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With Notes from 
Carolyn McKerrowΣ LǎŀōŜƭΩǎ aƻǘƘŜǊΥ  LǎŀōŜƭΩǎ Baby Book
Bette Brown SlaytonΣ LǎŀōŜƭΩǎ 5ŀǳƎƘǘŜǊΥ  LǎŀōŜƭΩǎ 9ǳƭƻƎȅ

ϝϝ!ǘ LǎŀōŜƭΩǎ ŦǳƴŜǊŀƭ ƛƴ WǳƴŜ нлнпΣ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǇƘƻǘƻǎ ǿŜǊŜ 
ǎƘƻǿƴ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǘƘŜ ǎƻƴƎ ά²Ƙŀǘ ŀ ²ƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭ ²ƻǊƭŘέ ǇƭŀȅŜŘΦ  

Please think of that song as you view these photos**



љ?ƨƖŔŰŊШƣőĲШƚƨůůĲƖШŸŉШ
1923, our young Miss 
developed a wonderful 
taste for outdoor life.  It is a 
tremendous task to keep 
őĲƖШŔŰƚŔĬĲЮњ

Å Carolyn McKerrowЯШfƚċĤĲũќƚШ~ŸƣőĲƖ 



When only a year and a half, our 
little Isabel had mastered a 
ŰƨůĤĲƖШŸŉШƣőĲШƚőĲĲƓќƚШŰċůĲƚЮ At 2 
years, she knew the cows apart. 

Å Carolyn McKerrowЯШfƚċĤĲũќƚШ~ŸƣőĲƖ 



¶ Isabel is never sick.  She is such a hearty lass and I pray that God shall bless her so bountifully 
throughout her life. 

¶ Isabel is a regular little worker. At just 3 years old, she has been carrying in arms-full of 
wood.  One day she carried enough wood to the wash house for 3 -4 weeks of wash days. She 
loves to help and is an energetic maid. 

Å Carolyn McKerrowЯШfƚċĤĲũќƚШ~ŸƣőĲƖ 





Mom had an active youth, attending local, 
state and national 4-H shows and events. 
She attended the 1938 Dairy Show in 
Columbus, Ohio where, as the only female 
on the Wisconsin State Judging Team, she 
won the National Ayrshire Judging 
Contest.  





§ŰĲШƚƨůůĲƖШĬƨƖŔŰŊШ~ŸůќƚШĦŸũũĲŊĲШǃĲċƖƚЯШƣőĲШ
W.W. Brown Nursery was landscaping at the 
McKerrow farm homestead.   My Dad talked 
about being on the crew and after just one 
look at Isabel McKerrow, he knew she was the 
one for him.  The rest is history. They were 
happily married for over 60 years.   



World War II sidetracked 
their life plans with Dad 
joining the Navy and 
Mom working as an 
executive secretary. 
They saved every 
paycheck. 



After the war, they 
purchased 80 acres 
near Merton to expand 
the nursery, build a 
house, start a herd of 
Polled Herefords and 
raise a family.  That farm 
őċƚШĤĲĲŰШ~ŸůќƚШőŸůĲШ
for the past 70 years.









Mom had a few sayings that she 
instilled in her three children when 
we were growing up:

љfŉШǃŸƨШĦċŰќƣШƚċǃШƚŸůĲƣőŔŰŊШŰŔĦĲШ
ċĤŸƨƣШċШƓĲƖƚŸŰЯШĬŸŰќƣШƚċǃШŔƣШċƣШċũũЮњШ

љcĲШƽőŸШdelighteth in calamity 
ƚőċũũШŰŸƣШŊŸШƨŰƓƨŰŔƚőĲĬЮњ



љfŉШċШŢŸĤШŔƚШŸŰĦĲШĤĲŊƨŰЯШŰĲƻĲƖШũĲċƻĲШ
it til  ŔƣќƚШĬŸŰĲЮШШ7ĲШƣőĲШũċĤŸƖШŊƖĲċƣШŸƖШ
ƚůċũũЯШĬŸШŔƣШƽĲũũШŸƖШŰŸƣШċƣШċũũЮњШ







Mom believed in conserving 
natural resources. She was a 
late adopter of automatic 
washers and dryers.  To her, 
our wringer washing machine 
- with two rinse tubs - worked 
just fine т ċŰĬШĬŔĬŰќƣШƨƚĲШ
nearly as much water or 
energy.  

After a few years, she finally 
relinquished and accepted a 
ŰĲƽШƽċƚőĲƖШċŰĬШĬƖǃĲƖШвЮЮĤƨƣШ
we never did convince her to 
install a  dishwasher.


