
  
     
  Appreciation


  We’re grateful to all of you who shared your most special recipes for fall.


  



  

  

  Pumpkin Patch Memories


  


  

  
  
    
      	
        Autumn Memories

      

      	
        Carolyn Tellers 
Erie, PA

      
    

  



  Autumn has always been my favorite season. Some of my fondest memories involve rolling into piles of leaves at the bottom of my grandparents’ hill, going for fall rides to pick out the perfect pumpkin and stopping at the local cider mills. Wonderful smells filled the air at my grandparents’ houses and at home. One of my favorite treats was Grandma’s homemade apple strudel. On Halloween, my brother, sister and I loved dressing up, especially in costumes Mom made for us. We had such fun going around the neighborhood and coming home to spread our goodies on the rug on the living room floor. On Thanksgiving, we would go hiking with relatives at nearby Presque Isle State Park, hoping to catch a glimpse of wild turkeys. We’d have a noon meal at Grandma and Grandpa’s house, and a dinner at Grandy and Papa’s house. I’m very grateful to have such a wonderful family, and grateful for all the fond memories!
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  There is music in the meadows, in the air...autumn is here.


  – William Stanley Braithwaite


  
    
      	
        Fall in the Ozarks

      

      	
        Pam Massey 
Marshall, AR

      
    

  



  Growing up in a small Ozark community here in Arkansas meant many changes. As school was back in session, the days turned cooler and the daylight hours shortened, our chores also changed. Some of my earliest memories include going with my grandparents to cut wood for keeping our homes warm. They loaded up five grandkids and a jug of water into Pawpaw’s 3/4-ton truck, and off we’d go. We played until he had a tree down and cut up enough for us to load into the truck. We always had fun even while working, they always made all that work fun with picnics to share, letting us get dirty and playing with the dogs or calves. We never argued or refused to help. I never realized that it was work...just thought it was another adventure with the people I loved with all my heart.


  
    
      	
        Annual Leaf-Raking Party

      

      	
        Rhonda Schlarb 
Muskego, WI

      
    

  



  We are blessed to live on a property in Muskego, Wisconsin where we have 300-year-old oak trees. But as I always say, “If you like trees, you have to like leaves!” Each fall, just before it’s time to turn our clocks (fall back!) we’d host our annual leaf-raking party. We’d invite the family out, with rakes in hand, to pitch in with the raking. They came with the promise of being fed a hot bowl of chili (red or white bean chicken) and some kind of apple dessert, as well as hot apple cider or hot chocolate. Always a great way to turn work into fun!
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        Daddy & the Colorful Leaves

      

      	
        Patricia Taylor 
Louisville, KY

      
    

  



  The tall oak and sugar maple leaves were dropping colorful gifts in our backyard. Christmas was around the corner and I was 10 years old. My father offered me money to help him in the backyard and earn some Christmas money, so I could buy my parents and sister gifts for Christmas. He would come in from work and rake leaves in the backyard. I remember Daddy’s flannel shirts and baseball cap. I had such a good time raking the leaves in a pile, almost competing with Daddy. I would hold the bags open while he placed the leaves into the bags. As we finished, it almost became a game of who would finish first. The air was so crisp and the ground was damp, but the leaves were a blanket all around us as the moon came out on a cool autumn evening.


  
    
      	
        A Clean Sweep

      

      	
        Charlene McCain 
Bakersfield, CA

      
    

  



  Some of my fondest memories are of my two boys frolicking in the huge raked piles of leaves in our front yard. It was always as much fun to watch as it was to play. Most of the yards in our neighborhood were full of leaves just like ours was, except for one neighbor across the street who very happily did not have any trees. One year a big windstorm came to town. We knew it would blow down the rest of all our leaves, and were resigned to a big clean-up job. What a surprise next morning when we saw this tremendous wind had swept all of the neighborhood’s leaves into the one yard without any trees! It had made a clean sweep for sure!
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        Rolling in the Leaves

      

      	
        Sophia Collins 
McHenry, MS

      
    

  



  In my younger years, I lived in Hendersonville, North Carolina. My brother and I would play outside all day, rolling in the leaves. It was cold, so we were all bundled up, and the neighbors’ chimneys would have smoke coming out from their fireplaces. We would rake all the leaves to the bottom of our backyard, then roll down into them. Mom would make us hot cocoa and bring it outside to us while we played. Every year, when it starts to cool down and I smell wood burning, I am transported back to that simple time, when life was all about playing outside, rolling in the leaves.


  
    
      	
        Pumpkins, Apples & Cider, Oh My!

      

      	
        Lora Eddings 
Fort Walton Beach, FL

      
    

  



  When our daughter was young and my mom was still with us, our fall tradition was to go to Shaw’s Farm to pick out our pumpkins and fall decorations. We’d take a hayride through the farm, then get our pumpkins and treats. Then we would go to Rouster’s Apple House. There we would get a variety of apples for the best apple pies, a gallon of cider that was so refreshing and the special cider popsicles! Sweet, sweet memories. Mom and Rouster’s are no longer with us, but the memories are precious treasures of our hearts.
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  Delicious autumn! My very soul is wedded to it.


  – George Eliot


  
    
      	
        Chili Sauce Day

      

      	
        Janis Parr 
Ontario, Canada

      
    

  



  As a small child and right into my teen years, I remember Mom and Dad making chili sauce together in the kitchen of our big old farmhouse, just before autumn arrived. The aroma from this spicy sauce filled the house. Dad grew the biggest, juiciest tomatoes in his garden and took great pleasure in picking only the best ones for the chili sauce. I can still see my parents in my mind’s eye...Dad sitting at the kitchen table, carefully and patiently slicing and chopping the tomatoes, onions, peppers and celery and placing them in separate little piles, and Mom in her house dress and bib apron standing at the stove, slowly stirring and occasionally tasting the simmering sauce. When it came time to add the spices, both joined in at the stove, to sample the sauce and make sure that it was seasoned just right. Lovingly working together, they made jar after jar of the most delicious chili sauce to share with everyone, as well as cherished memories that I will always treasure.
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  I’m so glad I live in a world where there are Octobers.


  – L.M. Montgomery


  
    
      	
        Needle in a Haystack

      

      	
        Wanda Wilson 
Hamilton, GA

      
    

  



  Some years ago, my friend and I opened The Farmhouse, a gifts & antiques shop and restaurant down a secluded dirt road in Georgia. One of our favorite fall memories was our annual Scarecrow Contest. We provided the straw and old clothes for kids of all ages to create their funniest crow-scarers. One lady was particularly thrilled that she and her children won first place, until she arrived home and noticed that her wedding ring was no longer on her finger. After her call, we frantically took her scarecrow apart and actually found the proverbial “needle in a haystack”...her beautiful diamond ring. Their $100 prize money would not have gone far toward replacing that gorgeous, expensive ring! We were so thrilled that we could add another happy-ever-after ending to the memories of her ring.
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        A Perfect Fall Day

      

      	
        Carolyn Gulley 
Cumberland Gap, TN

      
    

  



  After our boys got married and left home, my husband and I looked for new things to do together. One fall, a nearby small community was having a fall festival and we decided to go. The festival was amazing, with street vendors selling antiques, crafts and food, and the shops along the downtown area were open with fall items displayed. We had so much fun! The weather was perfect and a few leaves were falling as we walked down the sidewalks. We purchased an antique red metal chair that day and I took a picture of my husband carrying it to the car. Now, years later we have returned each year to that festival. Some years we bought things and some years we didn’t. But each time I see that red chair or that picture, I think about that first festival and the fun we had on that perfect fall day.


  
    
      	
        Halloween Night

      

      	
        Debra Arch 
Kewanee, IL

      
    

  



  Halloween night was always a fun memory for our family. Early in the day, I would start cooking apples harvested from our tree in a large slow cooker. Once they had cooked down to chunky applesauce, I would add sugar and a handful of cinnamon red-hot candies for one of our family’s favorite desserts, candied applesauce! Its delicious smell spilled out the open door when greeting trick-or-treaters, filling the air with the sweet, warm scent of autumn! For dinner, I always prepared homemade chili and kept it warm in another slow cooker while the kids were off with Dad visiting family & friends to trick-or-treat. I stayed home to hand out mini candy bars and my special crispy rice pumpkins, tinted orange with food coloring mixed into the melted marshmallows, and decorated with candy corn eyes and teeth. Many nights were cold with a rainy mist...a perfectly spooky night! But once in awhile, the weather would be warm and balmy and the children didn’t need coats to go over their costumes. I would have the back door open to greet the trick-or-treaters. I loved hearing the rustle of dried leaves as kids excitedly chattered and giggled their way to my house! Our kids are all grown now, but I still make the crispy rice pumpkins and take them to fall wiener roasts and other autumn gatherings.
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  On Halloween, the thing you must do Is pretend that nothing can frighten you And if something scares you and you want to run Just let on like it’s Halloween fun!


  – 19th-century Halloween postcard


  
    
      	
        Halloween at Grandma’s House

      

      	
        Stephanie Kemp 
Lakeville, OH

      
    

  



  Grandma always made Halloween special at her house. My two siblings, three cousins and I would go to Grandma’s house for supper that night. She usually had pizza, chips and other goodies that we all loved. Then we would put on our homemade costumes and go out to gather our goodies from the neighborhood. At the end of the night, we would come back to Grandma’s house and knock on the door. She always had a special bag of our favorites especially for each of us, so one by one, we would see what goodies she had for us. Then we all went into her house and traded the candy that we had collected with each other. It was a great time, and Grandma enjoyed it so much as well. When we all had our own children and Grandma turned into a great-grandma, she continued the fun with them. It was fun to get together with our cousins as adults and replay our childhood. Oh, the fun that we had and the stories we have to tell over the good times with Grandma!


  
    
      	
        Halloween Memories

      

      	
        Cherry Flynn 
Mount Sterling, IL

      
    

  



  Years ago, I started having an annual Halloween party at my house for my younger sister and my two best friends. I go all-out with the decorations, and each year the tablescape changes. Everyone pitches in with the food and most of the time it is Halloween-themed also. It is a great time for all of us to get together to catch up on each other’s lives. There’s usually lots of laughter, sometimes tears, but mostly fun and good times with wonderful people who are an important part of my life!
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        Homemade is Best

      

      	
        Stephanie O’Connor 
Ontario, Canada

      
    

  



  When I was growing up, we didn’t have a lot of money. With three kids to get ready for Halloween, my parents always got us excited weeks before, preparing our costumes. We always made them and helped our parents construct them. We went trick-or-treating with our neighbors and we consistently won prizes for our costumes! But the most fun was the family time spent making our vision come to life. My favorite costume to date has to be the year I went as a TV journalist, with a “television” surrounding my upper body! We got so many compliments from everyone, including a large group of teens who thought it was so cool to see a Zenith TV walking around! To this day, my motto is still, “homemade is best.”
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        Halloween Fun

      

      	
        Rebecca Frey 
Prescott Valley, AZ

      
    

  



  I grew up in a small town in Michigan. Every year at Halloween, our school had a costume contest on the athletic field for all the grades. Afterwards, we got cider and doughnuts, the best I can ever remember. Then we would finish the night off with trick-or-treating in town. It was such great fun as a kid! Then the next day, we would play in the fallen leaves, building houses out of them and talking about the candy we’d gotten the night before. I have many more fond memories of my little hometown in the fall, but these are some of my favorites.


  
    
      	
        Back to School, Parents’ Night

      

      	
        Andrea Czarniecki 
Northville, MI

      
    

  



  I was a teacher for 31 years and loved my job! Each fall, I would get a new class list and got my classroom ready for a new year. I loved to make the room as bright and interesting as could be. In September, I always created an outline of each student’s body on paper. They would spend several hours coloring and decorating the cut-outs of themselves. We would tape the cut-outs in their seats for Parents’ Night. The kids loved to see if their parents could “find” them in their new seats.


  
    
      	
        Fall Family Memories

      

      	
        Betty Kozlowski 
Newnan, GA

      
    

  



  Growing up in New Orleans, the summers were long and humid, so when fall weather came, we loved being outside enjoying the cooler weather. One of the photos in my family album shows me (in junior high) and my two older sisters (in high school), wearing plaid shirts and jeans, roller skating in front of our house. The sidewalks were in good shape, and we had an added bonus...a long, wide driveway that went all the way to the back of the house. We spent many happy hours enjoying the fall weather and flying along on our skates!
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  School bells are ringing loud and clear; Vacation’s over, school is here.


  – Winifred C. Marshal


  
    
      	
        An Autumn Drive

      

      	
        Joan Raven 
Cicero, NY

      
    

  



  Every autumn season, my husband faithfully takes out my autumn and Halloween totes. They’re overstuffed with decorations for our home that we’ve collected through many memorable years of our marriage and family. We always take a weekend to take a drive and savor the colors and scents this beautiful season surrounds us with. Of course, before we leave, a tried & true Gooseberry Patch slow-cooker recipe is prepared. Upon our return home, the aroma is there to warmly greet us, as well as our grandchildren asking, “Where did you go? What did you see on your adventure today?” Ahh...an amazing annual autumn drive and an awesome Gooseberry Patch dinner awaiting. Yes, we welcome the autumn season in all its splendor. Thank you, Mother Nature! Thank you, Gooseberry Patch! Thank you, dear husband, for our annual autumn drive memories!
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  I can see the woods in their autumn dress, the oaks purple, the hickories washed with gold, the maples and the sumacs luminous with crimson fires...


  – Mark Twain


  
    
      	
        Halloween Baby Surprise

      

      	
        Kathy Grashoff 
Fort Wayne, IN

      
    

  



  My third son was born one year on October 3, but we still had two older boys who wanted to go trick-or-treating at the end of the month. It was a beautiful Halloween that year, but cold. I did not want to miss out, even though my husband said he’d take out the boys. I had a bigger coat that my sister had given me, so I strapped little Andrew on my chest and zipped that coat right up around him. Voilà! Andrew and I got to enjoy that night with the family. All the neighbors asked what I’d done with the baby, so I unzipped the coat for them to take a peek! Andrew is now in his late 30s, but I still have that memory of his first Halloween.


  
    
      	
        Falling Leaves

      

      	
        Theresa Esposito 
Freehold, NJ

      
    

  



  One of my favorite memories of fall was when my children were little. We had been out going to garage sales, which we enjoyed doing on Saturday mornings. We had gone to this one house, and parked across the street. When we were walking back to the car, we saw a little field with a beautiful tree that had bright yellow leaves. There was a breeze, and all the leaves were raining down onto the green grass. My two children, who were probably three and five at the time, started dancing around under the leaves. They loved it! Seeing them expressing their joy at the beauty of the falling leaves was wonderful to watch, and it is still one of my favorite fall memories to this day.
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        Thankful for Autumn Majesty

      

      	
        Tracie Carlson 
Richardson, TX

      
    

  



  The memory of a brisk Thanksgiving morning years ago in Pennsylvania is still fresh on my mind. It was our first Thanksgiving in Pennsylvania. I was in awe of the gorgeous array of fall foliage which displayed a striking contrast to the early morning mist hovering above the pond, just a stone’s throw from our living room. I had a strong cup of hot coffee in hand, savoring a few moments of early morning beauty before getting ready to prepare the big Thanksgiving feast. Then I noticed something moving in the trees, maybe a branch
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        Groundhogs Making Coffee
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        Holiday Cooking
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        Thanksgiving at Grandma & Grandpa’s

      

      	
        
      
    

  



  

  
    
      	
        Love of Autumn
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        Friendship & Autumn Theme Parties

      

      	
        
      
    

  



  

  
    
      	
        Kindergarten 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.


 [image: image]


  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


  Autumn Recipes from the Farmhouse and Our Best 5-Ingredient Fresh Family Recipes, two of our best-selling cookbooks, now available as eBooks!
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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!
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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.
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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 backyard fence, 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, compiled from hundreds of these recipes and, the rest, as they say, is history.


Hard to believe it’s been almost 40 years since those kitchen-table days! From that original little Gooseberry Patch family, we’ve grown to include an amazing group of creative folks 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!
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  JoAnn & Vickie


Visit our website anytime


www.gooseberrypatch.com

1•800•854•6673
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olume Measurements

1 tablespoon = 3 teaspoons
2 tablespoons = 1 fluid ounce

1/2 cup = 4 fluid ounces.
1 cup = 8 fluid ounces
2 cups =1 pint =16 fluid ounces

Baking Pan Sizes

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

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

3.5 L=35x23x5 cm

NZM=8

US. to Mctl ic Recipe Equlvalcnts

Weights

1 ounce
4 ounces
8 ounces

16 ounces = 1 pound

30g
1208
225g
450¢g

Oven Temperatures

300'F
325'F
350'F
375'F
400'F
450°F

Logf

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

150°C
160°C
180°C
190°C
200°C
230°C

2 L=23x13x7 cm

1.2 L=20x4 cm
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Good food
and good friends... :
all the delicious
flavors of fall, in
over 200 easy
recipes.
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