Joan Huening, Forest River Pioneer

by Dorothy Bruzan

Our fourth Forest River pioneer resident is Joan Huening. Her parents bought a house at 270
Woodland in 1947. Clarence Huening was a heating and air engineer, and Hermina was a homemaker.
Hermina gave birth to twelve children which is the record for our subdivision. Joan is her ninth child. There
were five boys and seven girls. The Huenings were devout Catholics so it wasn’t surprising that they sent all
twelve children to St. Mary’s and later St. Emily’s School. Joan’s mother was orphaned at an early age.
Nevertheless, she pursued her education, and got her high school diploma at the age of 56. Her goal in life
was to give her children the best education possible. All of Hermina’s twelve children not only finished high
school but also all learned how to play instruments, and all earned college degrees. Joan graduated from
DePaul University with a degree in business and organizational development.

She recalls growing up in the 1950’s as a fun time. Like many other residents, she loved horses. She
used to help Charmain Villadonga with her pony, Black Sambo, and the Selheimers with their Shetland
pony, Gidget. The best day of the week back then was Sunday, when all the people from the North Shore
would ride their horses to the Hapsburg Inn. While the riders dined at the Inn, Joan played with the horses
that pastured outside the restaurant (today’s townhouses). The Hapsburg Inn was not only famous for
serving guests arriving on horses, but also as the best place to go trick or treating. The owner, Mr.
Bahnmaier, would give all the kids ice cream instead of candy. Some kids returned several times to get extra
ice cream. Joan also remembers the fun her older brothers had in the nearby creek. They would make rafts
with 55 gallon drums, and float down the creek like Tom Sawyer. In winter, they ice-skated, and played
hockey on the Des Plaines River. During the summer time, the Huening kids also worked on Doetsch’s farm
on Foundry Rd. They picked corn and tomatoes. Life in such a large family taught Joan how to live a happy
life with very few resources. All her siblings studied, played instruments, and did chores. Nobody
complained. The house where Joan was raised is still standing today. Every time | pass it by | can’t fathom
14 people living happily under that one roof.

Being raised in a large family, taught Joan how to be helpful and compassionate not only toward

people in need, but also toward animals. Throughout her life, she has had a
menagerie of animals. Among the most exotic ones she owned were a pet
armadillo rescued in Louisiana, two boa constrictors, a pet beaver, and a
pet raccoon named Kooter. Kooter would sit on Joan’s shoulder while she
worked for a construction company installing marble in bathrooms. Today
Joan shares her house with her husband, and four dogs that she rescued from the

Academy of Dog Grooming Arts where she teaches. It’s not as crowded as it was in her childhood; however,
it is much louder. Joan is not just a person with a big heart, but she is also president of the Forest River Civic
Association. We would like to extend our gratitude for all the fine work she does for our neighborhood.






