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Penn Colony holds 96th reunion
Descendants of the fourteen families from Pennsylvania who migrated to the Dawson
area in the 1870s and 1880s met there August 5 and 6 for the 96th consecutive time.
Attendees, who came from 12 states, enjoyed a watermelon feed at the museum
just northwest of town on Saturday evening and held a worship service there Sunday
morning, followed by the traditional picnic dinner at noon.
Margaret Ruth (Heim) Brown of Norfolk was the oldest attendee at 94, while the
youngest was eight-month-old Justice Hammans of Oxnard, California. Lloyd and
Donna Epley of Kalona, Iowa, were married longest—68 years, while Jordan and
Museum’s new sign greets visitors
Laura Thacker of Hiawatha, Kansas, were married the shortest—three weeks. Charles
and Debi Young of Arcadia, California, came the farthest distance.
Attendees at the picnic from Nebraska: Dwight Elliott, Rev. Kenneth Hoesing, Joe Heim, Violet Heim, Mark, Lorrie, Nick & Natalie
Novak, Dick & Marilyn Ogle, Scott, Kris & Lauren Ogle, Dennis & Robin Thacker, Bob & Phyllis Williamson. Falls City: Myrt Arnold.
Humboldt: Glenn & June Hayward, Rev. Dorothy Smith. Kearney: Richard Brown, Heidi, Kepler, Carroll & Willa LeClair. Lincoln: Keith
Heim. Norfolk: Margaret Ruth Heim Brown. Omaha: Martha Hoig, Kent, Ann & Jane Knudsen, Dan & Charol Pleiss, Andrew Seals, Doris
Wuster, Shari Wuster. Pawnee City: Gary & Becky Leatherman.
Attendees from out of state: Alabama: Kathy Dalton, Foley. Arizona: Neil & Margaret Thacker, Mesa. California: Charles & Debbi
Young, Arcadia; Crystal & Justice Hammans, Oxnard. Iowa: David & Nathan Epley, Indianola; Lloyd Epley, Kalona; John Heim, Marion;
Dea Ellen Epley Birtwistle, Mason City; Debbie Bryant, Oxford. Kansas: Keith Robinson, Leavenworth; Jordan & Laura Thacker, Hiawatha;
Wayne, Dee & Barrett Young, Paola; Minnesota: Doug Brown, Minneapolis. Missouri: Ann Tobin, King City; Charlotte Wuster, Raytown.
Oregon: Sam & Eowyn LeClair, Eugene; Neal & Shirley Pierce, Salem. South Dakota: William Harvill, Vermillion. Tennessee: Donald
Harvill & Joyce Harvill, Johnson City. Wyoming: Ron Blevins.

WWII had pervasive effect on Dawson by Keith M. Heim
Browsing through microfilm of The Dawson Herald recently, years
1942 through 1944, I was struck by the tremendous effect World
War II had upon Dawson and the community. The Herald, Dawson’s
weekly newspaper, was filled with items on the front page relating to
the war and local residents in the armed forces. Most noticeable were
dozens of items about local men and women entering and
completing basic training, being shipped abroad, receiving medals,
being wounded, and the occasional report of someone missing or
killed in action. GIs frequently wrote the editor to say how much
they appreciated the paper’s news from home.
For their part, the paper noted that residents should take care of
their 1942 license plates. Metal was needed for the war effort and the
plates would have to serve again for 1943. Only a small orange and
black metal tag, two by two inches, would be issued to be attached to
the old ones. Notices about obtaining new ration books for gasoline,
rubber, meat, and sugar appeared now and then. A highway speed

limit of 35 miles per hours was imposed to save gasoline and tires.
Frequent blood drives and collections of scrap iron and aluminum as
well as rubber appeared, as did admonitions in the paper to support
the most recent war bond drive.
School children could purchase stamps of various denominations at recess which could be cashed in for a $25 bond when $18.75
had been donated. Candy bars and soda pop largely disappeared for
the duration. Songs requested in “sings” held in the lower hall at
school often featured patriotic songs such as “Rosie the Riveter,”
“Comin’ in on a Wing and a Prayer,” “Don’t Sit Under the Apple
Tree,” and, of course, “God Bless America.” The third place prize I
won for my Duroc Jersey hog at the county fair was a fifty cent
stamp, good toward a war bond. I promptly lost it.
Whereas in the years before the war began, in a week one might
see a solitary plane flying overhead, sometimes a biplane. We kids
ran outside and watched them out of sight.
(continued on page 5)
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President’s Letter
WOW! What a Picnic Weekend. Our first complete activity event at
the museum/community building site. Saturday’s Board meeting was
treated to a lunch provided by the Wayne Young family. Lunch was
also provided to the crew led by Barrett Young from the Sons of
Union Veterans of the Civil War who were in the area to clean headstones of Civil war veterans at the Heim Cemetery as well as at
several other cemeteries in the area. The Saturday evening watermelon
Charol and Dan Pleiss
feed was supplemented by a music jamming session with John Heim,
‘’Neal Pierce, William Harvell, and Fr, Ken Hoesing from St. Mary’s Church in Dawson. What
an evening! A good time was had by all.
Sunday started with coffee and rolls followed by an ecumenical service led by John Heim
with Neal Pierce on the piano and William Harvell on the pump organ, scripture reading by Doug
Brown, and moving talks by Gary Leatherman and John Heim. After all of this was the customary
noon meal followed by the annual business meeting. Fr. Ken Hoesing and Pastor Dorothy Smith
from the Methodist church in Humboldt were guests.
We have accomplished one of our major goals—to have all of the weekend activities at our
museum/community building. What joy this brings to all of us to have reached this goal. (As a
side note, the Penn Colony site is now connected to the rural water system. No more worries
about the well.)
With those goals accomplished, we are moving on to the next challenges. Restoration of the
second floor of the Henry Heim house, water damage repairs, interior barn work, and a dreamedof addition to the museum/community building.
The museum/community building site was open for the August 21, 2017 Total Eclipse. Our
site was in the direct path of the eclipse. We had visitors from Texas, Oklahoma, Minnesota,
Iowa, Kansas, Missouri, Colorado, Utah, and Nebraska. John Heim received a nice Thank You
email with pictures from our Texas visitors. We had over 80 visitors, and more than 30 vehicles.
As we approach the Thanksgiving and Christmas seasons, we are grateful for all of our
blessings and friendships. Please keep the Penn Colony in mind during your year-end charitable
planning. May each of you have a very blessed holiday season.
—Dan Pleiss

DONATIONS
The following funds have been received since the last issue of the newsletter was published.
Donations received after September 30, 2017, will be reported in the next newsletter. If you
would prefer your donation to be listed anonymously or be unpublished, please indicate your
preference. Thanks to all who contribute in any way to support the Pennsylvania Colony.
Donations:
Glenn & June Hayward, $500, in honor of 65
years of married bliss
John Hickey, $200, in honor of Shirley Pierce
Frances Whited, $50, in memory of Carolee
Heim
Dwight Elliott, $50, in memory of Susie Elliott
Robert Weber, $100, in memory of his wife,
Marjorie Klima Heim
Jeanne Collado, $50, in memory of Marjorie
Klima Heim on the 2nd anniversary of her
burial in Heim Cemetery
Marjorie Fithian, $300, in memory of Linden
Heim
Jacqueline O’Donnell, $35, in memory of Marc
Stratton
Heim Cemetery Association, $2,000
Lloyd & Donna Epley, $100
Paul Carroll, $100

Ola Riley, $50
Myrt Arnold, $50
Mark & Lorrie Novak, $10
Neil & Margaret Thacker, $25
Nona Walker, $100
Ron & Candy Richards, $25, Museum Fund
John Heim, $200, Building Fund
Roger & Lorrie Shorney, $25, Building
Fund
Free-will cash donations at the Eclipse Open
House, $401
Anonymous cash donations, $151
Grants:
Orscheln Farm & Home, $500 grant for the
Barn Restoration Fund
Richardson County Visitors Committee,
$300 for newsletter and website expense

Note regarding donations: We strive for accuracy as we compile our list of donors. If you note an error or
omission, please bring it to our attention. Send comments or corrections to Charol Pleiss, 14721 Laurel Plaza,
Omaha, NE 68116.
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Pioneers faced a deadly menace by Keith M. Heim
Early settlers on the frontier lived in fear of a deadly disease which
could strike at any moment—hydrophobia or rabies. The bite of a
strange dog or even a squirrel, coyote, fox, or other wild animal
which might appear out of nowhere might condemn its human victim
to a certain, painful death.
Although no member of the Penn Colony is known to have
suffered such a fate, Elma Larimore describes a tragic case that
occurred in the community: The daughter of a family named
Gebhard living northeast of Dawson was attacked by a mad dog.
Although she was not bitten, some of the foam from the dog’s mouth
got into a scratch on her arm. The family watched in despair for
symptoms of the disease to develop, hoping against hope. When they
noticed the first symptom, they put her to bed, ultimately having to
tie her to the bed as she lunged at those who cared for her, trying to
bite them. Some of the cloths they used in her care were thrown out
the window where cats who licked them became rabid and had to be
destroyed. It was a terrible end to the girl’s life and small wonder
that those in the community lived in constant fear of the disease!
Elma relates an incident in which Rebecca, daughter of Jacob G.
and Regina Heim, took refuge in a chicken coop and huddled in
terror for several hours at the sudden appearance of a dog that was
acting strangely. In the rural America of the nineteenth century, such
bites and those of rattlesnakes and spiders as well were often treated
by placing a poultice made of raw meat or other substances on the
wound in an effort to draw the poison out. Reports of the efficacy of
these treatments vary widely.
Another folk treatment that originated in the Orient involved the
use of a “mad stone,” also known as a “bezoar stone,” to draw the
poison out. A mad stone was a hair ball taken from the stomach or
intestines of a deer or other cud-chewing animal which had become
coated with calcium that hardened around the ball, leaving a highly
porous surface sometimes resembling a honeycomb. The stone was
usually brownish green in color and might measure as much as three

by four inches in size. The
highly prized stones came
from an albino deer rather
than a brown one. According to folklore, the patient
had to travel to the stone,
and it was ineffective if a
fee was charged, although
in some cases as much as
$100 was charged to the
desperate victim.
Mad stone from a calf
The stone was boiled in
sweet milk and applied to
the wound, which had to be bleeding. If it adhered immediately to the
wound the procedure had a good chance of being effective. Periodically, the stone was removed, boiled again in milk, and reapplied
until it no longer adhered to the wound, a sign that all of the poison
had been removed. The procedure might last several hours.
By 1900, advances in medical science caused the remedy to be
cast aside except in some locales in rural America, and its effectiveness as a treatment for rabies cannot be confirmed. Since it is sometimes difficult to determine if an animal is indeed rabid if it has not
been captured, it is likely that many of them did not actually have the
disease, bringing into question many of the reports of cure. Reports
of mad dogs struck terror into a community, and it is understandable
that the victim of a bite would grasp at any “cure” that had some
chance of success. By the way, if any of our readers has a mad stone,
we would love to have it for our museum. Might be good to have
one handy just in case. Please boil it first.
Sources: Folklore of A Pennsylvania Colony In Nebraska,
Elma Heim Larimore, 1955, and The Mountain Laurel, Journal
Mountain Life, May, 1985.

MEMBERSHIPS
These are the current members of the Pennsylvania Colony Historical Society as of September 30, 2017. Memberships received after that date
will be published in the next newsletter.
Life Members:
Margaret Ruth Brown, Dolores Chapman, Coons Farm, Lloyd &
Donna Epley, Marjorie Fithian, Gary Georgi, Fern Heim, Keith
Heim, Willis & Joyce Heim, Evelyn Heim Grubb, Betty Johnston,
Alice Koba, Marian Leatherman, Shirley Pierce, Mark & Lorraine
Roller, Ben & Ann Tobin, Frances Whited, Charles & Debra Young.
Patron Members:
Sam & Wanda Bilsing, Ron Blevins, Robert & Mary Riley Bohlken,
Doug Brown & Gail Korell, Doug & Jenny Edwards, John &
Delores Fiala, Joyce Harvill, John Heim, Paul Heim, Martha Hoig,
James Judd, Mark & Lorrie Novak, Jennifer Radulovich, Brian &
Claudia Robertson, Stateline Propane Service, David & Joann
Stratton, Larry & Rebecca Waltz.
Sustaining Members:
Lorna Heim Donatich, Dave & Shirley Haner, Alan Heim, Matt &
Judy Heuss, Myron Klein, Andy & Sue Leatherman, Deanna
Richards Lehl, Curtis & Mary Leitko, Phyllis Luebs, Mark & Laura
McPeek, Shirley Morris, Jay Murphy, Dan O’Donnell, Dan &
Charol Pleiss, Creighton & Phyllis Rehm, Glen & Donna Sandoz,

Sue & Zach Seaton, Dave Shorney, Roger & Lorrie Shorney, Janice
Whitney, David & Dana Williams, David Wuster.
Family Members:
Carol Anadale, Dan & Alta Breunsbach, Glenn & June Hayward,
Richard & Carol Heim, Bill & Sue Hensler, Douglas & Loma Kruesi,
Dr. & Mr. John Kurtz, Gordon & Peggy Kurtz, Gary & Becky Leatherman, Tim & Debbie Leatherman, Carol Martin, David & Nedra
Merck, Ron & Candy Richards, Peggy Schmidt, Donajean Sensel,
Dennis & Robin Thacker, Neil & Margaret Thacker, Steve & Norma
Ulmer, Bob & Phyllis Williamson, Doris Wuster, Marvelyn Wuster.
Individual Members:
Sherry Berthot, Kip Bunyea, Jeanne Collado, Rita Cushenbery,
Charles Davis, Kerry Dowdell, Jean Feitshans, Stephen Feitshans,
Ted Feitshans, Elissa Gaskins, Charles Heim, Violet Heim, Jay
Hickey, John Hickey, Vicky Ingram, Katherine Judd, Carolyn
Kirkwood, Mrs. Neil Mutchler, Louise Stratton O’Donnell, Kathy
Riggs, Joe Stehlik, Ann Thomas, Carolyn Way, Dr. Randy Weber,
Robert Weber, Charlotte Wuster.
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From teacher to soldier by Keith M. Heim
Cousin John Fiala wrote me not long ago regarding
T/Sgt. Witt was missing in action. It was months
an airmail letter he had found in his grandmother,
before we were informed that he had died in a
Ida Heim’s belongings. She had written to a T/Sgt.
bomber crash in New Guinea on February 29,
Robert W. Witt who was serving in the Pacific
1944. Curiously, Ida’s letter had been dated
Theatre in World War II. It had been returned to
March 3, 1944, three days after he had been killed
her marked “deceased.” John wanted to know who
in action half a world away.
T/Sgt Witt was and what his connection to his
I had always assumed that they had never
grandmother had been.
found Mr. Witt’s remains. However, about
The connection was not hard to figure out.
twenty-five years ago I happened to read an article
Robert W. Witt taught the fifth and sixth grades at
in a newspaper reporting that the wreckage of
the Dawson school for several years in the early
a World War II bomber had been discovered
1940s. Ida lived across from the school to the
in the jungles of New Guinea. The bodies of the
south, and a number of teachers boarded there and
ten crewmen were recovered and were to be
others took their meals there. No doubt this was
interred in Arlington National Cemetery. I wrote
Witt’s connection, and Ida had thought enough of
to the superintendent there asking if Mr. Witt had
him to write to him.
been one of the crew, and I received a reply
As the fighting in World War II raged on two
stating that his body had been recovered in 1950
Robert W. Witt
fronts, the demands for the Army, Army Air
and buried in the Manila American Cemetery,
Photo taken from 5th & 6th
Corps, Navy, and Marine Corps increased drastiTaguig City, Philippines, at his father’s request.
grade class photo
cally, and as a result large numbers of those in
This seems strange since the government would
“non-essential” jobs, were reclassified as 1-A and
have gladly returned his body to his home town,
drafted into the service. Indeed, high school students were yanked Shickley, Nebraska.
right out of school during their senior season and sent off to war.
He was one of the finest teachers I ever had. Demanding honest
Mr. Witt was my teacher for all of the fifth grade, but when I was effort and running a tight ship, he was deeply interested in and
in the sixth grade, he was drafted into the Army in October of 1942. dedicated to his students. Had I known he was buried in the
I remember he made a special trip out to our farm to say goodbye to Philippines I would have made an effort to visit his grave when I
my brother Ken and me when he left. The war in the Pacific made its was serving in Vietnam. Such was my respect for him. He had a
impact on the community in early 1944 when news was received that lasting impact on many of his students.

Flying high in the sky

Blevins donates family mementos

An article in the Humboldt Standard features Mark Novak, who
recently piloted a newly restored Boeing B-29 bomber named “Doc”
at an air show over Oshkosh,
Wisconsin, sponsored by the
Experimental Aircraft Association. The bomber, known as the
Super Fortress, was WW II’s
largest, fastest, and highest
flying strategic bomber. It had
the range to carry the air war
from bases in the Central
Pacific to the Japanese
B-29 in flight
homeland, and one delivered
the first atomic bomb to Hiroshima in August, 1945, effecting the
end of the war.
The B-29s were retired from service in 1960, and many were
dismantled or destroyed, the rest falling into disrepair. Years of
arduous work by a volunteer group brought the old “Doc” to “better
than new” condition.
Mark was given the honor of piloting it at the air show which
drew 100,000 spectators and is considered the most prestigious of
these events. He is a graduate of the Air Force Academy as is his
wife Lorrie (Hayward) Novak. Lorrie still flies for commercial
airlines. They live with their two children on the former George P.
Belden homestead two miles northwest of Dawson. Lorrie is a
member of the Colony’s board of directors.

When Ron Blevins attended this year’s
reunion in August, he came “bearing gifts.”
Ron is a great-grandson of Joseph G. and
Rosa Heim who were children of two of the
original families migrating to Dawson from
Pennsylvania. Their daughter, Bertha, is Ron’s
grandmother. Ron has been the custodian of
family mementos, many of which he has now
donated to the Penn Colony Museum.
Among the gifts are Joseph and Rosa’s
marriage certificate, books, photos, school papers and certificates,
letters, newspaper clippings, and a “homemade” birthday card
(above) sent to Bertha by her young niece, with the inscription “To
Aunt Bertha from Ruth Heim, hope your all Well, Love from us all.”
Another keepsake is a small
metal tray. Printed on the tray
with a picture of the school is:
“Dawson Public School, C. F.
Heim, General Merchandise,
Dawson, Nebr.” Christian F.
Heim, son of Johnnie and
Margaret Heim (see page 5),
farmed and owned a grocery
store in Dawson for a time, then after a period of study became a
minister in the Evangelical Church, according to Penn Colony’s
“Folklore” book.
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‘What we did this summer’ . . .
When the teacher (your boss? your kids? your best friend?) asks you what you did last
summer, you can use this page to prove you were in Dawson at the Penn Colony Reunion!

Dawson, Nebraska, home of
Penn Colony Museum

Board Meeting: Dan Pleiss, John Heim,
Joe Heim, Marilyn Ogle, Shirley Pierce

East lawn, Henry Heim House

Spur-of-the-moment jam session with
Neal Pierce and John Heim

William Harvill at the organ

Scripture reading, Doug Brown;
talk by Gary Leatherman

President Dan Pleiss conducts meeting
Leo Manley, Dwight Elliott: new Directors

Keith Heim outnumbered by (from left):
Robin Thacker, Violet Heim, Myrt Arnold,
Ann Tobin, Charol Pleiss, Marilyn Ogle,
and Lorrie Novak

Saturday night Watermelon Feed: Dick
Ogle and Wayne Young

Still dancing after 65 years:
June and Glenn Hayward

John Heim officiating

Oldest present at 94: Margaret Ruth Heim
Brown; youngest at 8 months: Justice
Hammans, with his mother Crystal
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How They Talked
We add to our collection of sayings peculiar to our families or the Pennsylvania Dutch. If you have sayings to add, please send them in.
Even Steven. A tie.
Fresh out of bread. Just now ran out of bread.
Consarn it! Darn it!
To Hell and gone. A long way.
Eating high off the hog. Living it up.
All right for you. You did it, and I’m going to get even (a kid’s
expression).
My sainted Aunt Betsy. Maybe an expression of dismay, like My
goodness?
He pulled on the rope for all he was worth. He pulled with every
ounce of his strength.
Chintzy. Stingy, meager
Pasteboard.
Used interchangeably for “cardboard,” though not
A fine kettle of fish. All messed up.
strictly
the
same.
You ain’t just a woofin’. You said it; I agree.
A rip snorter. A very noisy, violent person or thing, as a violent
The apple doesn’t fall far from the tree. Like father, like son.
storm. Something in the extreme, as “the game was a rip snorter.”
We ran up on an elderly man. Met (encountered) an elderly man.
Bound and determined. Thoroughly determined.
Like pounding sand down a rat hole. Useless effort.
She was a great hand to visit the sick. She liked to visit the sick.
Batched. Lived alone and kept house for himself.
Neither hide nor hair of. No trace of.
Kick the slats out of. To beat up (slats refers to ribs).
I pretty much decided to do it. For the most part.
High pockets. Referring to a very tall person.
It doesn’t hold a candle to. No comparison.
Looks like death warmed over. Looks bad.
That beats all. Sort of like “That takes the cake.”
To get the good out of. To get the value out of something, use up.
Out of the woods. Getting better.
Went a hikin’. Went very fast.
Not by a long shot. Not even close.
I know better. I don’t believe you.

A handy recipe for your apple harvest
Apple butter
making at the
1998 migration in
Blooming Grove.
From left: Judy
Heim, Gary
Schacht, Charol
Pleiss, Gerald
Heim, Barbara
Schacht (with
wooden stirrer),
Doug Heim, Lloyd
Heim

Shafer’s Apple Butter
At the 1998 migration to Blooming Grove, apple butter making at
Shafer’s Grove was a highlight. This is the recipe:
90 gallons apple cider
18 bushels of apples
75 pounds of sugar
1 pound cinnamon
Peel and cut apples into small pieces (“snitz”). Fill three 25-gallon
copper kettles with apple cider. Build fire under kettles. Boil cider
down to half.
Start adding apples. Once apples are added, you must stir constantly using long-handled wooden stirrers. Continue to add apples
until all apples are used. Cook until no liquid runs off when placed
on a glass plate when tilted. Add sugar and cinnamon and continue
to stir until cooked through.
Remove from the fire and place in canning jars. Yields approximately 52 gallons. When you can no longer dip out from kettles, take
piece of bread and run over inside of kettle and enjoy!
—Recipe contributed by Marybeth Carpenter
in Family Favorites
Note: Best made on a crisp autumn day under the trees. Amounts can
easily be reduced proportionately for those living in small apartments.

A couple of recipes that have not been tested
in Penn Colony’s kitchen
If any of us representing Penn Colony ever took part in “butchering,”
or even observed the process, it has likely been many decades since
that happened. So we don’t pretend expertise. As for the cold
remedy, most of us get our advice from our own doctors and medical
clinics. Use these recipes at your own risk. “We are not
responsible” (something we young’uns might have been accused of
by our parents while doing farm chores).
Butchering is traditionally an autumn and early winter activity.
As it produces an abundance of grease, we dug out an old recipe for
soap that could come in handy for you. Now is also the season for a
head cold, so we found another old recipe to bring that cold to a halt.

Soap
 1 cup melted grease (No salt. If grease is salty, melt it
in plenty of boiling water. Let cool and skim off grease
when hard.)
 1/2 cup soft water, 2-1/2 tablespoons lye.
 Beat with egg beater ten minutes. Always add lye
solution to grease, not grease to lye.
 Grease must be lukewarm. Lye solution must be
lukewarm. Stir slowly until honey-thick.
 May add to lye solution when lukewarm: 1 tablespoon
of borax and 1 tablespoon ammonia.
 Pour into milk cartons or other molds. Let it age and
whiten.










Onion Broth for Colds
Slice and break one large onion into rings. Place into two cups boiling water. Cover and simmer five minutes (no longer). Add one pat
butter, one cup milk, and season to taste. Serve hot. Eat ALL. Use a
few croutons. Repeat three or four times a day while cold lasts.
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A pioneer version of the back pack
Margaret Heim, who grew up at Blooming Grove and was a sister
of John J. Heim, later married Johnnie Heim and arrived in
Nebraska in 1881 with their six children. The following is one of
the stories she told her grandchildren of life in “olden days.”

“. . . the women used to combine work with pleasure in the early days
in Pennsylvania. There was so much to be done and such a variety of
work no woman could ever go calling without taking some work
along. Since spinning was one of the ever present tasks, [Margaret]
would throw her spinning wheel over her back and carry it to a
neighbor’s house to spend the afternoon in spinning and visiting
together.
–—Folklore of A Pennsylvania Colony In Nebraska
Elma Heim Larimore, 1955
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Sadly Noted
Andrew Milton Wuster, 82, of Lincoln passed away June 18, 2017.
He was a son of Milton and Irene (Sneiderwind) Wuster and a grandson of Thomas and Maggie (Heim) Wuster. He is survived by his
wife of 60 years, Marvelyn (Barnard) Wuster, and three daughters,
Susan (Butch) Spadt, Bonnie (Dan) Forst, and Connie (Mike)
Million, as well as four grandchildren, nine great grandchildren, and
three great-great grandchildren and a sister-in-law, Judy Wuster. He
was preceded in death by his parents and his brother Gary Wuster.
Phyllis J. Ludwig, 92, passed away in Davenport, Iowa, September
8, 2016. The daughter of George and Alice (Heim) Ludwig, she was
born July 29, 1924, in Columbus, Ohio, and grew up at Tiffin, Iowa.
Her lengthy teaching career included seven years teaching at Redbird
Mission School in Kentucky. She is survived by her sister, Nona
Walker of Tiffin, and two sisters-in-law, Kathy Ludwig and Ros
Ludwig, as well as 15 nieces and nephews. She was preceded in
death by her sister, Genevieve Merck, and her brothers, Dean,
Robert, and George H. Ludwig.
Theodore A. “Ted” Chapman, 95, husband of Dolores “Dee”
Ulmer, passed away on May 11, 2017, at Arcadia, California. He
was born June 20, 1921, at East Cleveland, Ohio, and served in the
U.S. Navy during World War II. He was preceded in death by his
first wife and is survived by his daughter Pamela and his son
Theodore Anderson Chapman, II. Dolores now lives at Colorado
Springs near her three children.

WWII effect
Johnnie and Margaret Heim

Historic window needs repair
At the August meeting of Penn
Colony’s Board of Directors (held
each year on Saturday during
reunion weekend), President Dan
Pleiss reported he had sought bids
for the repair of a stained glass
window that is a part of the
Colony museum collection, The
window is one of two rescued
from the Evangelical Church in
Dawson after lightning struck the
bell tower and burned the church
to the ground in 1921.
Dan received a bid of $800
from an alumnus of his college
(Creighton University) who is an
expert in such repairs—hundreds
of dollars less than other bids
received. If you are looking for a
special need, we are seeking
donations of any amount to apply
to the repair of the window.

Window rescued from burning
Dawson Evangelical Church

(continued from page 1)

After Pearl Harbor, the flights became commonplace, and even
formations of bombers and fighters attracted little notice. An article
in the Herald noted that Lt. Terry Lynn Kemist, son of the local
druggist, had recently circled his plane over Dawson, waving its
wings to his mother who had been forewarned of the visit. Cartoons
depicting a stern Uncle Sam and the American flag reminded readers
that “Food will win the war!” and “A slip of the lip can sink a ship!”
appeared frequently. Blue and gold star flags decorated front
windows of many homes. To my knowledge, two members of the
Penn Colony lost their lives in the war: Leonard D. Peterson (Stoltz
family) and Don Belden (Joseph G. Heim family). Several members
of the community were also victims.
The annual report of the Pennsylvania Colony picnic in 1943, the
22nd such event, indicated that 119 relatives had attended the picnic
held in Wesley Heim’s grove. It noted that 22 members of the
Colony were currently serving in the military. They included Fred
Wuster, Robert James, Roger Iliff, Harlan Wachtler, Dale Heim,
Vern Heim, Don Belden, Ernest Ulmer, Marcel Stratton, Walter
Stratton, Wayne Leatherman, Allen Shorney, Dale Anderson, Arlo
Kinsey, Howard Hammer, Donald Hammer, Claude Haynes, Donald
Ray Shively, Paul Shively, Charles Shively, John Kirkwood, Jr. and
John Kirkwood, Sr. (Red Cross). Others entered on active duty later.
Several male teachers at the Dawson school were replaced by
women and older men coming out of retirement. In February of
1944, Paul Duryea, a star on the high school basketball team, was
drafted into the Army, and by commencement three others from the
team had already passed their physicals for the service. At
graduation exercises, the class of 1944 presented a plaque to the
school listing the names of graduates serving on active duty. It
contained 82 names.

Penn Colony Membership
Thanks to all who have renewed their Penn Colony membership. If you have not yet done so, please renew
your membership. If you know of others who would be interested in joining the Penn Colony and receiving our
newsletter, please drop us a line. Thank You.
penncolonynebraska.org

Photo credits: Page 1: Shirley Pierce (banner & sign). Page 2: Linda Knudsen (Pleisses). Page 3: National
Museum of Health and Medicine (mad stone). Page 4: Keith Heim (Witt); U.S. Air Force (B-29); Shirley Pierce
(mementos). Page 5, 6, and 8: Shirley Pierce. Page 7: Timeless Treasures CD (Heims); Shirley Pierce (window)..
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Barn restoration evokes memories
The story in our last issue about the recent renovation of the original
horse barn on the Henry Heim farmstead brought back memories to
John M. Heim, Henry’s great grandson, who grew up on that farm
and worked and played in the barn.—Ed.

July 2017
Dear Pres. Pleiss and fellow Heims,
The Colony Penn publication arrived this week and we are enjoying
it. [I am] Joyce Heim, wife of Willis Heim, son of Ernest Heim of
the John J. Heim line. . . . one of our blessings is the Heim heritage,
the way you have kept it alive and communicated events to
descendants. Keep up the good work! You are appreciated!
Joyce and Willis Heim
The Heims write to us from Naples, Florida.

Granddaughter wins coveted prize
Cousin Bill Hensler and wife Sue, who live in Colorado, write that
their granddaughter, Margot Hensler Phelps, is a member of the
LIGO team that recently won the prestigious Nobel Prize for Physics.
LIGO, based in Richland, Washington, stands, of course, for Laser
Interferometer Gravitational-wave Observatory. She will leave
shortly for Hanover, Germany and will be affiliated with the Einstein
Institute there.
For those of us who would like to brag about our cousin,
Margot’s great, great, great grandfather, C.D. Heim, was a brother of
John J. Heim and Margaret Heim (Mrs. Johnnie Heim). C.D.’s wife,
Eliza-beth, was a daughter of Joseph Gross, so many of us can claim
to be double cousins of a Nobel Prize winner!
—kmh

John writes, “We had eight outbuildings on the farm by the time I
left in 1975. The horse barn was one of the newer ones (built with
dimension lumber and not hedge supports and square nails). It
became Dad’s nursery. Every building had a name so if he needed
something, he could send you to the right place. He probably converted it from horses to a nursery when they modernized in 1950. He
took out the horse stalls which were in the middle, but he left the
grain bin. The old harness was moved upstairs, and electricity was
installed. The barn made a great nursery for sheep and since its
recent renovation, a fine place to display and store agricultural artifacts. For us kids, it was a wonderful place to whet our imaginations!
Interior of barn. The two
rolls hanging from one of
the beams are curtains
or stage backdrops from
the Opera House in
Dawson (second floor
of the bank building).
A future project will
prepare the canvases for
display in the museum.

