
A Feroglia Family History 

by Arthur ά{ŀǳŎŜέ Feroglia and Jim Enrico, with help from Mark Feroglia and othersΧ. 

The Growth of the Feroglia Family  

Great Grandfather Giuseppe Feroglia (Joe Sr.), was born and lived in Northern Italy.  He lived to be 99 and died 
when he fell from the balcony of the chalet where he lived.  The woman he married was an orphan and there is 
no history of her name or background.  However, it is believed she lived to be 93. From this union were born six 
children: Giovanni, Valentino, Angelina, Pietro, Giocoma, Tomasso and Giuseppe (Joe Jr.). 

Grandma and Grandpa Feroglia  

Joe Jr. was married in Italy in 1880 to Maria Dominica 
Castagna who was the daughter of Joe Castagna, 
whose wife was also an orphan without a name and 
lived to be 88.   

.ƻǘƘ WƻŜ WǊΦΩǎ ŀƴŘ aŀǊȅΩǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊǎ ǊŜǇƻǊǘŜŘƭȅ Ƙad red 
hair. 

!ŎŎƻǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ WƛƳ 9ƴǊƛŎƻΩǎ ŀŎŎƻǳƴǘ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ƛƴ мффнΣ WƻŜ 
Jr. immigrated from Monastero and Caossolo, 
Province of Turin, Piedmont, Italy in 1884.  Mary 
followed in 1885 accompanied by their two children 
born in Italy, Mary who was 3 years old and Polly who 
was a baby of six months.  A third daughter, Paolina, was born between Mary and Polly, but died in infancy and is 
buried in Savoy, Italy.   

The rest of the original Feroglia clan was strung out between Italy and Washington. 

¶  Giovanni married a French woman named 
Josephina.  It is possible that she was Josephina 
Marmilliot and is related to a Maurice Collet who 
resided in Dijon, France.  Giovanni had immigrated to 
Moyia, British Columbia, Canada and then moved to 
Wallace-Black Bear, Idaho, where he worked in the 
silver mines as early as 1875.  He and Josephina settled 
in Idaho where they had five sons; Joe, Frank, 
Dominick, John and George. 

¶ Valentino spent three years in the United 
States.  He returned to Italy where he died in 1927.  He 
had two children; Margherita and Nicolo. 

¶ Angelina married Joe Barra and lived in Roslyn.  
Angelina was born in 1864 and died in 1931.  Her five children were: Joe, Mike, Mary (Revelli), Minnie 
(Aimone) and Della (Gaudina). 

¶ Peitro possibly lived in Illinois. 

 
Coassolo, Turin, Italy, birthplace of Maria Dominica Castagna 

 
Josephina with two of her children in BC, 1910 



¶ Giocoma possibly lived in Texas.  He died in France where he had gone to escape the draft. 

¶ There is no record of where Tomasso lived but, some accounts say it was Illinois. 

Grandmother aŀǊȅΩǎ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŀƭǎƻ ƛƳƳƛƎǊŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ ²ŀǎƘƛƴƎǘƻƴΦ  aŀǊȅ ƘŀŘ ǘǿƻ ǎƛǎǘŜǊǎΣ tƛƴƻǘŀ 
(Giuseppina) and Gigia (Margherita), a half-sister, Matilda and a brother, Joe.  Matilda lived for a while in Cle 
9ƭǳƳΦ  {ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊ ƻŦ aŀǊȅ ŀƴŘ aŀǊȅΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘ, who had deserted her and disappeared in France.  
Joe moved to Roslyn and was killed in the coal mines on his second day of work. 

The Early Feroglias  in America  ɀ Grandfather Joeȭs Family 

The Joe Feroglia Jr. (my grandfather) family came from Italy 
and first settled in Coal City, Illinois about sixty miles south 
of Chicago, then moved to Kellogg, Idaho. 

 Grandfather Joe had his own shoe making shop and made 
hob nailed boots for the miners and loggers in the area. 
When the coal mines opened up in the Cle Elum-Roslyn area 
in 1889, the family moved west and pursued the same 
trade.  

After arriving in the United States with Mary and Polly, Joe 
WǊΦ ŀƴŘ aŀǊȅ ƘŀŘ ŦƻǳǊ ƳƻǊŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΤ ¢ǊŜǎǎΣ WƻŜ όά[ƛǘǘƭŜ WƻŜ 
aŀŦǊƻέ my Dad), Della, and Jenny.  All of these siblings 
except Della lived in Cle Elum-Roslyn.  

All the sisters, except Della, lived in Cle Elum or Roslyn, and all but Della married Italians.    

¶ Aunt  Mary was born in Manastero, Italy in 1881.  She married Anton (Tony) Ranetta and had four 
children; Joe, Billy (William), Dolly (Dorothy) (Morgan), and Helen (Bausano). 

¶ Aunt Polly (Pauline) was born in Monastero, Italy in 1885.  She married George Maneghel in 1905 and 
John Enrico in 1919.  She and George had two children and she had two more with John; Harold James 
(Jim) and Earl. 

¶ WƻŜΣ ά[ƛǘǘƭŜ WƻŜ aŀŦǊƻέΣ ǿŀǎ ōƻǊƴ ƛƴ муут ƛƴ /ƻŀƭ /ƛǘȅΣ LƭƭƛƴƻƛǎΦ  IŜ ƳŀǊǊƛŜŘ 9Řƴŀ /ŀǎŜȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ ŦƻǳǊ 
children; Joe, Arthur, Mae (Clark), and Maxine (Bashaw). 

¶ Aunt Tressie was born in 1889 in Illinois. She married Alex Gaydou.  They had two children; Dan and 
Vivian (Heathcock). 

¶ Aunt Della was born in 1892 in Roslyn.  She was the only offspring of Joe Jr. and Mary who did not marry 
an Italian.  She married Clinton Swope and lived in Naches, where they had a cherry and peach orchard.  
Their children were Sybil (Wright) and Eleanor (Fund).  

¶ Jenny was born in 1893, but died at a young age and I didnΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ƘŜǊ.  She was married to Clyde 
Marriman.   

My father was, like his father, a shoemaker.  Grandfather Joe was a rather unapproachable guy, especially to us 
ƪƛŘǎΦ  ¢ƘŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ōŜƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǇŜŀƪ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘ ǾŜǊȅ ǿŜƭƭΣ ŀƴŘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ŜȄŀǎǇŜǊŀǘŜŘ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ to 
communicate with us.  Grandmother Feroglia diŘƴΩǘ ǎǇŜŀƪ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘ ǾŜǊȅ ƳǳŎƘ ŜƛǘƘŜǊΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ƘŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ 
berating us when she thought we needed it. 

My cousins were Joe, Billy, Dolly, and Helen Ranetta.  The Gaydous were Danny and Vivian.  Jim and Earl were the 
Enrico contributions, and Sybil and Eleanor were the Swopes. 

 
The Feroglia Family, circa 1900s 



Because of the close proximity of the families, holidays and birthdays became large family affairs especially 
Thanksgiving and Christmas when the sisters would join forces and spend many days preparing the food.  They 
were all tremendous cooks, and the raviolis they produced still bring tears to my eyes just thinking about them.   

All of my uncles were coal miners, 
and owed their souls to the 
Company Store (Northwestern 
Improvement Company).  We 
were all a touch above the 
poverty level, but not by much.  
Of course, everybody else in town 
ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ōƻŀǘ ǎƻ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 
even notice.  The upper echelons 
of the Northwestern 
Improvement Company were 
fairly well-off in comparison. 

The Northwestern Improvement Company, NWI, owned the mines and their main customer was the Northern 
Pacific Railroad whose trains would stop in Cle Elum to take on coal for their steam-driven locomotives.  The NWI 
ŀƭǎƻ ƘŀŘ ƭŀǊƎŜ ά/ƻƳǇŀƴȅ {ǘƻǊŜǎέ ƛƴ wƻǎƭyn and Cle Elum where you could buy groceries, meat, underwear, fishing 
gear, etc.  The usual practice was for the miners and their wives to charge their purchases and, at the end of the 
month, ǘƘŀǘ ŀƳƻǳƴǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǘŀƪŜƴ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƛƴŜǊΩǎ ǇŀȅŎƘŜŎƪΤ ƪƛƴŘ ƻf a captive clientele. 

Since my father was not a miner we did not have charging privileges at the Company Store, so we traded with the 
ƭƻŎŀƭ ƛƴŘŜǇŜƴŘŜƴǘ ǎǘƻǊŜǎΣ ǿƘƻ ƻǇŜǊŀǘŜŘ ƻƴ ŀ άŎƘŀǊƎŜέ ōŀǎƛǎ ŀƭǎƻ ŀƴŘΣ ǘƻ ƘŜŀǊ Ƴȅ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ǘŀƭƪΣ ǿŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ Ǝot out 
of debt to the stores.  Incidentally, if a miner was found to be trading at a store other than the Company Store he 
was soon notified that the practice had better stop or he could pack his bags. 

'ÒÁÎÄÐÁ Ȱ,ÉÎËȱ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ #ÁÓÅÙÓ 

WƻƘƴ WŀƳŜǎ άWWέ /ŀǎŜȅ ǿŀǎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊƭƛŜǎǘ ǇƛƻƴŜŜǊǎ 
of the Casey family.  He was born in Kentucky in 1820, 
married in Illinois in 1844 and died in Kansas in 1886.  JJ 
married Harriet Clark in 1844.  Harriet was born in 1821 
and died a few months before JJ in 1886.  The Caseys 
had seven children: Benjamin F., William T., Charles 
Moody, Jeremiah G., Anna and John Tillman.  

9ŘǿŀǊŘ [ƛƴŎƻƭƴ ά[ƛƴƪέ /ŀǎŜȅ ǿŀǎ ōƻǊƴ ƛƴ мусм ŀƴŘ ŘƛŜŘ 
in 1943.  In 1881, he married Georgianna Coble, the 
daughter of Daniel Coble and Sarah Anna Albert Coble.  
[ŀǘŜǊΣ DŜƻǊƎƛŀƴƴŀ ŘƛǾƻǊŎŜŘ ά[ƛƴƪέ ŀƴŘ ƳŀǊǊƛŜŘ hǎŎŀǊ 
ά{ƘƻǊǘȅέ ¢ŜǘƘǊƻǿΦ   ά[ƛƴƪέ ŀƴŘ DŜƻǊƎƛŀƴƴŀΩǎ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ 
were: 

¶  Alta (Parmentier), who was born in Illinois and 
had three children; Gladys, Edith and Chet (Aunt Alta 

was later married to Charlie Fisher);  

¶ Uva;  

¶ Odessa 

¶ Art (my namesake)  

 
Northwestern Improvement Company's store, 1920 

 
The Casey Family, cerca 1900s 



¶ Edna, married my Dad ά[ƛǘǘƭŜ WƻŜ aŀŦǊƻέΣ ǿŀǎ ōƻǊƴ ƛƴ муфо ŀƴŘ died at 96 in 1989.  They had four 
children; Joe, Mae (Clark), Arthur, and Maxine (Bashaw). 

¶ Dan, who married twice, first ǘƻ .ƭŀƴŎƘŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ ŀ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊΣ tŀǘΦ  [ŀǘŜǊ ƘŜ ƳŀǊǊƛŜŘ ά¢ƻƻǘǎέ ŀƴŘ 
they had a daughter, Linda. 

The Casey side of the family also settled in Illinois before coming west.  The resident genealogist, Ed Page, has not 
had much success in tracking the origins of the Caseys prior to their migration to Illinois.  Lincoln Casey and 
Georgianna Casey (my grandfather and grandmother), left Illinois and headed west to Ellensburg, Washington, 
presumably by wagon train ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ DǊŀƴŘǇŀΩǎ Ŧƛrst occupation in Ellensburg was as a teamster. 

He had several teams and hired them out to construction companies working on among other things, the 
Northern Pacific Railroad when the tracks were being laid over Snoqualmie Pass.  He also hauled goods up and 
down the Kittitas Valley mostly Ellensburg to Cle Elum, but sometimes over the tortuous Colockum Pass to 
Wenatchee and points along the Columbia River.  I recall some of the harrowing stories about traveling over the 
mountains from Ellensburg to Wenatchee in the dead of winter or working with his teams on Stampede Pass 
when the railroad was being built.  This was the time before trucks and everything was hauled by horse and 
wagon.   

DǊŀƴŘǇŀ ά[ƛƴƪέ ǿŀǎ ŀ ōǊƻŀŘ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊŜŘΣ ǎƴƻƻǎŜ-
chewing, rough talking horse wrangler and must have fit 
in well with some of the element that inhabited 
Ellensburg at that time.  IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀōƻǳǘ рΩ-ммέ ŀƴŘ мтл 
pounds; a big man compared to the rest of the family; 
raw-boned probably from all those years of being a 
teamster.   

DǊŀƴŘǇŀ ά[ƛƴƪέ ƭƛƪŜŘ ǘƻ Ǉƭŀȅ ŎŀǊŘǎ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ƭƛƪŜ 
there was some kind of card game in progress anytime 
we visited their home at 103 North Pearl (Ellensburg).  If 
there were only two people playing, the game would be 
Cribbage.  If there were more, it would be Poker or 
Pangini.  I recall that all the games were quite intense 
and raucous, with many pleas and supplications to the 
ŘŜƛǘƛŜǎ ǿƘƻ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭ ŎŀǊŘ ǇƭŀȅŜǊǎΩ ŘŜǎǘƛƴƛŜǎΦ  Lƴ ƭŀǘŜǊ 
ȅŜŀǊǎ ǿƘŜƴ DǊŀƴŘǇŀΩǎ ŜȅŜǎƛƎƘǘ ǿŀǎ ŦŀƛƭƛƴƎΣ ƘŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜŘ ŀƭƭ ŎƻƳŜǊǎ ǘƻ ŀ ƎŀƳŜ ƻŦ ŎǊƛōōŀƎŜΦ  9ǾŜƴ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƘŜ 
could not see you pegging, he could hear you and you had better not take too many! 

DǊŀƴŘǇŀ ά[ƛƴƪέ ŘƛŘ ŀƭǊƛƎƘǘ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳŎƪ ŎŀƳŜ ƛƴΦ  L ŘƻƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳŎƪ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭŀǎǘΦ  IŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜƴ 
stuck with is horses, I guess.  He never forgave the son-of-a-bitch who invented the motor car for when the trucks 
hit the road the day of the teamster was over.  Ironically, he was run over by a car while crossing Fourth Street 
(or, it might have been while jaywalking across Pearl Street in Ellensburg, but it was a car)!  He was 83 years old. 

Alta was the only Casey daughter who was born in Illinois; the rest of the family, Uva, Odessa, Art, Dan, Elsie, and 
Edna were born in Ellensburg.  When the Caseys arrived in Ellensburg, it was called άwƻōōŜǊǎΩ wƻƻǎǘέΣ ŀƴ 
appropriate name evidently because Grandpa and Aunt Alta told many grim tales about some of the uncouth 
characters that gravitated to the area.  It was apparently a safe haven for outlaws and Irishmen.  Alta told me 
about watching a hanging when she was about ten years old. 

At some time, the Caseys moved up the road a piece to Cle Elum where they operated a bakery and later, a candy 
ǎǘƻǊŜΦ  LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ Ƙƻǿ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƛƳƳŜŘƛŀǘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǾŜΣ ōǳǘ Ƴȅ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΣ 9ŘƴŀΣ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ that 
ƛǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǎƘŜ ƳŜǘ ά[ƛǘǘƭŜ WƻŜ aŀŦǊƻέΣ Ƴȅ ŘŀŘŘȅΦ 

 
Typical teamster rig hauling logs for the Northern 

Pacific lumber mill in 1910 



Note that the Cle Elum Chamber of Commerce advertises that a down town bakery was established in 1906 and is 
ǎǘƛƭƭ ƛƴ ōǳǎƛƴŜǎǎΦ  L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ƛŦ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ /ŀǎŜȅ ōŀƪŜǊȅΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ Ŧƛǘǎ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ŦǊŀƳŜΦ 

Grandma Georgianna Casey ÁÎÄ Ȱ3ÈÏÒÔÙȱ 4ÅÔÈÒÏ× 

L ƴŜǾŜǊ ƪƴŜǿ DǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊ /ŀǎŜȅ ǳƴǘƛƭ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŘƛǾƻǊŎŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ DǊŀƴŘǇŀ ά[ƛƴƪ.έ  L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ƘŜǊ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ 
was married to Oscar ά{ƘƻǊǘȅέ Tethrow and they lived in Port Angeles.  She was a small lively woman and I always 
looked forward to those few days in the summer when I could visit her in Port Angeles.  There were so many new 
ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ Ŏƛǘȅ ƻƴ tǳƎŜǘ {ƻǳƴŘΣ ŀƴŘ DǊŀƴŘƳŀ ŀƴŘ ά{ƘƻǊǘȅέ ƳŀŘŜ ŜǾŜǊȅ ŜŦŦƻǊǘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ 
exposed to them all.  I got to dig clams and oysters and go down to the dock to help Grandma buy fish and crabs.  
²Ŝ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǊƻŘŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǎǎŜƴƎŜǊ ǎƘƛǇ ά{ƻƭ 5ǳŎέ ŦǊƻƳ {ŜŀǘǘƭŜ ǘƻ tƻǊǘ !ƴƎŜƭŜǎΣ ŀƴŘ L ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ǘƻ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƻǊŜ 
ǘƘŀƴ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΦ  ¢ƘŜ ƴŜǿ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƻŦ {ŜŀǘǘƭŜΩǎ ōǳǎǘƭƛƴƎ ǿŀǘŜǊŦǊƻƴǘΣ ǘƘe loading of freight and passengers on a ship 
that I thought was the size of the Queen Mary, and then the voyage up Elliot Bay and out into the wide expanse 
of the Strait of Juan de Fuca. 

One time Grandma and I missed the boat in Port Angeles when she was taking me back to Cle Elum.  Without a 
ǎŜŎƻƴŘΩǎ ƘŜǎƛǘŀǘƛƻƴ ǎƘŜ ƘƛǊŜŘ ŀ ǘŀȄƛ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ǊǳǎƘŜŘ ǇŜƭƭ-mell to Port Townsend and got there just as they were 
raising the gangplank.   

On rainy days, I would spend hours playing records on their old wind-up phonograph. 

!ƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ L ƭƛƪŜŘ ǘƻ Ǿƛǎƛǘ tƻǊǘ !ƴƎŜƭŜǎ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŀǘ ά{ƘƻǊǘȅέ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŎǳǎǘƻŘƛŀƴ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ tƻǊǘ !ƴƎŜƭŜǎ IƛƎƘ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ŀƴŘ 
he kept me well supplied with baseballs.  Every spring and summer the U.S. Navy would berth some ships in the 
port and they used the rather small high school baseball field for their inter-ship ball games.  Many of the long 
balls that were hit landed on the top of the high school buiƭŘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ά{ƘƻǊǘȅέ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ǝŀther them up and save 
them for Brother Joe and me. 

They took me fishing at Lake Crescent . . . the first time I had ever fished from a boat.  I caught a huge rainbow 
trout and struggƭŜŘ Ƴŀƴȅ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ L Ǝƻǘ ƛǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōƻŀǘΦ  ά{ƘƻǊǘȅέ was so delighted with my catch that he 
put it in dry ice and mailed to my folks in Cle Elum. 

Aunt Alta  

Aunt Alta was the oldest of the Casey girls having been the only offspring who was born outside the Ellensburg 
area.  She had been married to a Parmentier, who I had never known.  They had three Children, Gladys, Edith, 
and Chet. 

Later, Alta married Charlie Fisher and they lived in the little town of SandeFuca on Whidby Island.  Charlie was the 
distributor of Standard Oil products on the island and always smelled of gas (petroleum-based). 

Aunt Alta was the most even tempered person I have ever known.  I never heard her utter a swear word or even 
speak unkindly about anyone.  She was the crinkly eyed diplomat of the entire clan.  Uncle Charlie was a happy-
go-lucky kind of person and it was a special treat to ride around the island in his truck.  Somewhere, at sometime, 
Charlie had been the victim of a hold-up and was struck on the head.  After being zonked he seemed to have 
periods of absent-mindedness, but this did not detract form his kindness or thoughtfulness to us kids. 

Sometime every summer, my brother, Joe, and I got to visit Aunt Alta and Uncle Charlie in SandeFuca, which was 
located across the bay from the town of Coupeville.  Quaint is the word that best described SandeFuca.  It had a 
General Store that sold everything that the islanders might need from groceries to rain slickers.  I will never 
forget the tingle I experienced every time I entered this treasure trove.  The many smells of food, new dungarees, 
barrels of pickles, and fish nets still linger in my memory.  And, the store was built right out over the water so you 



had the feeling of being afloat.  The only boat dock was right next to the store and every day at high noon the 
little mail boat would pull in and the store keeper, who was also the postman, would let us help carry the 
mailbags into the little cubbyhole that serviced as the mail room.  About that time the local citizens would start to 
gather to get their mail and get caught up on the latest news. 

!ǳƴǘ !ƭǘŀΩǎ ƪƛŘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŀǎ ŦŀǎŎƛƴŀǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƳŜ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎΦ  L ǿŀǎ ŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ ŦƻƴŘ of Chet who looked like the movie 
actor Alan Ladd.  Chet served with the Sea Bees during the big war (WWII) and had many exciting times building 
air fields in areas where the enemy was still trying to disrupt the proceedings.  Chet died shortly after the end of 
World War II, probably from some disease contracted during his tenure in the south Pacific. 

Gladys was a registered nurse and a real party girl.  She came to Cle Elum to be with Mom when Maxine was due 
to be born.  With her red hair and zest for fun, Gladys had the local Lotharios stumbling all over each other in 
their quest for her favors. 

Uncle Art Casey 

Uncle Art Casey was one relative I did not see often enough.  He worked and lived in Seattle and showed up for 
our reunions and get-togethers, and occasionally dropped in when his work took him east of the (Cascade) 
mountains.  Art was a sign painter for the out door advertising firm of Foster and Keiser and, on our infrequent 
trips around the state, we kids would proudly proclaim that Uncle Art painted that big sign because it had the 
Foster and Keiser on the top. 

Uncle Art was over six feet tall and quite broad shouldered like Grandpa Casey.  He had a shock of brown wavy 
hair and was considered quiet handsome (much like his namesake).  He had really large hands and fingers like 
Polish sausages.  He played the accordion on which he was very accomplished.  How his big fingers managed to 
find those small keys was always a mystery to me.  Whenever he showed up you could be sure there would be 
much singing and dancing going on. 

¦ƴŎƭŜ !ǊǘΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǿƛŦŜ ǿŀǎ WŜǿŜƭ IǳƴǘΣ ŀ ǿƛƭƭƻǿȅ ōŜŀǳǘȅ ǿƘƻ ŎŀǇǘƛǾŀǘŜŘ ŜǾŜǊyone she met.  Our family was 
especially fond of Aunt Jewel, and Uncle Art must have been berated soundly for ever letting her get away.   Even 
after their divorce, Jewel would come to our family gatherings and was still regarded as one of ours.   

Art later married Ann, a well proportioned Swedish lady who also was well liked by all of our family.  She was very 
accomplished on the Ukulele so the singing and dancing continued. 

Uncle Art died at a young age from a brain tumor.  We saw more of him in the latter stages of his life because he 
made many trips to Soap Lake to partake of the healing waters there.  He had no children, so he lavished a lot of 
affection on us kids and vice versa. 

  



Uncle Dan Casey 

The Irish must have had Dan in mind when 
they created Leprechauns . . . impish, fun-
loving, great story teller, never one to let 
adversity overwhelm him, and always looking 
on the bright side of things.  Women liked him 
and he never backed away from a skirt in his 
life.  He could keep us kids spell-bound with 
his stories, most of which were made up and 
had to do with everyday events rather than 
anything of historical import.  

In his younger years, he was a jockey and a 
rather good one from all reports.  When he 
was thirteen years old, he was lounging 
alongside one of the steeplechase hedges 
when a race was going on.  One of the horses 
caught its leg on the hedge and flew sideways 

ƭŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƻƴ 5ŀƴΩǎ ƭŜƎǎΦ  Iƛǎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƭŜƎ ǿŀǎ ǎƻ ǎŜǾŜǊŜƭȅ ŘŀƳŀƎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀƳǇǳǘŀǘŜŘ below the knee.   

He was fitted with a wooden leg which became the source of great amusement to us kids.  The leg was hinged 
and it squeaked when it moved.  For years, Dan had us convinced that there was a mouse in this leg, and to prove 
it, he would raise his pant leg, but every time the mouse would disappear into onŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƘƻƭŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŜƎΦ   L ŘƻƴΩǘ 
know how old I was before I realized that there was no mouse.  I probably knew it, but didƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ 
game. 

Dan owned a tavern in Ellensburg cŀƭƭŜŘ άLŘƭŜ IƻǳǊ.έ  ²ƘŜƴ ǿŜ visited him, we could go into the tavern and eat 
all the peanuts we wanted and have a few bottles of pop to wash them down. 

Dan was first married to Blanche and they had a daughter, Pat, who became a Physical Education teacher in 
¸ŀƪƛƳŀΦ  [ŀǘŜǊ ƘŜ ƳŀǊǊƛŜŘ [ƻǳ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ƘŜ ƳŀǊǊƛŜŘ ά¢ƻƻǘǎέ ōȅ ǿƘƻƳ ƘŜ ōŜƎŀǘ [ƛƴŘŀ, who was last known to be 
living in Moses Lake. 

When prohibition was enacted, the tavern business became unprofitable so Dan and several others, including my 
father, went into bootlegging.  May dad had a saloon in Cle Elum where the booze was dispensed after being 
ƳŀƴǳŦŀŎǘǳǊŜŘ ƻƴ ŀ ŎƻǳǇƭŜ ƻŦ ǊŜƭŀǘƛǾŜǎΩ ŦŀǊƳǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 9ƭƭŜƴǎōǳǊƎ ŀǊŜŀΦ  Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŜȄŎƛǘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǳǎ ƪƛŘǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǿŜ 
would be told to take a walk outside to see iŦ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎŜŜ ŀƴȅ άCŜŘǎ.έ  ²Ŝ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ǉǳƭƭ ƻǳǊ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǊŜŘ ǿŀƎƻƴ ŦƛƭƭŜŘ 
with flasks of whiskey from home down to the saloon under the very noses of the local cops who pretended they 
ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴΦ  

Everyone involved in the enterprise was doiƴƎ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǿŜƭƭ ŦƛƴŀƴŎƛŀƭƭȅΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ ōǳōōƭŜ ōǳǊǎǘ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ άCŜŘǎέ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ 
decided they had seen enough.  Uncle Dan, my father and others were sentenced to six months in jail at Yakima.  
Because of Uncle Dan, the six month sentence was fairly enjoyable.  He organized Kangaroo Courts and all kinds 
of time-passing activities, which made the incarceration a bit more tolerable.  

Dan died while I was overseas with the Navy (or was it 1973?).  He is buried in Ellensburg.  

  

 
Horse Race July 4, 1914 on 1st Street in Cle Elum.  Was Uncle Dan 

entered???   CWU Library 



The Later Feroglias (Saucesȭ Siblings)  

 

My Sister Mae 

Mae was six years older than me having been born in April, 1913, in Cle Elum.  After 
finishing high school in Cle Elum, she attended business school in Seattle.  She married 
Larry Clark and lived with him and her children, Sandra, Larry Jr. and Virginia (Gini), 
mostly in Medford, Oregon. 

My Brother Joe  

My older brother, Joseph, was born in Cle Elum in 1915.  He graduated from Cle Elum 
High School in 1935.  He was married to Maxine Nelson in 1936 ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ƻǿƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƻǇŜǊŀǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǇǳƭŀǊ άWƻŜ-
aŀŎ /ŀŦŜέ ƛƴ 9ǇƘǊŀǘŀ ŦƻǊ Ƴŀƴȅ ȅŜŀǊǎΦ  5ǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜΣ WƻŜ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ŀ ƳŜƳōŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¢ŜŀƳǎǘŜǊǎΩ ¦ƴƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ŘǊƻǾŜ 
a delivery truck for Darigold Milk Products.  He was a life time member of the Elks and served as Exalted Ruler at 
one time. 

Joe and Maxine had two children, a son, Loren and a daughter, Lori. Loren died at eleven in an auto accident.  He 
was riding in a car driven by his Uncle, William Nelson, when they were struck by 
another automobile. 

Lori married Mike Graves and gave Joe three grandchildren, Tyler, Joey and Drew.  
Later, Joe married Roberta Jackman.  Both Maxine and Roberta preceded Joe in 
death. 

Joe was an excellent dancer, but a rotten golfer.  He especially liked hauling water 
skiers around the many Pothole Lakes near Moses Lake.  He had a 16 or 18 foot 
runabout boat with a large engine which at one time he brought to Lake Chelan.  I 
remember nearly drowning behind that boat as he tried to teach me to water ski 
from the beach at the 25-Mile Creek State Park.  

  

 
Joe (photo 1997) 

 
Mae and Larry   
(photo 1997) 

 
My brother Joe and sister Mae  

on the far left, sister Mac and me on the far right (1997 photo) 

 

 
Mom, Edna (Casey) Feroglia (photo 1970) 



My Sister Maxine  

Maxine was the baby of the family.  She was married October 27, 1947 to 
Dewayne Alford and had three ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΣ aŀǊȅ WŀƴŜΣ tŀǘǊƛŎƛŀ όά¢ǊƛǎƘέύΣ ŀƴŘ 
Jim.  She was a farm girl living on farms in Prosser and Connell.   Dewayne 
passed away in 1960. 

Maxine later married Don Bashaw and for a time, they raised thoroughbred 
ƘƻǊǎŜǎ ƻƴ ŀ ǊŀƴŎƘ ƛƴ ¢ƘƻǊǇΦ  5ƻƴ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ CƻǊŜǎǘ {ŜǊǾƛŎŜΦ  ¦Ǉƻƴ 5ƻƴΩǎ 
retirement, the Bashaws enjoyed living on the Olympic Peninsula, Moses 
Lake and now in a solar powered house in Ellensburg. 

 
Maxine and Don Bashaw 

(photo 2009) 


