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When he returned to Illinois, he and Kirsten began preparing in
earnest for their move. Their farm was put up for sale. They
shucked as much corn as they could to take with them for feed and
seed, butchered and smoked meat to take along, and Kirsten sewed
new dresses and coats for the children. One can only imagine what
strength of character this woman exhibited in order to do all of this,
as she was not only ill from the goiter but was pregnant again as
well.

The baby, Jensine Kirstina, was born 27 February 1882. She
weighed two-and-a-half pounds.

Kirsten died on 10 April, when the baby was six weeks old. It
was Dorthea’s eighth birthday. Thea, or Dora, as she was known in
later years, remembered getting up to the noise of many people in
the kitchen. Then she saw her mother lying on the bed with a sheet
over her. She asked her father if mother would not get cold with
only a sheet over her. Jens put his arm around his daughter and told
her that her mother had died.

Jens must have been heart-broken and frantic. He was thou-
sands of miles away from Denmark, alone with seven young chil-
dren to care for. His home had been sold, and the buyer was press-
ing him to move out. He had a major move ahead of him. His wife
had just died, the oldest child, Anne, was only eleven years old, and
there was a very tiny baby to care for as well.

Two weeks later, Kirsten had been buried, though her name was
spelled wrong on her tombstone (Kristen instead of Kirsten), Jens
had placed the baby in a special home for babies because of her frag-
ile condition, and the two other younger children were placed with
friends. He and the four older children left for Nebraska.

When they reached Lexington about the first of May, Jens found
a hotel of sorts for the family to spend the night. Then he told the
children that, when they woke up, he would be gone, but that he
would return. He walked all the way to the home of another Jensen
family that lived near his property. He had stayed with them when
he had been to Nebraska to buy his land and while he was building
the small building on it. This must have been between ten and fif-
teen miles to walk. He asked the Jensens if he and his family could
stay with them until his furniture arrived and they could move into
the building he had prepared. The children were collected from Lex-
ington, and the family stayed with the Jensen family until the train
came with their household goods, farm equipment and farm ani-
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