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100 Years Ago
A New Year’s message across the front page of the Medicine Hat News in 1920/21:

“
With the birth of new year comes the optimism of passing another milestone
on the road of life. “Few of us have done so well with our years now but we can do
better with future opportunities. “Fewer still have had experiences so sad and trying
but that the New Year will bring hope for peace and happiness.”
“With every citizen and organization expressing their citizenship in a helpful and
constructive manner Medicine Hat will be helped over the rough places into a finer
conception of its responsibility and example, if not into an overindulgent material
prosperity.”
– E.W. Stacey, President of the Medicine Hat Rotary Club.
This above article appeared in the December 26 2020 edition of the Medicine Hat (Page A5 in Collin
Gallant’s City Notebook column) and he has given permission for it to be reproduced in Saamis
Seeker. Thank you MR. Gallant.

When I read it in December, I thought about what it was saying to the readers that gave
Canadians hope in 1919 to 1921….. When the Spanish Flu attacked our country it affected all
areas of people’s lives just as COVID 19 is doing to us in 2020/21.
In the language and form of the time, Mr. Stacey was trying to thank the population of the
“Hat” for supporting one another, sharing their caring, their fears and hopes after the epidemic
of flu and WW1. He concluded his remarks with an expression of hope in the future of their
lives.
Little did he realize that his words could have the same encouragement appreciation as
history repeats itself as we get through COVID-19. We, as citizen of this city have worked
hard to help others. Young people have adapted/invented things to encourage, support and
uplift others. Local community members, health care workers and many other groups have
pulled together to get those who are/were victims of this pandemic help.
They “Did it” then and there is hope ahead for us too……. Take care, stay safe and enjoy the
experiences being done to lift our spirits…
…Madeline Fischer, editor.
Rivers know this: there is no hurry. We shall get there someday. (A.A. Milne)
Floods say: “I know but I’m going too fast to slow down.”
That’s when things go wrong… Slow down, think and adapt to the “right on time” speed
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Executive Officers’ Corner……….
At this time the office is closed and the executive stay in contact with each other
by email or phone. It is a trying time for them as they try their best to keep
things flowing and keeping us informed through our communications person busy, Teresa
Parasynchuk sending information to us. I think a big hug of thanks needs to go to all of these
people.
Huggy, Huggy to : Dwight Brown -president , Don Zimmer -vicepresident,

Doreen Schank- past president, Debra Wickham- treasurer, Eileen

Stahl -computer, Teresa Parasynchuk- membership and communications , and to
others who have been involved over the times in any way who I wasn’t
aware of. I am sure that I speak for all members of MHDGS in thanking
you for trudging on.

(Editor’s note)

Around Our Library
Due to COVID restrictions on gatherings the library has been closed and the
poor books are feeling lonesome and miss our library mice and you, so
hopefully it will be able to open and available soon. We will learn of that from
our Librarian team: Christy Garland, Doreen Schank and Eileen
Stahl……(Our library mice) Thank you for being in care of the library.

Is it as Dangerous As COVID 19?

Submitted by Barb Janecke

Author unknown -An article that was in a genealogy newspaper years ago

WARNING:

“ GENEOLOGY POX

VERY CONTAGIOUS TO ADULTS”

SYMPTOMS: Continual complaint as to need for names, dates and places. Patient has
blank expression, sometimes deaf to spouse and children. Has no taste for work of any kind except
feverishly looking through records at libraries and courthouses. Has compulsion to write letters.
Swears at mailman when he doesn't leave mail. Frequents strange places, such as cemeteries, ruins
and remote desolate country areas. Makes secret night calls. Hides phone bells from spouse.
Mumbles to self. Has strange faraway look in eyes. NO KNOWN CURE
TREATMENT: Medication is useless. Disease is not fatal, but gets progressively worse. Patient should
attend genealogy workshops, subscribe to genealogical magazines, and be given a quiet corner in
the house where he can be alone.

Computer Problems: I was having trouble with my computer so I called Michael, the
computer guy, to look it over. He clicked a couple of buttons and solved the problem and then gave me a bill
for a minimum service call.
As he was walking away, I called after him, "So, what was wrong?" He replied, "It was an ID ten T error."
I didn't want to appear stupid again, but I nonetheless inquired, "An, ID ten T error? What's that? In case I
need to fix it again?" Michael grinned.... "Haven't you ever heard of an ID ten T error before?" "No," I
replied.
"Write it down," he said, "and I think you'll figure it out."
When’s dinner?
So I wrote it down... I D 1 0 T
I should get an new computer geek… but he’s cheap and my son….. So
I will just go a cook his favorite dinner and try to be nice…..
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Phone Searching:

Have You Ever Wondered? by Teresa Parasynchuk

Question: Have you ever wondered what a relative’s address was?
Question: Have you ever wondered when they moved?
Question: Have you ever wondered when your parents got a
telephone line?
I found out the answers to all these questions by going to the AGT
phone books that are on our mhdgs.ca Website – courtesy of Clark Lang.
My first quest was to find the information on my grandparents first house in Medicine Hat
located on 734 11th St SE. I phoned Sally Sehn, who gives us all the interesting information on
different sites in Medicine Hat, to see if she knew anything about this house. She found out that
the house was built in 1914 under the Henderson directories, but that if I looked on our own
MHGS website, I would find everything else that I was looking for.
Through the phone books, I found they were in their house from 1957 to 1960. Phone #, 71466. In 1961, they moved to 2645 15th Ave. SE, Norwood. This number stayed until 1969.
Grandpa Jacob Maser died in 1965 and the number was under Grandma Amelia Maser for a
while. After 1969, I could not find it anymore even under my grandmother’s name. I then
remembered that she had remarried so I looked under Amelia Noble. Sure enough, the address
and phone number were the same.

In 1977 the number disappeared.

In 1978 to 1981,

Grandma Amelia was moved into the Wild Rose Lodge 1720 Bell Street with a different phone
#.

I was able to track my grandparent’s movement from the time they moved to Medicine

Hat in 1949 to when they both died, mostly by the telephone books and I didn’t have to leave
the house.
Just for the fun of it, I checked out my husband’s parents as well.

Bennie and Margaret

Parasynchuk got their first phone around 1950. Before I was even born! Their number was
X204. In 1951 it changed to 4 numbers. In 1956 to 5 numbers. How things have progressed.
The last question was, when my parents got their phone line. That had bugged me for a while.
I found out using the Medicine Hat Rural District, Manyberries section, that they finally got a
line in the New Home area in 1967. It was quite interesting to note that the entire province it
seemed got a phone line in before it came to New Home. Manyberries, Comrey, Orion, all had
phone numbers much sooner. Even my Grandad Alec Waters in Coutts, Alberta, had a phone
line in 1960. (R 407). In 1967, the numbers changed to a 7-digit number that is now still in use.
"EXACT" words spoken by parents in the past when their children weren’t in school.
My mother taught me about my ROOTS’ "Shut that door behind you, do you think you were born in a barn?"
My father taught me HUMOR: "When that lawn mower cuts off your toes, don't come running to me."
My mother taught me TO APPRECIATE A JOB WELL DONE. "If you're going to kill each other, do it outside,
I just finished cleaning the house.
My father taught me about GENEALOGY: "One day you'll have kids, and I hope they turn out just like you!"
My mother taught me RELIGION.
"You better pray that will come out of the carpet."
My father taught me LOGIC.
“Because I said so, that's why."
My father taught me the CIRCLE OF LIFE. "I brought you into this world, and I can take you out."
My mother taught me about DNA TRACING. "Stop acting like your father!"

Medicine Hat and District Branch of the Alberta Genealogical Society

Vol 40 #1

January 2021

3

Born Late? Unique? In a Homestead Family?

By Dwight Brown

I, Dwight Earl Brown, while not really unique, am one of the few born as late in the 20th
century and still be of the first generation of a homestead family. I was born in Dec. 1939 and
my mother was 48 years old. Another thing that makes my situation different is because it was
my mother that homesteaded.
My Mother, Carrie Ellen (Camp) Brown was born in Plankington, South Dakota
on Aug. 23, 1891 and died March 6, 1952 in Gildford of heart failure. She was
about 5' 2" tall and for most of her life was around 150 (?) pounds. I know that
sounds heavy and she was but she was also big boned. She had hands that were
bigger than my Dad's as he had slender fingers.
In 1908 - 1909 she attended York Business College in York, Nebraska.
Sometime after that she taught school for 1 year but didn't like that at all. I and
my siblings were to pay for that year as long as she was around, if I was to get in trouble in
school (a VERY RARE thing to happen) I would not get any sympathy at home, I can still here
her saying "If you hadn't had it coming then you wouldn't have got in trouble. I know teachers
don't get after a kid without a reason" and then she would promptly give me some punishment
for causing trouble. She loved children and they felt the same way back but teaching was not
part of it. By the time I was old enough to be with my friends she was in her 50's and really not
in the best of health but she still played with us in games.
In the late summer / early fall in the Year of Our Lord I912 my Grandfather, Olin Broadwell
Camp (O. B. to all his friends) came to Montana at the urging of his son George to find a place
to homestead. That fall he filed for a 320 acre homestead on the E ½ of Sec. # 22 - Township
31 N - Range 11 East and built a little shack and broke some sod for farming. He then went
back to South Dakota to bring his family up in 1913. When he filed on the homestead he was
55 years of age and had a farm in S.D., owning 80 acres but renting more although I don't know
how much.
My uncle George had already used up his homestead rights in western South Dakota near
the badlands and not good farmland, he had "proved up" as it was called and owned it and had
it rented out but lost it to taxes years later when the rent was not paid and he had no extra
money to pay taxes on land that was not productive. This was the reason that he wanted his
father to homestead in Montana and it seems that whatever George wanted George got most
of his life.
The plan was for my grandfather to bring his wife, Phoebe Sevilla and their 2 youngest
daughters to Montana with them in 1913. However, my Aunt Mary who was the youngest said
she would stay as she was going to marry Lou Brown (my dad's brother) later. Well, this was
unacceptable as she was only 18 years of age, so they got married in Feb. before her family left
for Montana in the spring.
In the spring of 1913 my grandfather and Uncle George went to Montana and started to
farm and build a proper farmstead. Later that spring my Grandmother, Sevilla, and my
mother, Carrie Ellen Camp, came from S D.
The Camps were thought to be "quite well off' by the community as O. B. had brought
livestock and farm equipment with him. He also had enough money to build a proper house for
his family right away. I was never told definitely but always got the feeling from my parents
that that was an essential part of the deal to get my Grandmother to move. Another advantage
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that my grandparents & parents had was that they were all farmers from an arid part of the
country although not nearly as arid as north central Montana.
Later that summer my Mother filed for a 160 acre homestead of her own on the E 1/2 of
the NW ¼ & the N 1/2 of the NE ¼ of sec. 18 - Township 31 N Range 12 E. This was not the
best farmland but by that time most land in the area had been filed on.
It had a coulee running through it and it was thought to be an ideal place for a farmstead. With
my grandfather and Uncle George's help she built a "homestead Shack" and broke some land
for farming. Again, as with my grandparents, she had a well built shack. Although it was only
12 ft. x 12 ft. it was finished off inside and had some insulation between the walls and also had
a peaked roof with a ceiling and an attic.
Years later when my sisters and brothers started to school at "the Pride of the Prairie"
school my parents moved the shack onto the school grounds for my mother and my siblings to
stay in during the week.
My mother had to "prove up" the same as everyone else and this meant that she had to live
there for a certain amount of time every year for 5 years as well as break so much land every
year and farm what was broke. While I know my grandfather and uncle did help she did most
of it.
I recall her telling of a time in the spring when she was woke up in the middle of the night by
strange noises outside the shack and she said it sounded like something big crawling on the
sides. It was to dark to see anything and she was too scared (that was always hard for a son
who thought & still thinks of her as fearless to believe) to get out of bed and go outside and see
what was going on. She laid there the rest of the night with whatever happening outside
continuing, finally at daybreak or a little after she got up the courage to go look outside.
What she saw were a few horses milling around and then one or more would walk up and rub
against the side of the shack as it was a way to help get rid of their winter hair. She said she
was then was disgusted with herself for being so "foolish" as she put it.
1895 8th Grade Final Exam, Salina, KS - 1895 Submitted by Eleanor Kreiser
This is the eighth-grade final exam from 1895 in Salina, Kansas, USA. It was taken from the
original document on file at the Smokey Valley Genealogical Society and Library in Salina, and
reprinted by the Salina Journal.

Remember when grandparents and great-grandparents stated that they only
had an 8th grade education? Well, check this out. Could any of us have passed the 8th grade Final
Exam of 1895?
Grammar
(Time, one hour)
1. Give nine rules for the use of capital letters.
2. Name the parts of speech and define those that have no modifications.
3. Define verse, stanza and paragraph
4. What are the principal parts of a verb? Give principal parts of 'lie,''play,' and 'run.'
5. Define case; illustrate each case.
6 What is punctuation? Give rules for principal marks of punctuation.
7 - 10. Write a composition of about 150 words and show therein that you understand the practical
use of the rules of grammar.
Arithmetic
(Time, 1 hour 15 minutes)
1. Name and define the Fundamental Rules of Arithmetic.
2. A wagon box is 2 ft.Deep,10 feet long, and 3 ft. Wide. How many bushels of wheat will it hold?
3. If a load of wheat weighs 3,942 lbs., what is it worth at 50cts/bushel, deducting 1,050 lbs?
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4. District No 33 has a valuation of $35,000. What is the necessary levy to carry on a school seven
months at $50 per month, and have $104 for incidentals?
5. Find the cost of 6,720 lbs. Coal at $6.00 per ton.
6. Find the interest of $512.60 for 8 months and 18 days at 7 percent.
7. What is the cost of 40 boards 12 inches wide and 16 ft.. Long at $20 per metre?
8. Find bank discount on $300 for 90 days (no grace) at 10 percent.
9. What is the cost of a square farm at $15 per acre, the distance of which is 640 rods?
10. Write a Bank Check, a Promissory Note, and a Receipt
U.S. History
(Time, 45 minutes)
1. Give the epochs into which U.S. History is divided
2. Give an account of the discovery of America by Columbus
3. Relate the causes and results of the Revolutionary War.
4. Show the territorial growth of the United States
5. Tell what you can of the history of Kansas
6. Describe three of the most prominent battles of the Rebellion.
7. Who were the following: Morse, Whitney, Fulton , Bell , Lincoln , Penn, and Howe?
8. Name events connected with the following dates: 1607, 1620, 1800, 1849, 1865.
Orthography (Time, one hour) [Do we even know what this is??]
1. What is meant by the following: alphabet, phonetic, orthography, etymology, syllabication
2. What are elementary sounds? How classified?
3. What are the following, and give examples of each: trigraph, subvocals, diphthong, and cognate
letters, lingual
4. Give four substitutes for caret 'u.' (HUH?)
5. Give two rules for spelling words with final 'e.' Name two exceptions under each rule.
6. Give two uses of silent letters in spelling. Illustrate each.
7. Define the following prefixes and use in connection with a word: bi, dis-mis, pre, semi, post,
non, inter, mono, sup.
8. Mark diacritically and divide into syllables the following, and name the sign that indicates the
sound: card, ball, mercy, sir, odd, cell, rise, blood, fare, last.
9. Use the following correctly in sentences: cite, site, sight, fane, fain, feign, vane, vain, vein,
raze, raise, rays.
10. Write 10 words frequently mispronounced and indicate pronunciation by use of diacritical
marks and by syllabication.
Geography (Time, one hour)
1 What is climate? Upon what does climate depend?
2. How do you account for the extremes of climate in Kansas?
3. Of what use are rivers? Of what use is the ocean?
4. Describe the mountains of North America
5. Name and describe the following: Monrovia, Odessa, Denver, Manitoba, Hecla, Yukon, St.
Helena, Juan Fernandez, Aspinwall and Orinoco
6. Name and locate the principal trade centers of the U.S. Name all the republics of Europe and
give the capital of each.
8. Why is the Atlantic Coast colder than the Pacific in the same latitude?
9. Describe the process by which the water of the ocean returns to the sources of rivers.
10. Describe the movements of the earth. Give the inclination of the earth.
Notice that the exam took FIVE HOURS to complete.
Gives the saying: 'He only had an 8th grade education'
a whole new meaning, doesn't it?!
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Abandoned Farm Houses and the Stories They Tell

by Don Zimmer

Have you ever driven down the highway and seen an
abandoned farm house in the middle of a field? Have you ever
wondered who would build a house way out there, so far from the
road? Well the reason might surprize you plus tell you something
about how the farm was run and when the house was built.
Settlers who used horses to farm the land often built their farmstead in the middle of the quarter
section that they farmed. The reason is quite simple – it was the shortest distance to all parts of
the property for the horses (and the workers too). They were the ones that did all the walking to
work the land. Equipment was heavy in the early days – walking behind a
2-bottom plow like the one shown was hard work. The size of the horse
team was dependent on the piece of equipment used.
It also came with its perils. My wife’s great grandfather (who farmed near
Bracken, Saskatchewan) lost his left arm when the horses
he was working bolted off. He survived that ordeal and lived
to continue farming – a very tough Norwegian
In my family, farming with horses was done in the early 1900s. Mechanization
became more prevalent in the 1930’s and 40’s. I suspect this meant equipment was
more available and affordable in the marketplace.
Farming with horses also meant a lot of infrastructure. On my German grandfather’s
farm near Inglis, Manitoba, the horse barn was
the biggest of about 20 buildings positioned in the
center of the quarter. Dad told me they had about
32 horses. Why so many? Well with 3 quarter
sections of land to farm, they needed to change
out the teams regularly to rest them. Then there
were the mares in foal and of course the ponies
who were the next generation of workhorses. In
addition to the horse barn, there was the cow barn, the blacksmith shop, granaries, the house, the
implement sheds, the bunkhouse for the hired men – it all added up.
Horses were also important as transportation. That’s how the kids got to school in the winter,
that’s how the family got to town for resupply, selling grain,
butter, cream and that’s how they got to church.
So now consider the amount of farming that it took just to
support those 32 horses. There were fences to build and
maintain, grain and hay to grow and cut for feed, mending for
the harnesses and of course care for the horses themselves. On
top of all that effort, the farm had to be run to provide for the
ones who lived there and to make a living – pay the bills.
Coincidently, farmers often had large families. Children of all
ages played their parts from looking after the younger ones, to growing gardens, milking cows,
churning butter and working in the field. Much of the work was done by coal oil lamps. Education
was a luxury and was not always afforded once a child could work in the field (my parents got to
grade 6 and that was it).
Living in the center of the field didn’t make sense once farming became more mechanized. Dad
actually built a new farmstead on another quarter but closer to the road – primarily because the
road into the old one was often drifted-in with snow over the winter. That meant constant plowing
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of the road to get the car out – not something that was required when horses and sleighs were used.
With mechanization also came larger buildings for equipment and less horse barns. But there were
still some horses on the farm. Dad kept a couple for things like transportation when the road was
drifted-in by snow and for cleaning out the barn.
The house in the middle of the field tells quite a story – more than meets the eye. It tells a story of
the pioneer spirit and hard work that built western Canada. That’s something we all benefit from
today still. I’m thankful for that. Our lives have been made remarkably better as a result.
Chalk Dust Memories: One Teacher’s Journey

by Madeline Fischer

During a first year class at university the book “Don’t Smile Until Christmas”
was drummed into us by the professor so I began teaching grade 2 at Earl Kitchener
School with the determination to follow this BEST book??
Winter arrived and I had to walk a
number of blocks so I carefully put my slacks on UNDER my skirt and hurried to school where I
likewise removed the pants as such were not allowed once you had entered the building and
proceeded to my classroom.
The day began as usual… Math books open, class attentive as classes were and I was in my
“teaching Glory” when one of the boys informed me “Miss WALSH---- YOUR SLIP IS
SHOWING…….. All the other students leaned over their desk to observe and agree. What to do?
School rules….. No leaving the class alone…… and of course don’t smile until Christmas……
SO I
reached into the waistband of my skirt and hoisted the slip out of site. I asked “Is that better?”
The Reply: “Yes…… Turn around……” which I did………… After careful screening as only a grade two
class could do they were happy and we proceeded with our work. And I did not smile outwardly but
sure did inside at the seriousness in which they taken with this great problem.
Later, again during one of our infamous math classes some students seemed to be more
interested in other things than today’s lesson…… What to do? Rules decreed: you do not raise your
voice any higher than mine already was. I was leaning against a table (Also taboo) and noticed I
could reach the yardstick (without moving…… I carefully laid it from the table to the student desk in
front of me…… making sure the student knew what was coming next and tried again to call the
wayward students to task without success. SO I picked up the ruler and SLAMMED it down on the
student’s desk. EVERYONE Jumped … At that moment the yardstick chose to snap………… The end
flew into the air, made a beautiful arc over my head and crashed with a loud bang into the garbage
can behind me…….
My grade 2’s burst out laughing………… OF COURSE it wasn’t Christmas yet!!!! BUT I could not
hold it in and we all had a beautiful rousing laugh.
With that I threw “Don’t Smile til Christmas” into the garbage and vowed to begin every school
year with something outrageous and laughable the first day and keep it up whenever I could all year
long.
I think it worked because humor worked for me for the next thirty years. The only draw back was
that the students made sure I was instigated and was usually the brunt of the humor. I treasure
every moment of those days and hope that humor fun can be in every classroom and that every
class can become a team again when this world we live in now comes normal (or sort of) again.
Hi, KIDS…… Just to let you know…. I quit wearing slips and a yardstick is now a metre stick and
I’m not sure we should do any of our “Humor moments” on TV or computer screens…. I don’t want
any of you to get whatever they do now for punishment.
TO everyone: treasure the memories that make you giggle, wiggle, and smile. To family history
buffs…. Write your stories of your life for your history. (And of course, so they will tell their descendants
about THAT grandma/pa they have in their family history.)
Miss Walsh / Mrs. Fischer
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Bessarabian Germans from Russia – Resettlement or Life under Stalin - Melvin Bender
In 1940, the Bessarabian Germans had two choices, resettlement or live under Stalin’s brutal
treatment that other Germans from Russia and Eastern Europe (GR) had endured since the Russia
Revolution – collectivization, famines, persecutions, execution, or forced exile in Siberia.
Bessarabien (Bessarabia) - Historischer Schul-Atlas
Danube River - Wikipedia.org

Prior to 1918, Bessarabia had been part of Russia. Romania gained control of the region after WWI.
Never accepting the area’s loss, Russia forced Romania to give back Bessarabia and the northern part of
Bukovina in 1940. Negotiations between Germany and Russia resulted in the September 5, 1940,
agreement to allow Germans in these two areas to resettle in Germany. Other Germans that had settled
in the Balkans, Volhynia, and Galicia had earlier been allowed to return in 1939-40.
Resettlement was their choice. About 93, 000 Bessarabians were registered for resettlement after
which they were transported by trucks, trains, and wagons to the Danube ports of Galatz, Reni, Ismail,
and Kiliya to continue their journey. Leaving the Danube ships, they were then transported by rail to over
800 camps in German controlled regions such as Saxony, Sudetenland, Austria, and Bavaria.
The Nazi dream of a Greater Germany resulted in forcibly removing hundreds of thousands of Polish and
Jewish people from regions east of Germany, the Warta River area (Warthegau) and West Prussia, and
replacing them with Germans from the Balkans,
Volhynia, Galicia, Bessarabia, and the Black Sea
area. Having no other choice, GRs were now
settled in homes just recently lived in by deported
/exterminated people. Many of these had been
shipped eastward to the General Government
area. GR men capable of fighting were drafted
into the German army, which meant that many
were killed or lost to their families for many years.
Germany’s defeat at Stalingrad in February,
1943, was followed by further defeats as the
Russian army advanced westward. In January
1945, GRs in the Warthegau region fled westward
to avoid the advance of the feared Russians.
Attacked or captured by these Russian forces,
thousands never reached central Germany.
Reichsgau _ Wartheland – Territories of Poland
Occupied by the Third Reich
– Wikipedia Lonia17

But Germany was not even safe for those that reached
what they thought was a safe haven. At the February, 1945,
Yalta Conference, the Allies agreed to Stalin’s demands to
have GRs returned to their “Homeland”. Those who were
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unable to escape capture, were rounded up with the help of the Allies, packed into boxcars, and sent
to slave labour camps in the Far North, Kazakhstan, or Siberia. Many of these were women, children,
and old men, whose lives depended on their surviving many years of inhuman conditions. What
crimes had they committed?
Sources: This article is a short summary of the Bessarabian people’s departure from Russia. The following sources contain
more detailed, personal accounts:
Bessarabia German Colonists on the Black Sea – Ute Schmidt
From Catherine to Khrushchev The Story of Russia’s Germans – Adam Giesinger
Homeland Book of the Bessarabian Germans – Albert Kern
Sofiewka 1892-1992 – Dr. Elvire Necker-Eberhardt
Mennonite Research

by Barbara Janecke
With permission to print

HOEPPNER
My grandmother was Aganetha Hoeppner, so first I searched for
that on GRanDma Online, or Grandma's Window. It gave me group sheets
for ancestors going back to Prussia and Ukraine. 9 generations of
them. There are extensive notes and sources for each one. I could
print out several records including pedigree charts and maps of
special events in their lives. I especially like the immigration chart
with the dates of immigration and the ships. The ancestry chart for
each individual and the birthplaces is attractive.
Jacob Hoeppner (1798- 1883) and Anna Brandt (my great grandparents)

My Hoeppner line has 3 versions of the name: Hoeppner 0r Heppner and Hepner. Grandma's lists
28 versions. It searches different versions but I find it best to know the spelling of the one you want.

Monument and gravestone for Jacob Hoeppner,
1748-1826. ->
This Jacob was the deleate to Katherine, the Great, to bring
Mennonite Settlers to the Ukraine. It was moved from Ukraine to
Steinbach, Manitoba to encourage the settlers coming to
Canada as well as to honor him.

DUECK
My grandfather was a Dueck. The spellings for my ancestors vary
as Dick, Dueck, Dyck, Dick and Duck, with and without the dots above the
U. Grandma has 12 versions listed. I found the group sheets and reports
very full of documentation. There are extensive notes and sources.
Heinrich D. Dueck (1851-1929) ->
and Helena Martens
The farm of Heinrich D. Dyck 1851-1929
Just east of Altona, Manitoba. My grandfather,
Peter H. Dueck (1889-1974 was born in this house.
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If you are researching Mennonite records, the first place I would recommend is GRanDma Online,
or Grandma's Window. I found this several years ago. They sent me a disk and an online access for
$20. They have greatly updated the data and forms and it still costs $20 US for 2 years. Of course
you can have a trial. It is stated that it is a research site for Mennonite or Hutterites, PrussianRussian. I haven't looked for any Hutterites, so I don't know what is recorded on them.
You can contribute images, but I haven't found any yet. I will try to enter some. You can submit
corrections or new information. They do require sources. I have used this feature. Have a look at
this data base and I am sure you will be impressed. Have fun.
Barbara Janecke

Index
Article

Page

100 Years Ago

1

Executive Office

2

Phone Searching:
3
by Teresa Parasynchuk
Born Late? Unique? In a
Homestead Family?
By Dwight Brown
4-5
1895 8th Grade Final
Exam, Submitted by
Eleanor Kreiser
5, 6
Abandoned Farm Houses
and the Stories They Tell
by Don Zimmer

7-8

Chalk Dust Memories 8
by Madeline Fischer

Closing Notes and Thoughts:
Next Issue of Saamis Seeker??
When I receive enough items of genealogy interests, family stories,
poems, jokes, and writings about your journey in this world to fill 14-16
pages. (DEADLINE TO SUBMIT: April 24, for a May issue.) (Early
submission will be inserted first)
Please remember to send it to genfisch@telus.net with
“Permission to print in Saamis Seeker” on your opening line. ”
As editor I will respectfully edit, evaluate, and print according to
guidelines of not more than 1 to 1½ pages of text or return your
article to you. Short items are great. Pictures bring your article to life.
(Hint: if you don’t like my attempt at writing--- fill up a page of your own…)
“Filler page below--

When is it okay to be doing nothing?
By Madeline Fischer

“We need time to dream, time to remember, and
time to reach…. Time to be.” (Gladys Taber)

We live in a world, a time, a society, which thrives on hype, go and do.
Somehow things that used to be ‘doing something things’ are not that at
all. Yet more people seem to be experiencing a sense of failure,
by Melvin Bender
9 -11
hopelessness, and helplessness than ever before. We grab at every
Mennonite Research
proposed activity as the ‘one that will work’ only to find it is not the
by Barbara Janecke 10-11
solution. Then society rushes us headlong into the next….crisis, war,
Closing notes
11-12
scandal, disaster, or ‘new’ way.
Editor’s Thoughts 11-12
Have you noticed how programs and ads begin on the TV with ‘flash,
When is it okay to be doing
flash images, music, scenes and noise’? Nothing lasts long enough for you
nothing? by Madeline Fischer
to identify with it and your left feeling like “What am I missing here?” Sort
of like a ‘senior moment’? What happened to it being okay to have ‘a
moment’, senior or otherwise, to connect with your own mind, soul, God,
time, and to feel a sense of success, joy, happiness and peace because of
it?
When was the last time you ‘just’ read a book for no reason other than you like to read; went for
a walk in the park for no other reason than you like to walk with nature; sat and looked out a window
just because you like the view; prayed for no reason other than you enjoy talking to God; stopped
to see the sunset just because it’s beautiful, or one of a hundred other ‘doing nothing things’ that
Bessarabian Germans ….
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really ‘do something’ for you? Do we get so wrapped up in the ‘packaging of today’ that we miss
some of the best ‘doing something things’ we could be doing?
When I was contemplating retirement, I made a list of things I needed to do, then one of things
I discovered I might want to do. I hung these notes on a door and reflected on them each time I
passed by. Then I retired, lost the lists, made new ones…… and got caught on the ‘trail’ of doing
them.
Is it time to reassess? So many things have changed, both goals achieved and events unpredicted.
Is it time to ‘dream’, ‘remember’, ‘to be, to seek again’? While waiting for spring/ summer to arrive,
I challenge you to “spring house clean” your world. What ‘nothing’, ‘dream’, ‘remember’ or ‘time to
be’ awaits you………….?
In 2021 let’s get busy doing carefully that which fits into our world of COVID 19 by thinking about
and choosing things that we can count as our “doing nothing time”, not seeking someone else’s
dream but doing something to connect with your own mind, soul, God, time, to feel a sense of
success, joy, happiness and peace because of it? If your doing nothing is: reading, writing a story,
singing in the shower or somewhere else, Cooking up a storm just because it makes you feel good,
relaxed, and in love with the world we live in. Did you know some people love dusting, sleeping,
washing the car, painting, doing genealogy research ,changing kid’s diapers (well maybe not)and a
ton of other things that other people think are not “really” doing something? What is your or can
be your enjoyable “nothing”?
[We are having fun. My husband and I decided our project…doing nothing (really nothing). But we have run into a
problem. It is so hard to find time for a rest period…. So we have fitted in sleeping, eating, staring out the window
and plan to extent it with friendship gatherings (in the near future??) by taking longer rest periods after working on
our project. So far it has relieved a lot of pressure and stress.]

Til next time “wear your mask etc,etc,etc….” Madeline Fischer, editor

All rights reserved: The articles, stories and any other information in SAAMIS SEEKER is the property
of the Medicine Hat and District Branch of the Alberta Genealogical Society and the authors of such
materials. No reproduction of any kind or part of SAAMIS SEEKER without the permission of the MHDGS
Editor of Saamis Seeker is permitted.
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