
   
   

  Appreciation


  A farm-size thanks to all of you who opened your recipe boxes to share treasured recipes with us.


  



  Favorite Fall Memories


  

   
  
   	Sweet Farm Memories



   	Tina Goodpasture


   Meadowview, VA



   


   



  I grew up on a farm on Maiden Creek here in Meadowview, Virginia. We raised chickens, pigs and horses, and grew hay, sugar cane and tobacco. We got our water from a springhouse, where we kept watermelons cold in the summertime. In the evenings, we would have bonfires and roast marshmallows and hot dogs on sticks. Late at night when all was quiet, you could hear the crickets and frogs along the creek. There were no streetlights and it was so dark...you could hear the owls and coyotes too, and I hated to have to go to the outhouse by myself. I was always afraid something was going to get me! Of course, nothing ever did, but it never stopped my brother from trying to scare me! I miss those days. Now I look back and smile at all those times. All my grandparents are gone now. I wish that I could thank them for all the times that we shared on our farm on Maiden Creek.
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   	Trick-or-Treating



   	Cindy Winfield


   Nacogdoches, TX



   


   



  Fifty years ago, I lived in a small neighborhood that had only one road, making a large circle. On Halloween, my mother made her delicious homemade chili. Even though it was one of my favorites, I ate quickly so I could put on my Cinderella costume. The dress was beautiful, but the thin plastic mask made it hard to breathe and sometimes hard to see! I gathered with the other neighborhood kids and away we went from house to house with our pumpkin pails, shouting, “Trick-or-Treat!” Such a fun memory of being with friends and of course, getting all that candy!
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   	October Birthday Church Dinner



   	Jill Williams


   Riley, KS



   


   



  I was born in October, and the first Sunday of the month was always the church dinner and bazaar. The day I was born (50 years ago) was the first and nearly the only time my parents have missed that dinner! They still attend, sharing a meal with family, friends and neighbors. Since then, a lot about the day has changed, but not the menu. Nothing says “comfort food” better than homemade chicken & noodles over mashed potatoes and homemade bread!


   

   
  
   	Carving Pumpkins



   	Charlene McCain


   Bakersfield, CA



   


   



  One of our favorite autumn traditions is carving pumpkins for Halloween. Every year we traveled to the local pumpkin farm to pick out a pumpkin for each of us. Of course, my sons wanted the biggest pumpkins they could find, so we made a rule that you had to be able to carry your own pumpkin. Once we got our pumpkins home, we would scoop out the insides and draw a design or face on the front with a black pen. Carving the pumpkins usually took all afternoon. Once done, we would set them on the front porch, place tea lights inside and wait for it to get dark. The boys loved seeing their designs come to life. My boys are grown now, with families of their own, but they have carried on the tradition of carving pumpkins with their own little ones.


   

   
  
   	Decorating for Fall



   	Jennifer Stout


   Blandon, PA



   


   



  I love to decorate for fall. I fill the whole house with fall oranges, yellows and reds. Pumpkins and fall decor are in every room. Candles scented with fall spices and pumpkin scents make me so happy! Then on Halloween, we turn our entire front yard into a cemetery filled with moving ghosts and ghouls. For the past 20 years, we’ve served 200-plus hot dogs on Halloween to trick-or-treaters. It has become almost a block party in my driveway.
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   	High School Football Games



   	Victoria Vallieres


   Greensburg, IN



   


   



  When I was 16 in 1966, living in central Illinois and a junior in high school, I was dating a football player who was a sophomore. He played junior varsity, so we went to the homecoming game together and sat with a group of friends to cheer on our team, the Purple Raiders. He bought me a huge yellow football mum decorated with a little gold football that I still have in my treasure box. He taught me everything about the game and I became an avid football fan. I still love football and have seen every Super Bowl game from the beginning of the series. This homecoming night, a big yellow harvest moon rose right over the scoreboard as our team won the game! After the game, we walked happily through the rustling leaves to our favorite hangout, Hubbard’s Cupboard, to celebrate with burgers and milkshakes. Such good memories!
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   	Farm Time with Grandma & Grandpa



   	Marti Johnston


   Circleville, OH



   


   



  As a young child, I enjoyed nothing more than to spend time with Grandma & Grandpa. My grandparents were busy being farmers, so I spent a lot of time outdoors. I would ride the tractor with Grandpa for hours, loving the smell of the fresh dirt being turned over. If I wasn’t with Grandpa, then I was with Grandma. We would work in the garden or spend time getting vegetables ready for canning. I remember spending hours shucking fresh corn so Grandma could can it. But the best memory is of riding with Grandma in the truck to take a supper of cold chicken to Grandpa out in the fields. There was nothing more exciting for me than to drink ice-cold lemonade out of a jar. It is one of the memories I will cherish forever.


   

   
  
   	Pumpkin Patch



   	April Bash


   Carlisle, PA



   


   



  There is a church on my children’s bus route that has a pumpkin patch for charity every fall. They bring in lots of pumpkins and have a fall fest with a hayride in early October. Ever since they were toddlers, my children have gotten excited when the pumpkins arrive at the church, because they know it’s the beginning of cooler weather and then Christmas. Even now, as a middle schooler and a high schooler, they race home from the bus stop to be the first one to tell me that the pumpkins have arrived!
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   	Apple Picking



   	Joan Thamsen


   Middletown, NY



   


   



  Many years ago, a friend and I noticed that her neighbor had an apple tree in his yard. He was an elderly man and she really didn’t know him. The apple tree was right by the street, with some of the apples hanging over the curb. Anyway, we saw all the ripe apples and couldn’t resist picking them. Well, the man came out, yelling that we were trespassing and stealing his apples. He then told us to never do it again. What did we know? He wasn’t picking the apples himself, so we looked at it as helping him out by not letting the apples just fall to the ground and rot. Later that day, I brought the apples home and told my mom what had happened. To make peace with our neighbor, she baked him an apple pie. She made me take it to him and apologize for stealing his apples. When I went back to get the empty pie dish, he told me I could take as many apples as I wanted whenever I wanted as long, as he got one of Mom’s apple pies in return. He said it was the best pie he’d ever had!
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   	Special Family Gathering



   	Judy Loemker


   Edwardsville, IL



   


   



  In fall, a special time comes to mind. On a whim one fall weekend near Halloween, we decided to build a nice outdoor fire and invite our three precious little grandchildren and children over. Living on 10 acres, we quickly gathered firewood and sticks to cut for roasting hot dogs. The kids were so excited! We had our picnic table loaded with simple fare...hot dogs and buns, potato chips, baked beans and brownies. Couldn’t forget the marshmallows for toasting after the meal! The little ones had a great time roasting their “dogs,” even though many times they had more ashes on their hot dogs than nice browned marks. Why does food always taste so delicious outside? After toasting the last of the marshmallows, we spread blankets in the field nearby to relax in the sun and enjoy the beautiful weather. “Pee Paw” had other ideas, however! He had just found a rubber “bloody hand” at the local Walmart and was determined to use it that day. He would sneak up on the girls and place that ugly hand near them as they screamed their heads off. He chased them around in the field with it as they quickly ran to escape its ugliness. They laughed and laughed! Every once in awhile, they would take it away from him and the tables would be turned. I have some amazing pictures of that day to treasure! Everyone had a great time, the food was easy, and we finally got the marshmallow goo off of everyone. The kids still remember that day and all the fun we had too. I think we’ll have to try this again, now that we have seven grandbabies to love. Well worth the simple efforts!
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   	Literary Lunches



   	Dale-Harriet Rogovich


   Madison, WI



   


   



  For a few weeks in the early 1950s when I was in elementary school, my mother had a job outside the house, so I had lunch every day with my schoolmate and neighbor, Davey. His mom read to us while we ate lunch, and the first day or two of a new storybook always “matched” the book. For lunch the first day of Heidi, we had thick slices of buttered warm fresh bread with slabs of cheese and milk to drink out of bowls, just like Heidi did! On the first day of Robinson Crusoe, Davey’s mother had cut big green tropical leaves out of green construction paper. She made skewers with cubes of glazed ham, pineapple, green pepper and maraschino cherries and gave us pineapple juice to drink. We both looked forward to hearing the stories, and I’ve always remembered the special first day of each story.


   

   
  
   	Mom’s Homemade Halloween Treats



   	Kathi Yoswick


   Aliquippa, PA



   


   



  This time of year, I always think back to my mom making us homemade doughnuts for Halloween. In our neighborhood, each mom had a fall specialty that she would make for Halloween. After us kids returned from trick-or-treating, we would meet at one of the homes and get to sample all the goodies. We had everything from candy apples and fudge, to stuffed peanut butter cookies, hot apple cider and the best of all, my mom’s homemade doughnuts. It all made for some delicious memories!
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   	Building a Leaf Palace



   	Debra Padden


   Andover, NY



   


   



  My sister and I grew up in a small village in western New York, full of tree lined streets that turned all shades of orange, red and yellow every fall. Our dad was a self-employed building contractor and one fall day, we decided to be like him and build a leaf house! Did you ever build one? They look like a house blueprint, with lines and spaces indicating the bedrooms, closets, doors and windows! We gathered all the neighborhood kids and soon realized that to accomplish such a grand-scale project, we needed many more leaves! Kids ran home and soon came back with bags, baskets and wagons full of leaves from all over town! We raked and raked and built our mansion. It was the envy of all who saw it...even the other parents who came to admire! They all seemed so happy! All except for our dad. His expression as he pulled his truck into the driveway was not the one we expected at all! We thought turning our yard, that had been mostly clear of beautiful leaves, into a leaf palace was a fine idea!
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   	Snapping Beans with Nannie



   	Dawn Bastounes


   Grant, MI



   


   



  Now that the farmers’ markets are running here in Michigan, I am reminded of all the time spent in my Nannie’s garden in Harford County, Maryland. As a matter of fact, today I’m cooking green beans, ham, and taters just like Nannie taught me. When I was little, I learned to snap beans and shell peas on her back porch. Before we arrived, she would go to the garden and fill paper bags with beans or peas. Then, we would sit on the back porch to snap and shell them. When they were cooked up, they smelled so good! They tasted even better, cooked with all the love she had, and with cornbread on the side. Years ago, I had the pleasure of teaching my older children to snap beans, side by side with me. I love you, Nannie!


   

   
  
   	Goofy Girls!



   	Toni Leathers


   Claremont, CA



   


   



  When I was growing up, we lived in Connecticut and had gorgeous fall weather, and a bazillion leaves in our yard. My sisters and I had the job of raking all those leaves. My favorite jacket was one with a leaf pattern on it, of course! I used to think that when I wore the jacket, I could hide in the piles and they wouldn’t be able to see me, then I would jump up and try to scare them! I’m sure they were hip to my prank, but went along with it anyway! Those were the carefree days...I wish I could go back to them!
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   	Harvesting Sugar Cane



   	Tammy Johnson


   Seguin, TX



   


   



  Among my fondest memories of growing up in Missouri are the memories of making molasses. My grandfather grew his own sugarcane, and each fall the entire family and many friends gathered to help with the whole process. We’d harvest the sugarcane and pile it on flatbed trailers. The teenagers and older children, wielding knives, would cut the heads from all the stalks of cane. Grandpa would push the cane through a press to squeeze its juices. Everyone helped stir the cooking molasses in huge pans over roaring fires. The handles of our stirrers were the length of broomsticks! The very best part of the process was after the pans had been poured into jars. We all took fresh homemade biscuits or the ends of sugarcane and scraped the remaining molasses from the bottoms of the pans to sample and eat. Yum! The smell was simply divine.


     [image: image]

     
   

   
  
   	Raking and Riding



   	Mary Simpson


   Brick, NJ



   


   



  I remember when my brothers and I were little, we would “help” Dad rake the backyard leaves by filling our wheelbarrow with armloads of leaves from the piles he raked. He would then pile the three of us on top of the filled barrow and wheel us to the front curb, where he would dump the entire contents onto the other leaves he’d raked into the street. We kids were laughing and screaming all the way. When the raking was done, Dad would let us sit on the front steps of the house to watch the leaf bonfire burn as he stood by with the hose, ready to douse the ashes. Those wonderful memories still hold strong for me, and are just one of the reasons autumn is my favorite season!


   

   
  
   	Arkansas Autumn Memories



   	Beckie Apple


   Grannis, AR



   


   



  I grew up in the small rural country community of Blue Ball, Arkansas. I looked forward to the autumn activities that we experienced on the farm. Ours was a working farm family life. We had cows, pigs, chickens and a horse or two. Autumn was a time for finishing up our large vegetable garden and getting ready for cold winters. As a young girl, I remember the first sign of autumn was the beautiful colored leaves that fell. The oak trees dropped their acorns and covered the ground around our house. The first nips of cold morning air reminded me of what was to come, when a jacket would be necessary for playing outside. I loved the sweet smell of burning leaves and the smoke from chimney fires in our small community. It was a cherished memory of my mom and grandmothers’ kitchens that seemed to always have a wonderful aroma of baked bread and apple pies.


     [image: image]


   

   
  
   	Campfire Soup & Sandwiches



   	Caroline Timbs


   Cord, AR



   


   



  A favorite memory of mine happened a few years ago, when we had a fire pit dinner at a neighbor’s farm. It was a soup & sandwiches dinner. Potato soup was cooked in an iron pot hung over the fire. This potato soup was farm-fresh, made with farm-grown potatoes, farm-fresh chicken broth and ham from a local hog farmer. This was the first time I had ever tasted potato soup...it was so delicious! I don’t know if it was the fresh ingredients or the iron pot, but I have never forgotten about that soup. The sandwiches were a new idea for our family as well. I was in charge of bringing the grilled cheese supplies to cook over the fire, which we’d never done before. These sandwiches tasted smoked, like something you would get from a high-end barbecue joint. I loved them...we all enjoyed them! I can’t wait to get another chance to cook grilled cheese over another fire pit. You never know what new ideas you will learn from those around you.
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   	Halloween Memories



   	Melissa Flasck


   Rochester Hills, Mi



   


   



  One of the best parts of autumn is Halloween. In my family, we would always go trick-or-treating around our neighborhood. The Jack-o’-Lanterns were always burning brightly on everyone’s porches. Then we would drive to my grandparents’ house to show off our costumes and visit with them. Grandma always passed out the best jumbo-size candy bars! As a parent now, I continue this tradition with my own children and their grandparents.


   

   
  
   	Autumn on the Farm



   	Kelli Wells


   Coal City, IN



   


   



  My husband and I live on his grandparents’ Black Angus cattle farm here in Indiana. Autumn is the time of year to prepare for the long winter days, after the crops are in and the hay is done. On the day when my husband and son winterize and store the farm equipment, my daughter and I spend some time together in our 130-year-old farmhouse kitchen, preparing a cozy meal of soup and dessert for the four of us to share. What a lovely way to end the cool autumn days, reminiscing about the old days on the farm!
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   	Roasting Pumpkin Seeds



   	Constance Bockstoce


   Dallas, GA



   


   



  My favorite fall memory always came after we’d cut a pumpkin into a Jack-o’-Lantern. My mother would take the seeds and pull off most of the membrane, leaving tiny bits attached to the seeds. Then she would lightly oil a cookie sheet and spread the seeds in the thinnest layer possible. Then she would lightly salt the seeds before putting them in the oven at 350 degrees. While waiting for them to bake golden brown, we would drink hot cocoa with marshmallows and talk about what we were going to wear for trick-or-treating. When the seeds were done, we snacked on them until we were full. Rarely were there any left! I have done this with my children and my grandchildren and the home-baked pumpkin seeds are still my favorite.


   

   
  
   	The Smell of Autumn



   	Terri McCauley


   Antelope, MT



   


   



  I remember when I was about seven years old, I couldn’t wait for autumn to come. It meant playing in the leaves and smelling the autumn air...it was crisp and so clean! We lived in Connecticut then, and the apples had to be picked into a bushel basket. Our neighbor had a pear tree and we always traded apples and pears! Then my Mom would bake with the apples, or we would eat as many as she would allow us to have without getting a bellyache! I’m happy to have these wonderful memories.
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   	The Golden Rake



   	Patricia Jones


   Newton, NJ



   


   



  I grew up in a family of six children. This is great when you have a big yard full of fallen leaves...many


   

   
  
   	Pumpkin Patch Memories



   	

   


   


   



  

     [image: image]


   

   
  
   	October Chili Memories



   	

   


   


   



  

     [image: image]


   

   
  
   	Cozy Fall Bonfire



   	

   


   


   



  

   

   
  
   	Autumn Birthdays
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   	Apple Butter Stirrin’



   	

   


   


   



  

   

   
  
   	The Pumpkin Patch
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  Send us your favorite recipe!


 and the memory that makes it special for you!* If we select your recipe for a brand-new Gooseberry Patch cookbook, your name will appear right along with it...and you’ll receive a FREE copy of the book.
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  Share your recipe on our website at 
www.gooseberrypatch.com


   Or mail to:


   Gooseberry Patch • Attn: Cookbook Dept.


   PO Box 812 • Columbus, OH 43216-0812


  * Don’t forget to include your name, address, phone number and email address so we’ll know how to reach you for your FREE book!
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  If you liked these recipes, you’ll LOVE


    Fall Family Recipes and Suppers in a Snap,
 two of our best-selling cookbooks, now available as eBooks!

    
  [image: image]


  Be the first to know when our next cookbook is available! Follow us at


  www.bookbub.com/authors/gooseberry-patch 
to receive new release and discount alerts.


  Visit


  www.gooseberrypatch.com 
to find the cookbook in a store near you or look for it wherever your favorite eBooks are sold!


  Find us here too!


  [image: image]


  Sign up for our Emails and discover free recipes & crafts, great tips & more! Visit our website or blog to get even more goodies, watch our recipe & how-to videos on YouTube and be sure to follow us on Facebook, Twitter, Pinterest and BookBub too.





   [image: Volume Measurements 1/4 teaspoon 1 mL 1/2 teaspoon 2 mL 1 teaspoon 5 mL 1 tablespoon = 3 teaspoons 15 mL 2 tablespoons = 1 fluid ounce 30 mL 1/4 cup 60 mL 1/3 cup 75 mL 1/2 cup = 4 fluid ounces 125 mL 1 cup = 8 fluid ounces 250 mL 2 cups = 1 pint =16 fluid ounces 500 mL 4 cups = 1 quart 1 L Weights 1 ounce 30 g 4 ounces 120 g 8 ounces 225 g 16 ounces = 1 pound 450 g Oven Temperatures 300˚ F 150˚ C 325˚ F 160˚ C 350˚ F 180˚ C 375˚ F 190˚ C 400˚ F 200˚ C 450˚ F 230˚ C Baking Pan Sizes Square 8x8x2 inches 2 L = 20x20x5 cm 9x9x2 inches 2.5 L = 23x23x5 cm Rectangular 13x9x2 inches 3.5 L = 33x23x5 cm Loaf 9x5x3 inches 2 L = 23x13x7 cm Round 8x1-1/2 inches 1.2 L = 20x4 cm 9x1-1/2 inches 1.5 L = 23x4 cm]
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  Back in 1984, we were next-door neighbors raising our families in the little town of Delaware, Ohio. Two moms with small children, we were looking for a way to do what we loved and stay home with the kids too. We had always shared a love of home cooking and making memories with family & friends and so, after many a conversation over the backyardfence, Gooseberry Patch was born.


  We put together our first catalog at our kitchen tables, enlisting the help of our loved ones wherever we could. From that very first mailing, we found an immediate connection with many of our customers and it wasn’t long before we began receiving letters, photos and recipes from these new friends. In 1992, we put together our very first cookbook, compiledfrom hundreds of these recipes and, the rest, as they say, is history.


  Hard to believe it’s been over 35 years since those kitchen-table days! From that original little Gooseberry Patch family, we’ve grown to include an amazing group of creativefolks who love cooking, decorating and creating as much as we do. Today, we’re best known for our homestyle, family-friendly cookbooks, now recognized as national bestsellers.


  One thing’s for sure, we couldn’t have done it without our friends all across the country. Each year, we’re honored to turn thousands of your recipes into our collectible cookbooks. Our hope is that each book captures the stories and heart of all of you who have shared with us. Whether you’ve been with us since the beginning or are just discovering us, welcome to the Gooseberry Patch family!


  [image: JoAnn & Vickie]


  JoAnn & Vickie


  Visit our website anytime


  www.gooseberrypatch.com


  1•800•854•6673
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Volume Measurements

Weights

1/4 teaspoon

1/2 teaspoon

1 teaspoon

1 tablespoon = 3 teaspoons
2 tablespoons = 1 fluid ounce
1/4 cup

1/3 cup

1/2 cup = 4 fluid ounces

1 cup = 8 fluid ounces

2 cups =1 pint =16 fluid ounces
4 cups = 1 quart

Baking Pan Sizes

1mL
2mL
5mL
15 mL
30 mL
60 mL
75 mL
125 mL
250 mL.
500 mL
1L

1 ounce

4 ounces

8 ounces

16 ounces = 1 pound

300°F
325'F
350°F
375'F
400°F
450°F

Square
8x8x2 inches
9x9x2 inches
Rectangular
13x9x2 inches

2 L=20x20x5 cm
2.5L=23x23x5 cm

3.5 L=33x23x5 cm

Logf

9x5x3 inches
Round
8x1-1/2 inches
9x1-1/2 inches

2 L=23x13X7 cm

1.2 L=20x4 cm
1.5L=23x4 cm
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