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It is hoped that
a number of
“newly found”
Sfamily members
can attend the
Reunion and get
acquainted.

(Continued from page 9)
your registration (and $25.00 per per-
son) in by JUNE 1 .

We are looking forward to some of
our California cousins coming. 1do
“hope that Elizabeth Gene
(Weedman ) Heninger is planning to
attend. We'd all enjoy meeting her.
She is of JOHN's line. She sent me
information 1in answer to a query we
printed in one of last year's Newslet-
ters about Maurice Eugene Weed-
man. She gives these dates for him:
born July 13, 1913; died August 20,
1929; buried in Goodland, Kansas.

John and Nina Alemao may be at the
reunion this year. Nina has been very
helpful in passing on information
gleaned on the Internet to us. She
was able to get Carol Rohloff in
touch with us. Carol's line is: Chris-
tian Weedman Sr., through his son

George Weedman. Carol is Carol T)

Picht, daughter of Thelma
(Weedman) Picht, daughter of Earl
Elmore Weedman, son of Henry
Linus Weedman, son of Asa Weed-
man, son of John Jesse Weedman
son of George (above) ILLINOIS
line.

Michael Alan Raymer is a newly
found cousin. His line is: Michael
Raymer, son of Marion Walter and
Helen Fay (Jaggers) Raymer Jr.
son of Marion Walter and Rose
(Thomas) Raymer, son of Marion
Melvin and Emily Ellen (Weedman)
Raymer. Emily Ellen was of
JOHN's line. More about her line
in next Newsletter. Mike may be with
us at the reunion, and his e-mail ad-
dress 1s: MagickRaym@aol.com.

Debbie Hogan, of Jeffersonville, IN
(Continued on page 11)
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(Continued from page 10)

1s a descendant of Dorcia Weedman,
JOHN's line. She and her Mom are
planning to attend the reunion.. Her
e-mail address is autumn@aye.net.
Her Mom, Nancy Hund, will be with
her. Her e-mail address is:
nan.hund@juno.com

Kirk and Debbie Haslam of Wichita,
KS are new Weedman cousins, too.
We'd love to meet you Kirk and Deb-
bie, at the reunion. There is still time
to get your registration in, in spite of
the deadline date. So please consider
it?

So let us all get together in Evansville
and celebrate the ethnic (GERMAN/
DUTCH?) roots of our Christian
Weedman family.

Cathy Stone has been busy helping
us find our cousins out there. Cathy
got Web-TV and she has been busy
ever since when she has time, getting
on line and seeking out our "lost"
cousins. Thank you, Cathy. See you
at the reunion in June.

Obitary
Jake Weedman, Jr.
1975-1998

Jake Hughs Weedman Jr., 22, died
Tuesday night, March 10 of injuries
sustained in an auto accident near
Palmyra, IN. Survivors are his
mother, Sue Weedman, of Owens-
boro, KY,; three sisters, Lola Stock,
of Evansville, IN; Donna Anderson
of Santa Claus, IN; and Barbara
Dauby of Cannelton, IN, and his
grandmother, Nelcie Weedman, of

Evanston, IL., and many nieces and
nephews. Services were held at Finch
Memorial Home In Tell City on Sunday,
March 14 with bunal at the McQuaidy,
KY Cemetery. (Courtesy of EVANSVILLE
COURIER, Evansville, IN).

Correction: Winter Newsletter, p. 3.
Willow Don Colbrese was born in
Gillette, WY, (not Gillette, MT).

Arie Linai Weedman

Graduation Time

Arie Linai Weedman, daughter of
Bill and Thea Weedman
(STEPHEN's line) is graduating this
spring from Pepperdine University
with a Bachelor of Arts (BA) degree.
Arie majored in journalism and Polit-
ical Science. We are very proud of
Arie, and fondly recall meeting her at
the 1994 Weedman reunion along
with Bill and Thea. Congratulations,
Ane. We wish you a bright and
happy future!

Supporters Recognized

Newsletter Donations

Since the publication of the last edi-
tion of the Newsletter, several dona-
tions have been received. Contribu-
tors included:

Carl Weedman
Doris Kizer
Kathy Crabtree
Joyce Anthony

(Continued on page 12)

Family news
items such as
the obituary and

© the graduation

items are
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~ received.
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The article on
the Claude and
Mary Weedman
family reminds
us there is far
more (o
genealogy than
a collection of
dates and
places.

(Continued from page 11)

All contributed more than their share.
For this and their continued support,
we are highly grateful.

A special word on Carl Weedman.
Carl, a resident of Arizona, has con-
sistently supported the genealogical
efforts of the Weedman family well
above and beyond expectations. Not
only does he contribute financially
but his support of the Family Re-
unions is outstanding. We want to tip
our hat in special recognition to Carl
Weedman!

Faith Country Heritage

Claude and Mary Weedman
A Family History

by Merma Weedman Thomas

(Pat Shillingburg of Newark, NJ has provided
us with a copy of a history of the family of
Claude and Mary Weedman which was part
of a publication, Faith Country Heritage.
Faith Country refers to Faith, a town in
Meade County, South Dakota. The home-
stead referred to here is in Perkins County.

This family has the following lineage: Chris-
tian Weedman, Sr.', George Weedman', Ja-
cob Weedman’, Jeremiah Weedman', William
Martin’, and Claude Henry Weedman?'.
Claude (9 Sept 1874 - 10 Dec 1947) married
Mary Ophelis DeCamp (16 Jan 1878 - 23
Nov 1946) on 9 Sept 1900. The family moved
from lllinois to Nebraska before settling in
South Dakota.

The article provides a highly interesting his-
tory of the family in the early part of this
century. It will be concluded in the next is-
sue).

I came to what is now Faith Country
in the spring of 1907. I was three

months old at the time. My parents,
Claude and Mary Weedman, and my
two brothers, Dee and Mearl, ages 2
and 4, left our Nebraska home in a
covered wagon drawn by two white
horses, John and Frank. We headed
northwest, crossing the White, Bad,
and Cheyenne rivers on our route.

My parents homesteaded on the south
side of the Moreau River about 10
miles east of Bixby, 70 miles south of
Lemmon, and 25 miles northwest of
what is now the town of Faith.

Grandfather Weedman had come to
the area from Illinois the year before,
and had homesteaded on the north
side of the Moreau River. He had
walked there from Yankton, SD.

“Father Weedman”, as my mother al-
ways called him, built a “soddy” in
the river bank, facing south - one
room with one door in the middle,
and one window on each side. It had
a dirt floor.

The five of us lived there with him in
our covered wagon while a one room
sod building with a dirt floor was
constructed for us. This building was
located on the south side of the river
where we homesteaded. Later, a log
house was added to the south side of
the house. It was here in this rather
primitive home that three of my sis-
ters and two of my brothers were
born.

We had adequate fuel as both cotton-

wood and cedar trees were plentiful.

We also had lignite coal which my
(Continued on page 13)
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(Continued from page 12)
dad hauled from the Lease and
Fitzgerald miles north of us.

Dad was a pharmacist and jeweler by
trade, having been trained in the
watchmaker’s school in Peoria, IL.
He cleaned, adjusted, and repaired
watches and clocks for everyone in
the neighborhood, and “doctored” an-
imals for miles around. When he
went to the coal mine, or to town for
groceries, he brought watches and
clocks home with him, repaired them
(by night by the light of a kerosene
lamp), and returned them on his next
trip.

Our modest home was the scene for
religious services conducted by a
minister from Faith. My father played
the organ for these services and added
his strong voice to the singing of the
hymns. We later held services in the
Weedman schoolhouse. A family by
the name of Wheelock used to come
to our home for services.

My father organized Weedman
School District No. 54. He helped
build a one room sod building with a
plank floor. This was our first school-
house. Ellen Thomas as the teacher
and the pupils were Dee, Mearl, my-
self (Mema), and cousins Arlene and
Pauline - all Weedmans. Both Mother
and Dad had taught school before
they were married, and were thor-
oughly convinced of the need for for-
mal education.

Bixby was our first post office, al-
though Lyman is the address shown
on my brother George’s birth certifi-

cate, dated 1914. Then there were
post offices operated in the homes of
homesteaders Harry Hall and Jim
Mosher on Deep Creek....

In addition to the religious services
held in our home, there were dances
attended by everyone in the neighbor-
hood. At the last dance before the
family moved to Faith, it seems every
guest brought at least one dog. One
mischievous thrill seeker yelled, “sic
‘em” and one free-for-all dog fight
ensued. That was the most exciting
event of the evening. I should add
that Joe Gibson and later my husband,
Ralph Thomas, provided the “fiddle”
music for many of the dances in the
community.

As I remember, the old Bismarck
Trail passed right in front of our
house. The Indians used this trail fre-
quently, and often stopped on their
journeys to and from their reserva-
tions. On these occasions, they sought
vegetables, feed for their horses, and
good fresh water from our well.
These guests also hoped we had just
butchered and they could obtain some
meat and the “off falls™.

Our well was hand dug by my father.
It was 60 feet deep and 6 feet across.
A windlass was used in the digging
process. The neighbors would come
in the moming and lower my father
down into the well where he spent the
day digging and pulling up the dirt as
the well got deeper. At night the
neighbors would return and lift him
back to the surface. (There is some-
thing of a lesson to be learned here if
(Continued on page 14)
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Merna Thomas
description of
life in South

Dakota provides

interesting
accounts of
pioneer life.

(Continued from page 13)

one can recall the well dug by Jacob
as recorded in the Old Testament.
The caravans would stop for water on
their journeys across the deserts.)

Dad raised pork, beef, and chickens
for sales as well as for our own use.
We also sold milk, butter, cream, and
cottage cheese. (My Grandfather De-
Camp had made a cheese press, and |
was taught to make rennet cheese.)
my Dad also grew corn and alfalfa
seed, which he sold to the Gurney
Seed House at Yankton.

We milked as many as 26 cows at one
time. On one occasion when my par-
ents were gone overnight, Mearl and |
milked all 26 cows, both night and
morning. We also separated the milk
and the cream with a hand-cranked
separator. (Was there any other way
in those days??).

Our Grandfather Weedman stayed
with us a number of times. His sister,
Aunt Kate Wilson, and her husband
from Illinois visited us too. We also
enjoyed visits from Grandfather and
Grandmother DeCamp from Ne-

-braska.

Each member of our family can recall
certain experiences and events of our
life on the ranch. One time my
brother, Mearl, and [ were putting up
hay. I was driving the team and
tramping down the hay. One bundle
of hay which Meal pitched up to me
contained a rattlesnake. Since I was
only 11 at the time, I was very im-
pressed and quite busy for a while!

On another occasion there was a very
big prairie fire just south of our
house. It came dangerously close to
our buildings before our family mem-
bers, neighbors, and friends brought
the fire under control.

My brother, George, chased a rat-
tlesnake through a hole in the cellar.
Mearl went into the cellar and caused
the snake to retreat, and when it came
out into the open air again, Dee shot
it with a nfle.

Our parents bought the first 1914
Model T Ford automobile in our
neighborhood. It was purchased from
a garage in Bixby.

Heartbreak and death also came to
the little home on the prairie when
baby, Robert, was born in 1918. He
became very ill with convulsions
which did not respond to home reme-
dies. Mearl “windbroke” (over exer-
tion which makes the animal perma-
nently useless) his horse while racing
for medical assistance. Before he
could get help for the baby, he died at
the age of only a few months and is
buried in Faith cemetery.

In the fall of the “hard winter” of
1919-1920 (always referred to by my
older brothers as the year of the two
winters; the first blizzard came in Oc-
tober 1919 while a prolonged second
blizzard came in the spring of 1920),
my father had purchased some Texas
cattle. Our losses that winter were
great, even though we had leased ad-
ditional pasture on the Beam place on
Deep Creek.

(Continued on page 15)

5




Weedman Newsletter

Page 15

(Continued from page 14)

Dee was responsible for the cattle
over there. Mearl hauled supplies for
Dee on a small sled which was pulled
by a saddle horse. Two events stand
out in my memory of their experi-
ences. First, Dee managed to shoot a
hole in his hand with a 22 caliber rifle
and, second, our prize purebred Here-
ford bull became involved in a fight
with Uncle Ona’s “Durham” bull
with the result of both being killed.

After the unfortunate experiences and
heavy losses of the “hard winter”, my
dad became interested in the explo-
ration for oil. He even had a wooden
derrick constructed just east of our
house. Plans were made for ex-
ploratory drilling, but the derrick was
struck by lightning and destroyed by
fire so no drilling ever took place.

Following the “hard winter” and the
interest my father had acquired in ex-
ploring for oil, our family moved to
the town of Faith in the spring of
1922. The Weedmans became active
in a variety of community affairs.
They were involved in church,
school, civic, and fraternal organiza-
tions.

My dad was clerk of the Faith School
Board, and also became secretary of
the Moreau River Oil Company and
its successor, the Sunshine Oil Com-
pany. The result of the first drilling
effort 20 miles south of Faith was an
immense flow of hot salt water and
natural gas which could not be devel-
oped commercially. A second attempt
also ended in failure.

Other activities of my father included
playing the tuba in the Faith Band and
membership in the Odd Fellows
Lodge. Later he became secretary of
the Faith Farm Loan Association, a
division of the Federal Land Bank of
Omabha. The latter position he re-
tained until his retirement in 1940.

My mother took an active part in the
Methodist Church, the Ladies Aid,
Literary Study Club, and the Rebekah
Lodge, of which she became a 50
year member. She also enjoyed mem-
bership in the DAR.

Dad was of Pennsylvania Dutch
stock. He was a veteran of the Span-
ish American War, having served in
Cuba in 1898 and 1899. He held
membership in the Seth Bullock Post
of the Veterans of Foreign Wars.

My mother, Mary DeCamp Weed-
man, was of French Hugenot ances-
try, dating her American origins back
to the settlement with the English in
the Jamestown Colony in 1607. The
DeCamps were pioneers who moved
westward too, having settled in lowa
and Nebraska. My mother’s father
served in the Union Army (Grand
Army of the Republic) during the
Civil War.

My mother suffered a crippling stroke
in 1942 while visiting the home of
George and Polly in Mitchell. Both he
and mother are buried in the Vet-
eran’s Cemetery on a beautiful hill
near the Old Soldier’s Home in Hot
Springs.

(To be concluded next issue).
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. the Weedman
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WEEDMAN NATIONAL FAMILY REUNION
Emanual Lutheran Church

1st. Avenue & Franklin Street
Evansville, Indiana

Greetings Weedman Family,
We have been busy making preparations to welcome you to Evansville for the Weedman
Reunion,

How about visiting u zoo, indisn mounds, a museum, a nature park, old homes, golf
courses (regular and miniature), libraries, gambling boat, or shopping at the mall? We have
all of that in Evansville pluse some great swimming and strolling aress.

All of this will be awaiting your pleasure when you arrive to celebrate the 8th Biennual
Weedman Reunion— June 19-20, 1998.

Doa't mean to toot our borns, beat our drums, rattle our cans, or plunk our strings about
what is going on, but You will '

The tentative schedule is as follows:
Friday the 19th: Arrival welcome in church basement Spm to 9pm. Will include
finger sandwiches, punch, cookies, and coffee.
Saturday the 20th: Free time to enjoy Evansville at it's finest Dinner at Spm. Then
upstairs for a business meeting and entertainment.

Since we don't know if the Weedman's were Dutch or German, our theme for the reunion
will follow both lines.

The cost will be $25.00 per adult and $10.00 per child.

We will be seading information for you to make your own hotel - motel reservations.
There are aiso some camping areas for those who wish to use those facilities.

Be sure to plan your vacation to attend the reunion if you need to. Below is a form to fill
out s0 we will have an idea of how many to pian for. This will not commit you at this point.

NAME:
ADDRESS:

NUMBER OF ADULTS: NUMBER OF CHILDREN:

Please return by January 31, 1998. -

Your Cousins,
Jan, Jaoclis, Ronda, and LeAnna

ps-
Send forms to: Jan Bruner
722 E. Delaware
Evansville, Indiana

47711
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You won’t find Myers Mills on map

One of the interesting facets of studying local history is
the identification of old-time place names which no longer
exist. In the days before named and numbered highways,
every ncighborhood had a name, and signboards at a rural
crossroad directed you Lo the neighborhood you were
seeking.

We still hear the names of Blue Fly, West Hartland, Laurel
Hill or Hunts Corners occasionally, bt not long ago I
eacountered the name of a place which has not been in
common use for perhaps a century.

North of Monroeville where Lamoreaux Road crosses the
Huron River is a place commonly known as Blue Bridge.
la the 19th century a wooden bridge (possibly a covered
bridge) spanncd the river at that point, but was swept away
by a flood in 1883.

At that time an iron truss bridge was installed as a
replacement. Most people would know where Blue Bridge
ts if you asked them, but if you used the carlier name for the
acighborhood—Myers Milis—probably no one could direct
you to the sitc.

Before the Civil War the area around Blue Bridge was
kaown as Myers Mills, since the family of that name
operated a sawmill and gristmill on the Huron River not too
fas nosth of the present Blue Bridge river crossing.

Perhaps some signs of the old mill site can still be seen,
but the changing currents and the flood of July 1969,
eradicated many old landmarks in northern Ohio.

Adam Mvers was a veteran: of the American Revolution,
having served from westerm Pennsylvania. He married Mary
Weidman and they were early settlers at Marietta. It was
said that Mary Weidman Myers was the first American
woman to ever cross the Ohio River from Virginia- (now
West Virginia) 10 settle in the Ohio country.

The Myers family muved to Ridgefield Township in 1814
and eventually settled on the farm now owned by the Chase
Heyman family on Huber Road at the county line. In the
summer of 1817 Adam Myers bought a few acres of land
on the Huron River just north of Blue Bridge, partly in
Ridgefield and partly in Oxford townships on the cast side
of the river,

41

Here he built a sawmill and a gristmill. Jmmediatcly the
area took the name of Myers Mills, and deeds still referrec
to the property by that name in 1875 when the land was
sold along with the water rights.

In the 1820s the Myers Mill property was leascd to Milton
and Jonathan Jennings of Norwalk, and when Jonathan died
thore in 1828 the newspaper reported that he lived at Myers
Mills, It was also significant enough to report that his burial
took place in Norwalk, which probably was a half-day trip
at that time.

Eventually some tronble arose in the Myers family
concerning the mill property, with son George claiming he
had loaned his father $1,000 in return for a half interest in
the property. A deed had never been made, and meanwhile
son John had threatened his father, Adam, so Adam deeded
the entire property to John.

Finally the Common Pleas Court ordered that the property
was to belong to George. Adam Myers died in 1844 and is
buried in a small cemetery on the cast linc of the Huber
Road farm, where he lived with his son-in-law, Thomas
Dickey. Thomas Dickey and his wife are also buried there
along with their daughter Cynthia and ber husband, Salmon
Drake. Actually, four generations and veterans of three wars
lic in that small burying ground.

George Myers eventually sold the mill property to Asa H.
Jacobs, who must have operated it after 1850. The Jacobs
family had come to Norwalk Township in the 1820s and
built mills on the Huron River where Lovers Lane Road
crosses and where Whittlesey Avenue ends, both sites being
north of Norwatk. That area was another neighborhood—
sometimes known as Shaw’s Mills and sometimes as
Jacobsburg.

Today we're hard pressed to find an operating sawmil! or
gristmill such as those run by the Myers and Jacobs family,
but their cxistence in the 19th century was imperative to the
development of the county. Probably many of the old houses
and barns north and west of Norwalk contain lumber sawed
on the old vertical saw at Myers Mills.

9

9




