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The Plapp Fandly In Pacific Grove
f by Ramona Andrea Reltz

Foreuord
Surrounded by a llfelong collectlon of momentos spannlng
nearly one hundred years, two brothers, Albert and Otto Plapp,
sat ln the ldtchen of the home they had shared slnce
chfldhood, and told thls wrlter some of thelr farnlly story.

As the two youngest of slx sons born to Ihrl and Frlederleka
Plapp, Albert and Otto llved all thelr llves tn Paclflc Grove,
Callfornla. They never marrled, went away to s€a durtng World
War II, and ln thelr "golden" years had taken care of each older
brother untll dl had passed away, enJoylng less than good
health, but sharlng hobbles and frlends together.

In a serles of lntervlews (tn 1985), where the maJor problem
was to overcome shyness enough to talk about themselves,
they talked about thelr parents, thelr brothers and thelr
hometonrn. It ls a warrn and carlng story.

fn tn" hte t8OO's a young man by the name of Karl Chrtsttan
Plapp, havlng served the requlred length of tlme ln the mllltary
servlce of trls country, Germany, made a declslon to emlgrate to
the Unlted States. Only those tmmlgrants who had learned a
trade were eltglble to be admltted to the U.S. so l(arl began ap-
prentlceshlp as a baker ln hls blrthplace, the vtllage of Mur-
rhardt, northeast of Stuttgart ln Wurttemberg Provlnce.

Karl's sweetheart, Frlederteka. of the nearby vlllage of
Oberbrleden, accepted hls proposal of marrlage and promlsed to
Joln hlm ln Amerlca as soon as he was able to send for her.
Meanwhlle, she contlnued her tratnlng as a cook. It was 1892
and Frlederleka could hardly walt for lhrl to wrlte that he had
earned enough money for them to be marrled.

Ifurl had flrst salled to New York where hls shlp was at anchor for
one week whlle talidng on new supplles and cargo before contlnu-
lng on to Galveston, Texas. It was ln Texas that Karl began work-
lng as a baker ln an Amerlcan Hotel, but soon he learned of an
opportunlty to work ln one of San Franclsco's large hotels, the St.
Nlcholas. Travellng to Californla next, he worked for a short tlme
ln San Franclsco before movlng on to the Del Monte Hotel ln
Monterey after hearlng about thls beautlful, orlglnal hotel and lts
many celebrlty guests. Karl knew he had found the ldeal place to
llve where he and hls flancee could begln thelr llves together. As
soon as he could. he sent for her.

On August I, 1893, Frlederleka looked out from the rall of the
German shtp Saale, and gazed at the Statue of Uberty, knowlng
that a wonderful future lay ahead for her and lhrl. From
Hoboken, New Jersey, she began tlle trlp acnoss country toJoln
the young baker who was soon to become her husband.

I{arl excltedly made arrangements for her arrlval; a travel- weary
Frlederleka was greeted by her brtdegroom and whlsked offto be
marrled ln Monterey by Judge Mlchaels. On that August day ln
1893, Iturl Chrlsttan Plapp, 32 years old, and hls brlde, 23,
moved lnto thelr flrst home on Flrst Street, between Plne and
Laurel, ln PacfiIc Grove. One year later, on 13 July 1894, the
flrst of thelr slx sons, Karl Gottlleb, was born. Followlng hls blrth
were hls five brothers: Relnhold (12 November 1895), Emll-
named for hls Aunt Emllla who was there to attend trls blrth on
Valentlne's Day (14 February 1897), Adolf (13 July 1898), Albert
Egan "Max" (19 February I9Ol), and Otto Wlllam "Hans" (f f Sep-
tember l9O3).

Several years of savlngs from l(arl's long hours of work enabled
the young famlly to purchase two parcels of land nearby, one
large enough (at 2nd and Spmce Streets) to bulld hls ovrn
bakery, and across from ttre bakery a two-story house (5Ol
Eardley Ave.) where Albert an Otto stlll llve. Everyone worked as
they could, the older boys helptng take on chores ln the bakery
and the younger ones helplng thelr mother ln the house.

Frlederleka was not only a professlonally tralned cook, her sons
remember her as a "wonderful" cook, and frlends and nelghbors
attest to the savory aromas drlftfng from her lidtchen and back
porch over to.the bakery, where Karl's fragrant baked goods took
over. Some of her speclalUes were fondly recalled by her two
youngest sons as "Gefulte Noodles," always a favorlte on Maundy
Thursday. There was Ham and Leek Fllllng on "Gtren Thursday",
Abalone Frltters, and occaslonally a goose. She made SUtsbrod
wlth huckleberrles, sugar and splces. She took great pleasure ln
her coolrdng and cleanlng, and taught her sons to do bottr as well.

In 1913 Frlederleka made the flrst of two trlps to see her farntly
ln Oberbrleden. It ls also posslble that wtth three sons ln thelr
late teens she may have wanted to check on the avallablllty of
marrlageable young German glrls, for she clearly dlsapproved of
the Amerlcan glrls she had met. By now her eldest son, I(arl,
drove the dellvery wagon, selllng bread for flve cents a loaf, along
wlth ples, cakes, doughnuts, Jelly rolls and cooldes thelr cus-
tomers enJoyed. Whether or not hJs mother found anyone she
would approve for marrlage to lbrl, he never marrled. 
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De'lnlrrd 13 on tlrc crolrner qf Sprttc= ond Socond.

The Plapp brottrers grew to manhood havlng learned thelr
parents' values-honesty, decency and hard work, lots of tt. They
knew how to save thelr money, but lt was hard to come by when
they worked for thelr father. Stlll, they remember that lt was
thetr father who was the ldndhearted one; he gave away cooldes
to the llttle nelghbor chlldren and he good naturedly took thelr
malirlng fun of the way he sald "dog-nuts" for "doughnuts" ln tds
heavy German accent. And he dldn't get too mad at some of the
lilds, especlally the Bushnells, who would carry out the end of
the strlng from the blg spool under the counter, runnlng up
Davld Street towards the Wthers Addltlon where they ltved.

Thelr mother was the dlsclpllnarlan of the farnlly. Otto recalls
one especlally bad scene that happened when he was llttle. He
and hls brothers were close frlends of the Lange farnlly-there
were Herb, Tlllle, Mlnnle, l.ouls ("[,ou") and Rudolf ("Flick"). Otto
had long blonde curls whlch hls mother refused to have cut; she
had not wanted a slxth son and Otto belleves she probably
wanted a glrl lnstead of hlm. When hls halr grew ln such beautl-
ful shtny curls, she bmshed lt out to hls shoulders and dressed
hlm ln cute llttle bov sallor sults she tqllored for blm.

A!}r*iPlapp urith hb nrotlrcrfrbdctLLol^ 19o,d.

One day "Fllck" cut offOtto's curls and when she saw h'lm she ex-
ploded wlth fury, chaslng Otto around the ldtchen and under the
table where he was afrald to come out. "Fllck" was so embar-
rassed he was unable to talk to Mrs. Plapp for years.

The early years for the boys were sometlmes dllllcult, partlcularly
ln school, because they spoke only German at home. Emll, who
had suffered serlous lnJury ln a fdl from an upper wlndow when
he was a baby, was deaf and somewhat fraglle; he was always
taken care of by other members of the farnlly. There was a great
deal of love and sharlng ln the home and the Plapp boys were
known as good frlends to many, lncludlng the Bushnells: the
father Jessle. and mother, Ramona, and thelr seven chlldren,
Florence, Ruth and Ruby (hrlns), Tessle, Eddle, Thelma and
Chester. One December day tn 1915, "Fllck" L,ange came wlth
the tragrc news that whlle he was huntlng wlth Jessle Bushnell
at the Seaslde lakes Jessle had accldently stumbled and hls shot-
gun went off, ldlling hlm. The Plapps grleved for thelr frlends;
today, sevent5l years later they sttll vtslt one another, Otto and Al-
bert, wlth Florence, Ruth, Thelma and Tessle, the four remalnlng
Bushnell glrls llvlng. 
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When young Amerlcan boys went off to flght the Germans ln
World War I, the four oldest Plapp slons weFe among the flrst to
volunteer. Emll recelved an Honorable Dlscharge for hls medtcal
dlsabllltles and returned home to help trls parents and two teen-
age brothers, Otto and Albert. But a dlfferent ldnd of war was
golng on at home for the Plapps; Amerlcan familles were very
susplclous of the few German folks who ltved ln the area and the
bakery buslness felt the change almost lmmedtately. Mrs. Plapp
had worked routlnely for some tlme as a cook ln the hotel on
Llghthouse Avenue (now the Gosby Inn), and also earned an
extra lncome as a mld-wlfe for many of the famllles she had
krrown durlng her 25 yean ln Paclflc Grove. The famlly found
that even wlth three of them servlng ln the Unlted States mllltary
and another wlth an Honorable Dlscharge, many people were
openly hostlle, both durlng and after the war. The "Folks Bakery"
flnally had to be closed.

In l92O there was also sad news when Jessle Bushnell's wldow.
Flamona, dled, leavlng her seven chlldren to be sent away from
the area to llve wlth non-relatlve famllles or ln outslde agencles,
except for Eddle, who stayed wlth hls grandparents ln Monterey.
Ramona and Frtederleka had both worked at the Gosby Inn and
for a tlme the Bushnells had llved close to tlle bakery after
Jessle's death.

Frlederleka urged her husband to work at the golf course, where
they needed someone to do occaslonal heavy labor. Ifurl Plapp
was a man of small stature, sttll handsome at stxt5r years of age
when he began thls new Qrpe of work. On a mldsummer day ln
1925 he was at the Country Club Golf Course trylng to help free
a wagon that got stuck wtrlle pulllng stumps; he crawled under-
neath the boom and a wlre cable snapped, kllllng hlm lnstantly.
The flrst of tlle Plapp famlly was burled ln Paclflc Grove cemetery.

Durlng the followlng flfteen year€t the slx sons remalned at home
wlth thetr mother, worldng, turnlng over thelr paychecks to her
as was thelr custom. Frlederleka also worked, dellverlng many
bables, tncludlng some of those born to Florence Bushnell and
her husband, Herb Blspo, a Monterey flreman. At tlmes,
Frlederleka worked at Hovden's Cannery: Adolf worked ln the can-
nerles and Relnhold was a volunteer flreman. Emll worked at
home. The bakery was torn down, and also the barn betrlnd tt
where the horses had been kept. Frtederleka subdlvlded the lot
on whlch the famlly home stood and had a smaller house bullt
(5O7 Eardley), whlch was to be rented wlth ttre proceeds used as
an lncome for Emll for as long as he llved.

nclrnrro|d Plapp (wrdJrqn r'l;ght) on tlvJhc tntck ln 1016. Ec ua.c a
tuctrrfu qf IIe @. No. 2.

In Aprll of 1942, wlth Otto and her slster at her slde, Frlederleka
dled of a heart attack. FIve months earler the Unlted States en-
tered the war after the attack at Pearl Harbor. Both Otto and Al-
bert, 39 and 4l yearc old, went to sea. Also ln 1942, Adolf was
marrled and rented the smaller house for trlmself and trls wlfe.
Agnes.

Alb€rt hadJolned the Merchant Martne and Otto went lnto the
Navy where he was asslgned to the CLIO4 Crulser, U.S.S. At-
lanta, as Coxswaln (later as Boatswaln's Mate). Although reluc-
tant to talk about themselves and thelr World War II servlce,
Albert admlts that hls shlp was hlt broadslde by a German sub-
marlne. And Otto was aboard the Atlanta when she was sent to
Japan ln August 1945 to obsen'e the results of a U.S. bombtng
mlsslon over Hlroshlma. (On that occaslon all personnel were
told to stay below decks, but Otto had sneaked back up topstde
and could see the bllndlng llght of the bomb's mushroom cloud-
even wlth hls eyes closed.) The U.S.S. Atlanta was later used ln
atomlc bomb tests and was blown up.
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h:lor to the Hlroshlma bombtng wtrlch helped brlng the war to an
end, Otto's shlp was part of a naval convoy ln the Paclflc when on
the nlght of March 26, 1945, Otto awoke from a dtsturblng dream
ln whlch he saw a llttle glrl wdldng through thelr house. She
had a whdte llght on one shoulder and purple light on the other
shoulder. It was such a vlvld dream he made a note of lt and
later learned lt had occurred at ttre same moment that hls
brother, Relnhold, dled. Relnhold had been a heary smoker and
suffered a heart attack at home. In 1946, Otto and Albert
returned to Pacl0c Grove to llve wtth Karl and Emfl h the famlly
home. Adolf llved next door.

Otto was a surveyor for Monterey County and Albert worked ln
varlous bulldlng trades. Nelther one ever marrled. Otto had
made a promlse to hls father before Karl Plapp was kllled that he
would always take care of hls brother, Emll. There had been op-
portunlttes to marry, both before and after hJs mother dled. In
fact, Otto rather favored a couple of the Bushnell glrls, all of
whom were known for thelr strtlidng good looks-large blue eyes
and dark wavy halr. But whether lt was shyness, or the promlse
to be responslble for Emll, Otto and Albert remalned at home
wtth thelr brother. The eldest brother, Ibrl, dled ln February
1955. Adolf dled as a result of surgery ln June 1976, and Emll
passed away two years later.

Asked lf they were seeklng "adventure," or was lt a love of the sea
that had taken Otto and Albert on thelr course aboard shlps ln
WW II, both men chuckled at the thought and then explalned lt
was due partly because of the unlforms-they knew they
wouldn't have to wear a necktlet But of course, they both ac-
knowledge a love of ships and the sea, and one only needs to step
lnslde the door of thelr home to see photographs and palntlngs of
shlps, every ldnd, some shlpwrecked, some of fleet maneuvers,
tall s111tta shlps to sleek, modern vessels. A shlp's clock rlngs
out the approprlate number of bells on the quarter hours and
hour. Amld the photos of young "gobs" ln blue bell-bottoms and
round whlte hats are Otto's cltatlons for battle stars. There are
large bottles and small bottles, each wlth a ship's model palnstak-
lngly bullt lnslde, whlch are Albert's speclal hobby, along wlth
the encyclopedla of marltlme hlstory he carrles about tn hls head.
Many hlstorlans are eager to research the photographs of shlps
and shlpwrecks, and Albert has dlsplayed many at the Marttlme
Museum.

Otto's contlnulng lnterests and hobbles have lncluded volunteer-
lng tlme at the Polnt Plnos Llghthouse ln PaclIIc Grove, along
wlth hls good frlend and docent, Captaln John Anderson.

In the Plapp famlly narne, a rare Coast Guard Llghthouse
bedspread was donated to the Llghthouse Museum. The anttque
woven spread, wlth the emblem of the Unlted States Coast Guard
Llghthouse Statlon shown ln blue and wtrlte was ln the famlly for
many years and ls now on dlsplay when the Llghthouse ls open
to the publlc. Otto's speclal proJect, securltSr flags for all local
deceased veterans, to be dlsplayed at thelr graves on Memorial
Day, Fourth of July, and on Veterans' Day, each year, ls one that
he takes prlde ln havtng started wlth hns brother, Adolf, when
there were only 13 flags ln the Flag Detall. There are now ap-
pro>dmately 4OO flags flown on each of the holldays, weather per-
mittlng.

Now ln thelr etghtles, Otto and Albert look back upon a llfetlme of
frlends and thelr famlly memorles-thelr early Chrlstmas celebra-
tlons, always wlth a fresh green tree and fragrant oranges hung
on the branches strung wlth popcorn. They can stlll recall how
nlce the house smelled of oranges. And they wlll tell you about
the wonderful ples thelr father baked every day, uslng fresh frult
from the trees planted around the bakery-apple, aprlcot and
peaches. They boys also gathered large buckets full of huckleber-
rles for the bakery and for thelr mother. Thelr thoughts go back
to the blg, round sugar cookles and the brealdast rolls, or
"snalls," curled about wtth ralslns and splces.

At tlmes, thelr talk returns to the sea. Otto's favorlte port was
Trlntdad; he says lt was the most beautlful place he had ever
seen. Albert Just loved the open sea, partlcularly the Paclflc
Ocean. They have enJoyed vlslts wtth thelr couslns from Ger-
many, although they do not dlscuss any deslre to see ttrelr
parents' homeland. Thelr mother had made a second voyage
home to see her famlly before Hltler s rlse to power there; her
sons, flghtlng ln each of the wars wlth Germany, dtdn't seem to
feel lt was lmportant to go there . Along the walls of thelr home
are clocks that were sent to them as glfts from Germany over the
years-cuckoos wlttr blrds, or bounclng ctrlldren ln swlngs-a
mlnlature museum of ttcldng h,lstory.

To honor thelr parents'memory, lt seems Otto and Albert have
kept the values lnsfllled ln them-to be good men, gentle men.
They served thelr countqr well, loved thelr communlty and thelr
fellow man. They have stayed vttal and tnterested ln the world
about them, readlng, keeplng current on polltlcs and thelr hob-
bles. A favored guest wlll be allowed to look at the photographs
and the shtps lnslde the bottles. They mlght also see the old box
wlth a swath of long golden curls tndned together lylng lnslde.
And they may treasure a moment suspended ln tlme.
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AlD:rt Tor'Plapp ln I9EO.

Editor's Note: Since the interviews in 1985, Otto William Plapp passed away on July 3,
1987 and his brotrer Albert Eugene Max Plapp passed away on April 12, 1988. They
woro both buried witr milihry honors at ElCarmelo Cemetery in Pacific Grove. Albert
Plapp, known as Miu, was a familiar sight in his neighborhood on Pine Avenue, taking
daity walks dres.sed in sailo/s watdr cap, dungafe€s and blue work shirt The Heritage
Society hanks Ramona Rdtr lor shadng her story wih us and allowing us to publish it
here.
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DovrnThe Piney Path
Neos about olil Pacifc Grwe from the Monterey WEEKLY CYPRESS
(luly-August 7889)

t by E. C. Davls

o The REWEW says there are 4,OOO people at the Grove and stlll
they come.

o The Grove boardlng houses have been llke the Metropolltan
street car durlng a busy day-standlng room only.

o Arrlval of the flrst througtr pessenger traln. The plaza opposlte
the Carmelo was lllumlnated and when the lron horse arrlved
It was greeted wlth cheers and other gleeful demonstratlons.

o The tralns mnnlng through to the Grove do not seem to
dimlnlsh the demand for other convev.ulces. All the haclnnen
keep busy.

o The 4th Annual Excurslon of the YMCA (from San Franclsco)
wlth about 3OO was a grand success.

o The Chautauqua parade and graduatlng class exerclses were
grand.

o The Unlverslty of the Paclflc wlll bulld a school here.
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Sharc The Heritage With A Friend

Amual Family Membership $10.00

Merrrbers receive The Board andBatten newsletter of the
HeritageSociety of Pacific Grove.
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