Grandma’s Fur Coat
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Grandma Weber was raised in an era of wash boards and ringer type washing machines that were either cranked by hand or run on electricity.  When clothes became soiled or dirty they were either washed by hand, on a scrub board, or soaked and put through the ringer. Grandma Weber never owned an expensive piece of clothing that required a different method of cleaning.
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With the invention of the automatic washer, it was possible to think that these new fangled machines would clean anything.  Advertisements telling you that they were fast, efficient and every item you would wash, came out sparkling clean.
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Grandpa Weber worked at the Hotel Utah in Salt Lake City, in the dining area as a silver polisher.  He polished silverware, cookware, and other serving utensils.

Making a modest income, it took time to save money to buy an expensive gift.  

On one occasion he decided to buy Grandma a full length fir coat, at that time it cost a great deal of money.  Grandpa saved for quite some time, until he had enough money to purchase this very special gift.  He wanted to give her a gift that would last a lifetime. Grandma was thrilled when he gave her the coat, with a matching hat. You can see by the picture of her and Grandpa which show’s she was proud of that coat.  
Grandma had never owned an article of clothing that could not be washed by hand or cleaned by the use of a washing machine.  When the fur coat became soiled and needed to be cleaned, she decided to clean it herself.  Placing it in the washing machine on the wash cycle seemed at the time to be the right thing to do.  When the coat came out after the spin cycle, it never looked the same.  I’m sure Grandma was surprised to see her beautiful coat destroyed before her very eyes.  Feeling upset and sorry she had attempted to clean it herself, she showed Grandpa, who became very angry and I not sure if he ever forgave her.  This gift that would last her lifetime turned into a memory that would last for generations to come.

On another occasion, Grandpa Weber purchased a suit for himself made of wool.  He was proud of this suit.  It was the first time he had purchased a nice suit for himself.  When he bought something it was always of good quality and was worth saving for.   So when the suit became soiled and needed to be cleaned, Grandma who always washed his clothes decided to throw the suit in the washer.  To her amazement when the washer finished the spin cycle and she removed the suit, it had shrunk.  Not just a little, but now the suit would fit a small boy.  

I guess the moral to the story is “to always read the label” or if you’re just not sure what to do it never hurts to ask questions. 
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