One harvest fails; another begins
The following historical account is taken from a souvenir booklet published in 1942 in
celebration of the 60th anniversary of the Bethel Evangelical Church at Dawson.—kmh
The Evangelical church at Dawson had its beginning in the Dawson
Union Sunday School, which was organized in 1875. At the time
there were no [protestant] church services in the community.* A
group of early settlers, representing several denominations, organized
the school. Among the families represented in the first school were
Libbee, Smutz, DeWeese, Iliff, Hill, Allen, Burr, Honnon, Tigner,
Dawson, Barlow, Meade, Hatrick and Heim.
The school held its first meetings in the building known as the
“Warehouse,” which was not being used for grain at that time
because 1874 had been a grasshopper year and there was no grain.
This one room building was just across the railway tracks southeast
of the present depot. The first equipment, consisting of song books
and a library, was received from a Sunday school in Illinois.
The school, which was closed during the winter months, had an
average attendance of between twenty-five and thirty pupils who
came on foot or rode in wagons. From 1876 until 1884 the school
was held in a new building called “The Hall” [located just south of
where the bank now stands].

Funds for the future
It is important that the Colony pay off, as soon
as possible, the indebtedness incurred in building
an annex to the main museum. Interest on a loan
can pile up almost exponentially.
One of our members has stepped forward with
an offer to donate $10,000 for the cause with the
stipulation that donations toward the indebtedness must match that amount by the end of 2020.
If the challenge is not met by that date, the offer
will be withdrawn. It is a generous offer which
will test the dedication of our members. Please
help us meet that amount. Already, one donation
for $500 has been received. A similar grant last
year raised $18,600, exceeding the goal.

For the first seventeen years the school had four superintendents:
Henry Allen, Abner Schmitz, Jonas Grimm and E.W. Buser. In1892,
Joseph G. Heim became superintendent and served in that capacity
for twenty-five consecutive years. (The school was now part of the
Evangelical church.) To Joseph G. Heim goes most of the credit for
the growth and success of the school. Following his resignation in
1918, John G. Smith was elected superintendent. . . . Before the end
of that year Mr. Smith enlisted his service as a Y.M.C.A. chaplain in
France in World War I.** Edna Ulmer carried on the work of the
Sunday school until his return in 1919. He then took up his duties
again and served as superintendent until 1932, at which time Charles
A. Heim was elected and served until 1939. Nelson Ulmer has carried
on the work until the present.
* Catholic services were held in the Dawson area as early as 1853.
** John Smith got as far as New York and was awaiting transportation to France when the armistice was announced, ending the war,
and he returned then to Dawson.

MAKE PLANS NOW!
Penn Colony Reunion--August 1 & 2
The 99th consecutive Penn Colony Picnic/Reunion will
be held this year on Saturday and Sunday, August 1 & 2.
Saturday is largely a work day readying the museum
for the traditional “picnic” on Sunday. A watermelon
feed is scheduled for Saturday evening.
Hopefully, the virus scare will be over by August. See
further details in the summer issue of The Colony Penn.
Hope to see you then!

The Photo in the Banner. Looking south down Dawson’s back
street, from where the lane to the Henry Heim House meets the
highway. Behind the row of trees on the right is the Heim Cemetery.
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Spring—I am ready for it. As I write this letter, the ground outside
is covered with newly fallen snow. The Weather Channel is predicting warmer weather—always hope.
Update on Construction on Phase 2 of the museum/community
building—Interior walls are all framed out, electrical rough-in is
completed and the drywall work is almost 100% complete. Interior
painting will start soon. Waiting on the installation of the HVAC
system. It is at the building just waiting for the workmen. Light
Charol and Dan Pleiss
boxes for four stained glass windows have been completed and
will be installed when painting of the walls is completed.
Last November a brochure was mailed regarding a debt retirement fund raising effort, to pay
off our loans through the USDA. We have received a new “challenge grant” to be paid if this
challenge is met by December 31st. (See page 1.)
Thank you for your continued support of the Penn Colony.
With all of the COVID-19 news going around, please stay healthy and safe.
Wishing all a joyous Easter.
—Dan Pleiss
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DONATIONS
The following funds have been received
since the last issue of the newsletter was
published. Donations received after March
12, 2020, 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.
Debt retirement fund:
Anonymous donations, $2,500, $300,
$100
Carol Anadale, $25
Gwen Belden, $200
Doug Brown & Gail Korell, $2,500, in
honor of Margaret Ruth Brown’s 97th
birthday
Kerry Dowdell, $30
Theodore Feithshans, $35

Marjorie Fithian, $200
Gary Georgi, $100
Jerry & Susan Hayward, $50
Judy & Matt Heuss, $100
John Scott Judd, $50, in memory of Linda Heim
Judd
Myron Klein, $50, in memory of Helen Stratton
Klein
Kent & Ann Knudsen, $50
Kathleen Ludwig, $25
Creighton & Phyllis Rehm, $25
Brian & Claudia Robertson, $50
Stateline Propane, $100
David & JoAnn Stratton, $50
Wayne & Dee Young, $5,000
General fund:
Anonymous, $2,000
Jane Keefer, $10
Gary & Barb Schacht, $100

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.

A note from a new member
Pauline Hansen, a new member of Penn Colony, sent us the following note:
Thank you for the Colony Penn newsletter I just received. I am not a descendant of your ancestors;
but I was born and grew up here in Dawson with the Heims and am very interested in the people
—no matter their culture—who settled Dawson. I am a descendant of the O’Grady (my mother
one hundred percent Irish) who was from Ireland, the first Irish here. P.S. The box-like item of
the donation from Fern Heim shown in the issue No. 64 might be a washing machine.
—Pauline

See insert for …
… the 2019 Penn Colony Statistics Report.
… a Donation form.
… on the back of the Donation form is a Membership form for new members. It can be used by
renewing members as well, if you have forgotten to renew your membership! (Membership year
is September through August.)
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A mission to China
Walter and Laura (White) Ulmer served as medical missionaries of the Evangelical Church in
southwest China from 1924 to 1930 and 1932 to 1938. The Ulmers returned to Dawson in 1938
where he practiced medicine for many years. The microfilm of Laura’s diaries from that period is in
the collection of the Nebraska Historical Society in Lincoln. The photos below are from a collection
of photos of China that is in our museum.

Dr. Walter P. Ulmer, 1890-1972
He was the son of Emanuel and
Sarah (Heim) Ulmer

Walter volunteers to lend a hand
poling a boat over some rapids.
He did not want to tarry in an
area frequented by bandits!

Laura noted: “This is the way everything is carried from a
baby to a little bag of peanuts or a few oranges. I’ve seen
coolies carrying a small article in one basket at one end of
his pole and a rock or two in the other basket to balance it.”

Laura White Ulmer, 1896-1974
The photo is dated March 17, 1929. No
indication as to the type of material in
the coat, but from appearances, it
could have served well up in Siberia!

Family and staff at the Women’s hospital pose on the occasion of the release
of the older woman (second from left) who had been cured of the opium habit.
The Ulmers are shown right of center.
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Obeying the Ten Commandments—kmh
Confederate General Thomas J.”Stonewall” Jackson was a very religious man, adhering strictly to the Ten Commandments, especially the
fourth which reads in part: “Remember the Sabbath day, to keep it holy. Six days you shall labor and do all your work. But the seventh day is
the Sabbath of the Lord your God. In it you shall do no work, nor your son, nor your daughter, nor your male servant, nor your female
servant, nor your cattle, nor your stranger within your gates.”—Exodus 20:8-10.
In a letter to his wife dated July 16, 1861, Jackson wrote,
“As to writing so as to mail letters which would travel on
Sunday, when it can be avoided, I have never had occasion, after
years of experience, to regret our system. Look how our Heavenly
Father has prospered us! I feel well assured that in following our
rule, which is Biblical, I am in the path of duty, and that no evil can
come nigh me.”
To Jackson’s way of thinking, the postal service was in effect his
servant.
Gottlieb and John Heim, the two brothers who were the first of
the Heims to come to America, were known for their piety, once
refusing a ride in a sled as they waded through deep snow to a
revival at the Dunkard meetinghouse, saying that their Savior walked
wherever he went and they were no better than he.
While not many of succeeding generations would have gone that
far, it goes without saying that previous generations of our family
read the Bible regularly and strove mightily to obey the Ten Com-

mandments, particularly the Fourth. Sunday, of course, was a day for
church, and many also attended church in the evening. Women, of
course, wore hats to church. Many families ate cold meals on
Sunday, cooked on Saturday. I would imagine neither they nor
General Jackson would have even popped them into the microwave!
No doubt dirty dishes were left for Monday morning. My father told
me that as a child, he was not allowed to play catch with a ball on
the Sabbath. Essential chores, however, such as milking and feeding
animals, were permitted. Stores in town were closed, and the prudent
driver filled his car up with gas on Saturday. Going to a movie on
Sunday was out of the question. What would the general—and our
ancestors—have thought of Super Bowl Sunday!
I remember catching a ride home as a teenager with neighbor
Charles Wuster one Sunday afternoon. We passed a farm where the
farmer was mowing hay. He remarked, echoing General Jackson’s
sentiment, that he never saw that doing so got the farmer ahead in
any way.

An item from 1890

The old swimmin’ hole—kmh

From the Humboldt Standard July 18, 1890:

In the 1840s, Gottlieb Heim
and his family left Blooming Grove where land was
becoming scarce and moved
to Loyalsock Creek, several
miles away. The creek ran
close to their house, and
Gottlieb’s three sons, Jacob
G., Abraham, and Isaac, frequently played on a small
island there and swam in the
View of Loyalsock Creek, Plunketts
smaller channel where the
Creek Township, Lycoming County
water was deep and clear.
They often caught fish and eels which found their way to the
family’s table.
My dad said that as a boy he sometimes urged his father, Samuel,
to go with him for a swim in the Nemaha River south of Dawson.
The name, Nemaha, is an Otoe Indian word meaning miry or dirty
water, and it justified its name. Remembering the clear water of the
Loyalsock, he refused to go.
When I was a boy (Samuel’s grandson), my dad sometimes took
us boys down to the Nemaha for a swim. We usually “swam” around
the bend just downstream from the bridge, out of sight, clad only in
our “birthday suits.” There was wading rather than swimming, for
the water was not more than a foot or so deep. However, my dad
always warned us to be careful not to step off into a “buffalo wallow”
where the water could suddenly drop off eight or ten feet! Some
years later, I realized that buffalo could not possibly have made them
since the channel had been dredged and straightened many years
ago, long after the buffalo bathed there!

“Dawson had a narrow escape from another destructive conflagration last Sunday evening immediately after the evening
service at the Catholic church. A lighted taper from one of the
candlesticks fell out, setting fire to the flowers and linens on
the altar. With energetic efforts on the part of Father McDonald
and members of the congregation the fire was subdued after
destroying many of the altar adornments.”
Some years earlier, St. Mary’s church burned to the ground, and
another was destroyed in a windstorm. A few years after the fire
described above, in September of 1898, the church burned to the
ground as a result of a lightning strike, giving way to the present
brick edifice in 1899, the congregation’s fourth church building!
“Another conflagration” refers to the
fire that destroyed most of Dawson’s
business section on June 9—only
five weeks earlier. See The Colony
Penn, #59, April 2018. Similarly, the
local Evangelical church burned to
the ground in August of 1921 (See
The Colony Penn, #19, November
2004). Left: St. Mary’s church today.
–kmh

Circulation - we get around!
A check of a recent issue of The Colony Penn reveals that it was
mailed or emailed to 353 addresses of relatives and friends in 38
states, one foreign country, and one US territory.
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Memories of a childhood in Dawson
by Mary Riley Bohlken
Though I’m not a Penn Colony descendant, I enjoy reading the Penn
Colony publication. I commend all those who have worked long and
hard to achieve the realization of yearly reunions in vastly improved
facilities.
My father, Dan C. “Eggs” Riley, carried mail to rural patrons in
the Dawson area for over fifty years. In the summer, I sometimes
rode the route with him, so I became acquainted with the names of
many I now know were Penn Colony descendants. My dad was a
patient man; he let me learn to drive, although there were a few close
encounters with mail boxes. We always stopped at Knick’s station
for a “pop” and restroom break.
Our home life revolved around his work schedule. He napped
every afternoon and “hit the hay” at eight o’clock at night in order to
get up very early to start his day with a hearty breakfast. Fortunately,
my mother loved to crochet so she spent the evenings making beautiful afghans.
I recall many stormy evenings when my mother and I tried to get
him to come down to safety from the upstairs bedroom, but we were
told, “If the Lord wants me, He knows where I am.”
Two rural churches on the route had ice cream socials each summer.
I think the names of the churches were Zion and Four Mile. He felt
we should attend those and was particularly fond of a burnt sugar
cake made “from scratch.” We looked forward to the Christmas
season because his patrons often rewarded him (and us) with many
delicious treats such as fudge, divinity, and cookies.
I had no idea that the Miles ranch, which was on our route, had
historical significance until I had occasion to visit the Pony Express
Museum in St. Joseph, Missouri many years later.
Mary, I’m sure you did not look forward to
treats in our mail box! When Ken and I were
about eight years old, we had a calico cat
strangely misnamed ”Popeye,” who loved to
eat grasshoppers. She ate everything except
the legs. One morning, we (actually, it must
have been Ken’s idea) put old Popeye in the
mailbox with a good supply of grasshoppers.
By the time your father reached the mailbox, Popeye had
already eaten what she wanted of the hoppers and was really
ready to jump out of the box. When your dad opened the lid,
she gave a great leap forward, carrying the hopper legs with
her. Ken and I hadn’t stuck around to see the “fun,” but I
imagine old Popeye, carrying hopper legs with her, sailed right
through your dad’s car window onto his lap!—kmh

As wise as King Solomon—kmh
John J. and Rosina Heim were the parents of seven children, three
boys and four girls. No doubt they were a lively bunch, and their
mother frequently had to step in to be referee and judge in sibling
disputes. My grandmother, Elizabeth (“Lizzie”) was the oldest of
the seven, and she and her brother Jacob, three years younger,
frequently squabbled over who got the bigger (or smaller) piece of
pie. Finally, their mother, tiring of their squabbles, rendered a
decision: “Lizzie, you cut the pie first, and Jake, you get first
choice.” That settled things, but one imagines that there might
have been protests when Lizzie took a long time cutting the pie!
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Sadly Noted
Donna Marie (Heim) Epley, 89, passed
away October 22, 2019, at Mason City, Iowa.
The daughter of Harlan S. and Golda
(Mountain) Heim, she was born January 3,
1930. at the Red Bird Mission at Beverly,
Kentucky, where her father served as a
medical missionary and her mother was a
teacher. She grew up at Humboldt, Nebraska,
where her father had a medical practice and
founded two hospitals. She graduated from
Westmar College, where she met and married Lloyd Epley, a
marriage that was to last for 67 years. The family settled in the Iowa
City area, where she was a leader in church and community affairs.
Her life was one of unconditional love and service to her children
and to the community. She is survived by her husband, Lloyd, her
daughters Dea (John) Birtwistle and Jean Epley Carleton, and her
son, David (Barb) Epley, as well as seven grandchildren. She was
preceded in death by her parents, her sister Betty Heim, and her
brother Dr. Robert Heim.
Willis Dean Heim, 88, passed away
January 19, 2020. His parents were Ernest
“Ted” and Ella Mae (Thurber) Heim. He
and his wife, Joyce, lived at Edina,
Minnesota, for many years before retiring
to Naples, Florida, in 1994. He is survived
by his wife and their four children, David
(Brenda), Steven (Susanne), Michael
(Stephanie), and Nancy, as well as nine
grandchildren and 9 great grandchildren.

MEMBERSHIPS
These members of the Pennsylvania Colony Historical Society have
joined or renewed since the November 2019 newsletter listing.
Memberships received after March 12, 2020, will be published in the
next newsletter.
Thanks to all our members for their support.
Patron Members: Gwen Belden, Debbie Bryant, Byford Elwonger,
Roger & Lorrie Shorney.
Sustaining Members: Jeanne Collado, Joyce Harvill, John &
Wende Kotouc, Ron & Candy Richards, Glen & Donna Sandoz,
Gary & Barbara Schacht.
Family Members: Jim & Mickey Carmichael, Stuart & Amy
Chittenden, Richard & Carol Heim.
Individual Members: Pauline Hansen, Jane Keefer, Jay Murphy.

Photo credits: Page 1: Keith Heim (banner). Page 2: Linda Knudsen
(Pleisses). Page 3: Museum archives. Page 4: Internet. Page 5: Family
(Epley & Heim). Page 6: Keith Heim.

A summer get-together . . .
. . . for our Nebraska cousins, who all lived in Dawson
and the farms around it, except for the visiting Young
family. Photo taken about 1948.
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Left: Genevieve Ulmer Young standing behind Herbert
Young and baby. Front row: Cecilia Ulmer, Verna
Heim Coons, Mildred Ulmer Thacker, Mary Elizabeth
Wuster, Erma Ulmer Williamson. Back row: Elma
Heim Larimore, Reuben Ulmer, Harold Williams,
Miriam Wuster Williams, Nelson Ulmer, Arlo Coons,
Elmer Thacker, Orville Wuster, Walter Ulmer, Laura
White Ulmer, (hidden, Melvin Heim), Fannie Heim.
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A vanishing friend and mentor

A page from the 1914 Initium,
Dawson High School Year Book

Helping generations of students bone up for their anatomy exams at Dawson High was
“Jim,” (photo at left) who “lived” in a closet in the school lab. He was purchased in
1895 with funds raised by a program given by students in the town hall. He lost the
lower part of his right arm (known by legions of students as the ulna and radius) when
he was thrown from a window by a friend in an attempt to save him from the burning
schoolhouse in 1901.
When the school was closed about 15 years ago, furniture and other items were sold
at auction. Does anyone know what became of “Jim”? (No, we are not hoping someone
will donate him to the museum! Yikes!)

Walls—by Evelyn Ulmer
Written by Evelyn in 1949 following her trip to China

My aunt and uncle walked the streets of China long ago, the same streets I walk on today.
They walked here in fear. Officials ordered missionaries to leave, yet would not let them go.
China was building a new wall in 1949: invisible, not of stones and mortar but of ideology; not to protect Chinese but to shut out
the world—“no foreigners allowed.”
I walk these streets, without fear, looking for the city walls of 1924. No trace remains. Only big drum towers are there, with drums
which had boomed warnings to peasants working in rice fields outside if city gates would soon close against danger from bandits or
war lords armies. And in their towers some bells are there, which had signaled every morning that the gates were again open.
Now there is no need for city walls. There are no provincial war lords: China has one army. There are no roving bandit gangs: all
soldiers are paid; there is no temptation to desert and turn bandit.
Our Chinese guides assure us that we are safe. “There are no thiefs in China,” they tell us; no reason to lock our baggage when we
leave hotel rooms.
After a century of foreign enchroachment at last China belongs to the Chinese.
Note: Written before the Communists consolidated their control. See page 3 for more about Evelyn’s aunt and uncle.

