In 1986 Kirk did a paper in high school about the great depression and how it affected his father’s  family. The following is a part of that paper with some of what Dad (Albert Ritzenthaler) said to him about those times.

The stock market fell in late 1929. 

Real estate was a part of the economy that was hit early. My grandfather (George Ritzenthaler) was a realtor and though I can't say he was extremely rich, he had no financial worries. He was in the process of raising his family of six children. Almost immediately with the Wall Street crash my grandfather in effect was out of work and looking for a job. He was not alone in his job hunting as literally thousands and thousands of others were also seeking employment. The federal government came up with many agencies to help these people. The WPA (Works Projects Administration) was set up to absorb at least some of the unemployed people. One had to be a pauper, in other words, having nothing in order to get on this program. As a result, my grandfather, did not qualify. Finally, after losing everything he owned including his house they built and lived in for twenty-five years, the government then accepted him for employment with the WPA for the total amount of $10.00 per week. 
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Upon graduation from high school in 1934, my Dad (Albert) was accepted into the CCC (Civilian Conservation Corps). The 3-C's was a job designed by the government like the WPA. The 3-C’s were to work mainly on the betterment of conservation. My Dad was sent out to Idaho and was put in what was called a Ribe Picking Camp. The current-like weeds, grew on the mountain side and was a breeding place for the insects that infected the forest. In this camp the guys just walked up and down the mountain pulling these weeds and burning them in a big bonfire. 

In the same summer of 1934, the western states were afflicted with tremendous amount of forest fires. My Dad's troop among others were called upon to go into northern Montana and Canada to fight these fires for the remainder of the summer. When the winter came his troop was sent to California to help in clearing mountain roadsides of excess trees, thickets, etc.

For all this he received $30.00 month, of which $25.00 he never saw, but was sent directly to his parents who still had children in school which aided in feeding and schooling them. The remaining $5.00 he squandered on soap, shaving cream and other necessities.

After his tour in the 3-C’s My Dad worked in the factory for twenty-five and one half cents an hour doing assembly work. 

