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HHS—It’s Been a Great Year!
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Wanted: The Swedes of
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Dancing with Mary Mazzetta
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Greetings for the upcoming holiday season from the officers and Board of the Highwood
Historical Society. We had a busy summer with our booth at Everts Park, the Terrific
Tomato Contest and our most recent Cubs Raffle which raised over $2200. This fall we
had a Pumpkin Carving Team that decorated 25 HHS pumpkins for the Highwood
Pumpkin Fest. Nine members of the Board assisted in carving the 25 letters to spell out
HIGHWOOD HISTORICAL SOCIETY. It filled almost a whole top row – quite impressive.
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Farewell Saratoga
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Amy Strege
Carol Ugolini

Our goal is to continue to keep you informed of our activities, collect your stories and
items for our collections, and actively work to seek an office and display site for our
excellent array of materials. Anything you can do to help us will be most appreciated.
I coordinated a Walk to Highwood for 200 Kindergarten and First Graders from Oak
Terrace School last August which was most successful. Oak Terrace School administration
generously donated 7 boxes of original OTS items to the historical society this fall. Our
Board is currently discussing future historical programs for your enjoyment and participation. Watch for information as it is finalized.
Thank you for your membership and ongoing support.
You are the VIP’s of our organization.
Teta Minuzzo, President
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Honoring a Highwood Artist
Joe Davis, Street Level Studio

Street Level Studio is pleased to announce the
completion of a mural project on the west side of our
building facing City Hall in downtown Highwood. We are
very excited about the finished piece, as it makes a once
drab exterior wall come to life by honoring one of
Highwood’s finest artists, Emilio “Babe” Galassini. His
family was kind enough to allow us to use this image, one
of our favorites. We reproduced the whimsical and colorful oil painting of fruit and flora, which includes actual fruit
stickers, leaves, nuts, berries, and even a real bee (see
back cover).
Several years ago, we searched for a mural artist to
reproduce the work in paint, but the piece is very complex
and we wanted to completely cover the concrete block
wall. Babe’s artwork was not quite the right proportion to
accomplish this so we filled in the remaining area with a
reproduction of the common brick covering the rest of our
building. Given that we are a graphic design company
and have a client who manufactures large format printing
equipment, we chose to have it digitally reproduced. Color
Direct Inc., out of Milwaukee, had the technology required
and printed the entire piece on nine separate panels. The
printed wall mural material was carefully melted onto the
surface of the building with heat guns. It is our hope that
this larger-than-life painting by a revered local artist will
inspire the community and serve to remind us of the rich
cultural history that defines Highwood as a unique and
special town.
Babe was very active in the arts for much of his life. He
attended classes at the School of the Art Institute and was
a long-time member of the Deerpath Art League in Lake
Forest until his death in 2007. He was also a friend of
Street Level Gallery that my wife, Wendy, and I opened in
2000, attending most opening night shows for nearly four
years. Soon after the gallery opened, we hosted an
exhibition called “Made in Highwood,” which featured only
Highwood artists. Babe was instrumental in helping us

Pat Pasquesi, Don Ugolini and Babe Galassini relax on a newly
created bench at “Opening Night of the Bench Project” on the City
Hall lawn.

identify and contact artists, both young and old.
In 2004 he participated in a public art bench project that
was sponsored by the Highwood Chamber of Commerce.
The then eighty-five-year-old Highwood artist painted a
bench in his fanciful style with cherries, strawberries,
carrots, lemons, pears, garlic, and pumpkins which was
sponsored, appropriately enough, by Nite 'N Gale
Restaurant, where the bench was proudly displayed until
last year.
Babe often said he was inspired by the imaginative colors
and designs of Salvador Dali in creating his unusual art. An
exhibit of Babe’s intricately painted goose eggs at the
Highwood Public Library a number of years ago attracted a
lot of regional attention. The jaw-dropping detail and brilliant
colors of the eggs were always a source of pride for Babe
and wonder for those lucky enough to see them.
Highwood has a deep heritage of artisans and craftsmen.
For that, we should be grateful and do everything possible
to support current resident artists as well as remember
those who helped establish such a strong legacy of
creativity. We hope our mural serves as a daily reminder of
the value of art in our lives and provides our residents with
a source of pride in their community.

.WANTED: YOUR STORY
“The Swedes of Highwood”
We are looking for early history of Swedish settlement in Highwood. Early residents include the Carlson,
Lindstrom, Wicklander, Johnson, and Engstrom families, just to name a few.
Did you attend Swedish services at the Wesley Methodist Church of Highwood (red brick American Legion
Building, corner of Everts & Highwood Ave)?
Do you have old photos, artifacts, and most importantly, any family stories to share? Note: If you do not
wish to donate photos or artifacts at this time, we would be more than pleased to safely scan or photograph
your items for our digital collection. Please call 847-682-9039 or email: highwoodhistory@gmail.com
www.highwoodhistoricalsociety.com
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Shall we dance???
By Adrienne Inman

Dance lessons in Highwood are synonymous with Mary
Mazzetta. Whether you called her Mary or Miss Mary, dance
class meant that Mary Mazzetta was your teacher. If you lived
in Highwood your mom sent you to dance class. Mary taught
us ballet, tap, and toe dancing. No matter how inept we were
she managed to bring out the best in us. And who can ever
forget those wonderful dance recitals.
Mary was born in Highwood in 1924. Her parents, Tony and
Angelina Casorio, were married in Highwood as were their
children. Mary’s father purchased the home she was born in
shortly after returning from World War I. To this day it stands
proudly at the corner of Prairie and Morgan Place. Mary was
one of six children, Jim, Frank, Eleanor, Delores and Eda.
Even as a teenager Mary loved dance. She learned from
Agnes Daley who lived in Highland Park and taught dance all
over the North Shore and in Chicago. Agnes made sure that
Mary received free dance lessons so she could take over some
of Agnes’s classes while Agnes taught elsewhere.

good idea to give me dance lessons. Of course that also meant
that my younger sister, Sheila, had to take lessons. She was
only three. At our first recital she looked good in her pinafore
and tap shoes but Mom said she spent the entire time on stage
with her back to the audience. She was busily popping the
balloons pinned to the curtain.
Each year ended with the dance recital. The room was packed
and we had two to three different performances for each dance
group. We had wonderful costumes that were designed by
Mary, some of the moms who sewed, and later Camille
Catchpole. Mary said that the costumes were a “labor of love”
made by Evelyn Carani and Lenore Pasquesi. They didn’t
charge for making the costumes, just for the material. Highwood was a tight knit community and people worked together
to make the recital a success.
Each year the Highland Park News would feature Mary’s
Dancers on their cover. One year Mary’s daughter, Muffie, was
on the cover with her now life-long best friend Sharon
Persinger.

Mary Casorio Mazzetta and Leonora Pasquesi Belletini in front of
Shapiro’s Department Store on Waukegan Avenue, c. 1938.

Mary eventually started her own dance classes in Highwood.
Lessons were given in the basement of the old Recreation
Center. Classes cost $1-$2 a week. Jay Sesso-King played
the piano during dance classes and eventually she was
replaced by a boom box. Mary had many nice things to say
about Don Skrinar who ran the Rec Center for the city of
Highwood. And special thanks to her mother Angelina Casorio,
Cherie Melchiorre, Mrs. Sidari and Mrs. Innocenzi who were
her babysitters while she gave lessons.
Mom sent me to dance class when I was 5 and I continued
right through 8th grade. Why was I in dance in the first place?
According to my mother, I spent so much time tripping over my
feet and had so many scars on my knees that it seemed like a

Camille Catchpole joined Mary a few years later and taught the
ballet classes. And yes, there were definitely boys who took
part in the recital. Mary made sure that her three sons, Tom,
Peter and Jimmy, were included each year (willing or not). She
said that none of them knew dance steps and during one of the
numbers her son Peter was leaning on a young man who knew
what he was doing. The boy was unhappy that Mary’s son kept
hanging onto him while he was trying to dance and the finale
was both boys getting into a fight on the stage. The audience
thought it was part of the act since the boys were supposed to
be sailors. The other mom hopped onto the stage and broke
up the fight. What was Mary doing at the time, she was back
stage doubled over with laughter.
Mary had tons of energy and she took special care of the
youngest dancers. While they were performing on stage she
was at the side of the stage standing on a stool and going
through the dance routine with them. Everyone in Mary’s
family helped out during the recital. Her brother Frankie would
show up and sing during half time. Frankie is still singing and
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making audiences happy in Michigan City, Indiana. Frankie’s 83 and sings at churches, parties,
senior centers, retirement homes and schools.
Mary said that the absolute highlight of her life was when Danny Thomas attended one of the
dance recitals. He was promoting his charity, St. Jude Hospital, and thought that a well attended
dance recital was a great opportunity for him to meet people and raise some funds. He actually
kissed one of the young dancers on her cheek and made himself an instant hero!
Some of Highwood’s male dancers were Scott Bertucci, Fred Gualandri, Butch Campagni, and
several boys from Fort Sheridan. When Mary and her husband moved to Florida sometime
around 1976, she said that it was the hardest decision she’d ever made. She missed her
friends, her family and most of all the wonderful parents and children who were in her dance
classes. She’d hoped that someone would take over but unfortunately that didn’t happen. When
Mary moved to Florida Highwood lost a central figure that bound this community together.
Mary made a new life in Florida and she didn’t just sit in the sun. Mary is 90 and still teaching
dance. One of her pupils is 95 and the rest are in their 60’s and 70’s. Mary’s dance troupe, called The Coquettes, put on
performances all over the Palm Beach area. They perform at senior centers, nursing homes and Veterans Associations, spreading
Mary’s Joy! They have 200 costumes that are stored in one of the women’s home. And yes, they still need entertainment between
costume changes so Father McCarthy’s brother, Michael, plays the piano midway through the recital. Retire????? I don’t think so.
What would this world be without Mary Mazzetta’s dance classes?

Vital Records, by Cathy Cadamagni Grainger
I’m working on a memoir that recounts the stories of two Italian
Immigrant families – the Cadamagnanis (my father, Emilio, his
mother, Angelina, his father, Giuseppe, and his sister, Mary) and the
Della Giacomas (my father’s aunt Maria, her husband, Ernesto, and
their seven children). The families were torn apart, but then brought
together, after the 1916 murder (in Indiana) of my grandfather
Giuseppe at the hands of his brother-in-law Ernesto. The book will go
back and forth between events in the early 1900s and the present.
Here is a present day chapter.

During one of my extended visits to Tucson after my mother
died, my father and I waded through dusty boxes of old family
records stored in the shed out back. I loved walking barefoot
through the carport into the shed with its smooth, cool concrete
floor. It smelled of machine oil and was illuminated by a single
light bulb that turned on with the tug of a string. Looking through
the family archives was a pleasant way for my father and me to
pass the time together since it was just the two of us now.
I was looking for records that would support my application
for Italian citizenship. I needed my father’s birth certificate as
well as the Italian birth certificates of my paternal grandparents,
their marriage license, U.S. naturalization papers, and death
certificates. To apply for Italian citizenship, I was required to
chronicle every major life event on my father’s side of the family
with official records certified by the county, state, or country of
origin. No exceptions. Despite his meticulous filing system, my
father possessed very few of these records.
For years I wanted to become an Italian citizen. In addition
to the practical benefits of having an Italian passport, such as
the ability to work anywhere in the European Union and live in
Italy for extended periods of time without having to get a visa,
there were sentimental reasons as well. I wanted to honor my
heritage. But mostly, I love Italy. It feels like home to me. And,

as I’ve learned, the feeling is mutual. The Italian government
wants to encourage descendants of the Italian diaspora to
return to the homeland. Not surprising, considering that from
1900 to 1910 - the period that my grandparents left Italy - over
two million Italians emigrated to “America” or through its ports.
Unlike the United States, where citizenship is conferred on
an individual who is born within its borders under a system
known as jure solis, Italian citizenship is conferred primarily by
right of blood, or jure sanguinis. To Italy, place of birth is largely
irrelevant. The Italian government recognizes as Italian citizens
the first generation of children born to Italian emigrants in other
countries, so long as the children are born before their parents
become naturalized citizens of their new country. The law also
extends Italian citizenship to the second and third generations,
like me and my children.
On my path to Italian citizenship, I learned that qualifying
was the easy part. The real challenge was tracking down and
gathering the documents necessary to complete the application
process. Surprisingly, my father didn’t possess any record of
his own birth, his parents’ marriage, or his father’s death. He
claimed that the courthouse in Indiana that stored the records
had burned down. Undeterred, I set out to find these records.
It was true. The Vermillion County courthouse had burned
down. Twice, in fact. Eventually, though, I was able to acquire
my father’s birth certificate from the State of Indiana Department of Health and my grandparents’ marriage record from a
neighboring county. Finding my grandfather’s death certificate,
however, proved more challenging. I knew he was murdered in
or around Clinton, which is in Vermillion County, and I knew the
exact date of his death, February 26, 1916 – two days before
my father’s third birthday. But Vermillion County had no record
of his death.
Please see our website for the continuation of the story,
www.highwoodhistoricalsociety.com.

For the History Buff in you . . . .
Illustrating Integration: The Deerfield Housing Project
Nov. 22, 2014—Jan 25, 2015
Lake County Discovery Museum, Wauconda
http://www.lcfpd.org/discovery_museum
Beginning in 1959 and continuing throughout the 1960s,
Deerfield, Illinois, was a northern focal point in the struggle to
develop non-discriminatory housing. View original artwork of
the meetings held in Deerfield in 1959 and in the early 1960s,
drawn by artist reporter Franklin McMahon (1921–2012), learn
about the Deerfiled integrated homes project and Lake County
activist Ethel Untermyer (1925–2009).
Lecture: “The Gilded Age” Dec. 2, 2014
Lake Forest-Lake Bluff Historical Society
www.lflbhistory.org
The devastation of the Civil War created a vacuum into which
stepped the entrepreneurial opportunists of the Gilded Age.
Meet the Palmers, Armours, Burnhams and others as Chicago
takes the world stage. Call 947-234-5253 to register.
Railroaders: Jack Delano's Homefront Photography
Open through August 10, 2015
Chicago History Museum
www.chicagohistory.org
Soldiers and civilians, food and supplies, fuel and raw materials—everything moved by rail during World War II (1941–45).
America’s railroads were critical to the war effort, and the
Office of War Information assigned photographer Jack Delano
the job of telling the nation’s rail story in pictures. He focused
his lens on the railroaders who kept the industry running, the
men and women whose demanding jobs and long hours
demonstrated the sacrifices needed to win the war. During the
assignment, Delano captured three thousand images, twothirds in Chicago—the heart of the nation’s rail industry.
It is with sad hearts that we report the razing of the old Saratoga
on Green Bay Road. Frank “Red” Fiocchi opened the Restaurant
and Bar in the 1940’s and HHS Member Joan Sheffer fondly
recalls her company’s Halloween parties there. Joan worked with
Frank’s wife, Olga, at Illinois Bell on 2nd Street in Highland Park.

Help preserve the history of Highwood!
Ask your friends & family to join
the Highwood Historical Society.
(Gift Memberships Available)
June 1, 2014—May 31, 2015
_____ New Member
Annual Membership Categories (please check one)
_____ Family $20.00
_____ Business/Organization $25.00
_____ Donor $50.00—$99.00
_____ Patron $100.00 and above

Name: ____________________________
Address: ____________________________
____________________________
Phone: ____________________________
email: ____________________________

Mail This Membership Form
and Payment to:
Highwood Historical Society
P.O. Box 132
Highwood, IL 60040
Call 847-682-9039 with any questions.
Thank you for your support!

Do you love Highwood as
much as we do?
Why not put your time and
talents to good use and join
one of our committees . . .
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Call 847-682-9039 today!

HIGHWOOD HISTORICAL SOCIETY
PO BOX 132
HIGHWOOD, IL 60040‐0132

Recent installation
of the wall mural on
the West side of
Street Level Studio
(view from City Hall
Parking Lot) honoring Highwood Artist
Emilio “Babe”
Galassini.

