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Country Wind    by Randy Senneff, THS ’73

My life as a full-time Tiskilwa resident, though only 11 short 
years, was a good foundation for what would come later. 
Many of my values related to a “work ethic” were formed in 
that time period (1967-1978) during my grade school and high 
school years. I’m sure that many of my peers can relate, as can 
many who came before and after me. 

Farming likely touched everyone’s life in Tiskilwa in those 
days, as it still does for many in 2017. My experience with 
farming began in the summer of 1972, southeast of Tiskilwa, 
on what’s now Charlie and Jane Fredenhagen’s place. 

In those days, Paul and Dave Fredenhagen ran the farm. I 
heard they needed summer help and I needed a summer job –
something more substantial than mowing lawns. Paul hired 
me to help him take care of the grounds, the garden, the 
mowing, the thistle control, and the hog operation. Dave, 
Charlie, and Roger did the majority of the field work and took 
care of the cattle and a hundred other things, I suppose. My 
initial reaction at seeing the large tractors (4020/4430), 
combine, automated cattle feeding system, and Harvestore 
silos was one of awe. I never dreamed that 45 years later, this 
equipment would be painfully undersized and nearly obsolete.

The Fredenhagen Farm, photographed by Dave Horst, THS ‘74

One of my jobs during the summer months was weed control. 
Our tools for controlling (mainly) Canadian thistles in those 
days were fairly low tech – a Jeep with a 55-gallon drum in the 
back and a pump and sprayer. We ranged far and wide with 
that rig, as some of the farm was several miles west along and 
south of the Kentville Road. Paul had a book with each thistle 
patch described (size and location). We had no GPS or field 
mapping software, but we got the job done. 

Care and feeding of baby pigs and their Moms and Dads was a 
different and much more difficult and smelly task. This was 
mainly a manual operation – overseeing the birth, castration, 
vaccination, and proper nutritional needs of zillions of the 
little rascals and their parents. Those tasks have been partially 
mechanized – with little complaint from the modern farmer. 

As time went on, I left the farm for college and had a great 
career as an engineer at Caterpillar. Twice, in 1979 and 1983, I 

returned to help during the harvest. I could tell during those 
short periods of time that change was coming to the 
agricultural landscape. Paul was gone – a man who taught me 
a lot of things. He did, however, leave a legacy for us to follow. 
Improvements must be made constantly. Charlie had built a 
large hog confinement building which required much less 
manual labor and a giant Steiger tractor now occupied the 
new storage building. It allowed chisel plowing and reduced 
the need for traditional moldboard plowing – a soil-and-fuel-
saving improvement.

Photograph by Christy Wagner, THS ‘81

My next experience with farming did not occur until 2000, 
nearly 20 years later. A 40-acre farm came up for sale near 
Peoria and I purchased it. My tenant rapidly brought me up to 
speed on what the modern farm had become – it was 
dizzying!

In 2015, I retired from Caterpillar with 37 years of service. The 
radical changes in technology at my job during those years 
were astounding – if you looked from beginning to end. As 
with much of life though, slow changes can go almost 
unnoticed. 

Last summer, I told Charlie that I could help with harvest if 
needed. He took me up on the offer. In early October, I 
showed up at the old farm and realized that high technology 
had also arrived there. He told me we had 900 acres to chisel 
plow and the new tractor and chisel plow were ready to go. I 
soon learned that the little device called “auto-steer” was 
going to save a lot of time and mental stress. Simple GPS 
technology required a touch at the beginning of the row and 
then hands off until the end. Each row was perfectly straight 
and no overlaps. Did I mention that the new tractor was more 
powerful and used less fuel than the one it replaced?

We also spent many days hauling corn from the grain cart to 
storage bins located at various places around the farm. Wagon 
size, as expected, had grown immensely in 45 years. The 
simple but annoying task of hitching and unhitching wagons 
had been modernized with a mechanical auto hitch – a nice 
touch that saves 60-something-year-old men from climbing up 
and down several times per load.

The only thing that has not changed on the farm, in my 45 
years of experience, is the feeling you get out in the country, 
amongst the green fields, doing rewarding work, when the 
Country Wind blows on your face. That can’t be duplicated 
with any technology – and I am forever glad for that.

Note of interest: Our October program will be a road trip to the 
Wright Family Farm on a date to be announced. 
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