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Dr. Haller: Mentor and Friend
by Keith M. Heim
In 1804, John and Gottlieb Heim, who had
been imprisoned in Württemberg for refusing
military service, were released on the understanding that they would leave the country.
They arrived at the port of Philadelphia on
September 18, 1804, and spent the winter at
Germantown nearby.
Because of philosophical differences
resulting from religious discussions during
the voyage across the Atlantic, the ship’s
passengers had split into two groups. One
group which espoused celibacy went on to
Butler County with many of them eventually
founding the New Harmony Colony in
southern Indiana.
The second group included the Heim
brothers and the families of Leonard Ulmer,
Leonard Staiger, John George Waltz, John
George Kiess, David Young, Wendell
Harmon, Frederick Gross, Michael Biehl,
Ferdinand Frederick Scheel, and Michael
Burghardt. While the Heim brothers did not
marry and have children, many members of
the Pennsylvania Colony of Nebraska are
descendants of a number of these men,
including Leonard Ulmer, Leonard Staiger,
Frederick Gross, and possibly others.
While at Germantown, this group met and
fell under the influence of Reverend Doctor
Frederick Conrad Haller, a highly educated
and cultured Christian gentleman and physician who spoke French, Latin, Greek, and
Hebrew as well as his native German. Haller
had recently been converted to the Dunkard
faith. Although the Heims had been devout

Lutherans like Haller, they and other members of their group also became Dunkards, a
sect similar to the Amish.
With Dr. Haller as their leader, the group
of converts migrated the following spring to
the Williamsport area, settling in north of
that city in an area they named Blooming
Grove. Dr. Haller built a small log house
across the road from the present site of the
meeting house and devoted his life to the
spiritual guidance of the colony, ministering
to their physical needs as well in time of
sickness and teaching their children in the
local school. He was highly respected and
much loved by the community, and his
kindness and friendship did much to insure
their welfare and the survival of the colony
in the hard times that followed.
For several years, the group held religious
services in various homes, but in 1828, a log
meeting house which still stands was
constructed, an event much anticipated by the
pastor, Dr. Haller. Shortly after he preached
the inaugural sermon there, he fell ill and
died of cancer only three weeks later. He was
buried with his wife in a small family
cemetery. They were the parents of five
children, one of whom married John Kiess.
His tombstone is engraved, “Here rests
Fredk. Conrad Haller, born 5 Nov. A.D.
1753, died 14 Oct. 1828.” The epitaph,
roughly translated, reads “The memory of
the just remains as a blessing [or benediction]. ‘They that sow in tears shall reap in
Joy.’ Psalm 126, verse 5.”

The view above: Looking down the lane
toward the Henry Heim House, in about the center
of the Penn Colony Museum site.

Sources: J.H. McMinn, Blooming Grove,
Williamsport, 1901, pp. 39-41; Elma Larimore, Heim Family History and Record of
Descent 1736-1940. Dawson, 1942, pp. 1-4.

The long wait is
shortened

When I was a kid—admittedly a while
ago—the Penn Colony picnic was one
of the highpoints of the summer. Lots of
good food—even ice cream—games in
shady groves, and renewing friendships
with cousins—were looked forward to
with great anticipation. It seemed that
the day would never come.
With the modern all-you-can-eat
salad bars, refrigerators stocked with ice
cream, tv, etc., some of the thrill is gone.
Progress and advancing age have
perhaps made us a bit jaded. Still, I look
forward to the picnic, and this year the
waiting time has mercifully been
shortened. Instead of meeting on the
usual second weekend of August,
henceforth, the date will be moved up to
the first weekend.
So, mark your calendars for
Saturday and Sunday, August 6 and 7,
and please make plans to attend. More
details in the summer newsletter. –kmh
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Looking out the window as I write this letter, I realize Spring will
soon be here—the start of another season for the Penn Colony. Since
our 2015 reunion our museum/community building has been a busy
place—family reunions, Thanksgiving gatherings, birthday gatherings, ladies group meeting and other area organization meetings. It is
being used and appreciated by the greater Dawson community. If you
Charol and Dan Pleiss
would like to use this facility, please contact Michelle Heim or
Marilyn Ogle to schedule your event.
Speaking of events, mark your calendar for our 2016 reunion—the weekend of August 6 & 7,
2016. This marks a change from previous years. For the last few years the date of the reunion has
occurred very close to the first day of school. We hope this change will make it easier for
families to attend.
We will be working on having more of our artifacts on display during this year’s reunion. Last
year we acquired a shipping container to store artifacts. This year some of these artifacts will be
put on display for all to appreciate.
Thanks to all for your time and financial support of the Penn Colony.
—Dan Pleiss

PRESIDENT/DIRECTOR
Dan Pleiss
14721 Laurel Plaza, Omaha, NE 68116
402-431-9267
dan@pleiss.omhcoxmail.com

VICE-PRESIDENT/DIRECTOR
John Heim
SECRETARY-TREASURER/DIRECTOR
Cindy Callaway
DIRECTORS
Douglas Brown
Keith Heim
Michelle Heim
Karen Krofta
Lorrie Novak
Marilyn Ogle
Shirley Pierce
David Shorney
——

VOICE OF P ENN COLONY
Robert Williamson
402-239-6489—wb20437@bbwi.net
——

G ENEALOGY /STATISTICS
Send family information to:
Evie Heim Grubb
Eve.grubb@sths.org

THE COLONY PENN

DONATIONS
The following funds have been received since the last issue of the newsletter was published.
Donations received after March 3, 2016 will be reported in the next newsletter. Thanks to all who
contribute in any way to support the Pennsylvania Colony. If you would prefer your donation to
be listed anonymously or be unpublished, please indicate your preference.
Donations:







Heim Cemetery, $2,000
Lloyd & Donna Epley, $100
Jeanne Collado, $20
Richard & Marilyn Ogle, $250
Wayne & Dee Young, $250
Charles Heim, $200, in memory of Lowell
Heim and in honor of Violet Heim
 Doug Brown, $2,000, in honor of Ruth Heim
Brown’s 93rd birthday

 Bank of America, $500, volunteer grant for
Shirley Pierce’s volunteer hours
 Shirley Pierce, $200, donation for classes for
Past Perfect museum software
 Keith Heim, $3,400 in investment securities
 Carol Martin, $50, in memory of Bill & Janis
(Heim) Martin
 Sprint Foundation, $250, matching gift for
Wayne Young donation

——
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What a great issue this is [November 2015]. I
absolutely loved the story written by Mrs.
Riley.
To me it describes not just what happened
“back then” but also shows just how different
we are today. . . .The value system of that time
was so much better than today. I applaud our
ancestors and wish we could all be more like
them today.
Thanks.
PS. Also seeing my niece Rebecca Kortum
Richards getting credit is wonderful. She is a
very special woman doing very special work.
We are all extremely proud of her!!
—Ron Richards
Ron writes to us from Brule, Nebraska

Fern Viola Bloom Heim

Congratulations to Fern (Bloom)
Heim who celebrated her 100th
birthday January 10, 2016. She is the
widow of Richard A. Heim [Samuel
F. Heim family] and resides in
Lincoln, Nebraska. Fern dedicated
her career to service in the Lincoln
public library system.
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Where did you get that hat?
The photo at left, from the files of John
Fiala, could have been the inspiration for
this song, first performed in 1888:
Where did you get that hat,
Where did you get that tile,
And isn’t it a nobby one,
And what a proper style.
I should like to have one
Just the same as that,
Where’er I go they shout, Hullos,
Where did you get that hat.
‘Tile” is old fashioned British slang for
“hat.” “Nobby” is “chic.”
Photo at left: This is unquestionably the
Johnnie Heim family. In the center of the
seated row is a child in white, flanked by
Margaret and Johnnie. In the back row, the
man at left holding a child is probably
Henry Heim. Next to him could be Regina,
his wife. Comparing this photo with the
photo on page 7 of the November 2015
issue, the man on the other end of the
back row is possibly C.D. Heim, without a
beard, and the woman to his right looks
very much like his wife.
Can you help us with identifications?
Contact the editor.

A steady stream westward populated the
prairies—a chronology —kmh
Although land had become scarce by the
1870’s and life was hard in Blooming
Grove, it took faith and a lot of guts to
uproot a family, leave relatives, and move
west to the vast prairies of Nebraska! The
first to do so were Jacob G. and Regina
Heim, who did not heed the objections and
doubts of family and friends and emigrated
with their eight children to the Dawson area
in 1874.
Soon, encouraged by that first family,
other families joined in the migration, and
by 1886, a total of thirteen family groups
and two individuals had arrived in the
strange and often unforgiving land. Many of
the later arrivals stayed with the Jacob G.
Heim family until they could buy land and
get on their feet. Many of their new
neighbors, among them a colony of Irish
immigrants, were helpful and supportive. By
the late eighties, land prices in Nebraska had
risen considerably, and the disappearance of
cheap land brought the stream of settlers
from the east to a halt.
The following is a list in chronological
order of the immigrants who later became a

close-knit community called the Pennsylvania Colony of Nebraska.
Jacob G. Heim family
1874
John Sippley family
1879
(with Mrs. Sippley’s father, John Gross)
Frederick Marquardt family
1880
Christian Wuster family
1880
David Wagner family
1880
Johnnie Heim family
1881
Emanuel Ulmer
1881
John J. Heim family
1882
Henry W. Heim
1883
John Kerr family
1883
Jacob Ulmer family
1884
Catherine Ulmer family
1884
John Eckard family
1885
William Stoltz family
1886
Ella, Emma, & George Eckard 1887
(Ella came with the John Kerr family
for a visit in1883, but did not make a
permanent move until 1887 when she
came with her two siblings.)

Grandma Heim's Cheese Salad
Of all the family dishes traditionally served
on special occasions such as Christmas,
Thanksgiving, Easter, and summer picnics,
my Grandma Heim’s (Mrs. Samuel F.
“Lizzie” Heim) cheese salad was the
favorite. No family dinner would have been
complete without it. Whether the recipe
(below) had been handed down through the
family I do not know.
—kmh
1/2 lb sharp cheddar cheese put through
a food chopper
6 sweet pickles, chopped or ground
2 red pimentos (canned), sliced or
chopped
Mix all ingredients with a salad dressing
to the right consistency for salad or
sandwiches.

Photo credits: Page 1: Shirley Pierce (banner);
Keith Heim (picnic scene). Page 2: Linda Knudsen
(Pleisses); Shirley Pierce (Fern Heim). Page 3: John
Fiala (“hat” story). Page 4: Folklore of A Pennsylvania Colony In Nebraska (Ulmer family); Shirley
Pierce (Lloyd Heim story). Page 5: Doug Brown;
Julie Williams (Don & Rosemary Williams). Page 7:
Joe Heim (Prairie). Page 8: Young family.
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Pioneer citizen observes anniversary
The following is a reprint from The Dawson Herald, April 25, 1940
The sixty-sixth birthday of Israel Ulmer was quietly celebrated at his modest but modern
cottage at Dawson last Friday. Mr. Ulmer and his nieces and nephews were in
attendance. Born in Pennsylvania, Mr. Ulmer came to Nebraska with his mother
[Catherine Shafer Ulmer] and other members of the family in 1884 and has lived in the
Dawson vicinity ever since. Not the least interesting item of the day was the exhibit of or
the discussion of the many heirlooms of the family now at Mr. Ulmer’s home or in the
possession of his various nieces and nephews.
The family bible, a copy of the New Testament, has been in the Ulmer family since
1775. The book of religious devotion was printed in 1682. How long it has been in the
family is not known. Upon Mr. Ulmer’s shelf, in use and marking correct time, is a clock
which came to Mr. Ulmer’s mother’s house at the time of her marriage. The family is in
possession of a candle mould, which evidently saw generations of use, and a lamp, which
burned lard as an illuminant, the like of which few persons now living have seen in use.
The father of Mr. Ulmer’s mother [Frederick Shafer] was a weaver who had seven
daughters. The work on the farm was done by all of these seven daughters. Still in use,
but not in constant use, is a woolen quilt, which belonged to Mr. Ulmer’s mother. For
this quilt Mr. Ulmer’s mother and her six sisters, raised the sheep upon the family farm,
sheared the sheep, washed, combed and carded the wool. Their mother spun the yarn and
the father wove the woolen cloth and then the family made the quilt. Likewise they raised
flax, which the mother spun; and was woven and today the various members of the
Emanuel, Sarah, Mrs. Catherine (Shafer)
Ulmer family have hand spun linen towels and other linen fabrics and even grain sacks in
Ulmer, Martin D., and Israel Ulmer
use, which were so produced.
One of them has a rope of flax. When Mr. Ulmer came west in 1884 and upon occasion for many years thereafter he wore a pair of linen
pants made by his mother literally upon and from their own Pennsylvania farm. The distaff [a staff on which flax or wool was wound for use
in spinning] used by the mother is still in Mr. Ulmer’s possession, likewise her spinning wheel; he also had flax prepared for spinning but not
used. There are several baskets woven from wooden strips from brush or trees, which grew up on the Ulmer farm.
Several of the nieces and nephews have bone handled knives and table china which date back to the early part of the nineteenth century if
not to the century beyond.
Mr. Ulmer’s father, called Martin, whose name Martin D. Ulmer of [Dawson] bears, in early life became a bed-ridden invalid. From his
bed of sickness he directed farm operations and it was currently said that he could by his management from his bed make more success than
his more favored neighbors. Of course, his management would have been fruitless without the dominant courage and industry and thrift of
wife and children but with them his family could conquer their surroundings and their misfortune and could win from a stingy soil not only a
mere living but at least a modest competency.
It is indeed a far cry from the days when a family could wrest its entire living, food, clothing, the necessities and conveniences of life from
a simple farm to the complexity of life today. Few families of today are of the mould of this family, which did so. Indeed one might be
tempted to question whether or not there were many families of such caliber even in the days in which they lived. The possessors of those
heirlooms today may well indeed feel that in them they have a heritage of which they may well be proud.

From horse to horsepower
Horse and buggy
was the transportation of my early
childhood. Dad still
had Bill, the horse
who pulled the
buggy during his
courtship,
which
culminated in his
marriage to Mom
Brothers Dale and Vern and sister Ruth, in
on May 1,1916. Bill
the wagon, Lloyd standing next to the car,
pulled the buggy
and Mother (Viola Heim) in the driver’s seat.
wherever we went
until Dad bought the Overland [renamed Willys-Overland] in the

early ’20s. That car did not last long as transportation. perhaps four
or five years. Then we were back in the horse and buggy until 1928
when Dad bought the new Dodge four-door sedan with [glass]
windows. It was a classy car and lasted until after I left home.
The Overland was a four-door sedan with a canvas top and side
curtains with isinglass windows. It was an open-air vehicle. I
remember that it had a vacuum tank that sucked the gas to the engine
from the gas tank in the rear. That system caused a lot of trouble for
Dad.
The note at the bank lasted longer than the car. Dad probably had
to drive the horse and buggy to the bank to eventually pay off the
note! I was too young to feel any pain, but my impression has been
that the “roaring ’20s” were kind of a bust at our home, leaving us
sort of vulnerable when the real bust came in 1929 [with the Great
Depression].
From Reflections of My Life by H. Lloyd Heim, p.6.
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The girl next door!
Doug Brown writes to tell of a remarkable
coincidence that occurred recently.

Douglas Brown
Our newest member of the Penn Colony Board of Directors is Doug
Brown, who grew up in Norfolk, Nebraska and has lived in the
Minneapolis area for a number of years. Doug is a great-great
grandson of Jacob G. and Regina Heim, a
great grandson of Joseph G. and Rosa
Heim, a grandson of Emerson and Viola
Heim, and a son of Jerry J. and Margaret
Ruth Heim Brown.
Doug graduated from Norfolk High
School in 1978 and from Nebraska
Wesleyan University in 1982, majoring in
political science and government. He then
moved to the Twin Cities, earning a
degree from the Hamline University
School of Law in 1985. In 1992, he
started his own law firm (Brown and
Carlson PA) and has served as its
Douglas Brown
Managing Shareholder since its inception.
He practices exclusively in the area of workers’ compensation law,
representing employers and insurance companies.
In 1982, he married Gail Korell of Bayard, Nebraska. She
graduated from the University of Minnesota in 1985 with a Masters
Degree in social work and public health. They have two children.
Daughter Cora, 24, lives in Minneapolis and is currently attending
the University of Minnesota in a Ph.D program in mathematics. Son
Aaron, 21, lives in Boston and is in his third year at Berklee College
of Music studying guitar performance, songwriting, and production.
In his spare time, Doug enjoys biking, hiking, reading, and
spending time with family.


“I had two friends come to Minneapolis for the Husker/Gopher
football game. That Sunday, I went to work wearing my Husker
baseball cap (celebrating the Husker victory, of course). An attorney
working for my firm (Julie Williams, whom I have known for years,
but just started working for my firm last April) noticed my cap and
casually mentioned that her father graduated from Nebraska
Wesleyan University. I told her that I graduated from Wesleyan and
we got to talking. I mentioned that I go through Lincoln every year
with Mom on our way to our family reunion in Southeast Nebraska,
and we drove through the Wesleyan campus in August. What
happened next is surreal to me.
“She mentioned that her mother grew up in a small Southeast
Nebraska town. I asked which one and she said ‘Dawson.’ I actually
asked her to repeat herself because I thought I had not heard
correctly. She repeated ‘Dawson.’
“I nearly fell to the floor. It gets better.
“I found out her mother was born in 1921 in Dawson and that her
mother’s family owned a gas station on main street. Her mother’s
name was Rosemary Tiehen. I immediately called my Mom who
told me that Rosemary grew up in the house across the street [south]
from Great-Grandma Rosa Heim and that she and Rosemary played
together as small children. Mom told me that Rosemary later married
Don Williams (Julie’s father) and that Don taught Mom math at
Dawson High School after he graduated from Wesleyan. Mom knew
both Rosemary and Don very well.
“So that is my ‘small world story’ and the literal nationwide,
world-wide influence of Dawson, Nebraska.”

How They Talked . . .
We have a few more expressions to add to our collection of sayings
peculiar to our families or the Pennsylvania Dutch. This is a running
feature in this newsletter, so if you have more examples, please send
them in.
Beat the living daylights out of. A thorough thrashing
Doing it up brown. In great style
Couldn’t cut the mustard. Couldn’t do the job
Turn about is fair play. Taking turns doing something is just and
equitable.
In one’s good graces. On good terms
I’d give my eye tooth for. I’d pay any price.
A whale of a time. A great time (or difficulty) doing something
Wouldn’t give a tinker’s damn. Not worth anything
Blown to kingdom come. Total destruction
Quicker than you can say “Jack Robinson.” Almost immediately,
very soon. (Replaced by “before you know it”)
The short end of the stick. Didn’t come out well
You’ll play heck getting it. You’ll have a hard time getting it.

Rosemary & Don Williams

Don, Wesleyan athlete

Smack dab in the middle. Right in the center
Like gangbusters. Using maximum effort
Doing a land office business. Like gangbusters; a large amount of
business in a short period of time
You know good and well. You know for certain.
Long in the tooth. Old (generally referred to horses)
Knock down drag out. An all-out battle
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DAWSON, NEBRASKA—MAP OF BUSINESS LOCATIONS, EARLY 1940’S
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.

Vossen’s Filling Station – Standard Oil.
Fire Station.
Feed store run by Ferd Spaulding, ca 1945.
L.L. Kinsey’s Hardware Store/Mortuary. Later Schafers.
Smith & Smith Grocery. Later Dawson Mercantile, then Kanalys.
Ed? Steineger’s Blacksmith Shop.
Brien’s Cafe. Later Spaulding’s.
Living quarters for Spauldings. Later, first location of public
library.
9. Hunt’s Barber Shop.
10. Johnson’s Lumber Company. Might have been previously owned
by a man named Hickey. Charles A. Heim managed it after World
War II.
11. At one time a cafe. Later a feed store.
12. Charles Smith garage occupied most of the building, later all of it.
About 1946 briefly a new car dealership (Harkendorf from Falls
City) in east end. Now Koch’s Body Shop.
13. Dawson Public School, built 1925.
14. St Mary’s Catholic Church.
14A. St. Mary’s school, called the “Convent,” Grades 1 through 6.
Closed for several years during the mid ’40s.
15. Barber Shop run by Pete Flott and Jerry Ingram. I do not know if
they were partners or operated it separately. Probably closed by
1940.
16. U.S. Post Office, later moved across Main Street opposite Hunts.
(Ridge Street is commonly called Main Street.)
17. St. Mary’s rectory and grounds.
18. Dawson Bank, Opera House upstairs.
19. Cooper’s Grocery, later Duryea’s.
20. Early ’40s was Steinauer’s grocery. open Sunday morning. Later
Charles Smith’s electric shop.
21. Giffee’s Hardware and adjacent storage area. Originally Riley’s
Hardware. Don Giffee married Rosella Riley, daughter of store
owner.
22. Lower floor was a creamery, run, I think, by a Ryan (Tom?). Upper
floor was a pool hall run by Jack Clark, who lived with his wife
Orpha in the big house still standing across the street.
23. Leo Tiehen’s filling station (Mobil gas), built about 1940.
24. Telephone Office.
25. Large (maybe two-story) abandoned building faced with rusty tin.
Probably originally a livery stable and later a lumber yard. Lee
Price had a carpenter shop there at one time. Probably torn down
about 1938. Vacant lot.
26. Small frame building with false front. A dentist named Miller
practiced there very briefly about 1940.
27. E.A. Kemist’s drug store. A one time, free movies were shown in
the summer on south wall. Viewers sat on benches and blankets in
vacant lot to the south.
28. Future site of John G. Smith Library, built about 1946.
29. Future site of post office, moved about 1940.
30. Fred Libbee’s shoe repair shop. Libbee had no lower legs and
scooted across the floor while working.
31. Until the late ’30s, The Dawson Herald was located here, then
moved to the south end of the block. Then Steinauer’s Grocery was
located here for a few years before moving down to site #20. Later
Hogue’s Cafe (and beer joint) was located here.
32. Second site of The Dawson Herald.
33. Knickerbocker’s filling station, later operated by Dan C. Riley.
34. Sinclair filling station, various owners. There was another filling station
on the east side of Highway 75, about 200 yards south of the elevator.
Aringtons ran it for a while.
35. The waterworks were located on the south edge of the town on the east
side of Highway 75.
36. Burlington Railroad (CB&Q) Depot. Stationmaster was Mr. Forbis.
Later Pat Dowd.
37. Grain elevators were located just south of the railroad tracks.

Compiled by Keith M. Heim. Graphics by Shirley Pierce
 Pennsylvania Colony Historical Society of Nebraska, 2016
Map and descriptions are based on the recollections of Keith M. Heim.
Corrections and comments are welcome.

Population of Dawson in 1940 was 394. Salem 389. Stella 396. Verdon 397. Shubert
404. Humboldt 1486. Rulo 808. Falls City 6,200. Richardson County 19,300. I believe
Dawson’s population a decade earlier was 389.
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Preserving food for all seasons
How do you suppose great-grandmother preserved foods so they
would be edible at some future time? They didn’t believe in wasting
food in those days any more than many people do now.
Meat was quite plentiful in the earliest times but as the years
rolled along, it became more scarce. Hunters had a harder time
finding buffalo, grouse, prairie chickens and deer. Yes, we had all of
these in those earliest days but with the growth of population, they
moved on west or were over-killed. When meat was found, it was
preserved by salting and smoking it, then wrapping it in cloth and
hanging it in the attic or a tightly-made building so it did not get
damp and moldy and to keep insects off of it. It was years before
anyone knew any other way to preserve meats. Canning of any kind
had not been “invented.”
Wild fruits were plentiful in the timber along the streams—two
varieties of wild plums. . . . Wild blackberries and raspberries grew
in the timber also, as did gooseberries and currants. We still can find
small patches of the raspberries and gooseberries if they have not
been destroyed by brush spray or the bulldozer. The prairie yielded
wild strawberries which grew in big patches if the prairie fires had
missed them in those early days. , , , and the whole family enjoyed a
change of fare.
Wild grapevines grew in the timber too and still do if allowed to
grow at will. Wild cherries and chokeberries grew in the timber and
choke-cherries can still be found if you look on the side roads and if
the brush sprayer or the axe has not been there first. They all make
wonderful jelly or butters nowadays. but what did great-grandmother do. she dried them in the sun, carefully covered with thin
cloth and beside the fireplace or, if she had a cooking range, in the
oven or on top the stove rack. When she wanted the fruit in the
winter, she soaked them overnight and cooked them next day or
made pie or tarts with them.
If a “Bee Tree” was discovered in the timber it was robbed of its
sweetness, either by cutting down the tree or climbing it after dark so
the bees did not cause trouble. This honey was a sweetener much
favored by the pioneers. Molasses made from the juice of sorghum
cane was a great help as a substitute for sugar in baking. It was as
much a necessity for the early settlers as anything else raised for food.
—By Elma Griffith,
Dawson’s History for the Bicentennial 1976

Sadly Noted
Clifford D. Elwonger, 88, passed away January 23, 2016 at Falls
City. He was a son of Clarence and Alva Elwonger, [Wagner family]
and was born March 28, 1927. He was married to Virginia Bippes,
who passed away February 4, 2010. He is survived by his son Martin
(Jerri) Elwonger, daughters Katherine Elwonger and Mary (Tom)
Lunsford, a brother Waldo, five grandchildren, and two great
grandchildren.
Frank Kruesi, 94, passed away February 19, 2016 in Meridian,
Idaho. He was born in Seattle, Washington on January 23, 1922 and
married Margaret Louisa Heim [daughter of Howard Heim, Jonathan
Heim family] in 1950. He is survived by his wife, Margaret, four
children, Carol (Paul) Kendall, Frederick (Charlotte) Kruesi, Douglas
(Loma) Kruesi, and Jane (Gary) Rushane, three grandchildren, and
one great grandchild.

Samuel F. Heim Prairie burns. The fire that swept through the prairie,
located just east of the Henry Heim House (background), was not the
act of an arsonist! Strangely, prairies need an occasional burn in early
spring to thrive, and Joe Heim gladly provided the needed match in
early March.

The ‘good ol’ days’?
Marjorie (Heim) Fithian of Springfield, Virginia sends us the following rules for teachers as set forth by a Board of Education in 1872:










Teachers each day will fill lamps, clean chimneys.
Each teacher will bring a bucket of water and a scuttle of coal
for the day’s session.
Men teachers may take one evening each week for courting
purposes, or two evenings a week if they go to church regularly.
After ten hours in school, the teachers may spend the remaining
time reading the Bible or other good books.
Women teachers who marry or engage in unseemly conduct will
be dismissed.
Every teacher should lay aside from his pay a goodly sum of his
earnings for his benefit during his declining years so that he will
not become a burden on society.
Any teacher who smokes, uses liquor in any form, frequents
pool or public halls, or gets shaved in a barber shop will give
good reason to suspect his worth, intentions, integrity and
honesty.
The teacher who performs his labor faithfully and without fault
for five years will be given an increase of twenty-five cents per
week in his pay, providing the Board of Education approves.

Marj remarks, “My, we have come a long way since 1872,
haven’t we?”
Ed: We assume the Board might have frowned on ”The Bachelor” or
the late night talk shows? The rules appeared in Peru State College’s
Peru Stater.

Loved and revered
Dr. Harlan S.Heim, who practiced medicine in Humboldt for many
years and founded two hospitals there was himself a patient at the
Mayo Clinic in Minnesota from January until March, 1961. By the
time of his return home, he had received 675 cards and letters
wishing him a speedy recovery.

Penn Colony needs volunteers
Would you like to join the Penn Colony team? The following positions are still available, so if you have experience in these
areas, or would like to learn, contact Dan Pleiss. We need you!

Website Coordinator . . . An interest in the internet is all that you need. Take a look at our website,
www.penncolonynebraska.com. Lots of people check out our website, and we need help in keeping it interesting. Work with the webmaster
in supplying pictures and documents. You don’t have to be an expert!
Museum Director/Curator . . . This is a very responsible position, and if you know about museums, how they function, their
policies and procedures, or if you just enjoy visiting museums, you know how important this position is. You can be in on the beginning of
this important work, and serve both Penn Colony and the Dawson community.
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Barrett Young leads Rose Parade
The annual Rose Parade spectacular
at Pasadena on New Year’s morning
held special interest for many
colonists. This year. among the dignitaries riding in the leading Theme
Banner float which honored the
centennial of the National Park
Service (NPS), was Barrett Young.
Barrett is the son of Wayne and Dee
Young of Paola, Kansas (Nelson
Ulmer family). Barrett was home
schooled and is now a student at
nearby Fort Scott Community
College. He was accorded the honor
in recognition of his “extraordinary
support” for the National Park Service. A long-time volunteer with
NPS, he has visited parks in all 50 states, touring 379 of the 409 NPS
sites throughout the country. He enjoys giving various historical
presentations at the parks as well as setting up displays and giving
informational talks. It should be no surprise that he hopes to have a
career working in the national park service!

Barrett Young and his parents, Wayne and Dee, pose in front of the
Theme Banner float, “Find Your Adventure” being the parade
theme. Unfortunately, the float broke down before it could lead the
parade and eventually was given a tow through the parade route.
Still a thrill!

These forms are available on the Penn Colony website: Membership/Donation form and Genealogy Statistics form. We invite
you to join our organization, or if you have not renewed your membership, now is a good time to do it! On the Statistics form you
can submit family events: Marriages, births, adoptions, deaths. This information will be important to family members in the future.
To view and print the forms, go to the Penn Colony website, www.penncolonynebraska.org, and click on the “Forms” link.

