Mary Naeter

September 24, 2012

Mary Louise Naeter, 90, of Spanish Lake, Mo., daughter of Fred W. and Myrtle
May McPherron Naeter, died Monday, Sept. 24, 2012, at Christian Hospital in
St. Louis. Mary retired from Famous-Barr in St. Louis. Survivors include a
close friend, Josephine Latham and her family of Ripley, Tenn.; and numerous
cousins in Cape Girardeau and Texas. She was preceded in death by her
parents. Friends may call from noon to 1 p.m. Thursday, September 27,

2012 at Ford & Sons Mt. Auburn Funeral Home. Graveside service will follow
at Cape County Memorial Park, with the Rev. Donny Ford officiating.



Tribute Wall

Rest in peace "Newt". You were a big part of my childhood as a best
friend to my mother, Jane "mickey mouse" Barks. My childhood was
enriched so much by trips to boulder crest to ride the donkeys, to
watch the fireworks display, to bang on the grand piano to have a
fancy dinner with the Naeters and to hang out at your living space
with the slanted ceiling that | thought was "awesome". Were it not
for you and Ella | would never have seen the Gulf of Mexico as a
young child, tasted the salt water and learned about sea shells that
could walk away after collecting them to take back to Missouri. |
have many good memories of trips to St. Louis on the bus on
weekends to stay with Newt and Ella and enjoy the delicious
hamburgers and fries that Ella could cook up. There was always a
dog around too. Thank you for the memories and say hello to Ella!

vicki mauldin - May 12, 2015 at 12:00 AM
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