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GETTING STARTED
1. Take the GPS unit outside and get a clear view 
of the sky, avoiding large obstructions such as large 
trees and buildings.

2. Turn the GPS unit on by pressing and holding the 
Power Button for 2-3 seconds.

3. Press  ENTER and the GPS unit will begin find-
ing the satellites it needs for your trip. It may take 
several minutes. 

Press NAV to cycle through to other screens. One 
such screen shows you how many satellites the GPS 
unit has found. Once it has found four or five, you 
can begin.

4. Press NAV to get to the screen above. Your coor-
dinates are on the top two lines and they will change 
as you walk. The top coordinate ends in “N” and is 
called your “Northing”. On the next line down, you’ll 
see your “Westing”, which ends in “W”. In most 
cases, it is just the last three digits that will change as 
you walk.

5. If you want to get fancy, press MENU before you start. Choose Reset Trip by using the Arrow Joy-
stick  . Then press in on the Arrow Joystick  to select Reset Trip. Toggle to Yes when it asks you 
if you want to Reset Trip to 000. Press in on the Arrow Joystick  to enter. That should take you  back 
to the coordinates screen. In the bottom left of the screen is your trip odometer -- now conveniently reset to 0.

6. Note that one of the screens you can cycle through is compass. Hold it level!

7. Normal accuracy of these units is about 15 - 20 feet so don’t’ worry about standing on exact coordi-
nates and don’t stand in the water in Salt Creek - all the locations are on safe, dry land - never in a street 
or a creek. Hey, a three billion dollar satellite system isn’t perfect!
Have fun and remember to hike safely. 

History Hiking Agreement  
(Or Things your mother would tell you before you go out to play)

History hiking is fun but you need to be careful as you hike.  By participating in these history hikes, you accept full responsibil-
ity for your own safety and that of your group and release the Rolling Meadows Library and the Rolling Meadows Historical 
Society from all liability arising out of your participation in the hike and use of our equipment (Adventure Pack).

So have fun and use some common sense.  Don’t look at the GPS or read the book while you drive or ride a bike (better yet, 
walk, stroll or skip but don’t use our equipment while driving any sort of vehicle).  Keep an eye out for defects in the sidewalk, 
road, path, or your hiking partners.  Pay attention to the traffic and weather conditions.  Cross the roads safely.  Clean your 
room and always wear clean underwear.  And don’t run with a sharp stick – you’ll poke your eye out – mom said so.

One last thing, please bring the Adventure Pack back on time with all its contents so the next person in line can use it.  The 
late fee is $2 per hour.  If you don’t get it back the same day, you risk a $200 replacement fee.  Your mother taught you to 
share with others – make her proud!



Approximate History Hike Distances:

           One-way    Roundtrip
     from Library              Roundtrip

History Hike   1    .1 miles      .2 miles

History Hike   2    .2 miles      .4 miles

History Hike   3    .5 miles    1.0 miles

History Hike   4*  1.1 miles            2.2 miles

*Attention for those preparing for History Hike 4!
You’ll get the most out of History Hike 4 if you do it at the following times:
Sundays  1:00 - 4:00 p.m.
Wednesdays 10:00 a.m. - 2:00 p.m., April through the second   
   Wednesday in December



Clue: If you can “spare” a minute, “strike” out for your first stop.  It will put you in the fast “lane” 
for a location that helped “frame” much of Rolling Meadows’ history.

As you leave the library, turn left and follow the sidewalk around to the East Parking Lot.  Stay near the 
building as the sidewalk turns north and proceed to the following coordinates:

   

42°  04.600  N
 088°  01.240  W

Take a good look at the bowling alley in front of you.  Listen carefully on a quiet summer evening and 
from the distant past you may hear the sound of cows and chickens – or perhaps voices raised in a hymn 
– or a political debate.  Many community organizations, and City Government itself, can point to this 
spot for their beginning.  It may not be the cradle of civilization, but it is considered by many to be the 
cradle of our community.

It all started, as did most things in Rolling Meadows, with improvisation and high hopes.  Local resi-
dents had been worshipping together in a model home on Campbell Street.  As the congregation grew 
from the original twelve members, other churches provided financial assistance; however, the most im-
portant assistance came from architect, developer, and founder of Rolling Meadows, Kimball Hill, when 
he donated a barn on Kirchoff Road for use as a church.1  The barn was originally part of the William 
Kirchoff farm and was located where the bowling alley now stands.

Esther Perica, in her outstanding history of Rolling Meadows, They Took The Challenge, documents 
what happened next:

  In addition to donating the barn, Hill agreed to underwrite the costs of remodeling.  When a   
  group from the congregation, accompanied by the Rev. Ringsmuth, inspected the barn, one was   
  heard to note “the cows sure haven’t been gone long!”2

8,000 volunteer hours later, the barn was ready to welcome its first worshippers.  A concrete floor had 
been poured on the lower level and a pulpit and altar had been constructed in the hayloft.3  Old dairy 
stalls were converted into meeting space.  Bea Neubecker remembers the chicken coop being converted 
into a room for Sunday school classes.  In February of 1955, 250 adults who had previously been mem-
bers of seventeen different religious denominations signed a charter officially creating the Community 
Church of Rolling Meadows.

 Chicago Tribune Religion writer William McDermott, in an article featuring the “Church in a   
 Barn,” posed the rhetorical question of how modern people from brand new homes could “find God  
 in such primitive surroundings.”4

History Hike 1
Cows and Chickens and Churches, Oh My!



The barn that would be a church soon became the birthplace for many clubs and community service or-
ganizations.  The first City government meetings were held in the barn and the Clearbrook School for in-
dividuals with developmental disabilities was conceived there.5  In 1958, the church moved to its present 
location on the corner of Kirchoff Road and Meadow Drive and the barn was demolished to make room 
for the Rolling Meadows Bowl.  So when visitors from out of town drive by, they will only see a bowl-
ing alley – but you will know that this piece of ground is where the city of Rolling Meadows became a 
community.  Listen carefully on a quiet summer evening and you may just hear happy voices from the 
past – the voices of dedicated church members, busy city founders, – and, perhaps, the far away sound of 
a few contented farm animals!

Looking southeast from the barn/church at the chicken coop which served as a 
Sunday School classroom. You are now standing where the arrow is and looking 
northwest toward the bowling alley. The library now stands just behind and to the 
right of the chicken coop in this photo.

Children outside the 
chicken coop waiting for 
Sunday School to start.



History Hike 1

Early residents build a community and a church!



Photos courtesy of the Community Church of Rolling Meadows.  
Special thanks to Bea Neubecker and the Community Church for additional Research.



History Hike 2

Clue: Why did so many neighbors’ books end up in the bathtub of this house and what were all those 
people reading in the garage?  

Walk East on Martin Lane to the corner of Martin and Meadow Drive.  Cross Martin by heading south 
on Meadow and proceed to the following coordinates:

  42°  04.504  N
088°  01.057  W

As you walk south on the west side of Meadow, look across the street to your left.  The house (3300 
Meadow Drive) on the south east corner of Martin and Meadow is no ordinary home, but to understand 
why, you’ll need to know a bit more about Rolling Meadows’ history and the folks that built our 
community.

Rolling Meadows residents have a history of pulling together … and doing things backwards.  Perhaps 
that should be restated, we tend to do things in a unique way that turn out well even though the path we 
take is sometimes, shall we say, a bit whimsical.  The library is a good example.  If not for a gambling 
scheme created by the library board and run by the Boy Scouts, coupled with some timely threats … 
On second thought, there is perhaps a more acceptable way to tell the story of why so many library 
books ended up in the bathtub and why the librarian was allowed to spend most of her time in the 
bedroom!  No, that doesn’t seem appropriate either.  Let’s start over.

In 1958, a small group of citizens recognized the need for a public library.1  By July, the Friends of the 
Library (that didn’t yet exist) collected 5,000 books from residents to serve as a core collection of a 
library that had no shelves, building, staff, budget, or legal status.  This approach was a bit unorthodox 
but received high marks for whimsy and enthusiasm.  So high in fact that in February of 1959, an 
ordinance creating a public library was adopted by the City Council.

Look across the street at the house on the southeast corner of Martin and Meadow.  This house, 3300 
Meadow Drive, is now a private residence but once served as a sales office for Rolling Meadows 
developer and architect, Kimball Hill.  It may have been the first, and perhaps most important, stop for 
many homeowners in the newly created city of Rolling Meadows.  But in 1959, Kimball Hill made the 
house available for use as a library in a “rent to own” arrangement.2  So far, so good, but no tax monies 
would be available until the summer of 1960 and the library board was impatient to begin serving the 
community.

The answer was obvious: create a city-wide raffle to raise enough money to begin library service by 
having the Boy Scouts distribute two books of raffle tickets to each home; and have the board make it 
clear, in a mostly non-threatening way, that the opening date of the new building was directly related to 
the success of the fund-raising campaign; and let everyone know that the first prize for the raffle was a 
nifty new stereo radio and phonograph, thus ensuring that enough money ($1,300) would be raised to 
pay the rent and operating costs for six months.  The city council was so impressed with the 

The Most Famous Bathtub In Rolling Meadows!?!



The current 43,000 square foot facility is the product of a number of expansions and renovations since it 
opened in 1967.  In 1977, the Rolling Meadows Library received the Illinois Library Association’s All-Star 
Library Award.  In 2002, it was named Library Of The Year by the North Suburban Library System from 
among its 650 academic, public, school, and special libraries located in Cook, Kane, Lake, and McHenry 
Counties.  The library no longer has a bedroom or a bathtub – but, happily, we still have Alma Mehn!

Rolling Meadows Library, 
3300 Meadow Drive, in 1960.

The “library in a house” was a big hit but 
was woefully short of shelf space.  So 
much so that when a patron removed a 
book from the shelf, staff would hurriedly 
put another in its place, hoping that if the 
patron couldn’t squeeze the first book 
back in, they’d give up and check it out.  
By 1966, rapid population growth made 
it necessary to construct a new library 
building at its present Martin Lane location.  
Again, Rolling Meadows responded with 
unbridled enthusiasm and donations for the 
new building.  The board chose Halloween 
morning in 1967 to open the new library.  

Typical of Rolling Meadows’ mixture of hard-nosed practicality and whimsy, for a month prior to the 
opening date, patrons were urged to check out ten books each and return them to the new building – thus 
saving money since less books needed to be moved.5

dedication and enthusiasm shown by the library board and volunteers that in December of 1959, it voted 
to purchase the building on Meadow Drive.  Now the renovations could begin without fear of violating 
the rental agreement and Kimball Hill generously released the city from having to pay interest charges 
on the purchase loan.3  Civic groups continued to raise library funds “over the back fence” and door-to-
door.  Donations of furniture, lumber for shelves, and draperies were gratefully received.  The “library in 
a house” was opened to the public on February 29, 1960.

Mrs. Norma Hill (no relation to Kimball Hill) had library experience and volunteered to organize and 
supervise the preparations of all the materials stored in the basement.  Norma’s two assistants, Alma 
Mehn and Barbara Firszt took boxes of books home to organize and catalog.4  Alma read children’s 
stories to elementary school classes visiting the library.  Forty-six years later, in 2006, she was appointed 
to serve on the library board – proving once and for all that Rolling Meadows residents are known for 
their loyalty and dogged perseverance in the service of a good cause.
    
So much for the whimsy, gambling, Boy Scouts, and mild threats – what about the books in the bathtub 
and librarian in the bedroom?  Simple, the library was originally built to be a single family residence.  
The fiction and non-fiction collections were housed in the garage.  The children’s collection was in the 
kitchen.  The breezeway served as a checkout area.  The “overflow” of books to be shelved was stored, 
quite naturally, in the bathtub.  The librarian’s office and the cataloging department were in, you guessed 
it, the bedroom (pictured below).



Walking On Fire & Ice
As you leave the library, look to the right and proceed south on the bike path in the park next to Salt 
Creek.  In one mile, the path will end at Central Road.  Let’s go, your hiking companion will be Salt 
Creek as you, and it, meander South.  Looking at the park now, you may think it was always this idyllic.  
You’d be wrong.  Proceed to the following coordinates and in a very few moments we’ll pick up a story 
of fire and ice.
          42º  04.435  N
      088º  01.361  W

If the Defense Department’s three billion dollar satellite system is working well today, and it always is, 
you should now be standing just about on a bridge which spans Salt Creek.  Remember, the accuracy is 
to 15 feet so you may be on or near the bridge – hey, close enough for government work.

History Hike 3

This is a good place to stop and contemplate what a challenge Salt Creek was for the early residents of 
Rolling Meadows.  In 1956, there was no Rolling Meadows Park District.  Children had two options: 
play in the back yard or play on the “prairie”.  Before you get caught up with thoughts of happy children 
frolicking among the buffalo, you should know that “prairie” was the name given to the undeveloped, 
littered land near the creek.1 It was dangerous and a health hazard that worried parents but attracted lots 
of kids.2 

Residents saw the need but didn’t have the funding to pay the legal expenses for formation of a park 
district.  Enter architect, developer, and founder of Rolling Meadows, Kimball Hill and … well, a lot of 
dancers?!  I believe I already established in History Hike 2 (The Most Famous Bathtub In Rolling Mead-
ows) that our residents were capable of hard work but were equally prone to serious bouts of whimsy.

Pre-Park District recreation in Rolling Meadows.



 Money to cover legal expenses incurred by the formation of the district was donated by 
 Kimball Hill and the local “Swing-A-Park” group, which raised over $1,000 by hosting a 
 dance at Carpenter’s Hall in Des Plaines.3 

Soon, residents settled down and turned to more traditional sources of funding: a group of fourth graders 
from Kimball Hill School donated $10 raised by holding a pot holder sale.4  Oh well, the lawyers didn’t 
ask where the money came from.  To say the Park District started from humble beginnings is an insult to 
humble beginnings everywhere.

By 1957, the Park District had been born – and faced a lot of undeveloped acreage, remnants of a dump-
ing ground, and fields of weeds.5  By 1959, Kimball Hill leased sixty acres on either side of Salt Creek 
to the Park District for $1.00 per year – and perhaps a pot holder.6  In the following year, probably to 
avoid becoming awash with pot holders, he donated the land to the Park District free and clear.  That 
same year, the first, admittedly modest, summer day camp was organized.  The Rolling Meadows Park 
District was on its way – and so should we be.  But before we continue our stately progress to the South, 
let’s cast our gaze at the rather large hill to the left of the path.

Doesn’t look like a natural feature of the landscape, does it?  I bring this to your attention not because 
what lies beneath are the ancient ruins of an Aztec pyramid but because it is further evidence of the 
observation in History Hike 2 that we in Rolling Meadows sometimes do things backwards – but the out-
come is usually good and free of serious injuries.  Dateline September 30, 1983: Park District officials 
announced that the sledding hill near the Community Center will be nearly doubled in size because sled-
ders were using the steeper back side of the old hill (the side meant for people to walk up) presumably 
because it provided a more thrilling ride.7  It most certainly provided a more thrilling walk for everyone 
else.  It was hoped that the newly configured hill would get everyone back to the correct side – but just 
to make the point, Park District Director Rudy Nelson said he hoped to eventually have a guard to “keep 
users organized”.8

Down the path you go!  Go South and stop at the following coordinates for a story that is both inspiring 
and ironic.

          42º  04.247 N
      088º  01.313W

By July 1962, the Sports Complex across Salt Creek was on its way with the completion of the pool.  
Swimming was a challenge during the first thirteen days as over 12,000 happy swimmers used the facil-
ity creating a bit of an aquatic traffic jam.9  The white building with the sloping roof is the ice arena.  
Other communities have such arenas now, but when it opened in 1970, it was somewhat unique.

 By virtue of its modern facilities and “official” size ice arena, the site was frequently used 
 for national competitions and soon became the envy of neighboring towns.  The park’s 
 skating program had come a long way from a flooded pond in Kimball Hill Park!10



History Hike 3

What began with pot holders and swing dances now provided year-round recreational facilities which 
were often national finalists for awards given to recreational organizations.11  At least once, however, it 
did provide a bit of irony.  Strange but true, in 1987 the ice rink was closed for ten days due to, I’m not 
making this up, frozen pipes!12

Flooded pond ice rink.

Indoor ice rink in top right corner of this photo.



But back to more serious pursuits, if you doubt whether the Rolling Meadows Park District has had an 
impact on the National and International sports scene, consider the case of Rolling Meadows’ Olympic 
Figure Skating Bronze Medalist, Tim Goebel.  Tim began skating at the ice arena but quickly outgrew 
group lessons.  By age eleven, he relocated to Lakewood, Ohio to train year-round with coach  (and 
1960 Olympic Gold Medalist) Carol Heiss Jenkins.13

 Timothy earned the nickname “The Quad King” in 1998 when he   
 technically surpassed all American skaters becoming the first to   
 land a quadruple jump in an international competition.  He put    
 himself in the history books again in 2000 when he became the   
 first male skater ever to land three quadruple jumps in a competition.14

So much for the ice, return to the path on the East side of Salt Creek and 
proceed a very short distance to the following coordinates:

          42º  04.235 N
      088º  01.281 W

As you stand among the benches and gaze toward the soccer fields to the South, harken back to Decem-
ber of 1958.  It was 60 feet wide, 150 feet long, 2,000 years old and it attacked right here – twice!  The 
newly organized Rolling Meadows Fire Department was called to the field you now see before you to 
battle a peat bog fire that erupted after some school children set fire to a tree stump.15  Peat bog fires 
can burn for weeks and a 1937 peat bog fire in Elmhurst burned for more than a month.16  The Rolling 
Meadows fire was extinguished but erupted again two weeks later – guess it was a “re – peat”!  This time 
Rolling Meadows Volunteers flooded the whole field, but like Edgar Allen Poe’s Telltale Heart, can we 
be certain that this was the last retreat of the peat?  Walk gingerly and continue South along the bike path 
for a half mile to Central Road and History Hike 4 – also known as Rolling Meadows’ Area 51.  
NOTE: You’ll get the most out of History Hike 4 if you do it at the following times: 
 Sundays 1:00 - 4:00 p.m.
 Wednesdays 10:00 a.m. - 2:00 p.m., April through the second Wednesday in December

The Park District Sports Complex pool was a 
popular spot for Rolling Meadows families.

Timothy Goebel

1967

1966

1978



As you leave the library, look across the driveway in front of you and to the right. Walk across the drive and 
proceed south on the bike path through the park next to Salt Creek.  In one mile, the path will end at Cen-
tral Road.  Once on Central Road, proceed to the following coordinates, but be careful, many of us think 
this building isn’t what it appears to be.  If you decide to go in, you’d better read the rest of this first.

        42º  04.021  N
               088º  01.170  W

Locals have all heard the rumors that somewhere in this house, declassified time-travel experiments have 
been conducted.  It has been whispered that the people working inside are not what they appear to be 
(mere local volunteers) and that this is the perfect cover for them to conduct their experiments without 
raising too many suspicions.  If this house was in Nevada’s top secret Area 51, it would create a lot of 
talk – here, it almost blends in.  Proceed with caution.

Reports exist that this house is able to generate a time-distortion field that creates a portal to the 1950’s.  
When you enter, you will be told it is a “museum”.  Is it?  Or have you actually crossed into the time-
distortion field?  Check the date on your watch or cell phone as you walk through the house -- if it says 
1955, the field generator is on.  One last thing, don’t bother asking the museum staff about the time-
distortion field, they’ll just deny it – until you leave!  Keep checking the date on your watch – and good 
luck in your “travels”.  Below is the story they want you to believe about this unassuming “museum” of 
theirs.  Check your watch and cell phone – and don’t make too much eye contact.

 

In the early 1900’s it was well-known the land you now stand on contained some of the most fertile soil 
in the area and was great for growing potatoes.1  By the 1950’s, another vision for the area’s future was 
emerging but it took a good deal of imagination to envision a thriving community of 25,000 rising from 
these rolling meadows just south of the Arlington Park racetrack.  One vision was to build a world class 
golf course on the property.2  When that fell through, the land was eventually purchased and developed 
by Kimball Hill.3

History Hike 4
Rumors, Top Secret Experiments, & Rolling Meadows’ Area 51?

Rolling 
Meadows 
Historical 

“Museum”



Kimball Hill had a law degree but found that in 1935 it was difficult for a new attorney 
to get started in the profession without his own money.  Instead, he got a job with a 
mortgage company and fell in love with the building profession.4

After purchasing 537 acres among the, as he described it,  “rolling meadows” bounded 
by the racetrack on the north, Wilke on the east, Kirchoff on the south, and Rohlwing on 
the west, Kimball Hill secured a right of first refusal on an additional 663 acres south 
of Kirchoff.  He intended to build a community of affordable two and three bedroom 
houses with a purchase price of $9,900 to $12,500.5

The Village Of  Arlington Heights objected to the project.6  The Village authorities had discussed, 
but never approved, a plan to build estate-size homes on 20,000 to 40,000 square foot lots.  Arlington 
Heights also expressed concerns that if Hill’s “Rolling Meadows” project fell through, Arlington Heights 
would have to support the new homeowners.7  Some also expressed a concern that the affordable housing 
would become a “slum area” and downgrade the standing of its neighbors.8

A special sub-committee of the Cook County Board was appointed to hold hearings on the project.  The 
outcome of the hearings were in doubt until one of the home buyers, Robert Lamson, contacted all 250 
Rolling Meadows purchasers and issued a call for them to attend the April 26, 1953 planning meeting 
in Mount Prospect.9  Not only did the purchasers show up, they brought along their children – wearing 
badges saying “Rolling Meadows”.  The show of civic pride for the yet to be approved city was enough 
to convince the Zoning Board to let the project go forward.

Kimball Hill 1970

Kimball Hill’s sales office and future home of the Rolling Meadows  Library.



Civic pride saved the city – before it was built, and Kimball Hill, the attorney that wasn’t, became the 
father of Rolling Meadows.  Kimball Hill has since been inducted into the National Housing Center’s 
Housing Hall of Fame for his high standards of design and production.10

 By the end of 1953, 144 families lived in Rolling Meadows.  A poll taken during 1954 
 indicated that the typical homeowner was a World War II veteran, a Roman Catholic in his 
 mid-20’s, holding a blue collar job and earning between $5,000 and $6,000 a year.  The size 
 of the average family in Rolling Meadows at that time was 3.5 people.11

Residents remembered the great camaraderie which developed among neighbors.  Since no one had 
all that they needed when they moved in, borrowing wheelbarrows, ladders, and other household items 
became a local custom that lasted for years.  Their sense of community was also strengthened by a won-
derful sense of humor.  As new resident Bette Kocian put it, “We were all working on a shoestring, and 
were all in just about the same straits.  It wasn’t a case of trying to keep up with the proverbial Joneses, 
because there weren’t any Joneses out here.”12

You are now at the front door of the Rolling Meadows Historical Museum.  Step inside, and back fifty 
years.  Your time-travel experiment begins now!

History Hike 4



Our Museum
 by Don Klemp

Our Museum’s full of nifties-
Takes you back into the fifties,

When the world was filled with simpler memories.
We were garbed in polyester-
Jackie Gleason was our jester,

Lucille Ball lit up our black and white TV’s.
Having fun, for kids was easy-

fly a kite if it was breezy,
Have a Hula-hoop, a Davy Crockett hat,

A playpen for your crier-
and a washer and a dryer.

Could heaven offer more than that?
Every sofa held an afghan,
Everybody had a milkman

Who brought bottles right up to the door.
Floors were covered up with tile, 

carpets had to wait a while,
spent a lot of time mopping the floor.

We weren’t on the internet,
it hadn’t been invented yet.

We had to read a book to find things out.
Over gas stoves we would slave, 
Now we’ve got the micro-wave.

Tougher in the fifties, there’s no doubt.
All of this touched our lives.
Mix-master and forty-fives

And even telephones we had to dial.
You won’t feel a bit of gloom

as you wander through each room.
Say, “We had one of those!” and smile!!

Rolling 
Meadows

Rolling Meadows 
Historical Society
Take a walk through time at the 
Rolling Meadows 1950’s Historical Museum
3100 Central Road
Rolling Meadows, IL 60008
Phone: 847-577-7086    
Fax: 847-577-7346

PHOTO

Museum Hours:
Sundays  1:00 - 4:00 p.m.
Wednesdays  10:00 a.m. to 2:00 p.m.
   April through the 2nd Wednesday 
   in December

The newly built Historical Museum was designed as a rep-
lica of the first ranch-style homes constructed in the com-
munity by Rolling Meadows founder, Kimball Hill in 1953. 
Displays of donated historical documents, photos and 
finishings of the ‘50’s era are combined to create authen-
tic interior spaces within the home. The objective was to 
create a museum that did not feel like a museum. Visitors 
who enter the house will feel they have been transported 
through time to the actual home of a 1950’s Rolling Mead-
ows homemaker. The exhibit in the Kimball Hill Family 
Educational Center contains information on Kimball Hill, 
early days in the development of the City of Rolling Mead-
ows, and displays of ‘50’s memorabilia.  Handicapped 
Accessible. For group tours please call 847-577-7086.

Become a member!
Join the Rolling Meadows Historical Society. We are dedicated to preserving the past, present 
and future of Rolling Meadows for generations to come. Meetings are held on the third Monday 
of each month at 4:00 p.m. at the Historical Museum (3100 Central Road). For more information, 
please call 847-577-7086.  Membership forms are available at City Hall, the Senior Center, the 
Historical House Museum and Park Central.
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 1. Perica, They Took The Challenge, 7.
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Special thanks to Esther Perica for her excellent history of Rolling Meadows, They Took The 
Challenge.  It was commissioned by the Rolling Meadows Library and published in 1979.  For 
those that want to learn more about Esther’s book, it is available for circulation at the library.  
Thanks Esther for your encouragement and thorough research.  Without your book, this project 
would have remained in the “design” phase for quite some time.  You are one of Rolling Mead-
ows’ treasures! 

THANK YOU 
Esther Perica!

Esther Perica, 2007


