8 years old and his arm never really grew after that.  He always wore long sleeves so he could tuck in his arm with the sleeve into his pants pocket. 

Because of this handicap, he often had difficulties finding a good job.  And, because of the intolerance of others toward people like him he often found solace from a cruel world at the bottom of a bottle.  But most often, he worked as a bartender at Johnny’s Tap on Milwaukee’s east side. 
My mother worked many long hard hours at the Boyton Yellow Cab Company in Milwaukee for over 35 years. First she was a cab driver and later a taxi dispatcher. Being a dispatcher is a very stressful job and she too found relief at the end of a bottle.  I guess they made a good pair that way.
Although my environment was difficult, I believe I got my strong work ethics from both my father and mother.  My father would say he was the “jack of all trades and master of none”. And, although he often could not find work due to his handicap I don’t remember him ever turning down a good days work. I also know that he was called lazy and a good-for-nothing. That was said of me too but I refused to listen. 

My father told me many times that he would not always be around (and my mother was rarely ever around) so I had to learn some things to survive on my own. When I was very young he taught me how to safely change a light bulb, how to cook some hotdogs on the stove (we did not have microwaves back then), how to open a can of beans without cutting myself, how to sew a button on my clothes, and how to stop a “running toilet.” If something needed to be done, we got it done.  
My Dad was always able to finish the job he started. He could still pound a nail into the old staircase. He would push the nail in as far as he could and hold it steady with his leg and then take aim and pound. It maybe wasn’t pretty to watch but he was always found a way to do what he was determined to do.  My Dad died when I was about 12. 

I am sure that the things my dad taught me had a profound influence on my determination of having a career and doing a good job.  I tried to instill the same hard-working values in my son, David and taught him many of the same things I was taught. He has become a very successful, resourceful entrepreneur and business man currently working as a Network Developer in Hartford Wisconsin.  

This got me to thinking. Unless we somehow fall into tons of money and learn how to “work” it, most of us have to work for a living. So, what occupations did my ancestors have? Did any of them have any interesting occupations?  Where did my ancestors work?  Where does my love of writing come from? Why did I want to pursue a career in the field of computers when most other girls were looking for jobs as airline stewards or teachers?  Why do I love to scrapbook?
Well I am sure my love of computers came from my father and his ability to repair TVs.  My love of writing probably comes from my mother who made lists of everything and all my ancestors for all the wonderfully written letters and post cards that have been preserved for so many years. But what about the others? What could be learned from them?
My Grandmother, Christine (my namesake) was a Typographer. A Typographer is a person (as a compositor, printer, or designer) who specializes in the design, choice, and arrangement of type matter.  That certainly applies to me. 
My Great Grandfather, Charles G.E. Zetteler, Sr , came to this country as an interior designer and later an upholstery maker.  So I am sure that some of that creative capability was passed down to me. 
My Uncle Joseph Prasil was a fairly well known artist in his day. He once carved a complete nativity scene out of wood and it was displayed at the Milwaukee Museum for several years.  This certainly applies to the artistic side of me.
So, I am sure that my ancestors played a definite role in shaping my DNA.  

	Name
	Ancestor
	Date
	Occupation

	Frederick C. Zetteler
	Father
	1945

1946 
	Machine Operator

Bartender

	Dorothy E. Lord
	Mother
	1943 
	Taxi dispatcher

	Charles G.E. Zetteler, Jr. 
	Grandfather
	1910 
	Chief Clerk – Life Insurance Agent

	Christine A. Tesarek
	Grandmother (namesake)
	1920 
	Typographer 

a person (as a compositor, printer, or designer) who specializes in the design, choice, and arrangement of type matter

	Laurence Lord
	Grandfather
	1895 

1930 
	Farm Laborer

Carpenter

· Also reported by family member to have driven a horse drawn street car in Monroe Wisconsin. 

	Nellie Sawin
	Grandmother
	1920
	Seamstress

	Charles GE Zetteler Sr.
	Great Grandfather
	1868
	· Upholsterer

· Interior designer.

· Founder of the Garfield Lodge for the Knights of Pythias in Milwaukee.  Very prominent business man in Milwaukee according to news clips I found. 

	John Goff
	Great Grandfather
	1850

1861
	Farmer

· Fought in Civil War as an infantryman but died of smallpox. 

· Wife received 2.00 pensions for each of her 4 children until they reached the age of 16. 

	James O Lord
	GG Grandfather
	1880
	Machinist

	Frederick T Zetteler Jr
	GG Grandfather
	1850 

1862
	· Farmer

· Tin ware salesman

	Frederick T Zetteler Sr
	GGG Grandfather
	1850
	· 1862 Justice of the Peace

· 1868 Notary Public and Census Taker

· 1869 Notary Public and Real Estate Agent

	Michael Zetteler
	Half-Brother 
	1950
	Free-lance writer and Long shore man

	Daniel Benson
	Grand Uncle
	1920
	Barber

	Duane Lord
	Great Grand Uncle
	1930
	Pharmacist

	Joseph Prasil
	Uncle
	1950
	Artist – Had his Nativity sculptures in the Milwaukee Museum
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