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OUR THANKS

to W. E. Meyer of State College, Pennsylvania, and to

Wolfgang Gmcheidlen of Stuttgart, Germany, who sent us
much previously unpublished material pertaining to the

Hermanns and who loaned us most of the pictures that

appear in this booklst.

And 1if our booklet needs a dedication, it is to

NANNI HERMANN
whose picture (silhouette) appears on the cover, She
wrote a diary in Washington County, Arkansas, in 1862;

Fled with her children from Civil War violence; and

died in Washington, Missouri, April 30, 1863,
Her story fumished the initial inspiration for my

Hermann research.

— W, J. Lemke




INTRODUCTORY MOTLES on the HERMANN STORY

by W. J. Lemke

I first saw Dutch Mills in the spring of 1929. I was on my way to
locate the site of Old Vineyard, about a mile north of Evansville and
our county's first postoffice (1829). I turned off the highway at the
crossing-of the Barren Fork and spent the rest of the day learning my
Dutch Mills a-b-¢'s. I learned that the name of the village came frem
an ante-bellum settlement - of German immigrants (1850). The original
name of the U.S. postoffice was Hermannsburg.

One thing led to another, and presently I was involved in one of our
county's most romantic stories -— the story of 0ld Hermannsburg, The
story has everything -~ pioneer hardships and industry, war-time
violence, buried treasure. And all of it documented, because the Her-
manns wrote letters and kept diaries that are still in existence today,
more than a century after.

It didn't take me long to learn the legends of Dutch ¥ills, from
such old-timers as Mrs, Buth Leach, Dutch Mills postmaster who lives
on the site of the first log house built by John Hermann. This was
also the Reed home 70 years ago, where my good friend, Jack Reed,

- spent his childhood. I'm sure that Mrs,leach and Mr.Reed will
recognize the picture, showing the country road winding up the hill
behind today's main street. Our Washington County Historical Society
has placed & historical marker on the old road.

But I've heard interesting tales befors, So, I wanted Dutch Pills
documented, I found several books in the University library, printed
in German, which I read and translated. I do not remember how I got in
touch with Prof. W.E.Meyer of Pennsylvania State University, who is a
Hermann kinsman. He put me in touch with another descendant, Wolfgang
Gscheidlen of Stuttgart, Germany, who owns many of the original Her-
mannsburg records., I have had mich correspondence with Professor ideyer
and Herr Gscheidlen. I shall quote from their letters, where the in-
formation is not available elsewhere,

For example: Vhen John Hermann came to Washington County in 1850, he
worked a year for Hermann Freyschlag at the latterts mill., His letters

suggest that the Freyschlag mill was located on Clear Creek and later

became the Pegram mill. The Freyschlags made the Gold Rush to Califor-
nia and John Hermann moved to what is now Dutch Mills, Treyschlag in-
formation is hard to come by, but our WCHS Flashback has published
(Jan, 1954) the account of the Freyschlags! cwnership of what is now
the main campus of the University of Arkansas,

John Hermann's acquisition of the mill site at Old Hermannsburg (now
Dutch #ills) is well documented. The unfinished mill was on the ! hit-
taker Branch that flowed fromthe hittaker Spring into the Barren Fork
river, The spring is still there (1965) but there is not enough water
to turn a mill wheel, But what discourages me is that I have been un-
able to lsarm anything about the ‘hittakers. I think they were late-

comers -— after the War — because the Hermarns never mentioned the
name vhittaker,
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There are other questions pertaining to Old Hermannsburg. The record
testifies that at least one {possibly two)of the family's"buried treas-
ures" was never found, Yet traditiocn has it that one post-ilar citizen
bought a farm and paid for it with %5,000 in gold, This is strictly
legend, but it is believed by some Dutch Mills old-timers., I think I
can get one affidavit, but that's not enough for historical proeof.

I am also interested in the old cemetery behind the Liberty Baptist
Church at Dutch Mills, The first burials, on what was undoubtedly the
Hermanns' land were those of the Nev, I'ilhelmi ! ilhelmi,.father-in-law
of the founders of Hermannsburg -- Johamn and Karl Hermann, and-of his
daughter-in-law who was the wife of his son Julius ilhelmi.

The Dutch Mills cemetery, whose western boundary line is the state
line between Arkansas and Cklahoma, was donated for cemetery purposes
by the Weber family. There is a historical marker at the entrance that
tells of the Webers. The l'ilhelmis have no marker in the Dutch Hills
cemetery, an oversight that we hone to correct soon.

While speculating on the neglect of the pioneers, I thought of the
miller Dannenberg, who operated two mills in Washington County but was
tied to a tree in Evansville and whittled to death by Indian tomahawks,
I can furnish one afficavit -- "My grandmother told me." That's not
good enough, until I learn where the Dannenberg desceandants are,

There are other !'ashington County pioneers mentioned in the Hermann
records, such as Stephen . Stone, the Freyschlags, Thomas H. Ternnant,
and others. All of these deserve more historical research and atten-
tion than they have receiwved in the past.

This, then, is an account of a German settlement in Yashington Coun-
ty, Arkansas, that showed great promise btut lasted only a dozen years,
Hermannsburg was a casualty of the Civil bar,
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THE HERMANNS OF OLD HERMANNSBURG

e

JOHN H. HERMANN JOHN H. HERMANN ;
as a European engineer as a St. Louis doctor .

KARL FRIEDRICH HERMANN who married LINA WILHELMI
John H. Hermann was the founder of Otd Hermannsburg (now Dutch Milts). He built
the mill and established the settlement. He was joined later by his brother Karl. The
Hermann brothers, John H. and Karl F. married sisters, Nanni and Lina Wilheimi of Gray's
Summit, Mo. All lived in Washington County, Ark., and their children were born here.



EARLY sSEUCiaHS OF DUTCH MILIS.
(List compiled by V. Scheidlen)}

I have tried to list the Germans who lived in Hermannsburg, in the
1850s. The list is probably incomplete and you may want to make cor-
rections.

Johann Hermamn and family

Karl F. Hermann and family

The Fischers - George and his brother Adam and his sister Elise

The Rev. Iberle and his family

The Wilhelwi families

George Haclkinjos

The Dannenbergs

Rassmus (of Washington, Mo.) who worked with Karl Hermann and
married daughter of Dannenberg

The Webers (Johann, M., Iiese, Iiese Weber was maid-servant in
the Johann Hermann household

Crozius, justice of the peace; murdered during the Civil War.

Kragt, chief miller

Rhein, stoker in the mill

Dietrich, who lived in Julius Wilhedmi's house

Joseph Sclmitt, employed by Karl Hermann

Also living in the general area were the following native American
families: '
Frank Weatherspocn, whose house stood on the Barren Fork, between
the two fords
Jake White
James Gage
M. Inks
El ILeach
Bob Whinnery
Gert Burrcw, who had two boys
Rev, Thomas H. Tennant, neighbor of Karl Hermann
J. M. Chandler :
M., P. English, who died 1867
Evans, who lived 2} miles north of the mill
George Washirgton, smplojed by Karl Hermann
Ira Williams, who built new house in 1€5%5, 1 mile north of mill
Legg, who wa3 a neighocr of Karl Hermann
Farle, a Captain in the Confederate army
Russell, who ran awajy with $10,000 borrowed money but later returned
| 3 Sparks, a thief 3o left Hermannsturg during the War
2 The Reed and Ccx families '
L ¥ The McCarthy family
James Hulcill, first postmaster
Of the foregoing, the following.were murdered during the Civil War:
Weatherspoon, White, Gage, Inks, leach, Whinnery, and others.

(Editor's ncte: llames of the native Americans who
lived in ths Hermamsburg area have been document-
ed. However, some lived a considerable distance
from Hermarnskturg. Thus, Capt.Earle's heme was at
Cane Hill (8 miles); Chandler lived 5 miles south;
and the Rezds and Coxes lived south of Cane Hi].l.s




" NOTES ON HERMANN NAMES

The founder of Old Hermannsburg was Johann Heinirich Hermann, known to’
the native Americans as John Henry. He was also called Jean by scme of
his relatives and he always signed his letters, to his méther in Germany,
as "Harmmes." This is a diminutive of hiks first nage Johann and was used
by the Germans in an affectionate way.

His brother at Hermannsburg was Karl Friedrich Hermann, who went by hi
second name and was called "Fritz" by his kinsmen. He had the first stof
at 01d Hermannsburg and was called "Charlie” by many of the natives, a
term which he resented.

The name of Johann Heinrich Hermann's wife is spelled vanous]y, as
Narmy, Nand and Nammie. Her sister, the wife of Karl Friedrich Hennann,
was Lina, They had a sister named Mimna. There is no variat.i ‘,
ing of these names and Nanni signed her name -

"Aunt Inise", in the Wilhelmi records, was the wife of Ju.'l.ius Wilheln
and thus sist.er-in—law of Nanmi and lLina Hermann, Luise's death was thej
first in the family, The father of the sisters, hev, Uiilhelm Wilhelmi,
died in 1860, and is burisd in the Dutch iills cemetery, '

" LONGER THAN A LIFETIME IN MISSOURL"
Excerpts from Goebel: "Longer than a Lifetime in Missouri®, pp.12,16,152. 4

In the year 1850 a group of Germans, all industrious and well educat-1
ed, migranted to northwest Arkansas, closs to the line of the Indian |
Territory. They bought property t.here and called their village Herm- 3
annsburg. There was no unified organization. Each was independent of

the others and made his own living, but many of the families were re-
lated. '

They carried on agriculture, a mill, and a wool-carding machine, a
store and other industries., They lJ.ved on good terms with their neigh-
bors and also with the partially civilized Cherokees. They were held
in high esteem as peaceful and honest folks.

They were well on their way to become prosperous or even wealthy,
when the first signs of approaching civil war appeared. They tried to
remain neutral and even discontinued their German newspapers, since
many people thought all Germans were abolitionists,

In the fall elections of 1860 they did not vote for Lincoln but for
Breckenridge, However, they were gradually taken to be abolitionists
and were considered enemies of the South. Their situation in this
isolated region was extremely dangerous. Thieving and murdering bush-
whackers overran northwest Arkansas, Because of the imnossibility of
making their way to a refugs at 3t, Louis, these German families spent
nearly two years in fear and danger. Their men folks were in constanmt
danger, and had to spend their nights hidden in the forest.

After the advance of the Union amy under Generals Blunt and Herron,
in the fall of 1862, it became avident that continued existence at
dermannsburg was impossible and the Hermanns and other families made
ready to flee for safety to their fellow countrymen near St.louis,

— H —
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JOHANN HEINRICH HERMANN as a young man in Germany

NANNI WILHELMI who married JOHANN HEINRICH HERMANN

J. H. Hermann was the founder of Otd Hermannsburg, now Dutch Mills, in Washington
County, Arkansas. The silhoueties were supplied by their descendants, Wolfgang Gscheid-
len in Stuttgart, Germany, and Prof. W. E. Meyer of Pennsylvania State Coliege.



THE ROMANTIC STORY
OF OLD HERMANNSBURG (now butcn iills)

by W. J. lemke

(Reprinted from Flashback, Volume IX, No.3)

ne of Washington County's romantic bits of history is the story of
: now called Putch Mills. This community was settled in
the early 1850s by a number of immigrant families fram Germany, among
¢ them the Hemanns, Wilhelmi, Dieterich, Ganter, Schmidt, Dannenberg,
eber, Eherle, Kraft and others whose names have been forgo‘bten.

" Many of these were educated persons and skilled craftsmen, The lead-
-ers of the settlement were the Hermahn brothers, John and Karl, The
brothers married sisters -- daughters of the Rev. Wilhelm Wilhelm® wiwo
bad brought his family to Franklin County, Missouri in 1850. The Wil-
helmi family later joined their daughters and sons-in-law in Washing-
to County, Arkansas,

The prosperity and happiness of the German settlers on the Indian
border came to an end in 1861. Situated as they were, on the route of
both Southern and Northern amies, and vulnerable to both bushwhackers
and Indian renegades, They were in constant danger, So they left,
seeking refuge in St,louis, The last group (19 persons) left Hermanns-
burg in December 1862, shortly after the battle of Prairie Grove.

After the war the name of Hermannsburg was changed to Dutch Mills,
The "Dutch® is a misncmer, These settlers were from south Germeny, far
removed frem any Dutch connections. The word "Dutch" was. employed as a
derogatory term by Southern sympa.thlzers in northwest Arkansas, after
the appearance of St. louis Geman regiments in General Franz Sigel's
army at Pea Ridge in March 1862,

& surprising thing about the history of Hermannsburg is that surviv-
ors of the settlement wrotee and published, both in St.Louis and in
“Germany, accounts of their 12 years in Washington County, Arkansas, It
.48 from these writings that our account is taken. The pamphlets and
/' books, as well as the original source materials (letters and diaries),
are in German.

I first saw the Barren rork river and the site of 0ld Hermannsburg
35 years ago. Since then, I have read everything I could find on this
German settlement that ended in war~time disaster. ILuckily I was able
te contact descendants of the Hermanns who sent me infommation about
the family that nad been published in Germany and that I could not
"have obtained -without their help,

The most dramatic material pertaining to Old Hermannsburg is in the
diaries kept by the ¥Wilhelmi sisters, Nanni and Lina ~ the wives of
John and Karl Hermann — during the war years of 1861-42, We are pub-
Ushing these, because they give 2 stark picture of civil war and the
unenviable position of nonetmbatants. Names of historic personages
are plentiful -~ McCulloch and Marmaduke of the Confederate army,
Blunt and Herron of the Federal ammy, Freyschlag and Stephen K. Stone,
Washingtan County pionsers.
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The story includes such highlights as a L3-day crossing of the At-
lantic; an 8-day trip from Pittsburgh, Pa. to Napoleon, Ark.,, and two
more weeks to VanBuren; a buying trip to New Crleans when the steamer
Forrest City exploded her boilers; on the Mississippi; the murder of
the Fischer brothers; bushwhacker raids; buried treasure, Christmas
Eve in Fayetteville 1862. '

For background, there is published below an excerpt from Gert Goe-
bel's book, "longer Than a Lifetime in Missouri". also, blograrhies of
the two principal actors in the Hermannsburg story, John and Xarl Her-
mann, This introduction will be followed by the diaries of Nanni and
lina Hermann, written in Washington County in 1862 2and on the flight
north that ended with Nannitfs death at Washington, Mo. The diarles
will be followed by Karl Hermann's account of the search in 1863 for
the ggld_they had buried at their old home in Washington County.

— H

(Editorts note: Since the publication of the foregoing in
the Washington County Historical Society's "Flashback", we
have obtained copies of other valuable material, including
the childhood memories of Elise Hemmann Nuessle of Germany,
and the Hermamn family letters written in 1862, These came
to us through courtesy of W.E.Meyer, professor in State Col-
lege, Pennsylvania, a descendant of the Hermamns, and from
Herr Gscheidlen of Stuttgart, Germany. All are in German,
and I had some trouble in translating them, not with vocab-
ulary but with the formal and stylized sentence stricture of
a ndred years ago. After all, I've been an Arkansawyer for
36 years and have had little opportunity to practice my Germ-
man, Or my French and Spanish, for that matter, — WJL)

e H mmme

JOHANN HEINRICH HERMANN

Johann Heinrich Hermann was born May 28, 1823 in Mannheim, Germany.
rHe studied engineering in the Viemna Polytechnlc and at the University

‘of Heidelberg and worked in large mamufacturing plants in Cermany,
Belgium and France..

Driven out of France by the revolution of 1848, he went to Switzer-
land where he met a Heidelberg schoolmate named Gantner, The latter
emigrated to America and was soon followed by Hermann,

They arrived in Washington County, Arkansas, in 1850 and bought sev-
eral hundred acres of land and a site for a mill. They did 2lmost
everything, including the practice of medicine. Hermann gained a wide
reputation for his cures, although he used only WATER.

Johann Hermann married the daughter of Rev., Wilhelm "ilhelmi from
Baden, Germany, who with his wife 2nd two daughters had migrated %o
Amerlca in 1850, to live rith his two sons who had fled as 2 result of

the Baden revolutlon of 18h9 and had settled on 2 fam near Cray's
Summit, Missouri,

. Johann Hermann started a Ceman settlement in western Washington
Lounty, Arkansas, near the Indian line, sacired a rogtoffice Ty the
name of Hermannshurg, and sold building lots.
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- In 1855 his brother-in-law, Julius Wilheimi, associated himself with
bim and they converted the water mill which Hermann had built into a
stoam mill, They also installed wool-carding machines. Both enterpris-
were successful until the start of the Civil War,

Hezmann's wife died as a result of the hardships of 1860 to 1862 and
he returned to Germany in 1863, He then completed his studies in medi-
¢ine at Heidelberg and returned to America in 1865, becoming a physi-
elan in St.Louis. Because of eye trouble, he retired from his medical
practice in 1884, went to Germany, but returned to America in 1889. He
died October 14, 1892 in New York City.

His children were Wilhelm Franz, born October 11, 1856 in Hermanns-
burg, Washington County, Arkansas. W.F. married Johanna Bang and they
had three daughters. He was a dentist in St.Louis, The second son was
Qslkar Julius, botn Dec. 10, 1860 in Hermannsburg. Oskar had three sons
and two daughters., Until 1892 he was an electrician in Enden, New Jer-
sey, then moved to a fruit farm in Georgia.

KARYL HEINRICH HERMANN

. Karl Heinrich Hermann was bom March 11, 1826 in Mannheim, Germany.
He became a designer in a silk factory in Lyons, France, but hcmesick~
ness tool him back to Germany. He then served four years as a book-
keeper in Stuttgart. He was working in a bank in Germany when the ocut-
break of the French revolution in 18486 caused the dismissal of three-
fourths of the employees. Many of them, including Hermann, joined the
National Guard.

Karl Hermann’s father died in 1848, To escape the political unrest
in Baden, Karl went to St. Gallen in Switzerland and then worked as
sacretary in the noted Hotel Feder in Genora, Italy. Here he met some
young officers of the American navy and visited their ship., He decided
~ to go to America. His brother Johann was already in the united States.

. EKarl Hermann left his home in Heidelberg TFeb, 12, 1853, He took

passage on the sailing ship St,Denis at Havre on Feb. 23 The passage
@‘,hopk I3 days. He celebrated his 27th birthday during a terrific stom
gw’:l'farch 11. He landed at New Iork on April 4.

He took a train to the end of the railroad at Pittsburgh, where he
took an Ohio River steamer to Cairo on the Mississippi, He changed
boats again at Napoleon at the mouth of the Arkansas River. the trip
from Pittsburgh to Napoleon took eight days. It required an entire day
to cross the lississippi overflow. The shores were dotted with the
¢abins of squatiters who furnished firewood for the toats.

After eight days, above Little Rock, the water became lower and low-
er, and the boat had to be cordelled over sandbars, while the passen-
gers,spent hours on shore, nunting game. When near Dardanelle the boat
stuck on a sandbar and the captain gave up the attempt to get it loose
and decided to await the next high water freshet. Ten passengers, in-
cluding Xarl Hermann, then decided to walkk to the nearest plantatiocn
- and secure passage on & wagon to the nearest town. They finally reach-
- &d the highway and 18 hours later arrived in VanBuren, on May 8, 1853.
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Karl Hermann at once went to the settlement of Hermamnsburg in Wash-
ington County, 1% milés from the Indian Territory and 40 miles north
of Fort Smith. Here his brother Johann and a friend had buried them-
selves in the forest to hunt game and live an idyllic existence. He
found his brother's house still incomplete. He met his brother's wife
Nani. and their newly-born daughter Eliese,

(He then tells about the characters who congregated around
the mill, rural customs, etc., and describes the attention
that a stranger attracted in this isoclated place.)

In September 1853, Karl drove with his brother's family for a visit
with het people in Franklin County, lMissouri, where the Missouri Pac-
ific railroad was jJust building through the Wilhelmi farm. He remained
with the Wilhelmi family five weeks and became engaged to the daughter
of the house, sister to Nani, his brother's wife. Her father then
agreed to move with them to Arkansas as soon as Karl could build &
home for his future wife.

In November he and his brother and family reached Arkansas and made
preparations for building a house and a store, In February Karl went
back to Missouri to visit his betrothed. September 2 was agreed on as
the wedding day and preparations were made for the moving to Arkansag,
his father~in-law, the latter!s son Julius and family to accompany
them. But it was October before the party left, with four wagons and
eight horses. The trunks were sent by boat to VanBuren, Ark., but did
not arrive until 18 months later, and the linen and clothing they con-
tained had spoiled.,

Twenty-one days later they reached Hermamsburg. They spent the win-
ter building a house and a store. The following February Karl went to
New York to buy supplies for his store. He then went to New Orleans
and on the return, low water kept them for three months, but finally
he reached home, shortly before the birth of his first child.

The goods he had purchased were to follow on the next ship but the
river got toc low and remained low during the entire summer of 1855,
30 that his goods bought in New York and household furniture bought in
Cincinnati did not arrive. These gocds remained at the mouth of the
Arkansas River, exposed to all sorts of dangers not covered by insur-
ance, So Karl made tables, chairs and bed. The Hemmanns did without
such necessities as salt and ink. The high water of the following Feb-

ruary made it possible to secure the goods and furniture that hadn't
spoiled or become lost.

Because of the great distance from cities of trade and the difficul-
ty of overland transport from the north, he was confined to once-a-
year purchase of supplies, by the short season of river transport. He
learned about the purchase and sale of sugar and coffee, dry goods,

medicine ‘and books, vinegar and molasses, -shoes and hats, glassware

and china, salt, todls, knives and forks, saddles, plows, ete.

In February of the following year, when his son Edward was only two
weeks old, he began another business trip. In New Orleans he met his
Hermannsturg neighbor, Dannenberg, who- told him that his wife was ser-
iously ill. He took passage on the steamer Forrest City but he was de-
layed and the steamer left without him, only to explode her boiler and
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n Washe
s north Id1] many passengers. Two weeks were consumed on the river trip <from
i them- Mapoleon to Van Buren. Meanwhile the goods purchased inthe east were

£ destroyed when the Ohio Hiver steauboat burned, only the piano being
. saved,

Karl Hermann's home at Hermannsburg stood on a hill, with the vege-
table garden in front of it, 3teps were cut into stone to reach the

n . hduse, Across the street was his brother John's home, with the hills.
" behind it. In the valley below was the Hermanns! store, farther on
“across the road, the mill, North on 2 third hill lived his brother-in-
visit - law Julius. On either side of Karl's house lived his neighbors, Kraft
i Pag- " and Schmidt.
naine :
nghte: . Karl Mermann bought a slave naned Helinda for $350 in gold, who soon
then " learned to speak German. It was seven miles to the nearest doctor and
ild a " there was no drug store anywhere, Because of the nearness to Indian
‘Territory, care had to be taken that the Cherockees did not get spirit-
wous liquors from the Hermanns' store. But the Cherokees were good
| made friends with the Germans, because they thought they were a race simi-
. went lar to themselves and they mew that the Germans were not the same as
on as the other settlers of those parts.
nsa
mpai; In 1860 delegates were elected to a convention in Little Rock to de-
s and cide if Arkansas were to secede or remain in the Union. The vote in
t digd + this district was held in the seven-miles-distant Boonsboro, better
con- - known as Cane Hill, and the Secessionists were victorious.

. When it became evidemt that civil war was unavoidable, Karl began,
wip- ] , o advice of his brother John, to bury his coin. His neighbors, Legg
1t to and Dannenberg, also brought their money to him to care for, which
8ans . later caused much unpleasantness. Metal coin disappeared from circula-
ally tion and Confederate paper money took its place. In place of small

. change, merchants printed paper currency.
the " -Becaunse of the exposed position between North and South, this sec-
855, tion suffered more than most fram the activities of . bushwhackers after
b in the battle of Wilson's Creek. Hermannsburg vas between two armies and
the wo fires, Bushwhackers carried on pidlage and robbery under the flag
M= both sides, now robbing as Federals and now parading as Confeder-
out 3, Many prominent Secessionists, including Governor Jackson of
'aba Missouri, stopped overnight at the Hermann home on their flight to
n't - Texas, Slaves in northwest Arkansas fled to Kansas, and Helinda, the
Hermanns' slave, also disappeared with her child. :
11- — B —
-
:.e (Bditor's note: We interrupt the Hermznnsburg story here, in order
r; to record some previously unpublished letters from Johann Hermann to
his mother in Germany. The first letter is fram LeHavre, France, writ-
- ten on 28 July 1849. A month later he was able to write from New York
v - (exclamation poin!). The last letter in this series was written by
o Nanni,_ dated 22 September 1852, giving first impressions of Hermanns-
- burg, Washington County, Arkansas. %~ WJL)
d — i
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EXCERPTS FROM LETTERS
WRITTEN BY JOHANN HERMANN AND HIS VIFE NANNY

e Havre, 28 July 1849
Dear Mother:

Just a few words to tsll you of my safe arrival here. In Basel I was
delayed a day because of my French passport. I arrived in Paris yes-
terday evening. When I learned that the ship would sail on the 29th, 1
had to leave Paris that same evening by train, arriving here at 6 of
clock in the morning, All day I was busy getting ready for my depart-
ure tomorrow at 4 o'!clock on the ship louisiana., I found a letter from
Wilhelm (his brother) with enclosure from H. Muench for his brother,

Again thanks, dear Mother, for the loving care you devoted to me, I
will always think of you with deep respect and love, Take care of your- |
selves, all of you, and hope for an early safe Wiedersehen. Adieu, 3
Adieu!

Your loving son Jean Hermann

— H —

New York, 31 August 1849.
Dear Mother! '

You ‘have received my letter from Havre and noted that I arrived therse
safely. But you are probably waiting more anxiocusly for this letter,
to assure you that I made my ocean voyage successfully. On the 26th.of
this month I set foot on American soil, in good health and pleased
with-the completion of the wvoyage. '

From earlier reports I knew that New York is a fine city but I could
not have imagined its real magnificence. But I cannot remain here,
According to all those to whom I was reco mended, it is not possible
for a foreigner to get a position as an engineer or draftsman immedi~
ately. I must first work some time as a laborer and then climb up to
the engineer's rung., But the large number of immigrants, many of whom
came without means and cannot travel farther, have caused an over-
crowding, and they must zet a loan to go farther into the country.

I have therefore decided to leave tonight wia Albany to Buffalo and
from there c¢ross Lake Erie and go to Detroit, If I cannot find a suit-
able position in Michigan, then I will be on the way to St.louis, I do
not know where I will be, so cannot give you an address. In a few
weeks I should be certain and will then write you a detailed lstter.

The information that follows is for Karl (his younger brother) or
others who plan to make the trip. Of food supplies, take ham, butter
and ‘the like frem home.  Iay in other supplies at Havre, especially
potatoes, bread, etc. Buy from Mme. Lerowx, rues Dauphine et de la
Crique No. 7. Buy nothing in the storeroom of the shipping company. If
one starts the trip in the season when thers are few storms, that is
from May to Adugust, then I think the following food supplies will be
sufficient: 25 lbs of white hardtack, potatoes, new beans from home
2 pounds, peas 2 pounds, dried fruit 2 pounds, rice 4 pounds, flour
3 pounds, salted butber 4 pounds,a well-smoked ham of about 10 pounds,
salt 14 to 2 pounds, vinegar 2 liter, wine only a few bottles or a
small jug, brandy 3 liter, ground coffee 1 pound, chocolate 1 pound,
tea % pound, sugar 5-6 pounds, a jar of cooking oil, pepper, cinnamon,
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d s, eggs 30, citron 12 pieces, iverything to be packed 1ln sausage
speca.a.lly the butter, flour, salt and coftee.

following utensils are necessary: & water-bottle with a wide
ith, - & tin wash basin, also tin plates, small bowl, coocking pot,
Mnking glass, knife, fork spoon, & night chamber w1th cover of zinc,
d a few medicines such as laxative pills, Hoffinans-drops, and a few
ers. These things, together with a bit of courage and as few big

ations as possible should bring anyone across in 30 days, with
derate weather. .

-If you travel in the middle deck, choose if possible a place for the

bed in the middle of the ship, because there the roll of the ship is

so severe and because there is an opening nearby through which

sh air can come in, Don't forget a few ropes and nails, with which

). tie up the boxes. 4lso do not forget to haggle with the agency. If

iy ask 50 fr., you can beat him down 20-25 fr., especially if there
other ships in harbor for this same trip.

When you arrive here and have the. company of others who plan to go
) the same hotel, hire a horse and wagon, which costs 2 £l 30 kr, and
‘sure that wh::.le your effects are being unloaded from the ship, also
‘nroute to the hotel, scmeone is there to watch. Then you climb proud-
Iy into the wagon and. drive to the Hotel Shalespeare, where the rates
are 4 dollars per week or .75 per day. Good also is the Swiss Hall on
Oreenwich street a 1/3 doliar.

Pime presses me, It is already 2 o'clock and I leave at 6, yet must
20 all over town to pick up some letters of reccmmendation. I grest
lnd ld.ss all of you.

Your loving son Hannes

—H

‘New Port (Mo.), 4 November 1849
Dear Mother:

My winter quarters are settled and I am now in a position to send
you my address, in the hope of hearing from you, You will have re~
ceived my letter fram New York, I will now tell you of my travel since
‘then. After I had looked around New York and had delivered my letters
of recommendation, none of which was of any use to me, I went up the
Hudson via steamboat to Albany; from there by train to Buffalo, then
by steamboat to Detroit; then again by train to New-Buffale, from
where a .ateamboat brought me to Chicago. Here I took a canal boa.t. to
LaSalle and then again a steamboat on the Illinois River to the Miss-
issippi and 3t.Louis,

Here I stayed eight days, during which I delivered my letters of
recommendation but they were of no more use than in New York., But
accidentally I met Heddaus von Heidelberg and Wilhelmi -von Offenburg,
the latter my room-mate in Karlsruhe at the Widow Schneeberger's,
Wilhelmi wants to buy land, because his parents want to come next
spring, We knew the dissouri valley to be a healthy and fruitful place.
Also, I had two letters for that area. So we decided to make a trip on
foot. Qur expectations were surpassed in the area between New-Port and
Hermann, Here, and only an Inglish mile from New-Port, lives Muench,
brother of the Lyoner Muench, Frienc of iilhelm, (Johann s brother in
Lyon). I had a letter addressed to him and was so hospitably received



Just to give you a sign of life from me, I am writing these lines,

or I have little of interest to relate. From my stop with Muench and

enployment there, you are already infomed. At the end of November
g8 Ilhelmi, son of the Reverend Uilhelmi of Beuschlott by Pforzheim,

me,  and begged me to follow him to his newly purchased fam, to

olp him in the building and installations. He bought the farm in the

pme of his parents,who will ccme over this year. I accepted his offer,
since it made my position more pleasant and since I could perfect my-
8lf in necessary projects.

. Finally, at the beginning of February, I received your long awaited

which renorted on you and the others. I used the address of
( college classmate of Johann at Heidelberg ) immediately made
the tip to the 30-hour distant place, where I found him. From that
bime we discussed the best thing to do. Bad weather has only now left
AS carry out our phans. At this moment, we are on a steamboat bound
for Tennessee and Arkansas, from which we have had good accounts.

- You will probably ask '"What are you going to do there? And in spite
of my. vaming that you can't succeed by yourself." But, dear Liother,
here it is not like over there. Here one beccmes laborer, master, and
~again -laborer, often in one month; where a man in the moment when he
- can earn the most will alter not only his rosition but even his occu-
pation. A shoemaker here also operates a confectionery and a hotel,
~and if he can sell them tomorrow at a profit, he will do it and beccme
- baker, butcher or farmer whichever he considers most profitable., He
. can always sell, for nothing is overcrowded., You see, by accepting a
_ Job I am not bound, which is what you fear.

Also, I see here that I am not as young as you like to think, Here I
am an "old bachelor” and if being an old bachelor is a disadvantage,
it is here, The American marries at 20-22 years and presents a fine
front for his family. A1l uvnmarried immigrants are nobodies. So you
see that, even in this regard, your wish cannot come true, Even rich
American women get no dower from their parents, and although I do not
demand much, I want at least scmething from her side to help and ease
gy lot. I therefore make you this proposition, which Ganter's sister
also made, that someone find me a wife. My chief gualifications are
these, and they are hard to find: A girl must be able to run a house-
hold, be healthy, and dare not have too much so-called culture, As for
the European emphasis on birth, 1 see absolutely nothing.

A way of life as I have described it will be easy for you to attain,
if you try to make some acquaintances in the city or country. I would
come back about November and straighten out the matter. Then on our
return in the spring we would find everything here prepared for us.
So, dear Hother, risk a chance on my wheel of fortune, without being
disturbed all night long by fear, doubt and things that might hapoen,

In my last letter I purposely refrained frem asking for political
~ newg because I shudder when I think of such, and I can assure you that
the chief reason for my worry is that versons dear to me face such a
dark and tragic future. It is not possible that Zurope in this condi-
tion can last long and it is certain that conditions can be changed
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only through terrible power striggles. Therefore my advice is the same
as last year, which few beliBved: Every one who does not feel called
on to sacrifice his property and life for one party or another, there
is still time, in this portion of false peace, and better now than
later with much greater loss, :

You, dear Mother; are risking your property won by hard work and
are risking the lives of two sons. Think this over, I can énly tell
you «— and it is my duty to tell you — that the foregoing 1ls my own
belief and that of many others.

The Cholera had declined by the time I got here and the epidemic was
never as serious as described in the newspapers. St.Louis, in spite of
fire and Cholera is big and beautiful — more beautiful than formerly.
All in all I am well pleased here and I am convinced it will please
everyone who can throw off the BEuropean plunder,

Your next letter, in which I hope to learn more about conditions
over there, and which I am eagerly anticipating, should be addressed
in Ganter's name, since in this way the letters are sure to reach me.
Do not fear that any secrets in your letter will be violated by him.
for the money that Eduard (his youngest brother) must sacrifice for
the Prussian shooting affairs, he could have made 2 wonderful trip to
the United States of America, without any danger that during a street
rict he might get hil on the head with a rock or something else. Of
course he would have had to give up his German citizenship and face
the prospect of going hungry. Dear riother, what I write is irony, so
don't feel bad about it; I mean it well,

And now, in conclusion, like the end of all songs, the request that
in case our present means are not sufficient, you arrange affairs so

that something be held for us. I cannot give an exact sum but I think
1500 £l. would be enough to reach my goal.

To you and all the others, hearty greetings. I remain your true and
thanlkful son

Hannes Hermann

PS: Vrite, dear Mother, on every address to me: By steamer via
Iiverpool.

—_—H —

Freyschlags-Farm, 21 June 1850
(Washington County, Arkansas)

Dear Good Mother!

I was sorry to read in your letter of 24 April which came yesterday

that you had suffered a fall on the ice, but I am of the opinion that
Baden—Baden will fix you up.

You suggest two girls for me: The Wilhelmi sister and a girl named
Steppbecher. I am only 350 miles distant from the first sne, but 1500
miles from the second one, I feel like making the 350 mile trip as
soon as 1 can get away here. Nothing could be easier, I do not need a
passport and not much baggage, A pair of panta, 2 shirts, 2 pair sox
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and 2 handkerchiefs will be fastened un my horse and I can get there
in 10 or 12 days. = Expenses will be about 1 f1.15 kr. per day but will
not cover the necessary purchase of tools and wagon and horses, All of
these are considerably cheaper in St,Louis than here, so I'1l save 30-
35 F1. on each horse, 50 fl. on the wagon, and so on, My trunks are
still at Wilhelmi's.. It would cost at least 15 Fl. if I had
these shipped by freight.

If the girl pleases me, she will be placed on top of all the things
in the wagon, along with cocking untensils, food, bed and a tent. We
will drive 20 miles sach day, build a fire at night and sleep until
daybreak, That is the way that thousands of people each year are trave
eling to California, Oregon, Texas, etc, and they are often 7 momths
on the way. '

But ‘you do not know where I really will drive with my tender wife.
Always southwest from St, Louis, to the northwest cormer of the state
of Arkansas, You may wonder why I am settling so deep in the wilder-
ness and so far from civilization. You may even fear that the Indians,
who are only an hour's ride from my home, might eat me up. In our area

they ars not considered dangerous or as pictured in the lying German-

newspapers., At this frontier of civilization there lives a peaceful

but brave people, blessed with pure republican virtues, People are not

crowded together as they are in Germany or even in the eastern states
of America., The country is inhabited and only where the land is poor
need one ride 15 or 20 miles to a neighbor. There are no bands of rob-
bers, as is often the case in Germany, not even a police force, Who
handles law and order? The people themselves. They are happy and every
one makes a living. Every citizen, because of his own personal inter-
ests, 1s a custoedian of law and order. A robber could not get 20 miles
without being caught and hung. Vord travels like fire; a fammer rides
to his neighbor with the report and usually with the identification of
the culprit, Where there are so few people, everyone knows friends and
strangers. And through the American talent for prompt action and sharp
memory, the culprit is known at once., You simply have to find out who
1s missing. I am often surprised to hear that children of 10-12 years,
can describe a missing horse which they had seen frcm their home for

only a few minutes. (Horses have free range in the forest around here
and often have no stable.)

At this moment I am living at the mill of an old Germman named Frey-
schlag von Karrback (Rheinbaiern), former owner of the ferry at Mann-
heim, a brave and well-to-do man., All of his daughters with one excep-
tion are ummmrried; the youngest is a new bride, His son Hermann will
be married next week; his daughters babett, Meta, Christina, and sons
Eduard and Heinrich, went to California last year ('49 Gold Rush) and
according to their reports they are getting along well in the diggings.
They made the journey, about 2400 Inglish miles, mostly on foor and
were 7 months on the way. Their horses and cattle died on the journey
or were killed by Indians. These, however, are different Indian tribes
than those who live here, on the Arkansas border.

As for the money for which I asked you, I would like to have it this
year, so as not to lose another year. I wish you would send me as much
as you can and if it is the entire remainder ofmy inheritance frem my
father, so much the better. Although it is easy to borrow money here,

yet the interest rate of 10 per cent is damn high, and any purchase in
cash gives the buyer an advantage.
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I have not. yet told you what persuaded me to settle here. We have
excellent soil and a fine climate, better than Missouri. Winter lasts
only 6 weegks to 2 months, during which the cattle can always find
pasture,.. And the thing on which I have set my eye, the silk industry.
I have found a farm that I can buy, which has fine water-power, good
buildings, excellent soil and drinking water, as well as location, The
water-power gives me the opportunity of Spinning silk and obtaining
the best price,. Wine also brings a high price, so the Hermanns' wine
will sell for 2 dollars(5 fl.) per gallon. One man, whose acquaintance
I made, made 1700 from one acre. I myself was ln Hermann (Mo.) and
convinced myself. The Americans do not understand vineyards and wine-
making; only the Germans have experimented here, Several Americans
asked me just how wine was mede, if the grapes were cooked! Also, they
lack the patience.

If nothing comes of my project with Miss Wilhelmi, then I will ride
back here, with my trunks; wait till I have everything in order; and
then leave here for Germany in October. By that time the money should
be here-and. I can buy the place., Ganter can run the household until I
return:. I can assure you, dear Mother, that in this free fresh life,
where every man recognizes every other man as an individual, and where
the senseless rank- and bloocd-differences do not count, that I have
thawed out and feel well, especially when I wander all day long in
these. great woods and never get tired but always admire the greatness
and magnificence of Nature,

I have covered a considerable distance -- about 2800 English miles
by steam, 500 on foot, and about 300 on horseback. I Just happened to
remember that this letter has to get to the postoffice, 9 miles from
here.. All kind regards, dear Mother, and greetings to all from your

faithful John Hannes

—H —

Freyschlags-Mill, 10 July 1850 )

Dear Brother: (His brother Wilhelm who had worked in a bank in Lyon,
France, since 1823.)

For.a long time I have intended writing to you but I am living from
day. to day in expectation of fixing my permmanent abode, so have post-
poned writing to you who has had such a large part in my fate, I want-
ed to be able to write you something definite akout my future, But I
won't wail any longer but will tell you about my experiences and my
plans for the future, '

At present I am busy learning the language, custcams and country and
thinik I am now far enough advanced to stand on my own feet. As long as
I was in Missouri I had the plan of opening a mine, of which there are
many, iron, copper, lead and some silver. But I soon saw that greater
capital would be needed than I could raise and that the greatest diff-
ieulty would be the poor reads to the markets. Famming brings only a
comfortable existence and is tied up with too much hard work and too
many things one has to do without. 3o that farming, for one who was

not brought up on a farm, is difficult, Part of the blame rests on the
voor wages raid for farm work,’




Since life in the country pleases me better than life in towa, I
thought of something that I could produce in small quantities and
could start on a small scale. I thought of wine and silk cultivation.
I studied the wine industry in Missouri -- Hermann, where most resi-
. dents are Germans engaged in the wine business and have had excellent
results for the past / years. On the average they produce 550 gallons
on one acre of land. A gallon costs 2 dollars here but in the larger
cities like St.Louis, New Orleans, etc, 12 bottles cost 10 dollars. In
St. Louis the price on the restaurant cards was given as 2dollars per
bottle., Naturally I got to thinking and I thought I knew as much about
the wine industry as the shoenaker Deubner in Hermann, who last yeao
made 1700 dollars on one acre and had no vineyard experience. The town
of Hermann did not please me.The winters are too cold and inthe spring
there are often night-frosts which would hurt any silk indusiry.

So, with Ganter I got on the road scuth and after several wezks and
1100 English miles by train and 400 miles on foot, I arrived in Wesh-
ingtan County, Arkansas, where I found all the things I desired: rich
upland soil, springs and brooks in great numbers, and a healthy loca-
tion as proved by the appearance of the inhabitants, In the river wal-
leys are grape vines a foot thick, cllmblng up as high on ocak trees as
100 feet. These grapes, however, ripen in the winter; others with lar-
ger berries cover entire hills, The sprlng here, like the winter, is
mild, and the summer not too hot; this is fine for silk culbture.

Among other places for sale, one pleased me especially — 160 acres,
good buildings, spring, a brook for power, and a healthy location,
The water-power makes the place valuable, because I want to spin the
8ilk from the cocoons. There are several in this area who are engaged
in the silk industry and if my little spinning mill is successful, it
will help me a lot, The price of a bushel of cocoons 1ic 2 dollars,
from which more than a pound of sillk can be produced, and a pound of
the 3ilk is worth /4 dollars.

Even vhen I was still in Burope I got interested in the sill: indus-
try and I would like to have a book on silk and how it is produced ond
dyed etc. Can you send me such a book, since you are familiar ith ths
producing business?

FPor the past two months I have been living with a German named Fray—

schlag, former owner of the Sandhofer ferry. His children wera raiscd
in Mannheim and know Elise and Amalie (two sisters of Joham) persen—
ally. Herr Freyschlag has a mill, which I repaired for him and to
which I made several additions and improvements, In a few wecks I will
erect a cotton gin about: 12 english miles from here and will manags:
the gin and mill there, "since the owner is away from home. I recsive
40 dollars per month .and -board and rocm for me and my horse. Whean I
add that I have always been healthy and happy and am now going around
with thoughts of marriage in my head, you know all - evoryuhln that I
know about myself,

Johann

—_—H ———
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Port Williams, 12 October 1850
Dear good Mother!

I have been back from Arkansas for about 3 weeks and huve moved into
my former winter quarters for a short time., Until today I could not
tell you anything deffnite. My wishes are always way ahead of every-
thing, However, I will do my best to reach my goal. As regards my set-
tlement, things have changed. The son of Freyschlag also got the Cali-
fomia fever, along with his father and two sisters, and now seeks to
sell his mi2l, which I, if the price and terms are accentable, will
buy. I have run this mill by myself for the past three months and am
convinced that by diligent work, it will be a3 big success. Tomorrow on
Sunday I will visit Ganter, to consult with him and to see if he has
any desire to be my partner in buying the mill, In any case, I will
return to Arkansas this fall — at least that is my plan. In my next
letter, which should follow closely on this one, if nothing unexpected
happens I hope to write you scomething definite, I have to decide, be-
cause I have had enough of this homeless wandering-about.

You, dear Mother, you will be unpleasantly moved by my decision to
settle here. It is the only solution, but I have not given up the hope
of visiting you in a short time. This is my sincere wish, and is cer-
tain if Ganter joins me, as seems certain, Karl's plan to come here
makes me glad. But he must have no illusions. Here he must work at
everything, and although damaged, he will be a free man who does what
he does for himself., If he wants to learn to work, . the carpenters,
cabinet makers, wagon makers, or blacksmiths are much in demand. Then
next spring, in April or May, he can travel via New Orleans.

Greetings to all from

Your loving son Hannes Hermann
e H e

Port William, 24 October 1850
Dear Good Mother!

A few days ago I received your letter, handed to me by Ganter. I am
glad to hear that you are well.

According to the plans which you already know, I have returned to
the Wilhelmi family where I found two lovely daughters. After a three
weeks stay, L could no longer refrain from telling my chosen one that
I am in love with her. I cannot describe my joy when she said Yes. In
my dear Namni I have full assurance that she is a well-trained house-
keeper who will bring mg happiness in the future. Consequently, my
journey to see you must be postponed, but not given up. I regret that
the anticipation of seeing you again was premature,and ask you now to
give me your approval and blessing in writing, if not in person.

From my last letter from Arkansas you know that, with the exception
of Hemmann Freyschlag, ths rest of the family have gone to California.
Hermann also talks of making the California trip, Nothing could be
luckier for me, because if the mill is for sale, I ¥mow its possibili-
ties through experience and have learned the real profits that can be
made ard more safely than in other ccounationas.




The wishes of my future parents-in-law are that 1 should settle here
if possible. I agreed provided that I was offered the same oppsriuniby
here as in Arkansas, which I doubt.

Your worry about the safety and cost of sending the money is un-
necessary. I will probably lose this winter in Ariansas and it is just
this winter that the United States will pay an old debt to the Indians
of 1,700,000 dollars and all of this money will come to Arkansas,
Preyschlag could then raise the price of his mill or change his mind
altogether, ' o B

Anyway, I am closer to you in Arkansas than in St.louis, for I can
make the journey to New. Orleans via the Arkansas and ilssissippi Riv-
ers in 6 to 8 days, and the journey from St.Louis to New York would
cost twice as much in time and money. Hearty greetings to all from
your son

' Hannes

e H e

2l October 1850
Honored Lady!

- From the letters of your dear son, my beloved bridegroom, you will
have felt that I am fortunate to be his bride, and only your trust in
me and adoption as your daughter are lacking to make my happiness com-
plete. If I could tell you in person how much I honor you and how mich
I love your dear son, I would assure you that I will do all in wmy
povier to make him happy. And if it should ever be my good fortune to
see you face to face, then I will thank you in person and assure you
that I will be an obedient daughter.

Please give all your dear ones, greetings from their unknown new
member of the family. My dear parents and brothers and sisters ask me
to tell'you of their friendship and respect. Mach happiness to you!
I close vith deep respect, if you permit it.

Your devoted daughter, Nanny 'ilhelmi

Port tilliam, November 1850
Dear Mother!

As I reczll, in my last letter I forgot to tell you that until fur-
ther notice, - all letters addressed to me at my last winter's address
are correct. Ganter has returned to Arkansas, where he may conclude
the purchase (of the mill) this winter.

My bride sends her greetings and asks that you accept her as a daugh-
ter, which I do not doubt you would do if you knew this angel. Best

greetings to all, especially dear Uncle Jehann (brother of his mother)
from

- Your loving;son Hannes, :
care of r.Milhelmi, Port Villiam, Franklin Co., M9.,
America, by steamer via Liverpool

—_—
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My dear good Mother!

I read your last letter with deep feeling and imner pleasure. On
27 April came my beloved Hermann hale and hearty. Right now he sits
beside me and kisses me every instant and disturbs my writing. Isn't
he naughty? '

Last Tuesday, May 13, we were married, first by my dear father in a
church ceremony and then a short ceresmony by a Justice of the Peace,
according to local custom. How much we though of you in these hectic
days, our beloved but distant .iother, and wished that you could be
with us. We decided to write you on that very day, but it was imposs-
ible, because our horses, already saddled, vere in the yard, on which
we rode 12 miles to nearby Washington {(Mo.). There we hunted up some
old friends-and after three days we returned here,

Day after tomorrow we will transact business in St,louis and then
the great journey, 350 miles by wagon, tc our new home will begin,
Although it hurts to leave my dear parents and others, but I am glad
to travel far away with my good Man, From this, beloved Mother, you
can see how happy I am that your son possesses me., I will do every-
thing possible to make him happy. To see you, dear lMother, and prove
my affection by deed, i3 my greatest wish. To that end I will gladly
risk all dangers which such a long journey entails — I know from ex-
perience - and if it is possible some time, with my Hans, to visit you.

My thanks for the handscme wedding gift. As soon as we are in our
1ittle hane in Arkansas, I will send you a detailed description of our
life and doings there , so that you can join us in spirit. Also, I
ask that you let us hear fram you soon, how things are going because
we have a deep interest in your well-being. 1 do not have to assure
you of this,

Please glve our greetings to all relations, My folks greet yours,
In my thoughts I kiss you dearly.
Your obedient thankful daughter Nanny Hermann
the 18 May 1851

—— H

Port Williams, 19 May 1851

Dearly beloved Mother!

You will be mad at me because I haven't answered your last letter of
25 December, which I received in March., But since that time I had so
mach- to do. During that time I had to travel to Arkansas, find a good
mill, and buy a house with kitchen, stable, etc. And then ride back
(360 miles) to FortWilliam and get married. Isn't that enough activi-
ty vo make letter-writing superfluous? But finally, I am at this poift.

Tomorrow, with my dear little wife and one laborer, who also wants to
go to Arkansas, I will drive to St,Louis, to cash a check and buy var-
ious things for our home. We will retum in 8 or 9 days and then will
embark on the great journey in a four-horse wagon, on which my wife
and chests will have to keep each other company for 18 to 20 days,
during which I will ride the saddle-horse ard do the driving.
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If I remember correctly, I have pictured this journey 1n eariier
letters fram Arkansas; I mean prophecised. You see that a good lawyer
went lost when I came over, I bought a mill, which five years earlier
had been built by a certain B. Snith, but lack of funds and too many
debts, he never finished it and it was sold at public auction. After
that, the mill was in several hands, none of whom was able to bring
the mill in operation because B. Smith's employees went to' court-and
secured a lien on the mill, I went to the Clerk's office, where the
records are open to anyone, and learned that since the 13 April 1846
no further complaint fram the employees had been entered. According.to
the local authorities, . such a complaint is dead after 5 years, which
the former owner evidently did not know, So, after the 13 April, I
could buy without any risk.

The mill, as I have said, is not finished, The mill-race has to be
dug and several stone structures have to be built and other minor
things, which will cost me work and money. However, it is a desirable
location in every respect, in the center of a rich section of Arkansas,
on the Texas road, and with a more constant water-flow than any other
mill, I had to pay 900 dollars for it, which may seem high to you for
an unfinished structure. But this mill will be worth much more to me
than Freyschlag's mill -.and has other advantages. Hermann Preyschlag
asked 5000 dellars for his mill and inventory. I think I can finish my
mill with an expenditurs of 1200 dollars. This is more than I have in
captal, in case Ganter, who has half-and~half, goes to Oregon next
spring (2400 miles).

In this case I would have to borrow money, which would be unpleasant
at the high interest rats (8 to 10 £). 0ld Mr.Freyschlag died shortly
after my departure from Arkansas last fall, His two still single daugh-
ters have gons to California to be with their brothers and sisters.

So,. a5 you begin to read this letter, we have been married for one
week. We are both very happy and are confident that our happiness will
continue, We have often thought of you, dear Mother, and wished that
you were near and could join in our happiness. My dear Nanni thinks
constantly of the possibility of visiting you some time, which we will
do 1if nothing unforeseen presvents. My thanks, dear liother, for the
prompt and liberal sending of money and for the lovely gift for my
sWweethcart, also thanks for the congrstulations of my sisters and
brothers, to whom I will write as soon as I can,

Ganter asks you, through me, to buy a gun from the gurnmaker Bauern-
feind, where I bought my guns, a gun of this quality: Barrell S0
French am long, about 50 shot per pound, with powder and two flints.
Ganter also wants a six-shot revolver that will fire about 50 shot per
pound, with easy trigger and which is loaded from the front, not frum
the back. You can probably tuy such pistols ready-made., So if you have
a chance to send these either to St. Louis or New Orleans, it would
please Ganter very much. He will, of course, also use his own efforts
- to obtain them. He will repay any transportation charges, His order
= convinces me that he is willing to go to Qregon, because here we have
f* no use for such murder instruments. I will finish this letter in St.
= Louis. For today, Adieu, dear iother.

(Postscript on next page.)




Belleville, 26 May 1851

I got the money from the St, Louis banker and am sending you the re-
ceipt for my inheritance from my father, with thanks for your prompt-
ness. I have one more request, dear Mother, and this is the first time
I have asked it. I would like to have a really valuable. decoration in
my home, and that is a photograph of you. So I beg that you will have
your picture taken and send it to me by any means. available, If the
art of photograohy had ccme this far, I would already have had a pic—
ture made of my little-wife. Daguerreotypes are made here but I do not
like them ~- they are so dark and seldom good.

'~ Hearty greetings to all of you from your loving son,
John Hermann
by steamer via Laverpool
Boonsboro P.0., ¥ashington County,
North America, Arkansas

— H -
Washington County, 15 July 1851
Dear Mother!
About three weeks ago we arrived here safe and sound -- wmy wife, a

German worlman from Hornberg named George Hackinjos, and myself. Our
Journey was quite an adventure, so I'1l write a short account of it,
After I had bought at Port ¥illiam four horses and a wagon and had
made the harness myself we drove to St, Louis and Belleville to buy
things necessary for the equipment of the mill and our new home.

Immediately after our return from St. lLouis, we began our long trip.
We had secured some kitchen utensils and foodstuifs, so that we could
prepare a noonday meal, while the horses rested and grazed. On the
second day we found it much more pleasant to camp in the open than to
spend the night in houses where the heat and sometimes lice disturbed
our sleep. So we stopped scmetime before sundown where there was good
water -and grass for the horses. I put up the tent and built a fire,
while George took care of the horses and made his bed under the wagon.
Then I would buy eggs and milk at some nearby famhouse -—— we had our
own ham, bacon and meal — frcm which my lady prepared 'a supper to
gladden the heart. Ve would talk for a while and then go to bed. At
2 o'clock in the morning, poor old Georgs finally was able to wake me
up. He also had slept soundly and noticed too late +that a terrific
thunderstorm was directly over us. The thunder had not been able to
wake dUs from our sound slesp.

I built up the fire, took the tent to cover the wagon, my wife hast-
ily cooked coffee, baked cornbread and fried baccn, then we hitched up
the horses. It vas. pitch dark and only our little fire and the light-
ning gave us illumination for our work. Just when everything was done,
the rain came down in torrents but we sat in the wagon and ate ou-
meal. I hoped that the rain womld stop at daybreak, but not so. The
sky was overcast with dark clouds and left us 1little hope that we
could wait for better weather., So we drove to the first house, whers
we waited till mid-afternoon for better weather. 'e then resumed cur
Journey. The next night a heavy rain forced us to spend a night in
a house. The next night and the following nights were beautiful, and
from then on, with the exception of two nights, we camned in the open,
Cn the 15th day we arrived here.
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I found many things to do betore we could begin work on the mili. I
had to establish my entire household — buy cows, pigs, fodder and
bring them home, also to thresh aud haul to the mill the wheat that
Ganter had harvested, so that we could have flour in the house. In
short, there were many things to do and many expenditures, Of the
14,00 dollars, which, as you know from my last letter, I received in St.
Louis, I have spent: For the mill $00 dollars, for 3 horses 195 doll-
arg, wagon 70 dollars, for construction on the mill 85 dollars, for
the household about 80 dollars, I still need to buy lumber and labor,
vhich will cost at least 300 dollars,

As you can see from the above account, my money is nearer the bottam
than the top of the cash register and it is certain that I will have
to borrow, Will you, dear iother, loan me the 1600 fl, that you were
willing to give me, with a.good mortgage at 5 %, I will accept the
loan with thanks., It is certain that as soon as my mill is in opera-
tion, money will come in, just as fast as it is now going out. And I
will not be delinquent with the interest payments, I could borrow the
money hers but would have to pay 10 % interest. And I do not like the
idea of losing everything I have for a debt of 400 to 500 dollars.,

The laws here are good but the heads only good encugh to circumvent
the best laws, This mill was sold five years ago at a public sale for
50 dollars, while three other creditors were there who had locaned the

mill 1900 dollars. You can therefore see why I distrust the local
creditors and must not incur any debts. From the above you will also
see, that the mill and everything belonging to it is my personal prop-
erty and that I have not formed a partnership with Ganter. Canter is
restless and wants to go farther west, to California or Oregon, prob-
ably in the spring. He is not interested in the mill except that he

loaned me 300 dollars at 6 @ interest., This I will have to pay him by
January.

I repeat my earlier request that you send me at first opportunity
your photograph. I would be happy to be able to decorate my home with
your plcture. My dear vife and I greet and kiss you, as well as all
brothers and sisters, relations and acquaintances, not to forget Mrs.
Goetzenberger at whose home you are probably still living.

Your loving son, Hannes

— H ——

Washington County 24 August 1851
Dear good Mother!

It is now certain that Ganter will leave here in January for Oregon
or somewhere else. In any case I must pay him the 300 dollars that I
borrowed from him. I therefore ask you to write me what your situation
is, so that, if you cannot loan me the money, I can make other arrange-
ments.

You, dear Mother,have sent me the photograph I requested. A thousand
thanks. It will occupy the best place in the best room as long as I
live. Unluckily, I must wait till later in the year before I receive
the package which Julius or Franz Yilhelmi will bring to me. Julius
is coming here to inspect the country and possibly settle here. My
wife was sick 3 weeks and for lack of other help I had to do the house
work and serve as nurse and cook, as well as oversee the work on the
mill, which, I assure you, was difficult in the summer'!s heat.
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You will therefore not call me a snendthrift when I tell you that I
have hired a Negro-girl untilthe work on the mill is finished.Although
my wife is well now, she is still weak and has to avoid any heavy work.
I once tried to do the washing, for 4 persons, but the result was so
bad that I gave it up and have never tried laundry work again.

A1l neighbors within a radius of 15 miles will work on the mill with
no charge, several 2 days, others 10 days. OJome send their Negroes if
they themselves cannot come; others send wagons for my disposition but
I have to board and room these neople, which makes a lot of work. From
the above ycu can see how important this mill is to this cemmunity and
I consider myself lucky to be the owner. :

The greatest difficulty and the greatest expense is to bring the
water to the mill wheel, because the mill race is partly stone masonry
and partly (3500 feet) of boards. The soil is porous and stony, and it
is in this weork that the neighbors will help me.

Yes, dear itlother, I wish you could be eye-witness to our life, not
for:3 hours or 3 days, but for week, months, years. I wish this were
possible. But your but your quiet withdrawn character, good for this
lonescme forest life, would be offset by the fact that you would be
deprived of many accommodations to which you have become accustomed
and whose loss you would feel keenly. We young people have forgotten
the uppity city life. At daybreak in the morming we go to work until
sunset in the evening, Food is simple: bacon, milk, eggs, potatoes,
cabbage, cormn or wheat bread, and now and then honey, then coffee and
tea. With occasional changes of menu, Other meat is rare. Chickens are
not yet in abundance, and we are not yet in a position to have vege-

tables. regularly.

The house in which we are now living is small, about 15 by 16 feet
the inner room, ®umilt of logs, with a small porch of which half is
boarded up for use as a kitchen, the other half open and can be used
as a dining room. The large room itself is crowded with trunks and
boxes on which are piled the most necessary articles of clothing and
linens. All other things are still in the boxes. On the Walls are.
hanging bags of sugar, coffee, etc., tools, a bock case, saddle, stc.,
etec, In other words there isn't a bit of empty or unused space.

Don't worry about a place for your picture. As scon as the mill is
finished, I will have to build a house of three rooms, I'1l have to
put it in a different location because the place where our house
stands is not a healthy location. It is in a low place and surrounded
on three sides by the creek and 2all around the house are tall trees
that do not let the breezes through, while the blazing sun heats the
cabin., The place where I intend to build the new house is open but
against a bluff, is near the mill,  and especially it is free of the
unhealthy fog that rises each morning and evening frem the stream and
from the adjoining forest where there are large masses of fallen trees
that are rotting and producing harmful and unhealthy gases.

But life here is much different from life in Burope. Yhen one seeks
fun or-amusement in Furone, he visits the tavsrn, coffee house, thea-
tre, etc,, and thinks he has spent a leng tiresome day, if he hasn't
drunk a certain quantity of beer or wine and played cards at night.




Here one works lustily all day and when evening comes, L chat with the
little woman after supper, while I smoke my pips, recall things of the
past and plan for the future, breathe the clean fresh air, and then go
to bed happy and content. But many folks think how unlucky and tire-
sone our life must be, "but I71l bet few of them live as happy a life
as we do. Certainly my bacon and cornbread taste better than thousands
of their finest dishes, Also, dear Mother, don't worry about your son
existing on raw foods and living in a poor cabin, Everything tastes
fine and I sleep soundly and feel happy with my little wifes. All kind
greetings fram your- loving son :
Hannes

e H e

Washington County, 16 November 1851
Dear Brother! (to }ilhelm in Lyon)

You offer to loan me money, to be withdrawn from your own business
vwhere it will bring you greater interest than I can offer you. Your
brotherly heart does not know selfishness and I thank you for Jyour
offer, But I think I can get by all right. I thank you for all your
advice. ,

In your letter of 30 September you ask for more details about my
life and doings. I will write you everythlng, although there is little
that is pleasing., The mill is not yet in operation and other struc-
tures are not as far advanced as I hoped last spring. The reasons are
small accidents and the serious illness of my wife, She caught a fever
on 4 August, just at the time when I had persons to work, good weather
and low water in the creek., I could get no one to nurse her and do the
housework and had to do these things myself for four weeks, until I
finally hired a Negro girl. She was young, dirty, wasteful and had all
the other faults of poorly trained Negroes, However, 1 was able to
oversee and help with the work outside and was glad to have her.

I hired more workmen and everything went la-la until one day Ganter
sent a load of wheat to Freyschlag's mill and wanted him to buy other
food supplies for me so that I would not be delayed and could keep the
workmen busy., But right in the middle of the work, there arrived a
messenger from Ganter with a note that two of my horses had run away
and I should come immediately to help look for them,

In the meantime, the colored girl had run away and my wife needed my
care and the workmen needed supervision. I could not undertake a trip
that might require 2 or 3 weeks, because the horses had probably run
back to Missouri. So I stayed here. [ourteen days later CGanter came,
without the horses, without the wagon, without meal. I at once sent
another man after the horses, because I needed the horses in my work.
Then the Negress was brought back. So I tried, with my only horse, to
get meal and meat, etc.,, in order not to be delayed in the building.
But even this soluticn did not work, because one morning I found my
last and only horse dead in the field. This was really tragic, because :

she was a fine mare and I expected a fine colt from her,

I now had to get my wagon and flour through rented horses. My wife
had made two good recoveries but each time suffered set-backs. So I
blamed the location of the house and rented a. neighboring farm where I
will live till spring, when I will have a new and better house. In
order to get immediate possession, I had to loan- the owner my wagon j
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tell a bit about things here. Just now one of my hens, with 11 chicks,
is begging at my door and I w1ll feed them. The Negress is plowing.
Everything is beautifully green. Please greet all our dear kdn, and
take care of yourself, dear- dother, and thlnk with love of you

- Daughter Nanny
— H -

Washington County, 4 April 1852
Dear good Mbther!

I am satisfied with everything here and am happy, But your oldest son
left you and now your second.son is nearly ready to do the same. How
about the third son - who knows what fate and his restless spirit will
lead to? (The youngest brother Eduard who became a phamacist in Kehl. )
This is the end of my lucky and happy thoughts and the beginning of
more sober thoughts. Yes, dear Mother, if it were possible to sweeten
your declining days by my presence and help, to pay back the debt we
cwe you for your love and care, I will do it,

From my share of the inheritance from Uncle Johann, please,. dear
Mother, take for yourself and for Wilhelm, the capital that you loaned
me {6000 frs, which I received 10 January}, plus interest and costs, and
send the rest to me. I do not need any money for building the mill,
but if I had the money in hand I.could buy wneat and corn much more
than the miller can pay us. I can tims make the mill pay out much more

easily.

The nearest mill, 8 miles from here, whose location is better than
mine and whose water power is not ag regular as mine, is for sale at
10,000 dollars and this is the mortgage figure. So, you see, Dear
Mother, that I operate under a good loan systsm. My wife and I are
well and think of you often, dear Mother, If nothing nrevents, we will
get the mill in operation, uniess therz is a reported Ameijican civil
was or-an American invasion of Europe, of which I have read.

In the hope that these lines will find 211 of you in good health,
I remain your desply loving son, Hannes
—— H —

Washington County, 25 July 1852
Dear Mother!

Both of the new immigrants have arriv:d nere, after some difficult-
ies and for some time will stay with me and help me to bring the mill
in operation, The mill is not yet finished bzcauss scme things had to
be replaced. The axle of the water wheel was rotted inside, which we
did not discover until we tried to run it. The whsel itself was not
sood enough to Justify a new axle. So I decided to have it made
stronger and permanent. At present I think we can grind in 4 to 6
weeks and there is no doubt but that the mill will scon pay for itself,

Ve will soon have an entirely German settlement here., George Hackin-
jos the laborer that I brought along from Misscuri,has bought e place
in the neishborhood and wlll return to Missouri in a few-days to get a
wife, Also, a Swiss by name of John Ochsner has settled here. Fischer
likes it so well that he plans %o stay here and will advise several
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others to stay, since the climate and soil are.much better here than
in Missouri where the wine industry is already profitable, They figure
a gallon from every vine and sell the gallon for 2 dollars,

-There is.a new law here according to which every head of a family who
owns not less than 160 acres of land,becomes the owner if he has lived
on the land 5 years, native or immigrant, I could have sold building
lots to persons who wanted to start a business near the mill, for ex-
ample- - blacksmith shop, store, shoe factory, etc., but I hesitated un-
til the mill was in operation.Then I can get a better pricel Much love
to all from your

loving son, Hannes

— H —

25 July 1852
Dearly beloved Mother!

VWith deepest sympathy we read the letters of sister Amelie and poor
brother Eduard (Johann's youngest brother) in which they told of your
iliness and that of the dear brother. Poor Mother, how you must have
suffered, How gladly I would like to have helped the sisters in.caring
for you. Ve hope and pray that when this letter reaches you, you will
long since have recovered. Do let us know, becausé we always worry
when we do not hear from you for any length of time. Take care of your-
self and get plenty of rest, now that you are surrounded by your loved
ones.

Thank God that we are. happy and very busy. We have ten regular work-
men, sometimes more, and I always have to beg my dear husband not to
work so hard. He naturally wants to get the mill in operation as scon
as possible, -which is difficult under present circumstances --  many
things lacking that we had not thought of. They had to cut down the
trees and haul them to the sawmill, then bring the boards back here,

..Also, my dear husvand often has to ride away, to order supplies and
make purchases, Uhen he is gone, the workers do not do much work. The
Americans here are not a big ashamed to stand around for hours, doing
nothing. Then  when they hear a wagon coming in the distance, they
prick up their ears and wonder who it can be, where he came frcom, what
he.was doing there. So they lose several hours work. But the mill will
soon be finished and in operation, which will please my dear patient
husband very much, after so much expense and such hard work., The cost
will be repaid in a short time, all agree, for the prospects are ex-
cellent and many persons are jealous of Johann.

Cn our porch we have two tables placed together, where we take our
meals., Our Negress is not a fast woricer, so I have to help her a lot
to get the food on the table in time. My dear Hannes is always trying
to'make things easier for his little wife. He surprised me recently
with the gift of a pickle slicer which I have used a lot, in canning
for the winter. [HHe has made me a grater and other kitchen utensils
which I enjoy using because they were made by his own hands,

Life here 1is a lot like Switzerland. I hear many cowbells in the
woods and can tell our own by the tone of the bells. Ve have three
cows that come every morning and evening to be milked. The nilk is
drunk with the meals and so long as we have many persons to feed, we
cannot make much butter and cheese, later on I will malke more butter
and cheese because they are Geman and healthy. The Americans eat a
lot of fats, bake pancakes in lard and cover them thick with butter,
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Because I was sick in the spring and Hannes was busy bullding the
mill, we could plant only potatoes and necessary things in our garden.
There aren't many varieties of vegetables here, so I will try to get
other kinds from tissouri., Theé only flovwers in the garden are the many
sunflovwers which the colored girl planted around the garden. This fall
we plan to start a vegetable garden and orchard on our hill, which is
not far from our house. “ome day it will be beautiful.

Cur dear ones in ifissouri are well and haopy. My parents are getting
more accustomed to the entirely different life in the new world. My
sister Mina is with them, has four sons, all well. If one is well here
thén there is nothing lacking, but to be sick here is worse than in
Germany. Now I have only enough space laft %o send greetings and best
wishes for your contimed well-being., !/ith kisses for you and all the
other loved ones

Your loving daughter MNanny Hermann-' ilhelmi

—_—H -

3 September 1852
My dear Mother-in-lLaw:

Hamnes told me this morning that today is your birthday. ‘e wish we
could congratulate you in person. I send you today my very best wishes
and ‘that you will have many more happy years to enjoy the kinfolks who
love you so much. I pray God that you have recovered from your serious
illness; also, that dear brother Eduard is better.

Ve are well and happy. The building of the mill is progressing and
we live in happy hopes' for the future. l& will soon have a city here
on our place. Joking aside, several persons — yesterday there were
three —— want to buy property near the mill. They asked Hermann to
sell them lots off his land, which he can do at considerable profit,
One wan wants to put in a store, another wants to build a blacksmith
shop, and so on. As soon as the mill is in operation, the value of our
land will increase. People talk of the City of Hermannsburg in fun but
also in seriousness., Lith all kind dreetings and kisses for yon and
the other loved ones,

Your loving, though far-away daughter,
Nanny Hermann

— H e

Dear Mother:

I will add my ovm congratulations on your birthday and wish you many
more happy years, My building is progressing rapidly. I have laid out
a town on my land and will sell a number of building lots cheaply, te
get the town started, after which the vprice will zo up. Two carpenters
and one cabinet-maker want several lots on which &they plan to build
houses for sale. I think my land will socn be populated, after which
its value will increase. Ve are all well and lack nothing e:cent the
presence of our old Mami, to whom we would like to show our love and
gratitude by giving her our loving care.

Greetings to all
From your loving son Hannes

—_—H




Washington County, 22 Septeuber 1852

Dear Mother:

Yesterday I received your long awaited letter of 8 August. Thank God
that you and Eduard are well again. I worried a lot,

I am gtill living in a rented house near the mill; it is new and
quite good. My own house is under construction and I probably will be
able to move in by New Year when my lease expires .on thE'rented_house.
Building goes very slow here and is terrifically expensive., " If I had
known last year what I lmow now, I would have asked you ‘to"send me,
at my expense, three or four workmen. There are many in Germany who do
not have the means to make the trip but who could easily earn the cost
of the trip over here, Tt would be advantageous for me to have some
good worlkmen in the neighborhood, especially blacksmiths, wagon-makers,
coopers, carpenters, etc., and some good farmers. If you hear of any
such, dear Mother, give them my address. I could and will be helpful
to them. The location here is as good as anywhere, my place will soon

be populated, and tailors and shoemakers can not fail to do a good
business.

Ganter went to Oregon last spring. I received a letter from him
brother-in-law about four weelts after he left, He had waited for this
letter a year, and then had to leave with only 300 dollars, which I
owed him and paid him. It is unpardenable that his brother-in-law
would deprive a man of a year of his life, for the year was a complete

loss for him, Also, he never received the money that Schilling kept
for him.

'~ The mill is still not in operation but work goes on and I hope that
I can grind the flour for our Christmas balding, I have been offered as
much wheat on credit as I can use, Storekeeper Rushel offered me all
the wheat that he gets in his big business and I do not have to pay
for the wheat until the flour is sold. Several fammers in the vicinity
have .offered me their entire harvest of from 2C0 to 500 bushels on
credit, But I could do better if I bought for cash.

If XKarl wants to come, he should lose no time. Property in the neigh-
borhood of the mill is going up in price. If I had the money now, I
would buy for him a farm that adjoins mine which is for sale at 350
dollars, The place on which I am living at present can be bought for

450 dollars -- rich soil, a good house, etc. The owner got into troub-
le and had to leave. - If Karl comes,  he should be careful with his
money: and; should always ' act like a poor man. There are fellows in
Havre who make the trip overseas as ordinary passengers, Jjust to find

out whom they can "clip”, then inform their accomplices in New Orleans
and carry out their plans.

Your loving son, Hannes

— H m—

22 September 1852
My dear Mother!

How glad we are to learn that you, dear Mother, and all the others
are in good health, But in Missouri it was otherwise. My dear mother
was taken sick on 11 July., 3he showed apparent improvement on L Aug-
gust but the very next day became much worse. She knew she was dying.
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She became unconscious and fell into a coma that lasted L8 hours. She
died unconscious and without suffering.

I can hardly believe that I will never be able to speak to my dear
Mother again., My sorrow is great. It is possible that my dear father
and poor Lina ( Nanny's sister ) may visit us but I doubt it, for the
journey would be difficult for my father. My mother was already dead
when I wrote her a letter telling her a secret that I would tell only
to her and to you. But I am in good health and my husband is well and
happy about the coming event.

Cur congratulations to Xarl; we are so glad for him and his intended.

Their start here will be much easier than ours because we now know the
conditions here and will gladly help them all we can. The two young
people from Heidelberg arrived here safely. The smaller one is most
helpful because of his diligence and willingness to work. On the other
hand, TFischer has been sick with fever ever since he arrived., Even
poor George is sick with fever. I think he overtaxed himself at his

work. Anyway, he bought a fine horse, intending to leave in a few days,

and now he is sick.

We regret that your photograph and the pictures of the brothers and
gisters have not arrived. Ve hoped to get them through George., I had

been locking forward with so much pleasure to seeing you all and now
I must wait patiently.

When I think of Missouri, I am filled with sadness. If T could have
seen her’ Just one more time. The others are well. My brother Julius
has bnllt a ‘good double house,

Here we hope that by NewYear we can get into at least one room inour
new house on the hill., That is when we will have to leave the houce
where we now are. I can recommend this place to a good German family,
I would be so glad to have good German.nelghbors. My Hermann nas a

different place in mind for Karl. We would so much like to have more

good Germans in our neighborhood. They will never regret coming here,
beczuse <there are so many opportunities and money to be made. We no
longer worry about the fever., Anywhere in"America a newcomer has to
exXperience some unpleasaritness, some more, some less, until he becomes
acclimated, then everything is well, This is true in other situations
as well, The ¢ are come things that one has to get used to and some
things that are better forgotten.

JustIHOW'my‘dear Hannes is coming up thz hill fream the will. He has
on his blue cotton shirt, such as Amerizan workmen we2r, and pents
that came frcn the Fztherland, and a black feit hat. Fe will finish
our letter to the dear Mother in Germany., while his little wife goes
into the kitchen to see i the colored woman has put the beef and
caboage on tha fire, for our noonday meal.

N.B. To Karl and his intend2d I would advise that they bring a good
German girl along, until he has an cpportunity to buy a goed Negress.
They w1ll have to have scmeone to help with the houss work. A poorly
trained slave is of little value. The good ones are seldem hired out
and cannot be e2sily bought., Also, it would be amich more home-like, at
least at the beginning when one cannot speak English, to havs a white
German girl arourd the house. So, adieu! Many hzarty greetings to all
relaticns’'and a special child-1like kiss for you, dear Mother, from

Tour true and loving Nenny

e L




ELISE HERMANN NUESSLE
1853 — 1920

who related the childhood memiories of Old Hermannsburg, Washington
County, Arkansas.




CHILDHOOD MEMORIES OF A GLRMAN-AMERICAN GIRL
as told by Elise Nuessle, nee Hermann

(Editorts note: The article thet follows contains the childhood mem-
ories of John H. Hermann's daughter Elise, who was born in Washington
County, Arkansas, in 1852. She became irs. Adolf Nuessle of Mannheim,
Germany. She told these memories to her granddaughter, Gertrud
Gacheidlen (now Mrs, Alfred Meyer) who recorded them.  Qur translation
is from a typescript in German that was fumished by Prof. and iMrs.

W. E. Meyer of State College, Pennsylvania,.to whom we are most grate-
ful, — WJL)

——— H
Cn the Farm

Among the many Germans who emigrated in the year of the 1848 revolu-
tion was a young engineer from Mannheim, John Henry Hermann, who had
been educated in Vienna, Mailand, and Florence and who had received
his practical training in Lyon. Traveling with him to America was a
preacher named 'ilhelm Wilhelmi with the latter's two sons and two
daughters. John Henry Hermann associated himself with the two l-ilhelmi
sons and several other young men in a bachelor housekeeping set-up on
a fam in Missouri, which they named Wilhelmi Famm,

. They shared the household duties: one was in charge of the kitchen
for a week, another brought firewood froam the forest, and still an-
other did the washing. The result was so entertaining that they quite
forgot the difficulties they had anticipated. One of the men had such
a poor sense of direction that he could only find his way out of the
forest with difficulty, so they tied a cow-bell around his neck, and
when they no longer heard the bell tinkle, one of the comrades would
go to seek him, knowing surely that he had lost his way., Uhite and
woolen . wash were placed in the same washtub of boiling water until all
the articles had turned a dirty gray.

So they looked around for feminine housekeepers, who were not hard
to find, since the sisters, Namny and Lina !ilhelmi, lived nearby.
Joln Henry married Nanny and looked around for a new home.

wédding_Journey to Arkansas

In a beautiful hilly area, on the border of Arkansas and the Indian
Territory, surrounded by primeval forests and nrairies covered by cane
as tall as a man, lay a small valley between two hills, A creek
meandered through the meadows which were thickly covered with flowers.

All ‘around stood urusual trees. This place was the objective of their
journey after the wedding. '

The young couple rode in a wagon, driven by a hired hand. They said
goodbye to the Vilhelmi parents who promised to follow them soon. It
was thought that the trip would take several weeks and so they took
plenty of food with them. Fach evening they camped. The horses were
unhitched, a fire was made on the ground, coffee was brewed and wild
meat broiled over the fire. Heat was plantiful and free, for there was
no law forbidding the use of the forest and its treasures.
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There were also adventures -- peaceful ones. One night they were
awakened suddenly by the shaking of the wagon. At first they thought
it was an earthquake but discovered Bhat wildhogs were rubbing against
the wagon and threatening to upset it. On another occasion they en-
countered a terrific storm but it was daylight and the stomm socon
passed. In that region there is tropical heat in the summer but no ice
or snow in winter, only a wet season of several weeks,

Hermannsburg

The: little caravan finally reached the valley, They first lived in a
small log cabin until the big new house, already being built on top of
the hill, could be finished. Building naturally proceeds more slowly
than in furope because materials and workmen can be secured only with
difficulty. Famers of the neighborhood hedped and could be assured
that they would be repaid in like manner.

In the low place where the log cabin stood, the air was humid and
unhealthy, sc that the young wife became very ill with malaria, Other
dangers.threatened, esrvecially snakes and poisonous vlants, One day.
whenl the sick Nanmy was alone at home, lying helpless on her bed, she
saw a. large rattlesnake on the rafter of the cabin. The snake came at
regular intervals to feed a nest of young snaites, John came atthe
right time, seized his gun and fired a load of shot into the snake's
speckled body, so that it fell dead from the rafter.

Finally the beautiful new house was finished and they moved in, They
gave the name of Hermannsburg to their property. Much later the ameri~
cans named the site Dutch Mills meaning German Mills. Most Americans
called all Germans Dutch., lle seldom heard the word "German®,

John then built a mill, which was at first driven by water power,
The water had to be brought a considerable distance through a flume of
hollowed-out logs. ‘'ater power was later replaced by steam but the
boiler and other machinery had to be brought from the East,

The work in the open, while tending his crops and while building the
house and the mill, pleased john so much that he wrote to his worrying

mother in Germany: " MNow I am a human being, I cannot describe how
haPPY' I am.!!

Time passed. John's brother Fritz complained of the hard times in
Germany and thought he could better himself as merchant if he emigrat-
ed to America. So John wrote ho him, inviting him to come to Hearmanns—
burg where a store was needed. He advised him that the ocean voyage
would take from six to eight weeks, hence he must supnly himself with
coffee, sugar, dried meat, 2 pillow and a blanket.

Father Hermann, druggist in Mannheim, had mearwhile retired and
lived in Heldelberg, where he died. The ilother Hermann could hardly
bear to see a second son depart for America. Fritz arrived in Hermanns-
burg on 28 april, 1853 — I was exactly two days old! The zrandmother
in Heidelberg was amxdous to now about all of us, so iy Uncle Fritz
placed my hand on a sheet of paper and traced the outline of my hand,
so that my grandmother would have proof of her first grandechild.

e H e




Grandfather Wilhelm Willhielmi

When I was about six months old, our dear grandfather Wilhelmi came
from Missouri. His wife had died. Because he had been a preacher in
Germany (24 years in Stebbach and later in Bauschlott),he baptlzed me.
two years later (1855) my sister Minna was bom, then brother Wilhelm
(1856) and Julia Amalia (1857).

. We grew and prospered., Grandpa was a busy little man., He worked in
the garden or fields, just as he pleased., He culbtivated the rose
bushes and fruit trees and tock care of the bee-hives, as if he had
never done anything else. His image is still so elear to me. 1 can see
him with his red cheeks and snow-white hair, lost in thought. Wearing
his red-trimmed robe, with his long pipe that he 1lit with tinder and
on which he puffed constantly, even when the fire had gone cut, he
would seat himself at the window, after a hard day's work. We children
would gather around him and he would tell us the most beautiful fairy
tales. In addition to Red Riding Hood he would tell us the most fan-
tastic stories of his own invention and the bigger our eyes became,
the greater his flights of fancy. We liked especially the story of the
“Half Chicken! who went traveling and conquered every obstacle — if
he couldn!t fly over a creek, he drank it up, and when the barn in
which he was camping caught fire, he put out the fire with the water
he had drunk from the creek., Vhen we shuddered or screamed in excite-
ment he would te}l us to hush and promised to continue his stories.
I was the most insistent that he tell us a story, so he nicknamed me

"Tell us scmething." And when I kept clamoring for more stories, he

said: "Now, there was once a shepherd who had many sheep and a fine
dog. One day they had to cross a pond on a narrow board and the sheep
could only cross one at a time, That took a long time and it was to-
morrow before they arrived on the other side of the pand, So I cannct
tell you the rest of the story today.®

Birds and Animals, Flowers_and Trees

The plant and animal worlé were magnificent in their beauty and in
their danger. The danger gave them a special attraction for us child-
ren. lie were not too closely watched and could wander around the fam
as we pleased, as long as we were not naughty or disobedient. We did
not call for help when we saw a sna e but crushed the snake's head
with a rock.

In the garden were lovely flowers, from which Grandfather's bees
gathered honey and carried it to the hives. 4nd what a treat when the
comb filled with honey vainted our faces with luscious sweetness!

The juice of the cane locked a lot like honey and when it came frem
the press we imagined it would taste just as gcod as honey. I once
Filled myself with its sweetness, after hav1ng been warned, and after
that one experience I never again ate cane juice, '

Wlg also had sweet notatoes, long and reddish. They tasted Ilike
almonds, both when raw and when ceooked. Alongiside the melons, sauash,

and sweet potatoes, there grew Snanlsh peppers, a scarlet frult about
6 to 8 inches in length.

The flowers in the garden were unusually fragrant, From the roses to
the most ordinary flowers they would be swarmed with bees and the
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loveliest of birds, the humming bird, who would sink their long bills
into the bloom while their wings vibrated at such speed that we could
hardly see the color of the bird.

Another interesting bird was the whippoorwill, the American nightin-
Zale, whose melodious call "Whip-poor-will" sounded in early evening.
THé name comes from the days of slavery and translated means "Peitsch
den ammen ¥ill!" — '"Whip poor 'ill.™"

- There is no-twilight, even as there is no Spring. The star-lit heav-
ens defy description. Lightning bugs also illuminate the night.

A row of peach trees ran along the edge of the garden. Vhen the big
juicy fruit did not drop fast enough, we children would climb up into
the trees and make a meal - breakfast, dinner or supper -~ of peaches.

When we wanted eggs, we hunted in the bushes, for the chickens there
were not cooped up or fed. They find plenty of feed outside and have
only a little roof in the yard for refuge at night and from rain and
tmnderstomms.,

The cows also were driven out in theé pasture and returned each even-
ing by themselves to the bam. We drank the milk raw, fresh from the
cow., My sister Minnma, the boldest of all of us childrsn, even dared to
lie under the cow and suck the milk, Ue also had goats. Animals that
were to be slaughtered.were shot.

An edible animal is the turtle, which makes very tasty soup. The
turtle's shell is as large as a dough-pan. The shells were used as
work baskets,

‘An especially beautiful tree is the hickory, of which there were 2
great number on our famm, The wood is pliable and we liked to climb up
into the hickory trees. Once Minna climbed into the very top of a
hickory tree and swung back and forth so that it looked as if a stom
were raging in the branches, In the midst of her swinging, our Mother
appeared on the scene, Although frightened, she remained quiet so as
not to frighten the child, and ordered her to climb down. ifinna came
down, not suspecting amything, but as soon as she felt solid ground
beneath her feet she also felt the solid hand of her iother on her
tree-happy bottom ( "baumlustigen Sitzteil" )! l.e were seldom spanked
and then only by our Mother or Grandfather -- usually for damaging
young fruit treez or socmething like that,

Incidentally, it may be told that American women of the West — the
genuine Yankeedoodles — have an "elegant" custom. They talke the ten-
der shoots of the hickory, cut them into the length of a cigaret, and
chew one end into 2 brush-like point. Charcoal and salt are ground
together and carried in a small box., The chewed wood is then dipped in
the black powder, rubbed on the teeth and cached in the cheek., Now and
then they bite off the end, chew it again, spit, and contimue, Int the
meantime they can put on an impressive appearance.

There were no grapes, except a variety that grows wild, climbs up on

calt trees, and has sm2ll blue-black berries in big bunches. "Their
taste is sour-sweet,




THE HERMANNS' FIRST LOG HOME
at Old Hermannsburg, Washington County, Arkansas

(This photo came to us from Wolfgang Gscheidien of Stuttgart, Germany,
who got it from his sister Hedi, who got it from Anita Hermann Bitharz
of Baxter Springs, Kansas, who got it from Ruth Leach, postmaster at
Dutch Milis, Arkansas.)



Mother Nanny

Household management on a farm 1is naturally not comparable with the
so-called "managed” Buropean system; and those who managed households
3 in Hermannsburg considered their important duties from an idealistic
E standpoint. Her most precious possession was her children, and she
g worked day and night not only for our physical needs but she taught us
German, reading and writing, taught us to pray and told us the Bible
stories. She often said that her favorite bible passage was the Semmon
¥ on the Mount. In her German hymn-book she had marked her favorite
4 ] songs. 4nd on the white pages of that book she entered the birthdays
g of her chlldren.

Mother did not have to work in the garden. But it was necessary for
her to make the sausage at slaughtering time, and she was most success-
ful in producing a large quantity of tasty sausage.

She also made our candles. She would take several. tin tubes about
the thickness of a candle, put in a cotton wick, pour in the melted
fat, and when it had cooled, we had a light. -There was no other means
of illumination. But the nights were not long and people had time for
their day's work,

‘In the meantime our Uncle Fritz had opened a store in the middle of.
our valley. From time to time he would travel to St,.louis, iissouri,
and purchase his wares. I always ordered candy but seldem saw any,
On the opposite side of the valley, across the creek, on a neighboring
hill, Uncle Fritz had built his home. His wife was Aunt Lina, sister
. of my Mother. She also had-children, three boys, Henry, Edward and
k| Louis, whom we put up with or.feuded with, depending on how we felt,
g Also in' the neighborhood was the home of my Mother's brother, Uncle
Juliusg, and soon cane her sister, aunt Minna, with her husband, . the
Reverend Herld, and three sons, from Germany, The Eberles eventually
had eight children.

o One day an unusually large vox was delivered at our house. Vhen the
- boards were removed, a metal case made its appearance, The space in
4 between was. filled with excelsior, straw and paper, in which were
packed “the most beautiful dolls and tin doll furniture — the most
beautiful toys. We had never seen anything like it. But the most im-
portant thing of all soon stood before our astonished eyes -- a piano,
from Heidelberg, from Grandmother Hemmann!  Now cur nother gave us a
2 plano recital. We were deliriously happy. She was an excellent teacher.
k. While she played we learned to lmit and crochet, seated beside her.
b When I grew tired, lother would say "ILie down and sleep a while.” And
when I had rested for about an hour, the knitting came much easier.
So it was with piano lessons also;I leamed very easily. rrom Mother!s
later letters I learned that it was always her wish that I might con-
tinue with my music, which at that time did not seem possible. But I
did, much later, reach the concert stage.

At night, after we had been tucked in bed,. our Mother would play'and
sing. And when she thought us asleep, I would raise my head from the
pillow and call out "More, more!"
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Free Hours

When our mother was sewing clothes on her l'healer & Wilson sewing
machine, we children with our cousins would run to the creek for swim-
ming. In the willow stumps along the shore lay a tangled mass of water
snakes, sunning themselves. Now and then one would stretch up a head
t0 examine the vicinity. We were not afraid of them, for this specles
is not poisonous. Stark naked we ran into the watter and suddenly the
snakes also dived in with a loud splashing. Suster Julie cried out,
"A snake, a snake!" But when we :examined her, we found a bloodsucker
(leech) on her leg, which we soon rendered hamless.

We would hunt large, long, smooth stones on the baniks of the creek,
for which we made doll dresses. hat a wonderful world of fantasy they
evoked! :

If the boys were naughty, I, as the oldest, would scold them. They
wauld then tease me by calllng me "the bantlzed" for I was the only
one-.who had been baptized. At that time there was no church in the
neighborhood but later my brothers and sisters were also baptlzed

My most precious possession was a pony, but I was seldom permitted
to ride it, only when we made family excursions, as for examp;e to the
Freyschlag fam. There lived a family with many chlldren, in a beauti-
ful house with a large veranda,

“Indians

.The Indians in that area were mostly Cherokee. !ie children seldom
saw them. They transacted their business with our Father and Uncle.
Father got along wvery well with them, since he had shown them many
kindnesses by furnishing them with flour and other foodstuffs. They
spoke English with him, something they ordinarily did not like to do.
The Indians made their living by hunting and each year would go to the

fur market in St.louis where they would sell the pelts of beavers and
other animals.

My Father was the doer of good deeds in that entire region., He was
known far and wide as "Dokbor Alles" (Doctor of Everything). If some-
one was sick, he was summoned, If the cow did not give milk or if the
clock stopped, Dr. Everything could help. %henever he found a sick or
helpless man on-the road, he would take him hcme, give him nourishment
and medicine and sometimes nurse him for weeks., And it occasionally
happened that the persons whom he helped would steal from him. But
"giving alms never made anyone poor!, and although Father was not as
well off in this world's zoods as Uncle Fritz, he had other rewards.

One time our Uncle Julius hired an Indian as a wood-cutter. At meal-
time Uncle took the man with him to family dinner, because he enjoyed
seeing the Indian's astonishment at Buropean things in the house.
Uncle's wife, Aunt-Iuise (nee langfried from Heidelberg), had on this
partlcular day prepared noodles,The Indian ate and ate untll it seemed
he would burst. inally he asked what these thlngs really were, Just
for fun, Uncle told him "Those are shredded pig's intestines." The

Indian pushed his plate away and could not be induced to eat anything
else — he felt bad.
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Nezrces

Negroes brought over from Africa were used for heavy work out-of-
doors because they could stand the heat better than the whites. These
Negroes were bought and sold, their families torn apart, and they were
driven with a whip to work 1n the cotton.and cane-sugar fields., We had
no such plantations in our area, and my Father fought with word and
deed for the abolition of slavery.

We once took a Negro'child that had become separated frem its par-
ents when they were sold to a distant place. We had a lot of fun with
the "Niggerle" because. of his dumbness, He did not even know .that
people wore under-clothing. He wore only a shirt, When we put him in
bed, hg would not lie still but wrapped himself in the coverlet and
cowered in a corner of the room. So he had to sleep in the kitchen,
At night he would cry a lot, came to the door, knock and beg to be let
in — he was afraid, One day we asked him where his shirt was. He said
he had thrown it out in the rain to wash it.

School

How often we heard about schools and how we longed for schools that
were not available in Arkansas. Then it occurred to an elderly. Ameri-
can to gather all the children in the neighborhood in-a log cabin and
teach them what little he knew. We begged our parents to let us attend
this school and did not stop begging until they gave their consent.
The man did not speak a word of German, so we had to order English
reading books. The cabin was deep in the wilderness, so we had to ride
there each day. An old and tame horse was found and that banished all
obstacles. My cousin Otto Vilhelmi, my sister Minna and I, the three
comrades under Mother's instruction, were placed on the horse, and we
were on our way. A-tin bucket of sour-milk, bread and cold meat in our
pockets -- that was our noon meal.

This place in the woods was very beautiful. A number of eager boys
and girls, aged 6 to 12 and older, found themselves in one rocm. The
boys sat on one side, the girls on the other. Names were unimportant..
We soon got acquainted with the stock-dmericans. We memorized,. with:
deep sincerity the simple verses in the reader, If we could not work
the problems, or if we were naughty, the teacher never punished by
spankding. He made the guilty girl sit with the boys and vice versa. We
would cover our face for shame.

At noon we had recess, in which we could play outdcors until the
teacher pounded three times on the door, the signal for resumpiion of
our instruction. Our noon meal we ate beside a spring, which furnished
us our drinking water., The spring was shaded from the heat by a huge
walnut tree whose scented leaves mung down to us. Ye made cup-shaped
drinking vessels out of tne leaves. The teacher ate under another tree

some distance away. He zte eagerly and his meal was probably. washed
down with whisky. '

Siclkness and Death

When we were sick, especially with fever, we were always treated
with a cold water cure, It was a sore trial to be wrapped in a wet
cloth. One day this hapuened to me btut I bit my teeth together and
suffered bravely. As soon as I was allowed to get up again, I hastened
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When Aunt Lina heard them come, she had gone up on the porch and had
blown the conch-shell. We heard the long-drawn-out call for help and
knew' that she was in danger, but we could not help her for the stomm
had torn away the bridge over the creek. Aunt Lina tock her St.Bernard
dog into the room with her, and when the gang came, the dog arose with
his clinking chain at the window. The robbers saw somethlng glistening
in the moonlight, thought it might be soldiers, and left,

'Finally théy broke into Uncle's store and threw all the goods that
they did not want into the street, among them scme white and black.
porcelain dolls. They forced thelr way into the mill but found only a.
sack of bran, used for cattle feed, But they were so starved that they
ate it, in spite of the worms that it contained.

In our neighborhood there were several decisive battles. ‘We saw the
fleeing Indians on their horses galloping past. Their women had the
children bound on their backs.

Then came the seizure of our home for officers' quarters -—— 18 offi-.
cérs at one time. All around us on the heights were campfires, so that
it looked as if the whole forest was afire.

Flight

So the year 1862 approached its end, It was about the middle of Dec-
ember when my Father whispered to my Mother that we would have to flee
in order to save cur lives. He told her to pack what was needed. So we
began to shoot the chickens and salt them for keeping. Bread was baked
to last for several weeks. And then one day 2 large wagon drove up to
the house, covered with canvas., The beds were piled in the wagon and
we children on top of them, with a strange woman in charge of us. It
wag the first time that we had been separated fram our Mother, which
was a great sacrifice on her part. But there was no other way out., Our
Father was helpless with severe back pains and the baby Oscar had the
measles, so our Mother had to ride with them in another wagon. The
Journey began. At night and in fog, like fleeing thieves, we left our
fine estate, which - shortly afterwards went up in flames. Only the

" plano was saved and taken to Uncle Eberle for safe-keeping.

Just as ten years before the young couple had arrived in Arkansas in
one wagon, SO they now left this little spot of earth that had been
their paradise.. Through empty fields where far and wide not a house
was to be seen, “through prairies of tall grass, through forests with
trackless brush, we traveled on, On Christmas Eve we arrived ina field
where shortly before a battle had taken place, Homesiclmess drove me
to my Mother. With a simple "Everything has to have an end", she con-
soled me.A campfire was lit and Mama kneaded a dough of water and meal
and baked flat cakes. Those were our Christmas goodies. That night we
'slept in the ruins of a burned house whose owner had fled. Before we
went to bed our Father took us outside, pointed at the star-lit heav-
ens, and said, almost weeping: "Those are your Christmas lights."

In Washington, Missouri

After four weeks we arrived in the lovely little town of Washington,
where we were greeted by Uncle Franz, my Mother!'s brother, and his
wife, our Aunt Alwine, Uncle Franz was an officer in the Northern army
ard 80 wa had axeellant rrotention. Shartly afher Aur avrival we a1l




became ill as a result or the trip. Our Mother nursed us througn the
measles. Near the end of April she herself became 1ll and had to go to
bed. She wanted our Father to be her doctor but he thought the respon-
sibility tooc great and also there were graduate physicians in that
community. So two doctors were called in but she became weaker and
weaker.On the eighth day she asked me to stay at her side because she
was feeling so bad. I did not think it was so serious and in my child-
ish carefree way I went into the garden. That night -- I slept in the
adjoining room -~ I heard her heavy breathing. I renembered that my
Mother had taught me to pray, so I began the Lord!s Prayer., When 1
reached "Thy will be done", I could not contimue.- I thought how can I
be willing - for my Mother to die? I fell asleep. When I.awoke I knew
that we were to lose more than gold and property. Cur Mother sbreathing
heavily and deathly pale, said to Father: "Give me my diary -—- and you
write the endlng n.  She meant the diary in the form:of letters to her.
sisters living in Gennany The diary is stild in existence, Those were
her last words. The calendar showed 30 April, 1863.

My Father took each of us in his arms, wept in his agony, and said:

"You no longer have a Mother." We were all there when she was laid to
rest in a real cemetery,

Then our Aunt Lina tock us to her home, adding us to her three
children. There was almost no room in the house, so she sent us to
school in the daytime. We were glad to go to school. A German teacher
took us under his cammand. The boys here were lazier and naughtier
than in Arkansas. During recess they jumped out of the windows  and
carried on all sorts of mischief. Punishment was the same as in Arkan-
sas, Except for that, I have no memories, either of the school or of
life in that community. Bverything was without savor.

At this sorrowful time there arrived a letter from Aunt Amalie, the
‘childless sister of my Father in Mannheim., This letter was to change
everything. She had received the letter with the news of Mother's
death and wrote immediately that my Father should bring his five
motherless children to:her ~- she would be their mother.

Trip on the Steamship "Harmoniag"

So we got ready for the trip to Europe. We had a railread trip of
several days to survive before we reached the ocean, My Father made me
responsible for my younger brothers and sisters and if he had to leavs
us for even a minute he would put me in the middle of the group and.
have me hold on to each one's clothing. We were not frightened by the
locomotive, although it was an unknown monster to us, and we were ve:y
happy to climb aboard the steamship in New York harbor.

Naturally we refugees attracted much interest, because everyone on
the*shlp soon knew of the war-time tragedy that had befallen us, The
cabin in which we slept had four beds, two below and two above. Cn one
side of the room,. my Father and Wilhelm slept in the upper bunk, and
Oscar and Julchen below. On the other side, at the round porthole that
locked out on the sea, I slcpt, with Minna in the lower bed.

The arrangement pleased us so much that Minna and I, especially I,
became quite btold, One evening I decided to frighten her so I brushed
my hair down over my face and hung my head down above her bed, so that

my face appeared to her upside~-down. The next night she got revenge by
pushing me up with the wholc bed,
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The evenings were lovely ‘but I had to watch Oscar. In order to get
up on deck, I would draw the curtains on his bed and say, "Now go to
sleep." But he wasn't so easy to satisfy and cried: "Eli, Eli, stay
with me." So I tried a trick: "Yes, I'11 stay; take the cormer of my
apron and hold on 'tight." He was soon asleep, so I took off my apron,
and away I went, ' He held the corner of the apron fast in his little
hands while I could see the big beautiful ocean at night.

In Mannheim

We were wolcomed in Mannheim witl, real joy and after the first ex-
citement had subsided, we saw ourselves in changed circumstances and
made friends with our new foster-parents.

The ‘next thing that my poor Father did was to compiete his medical
education. It had always been his ambition to be a doctor, so he en-
rolied in the University of Heidelberg and studied there two years.
Students called their 38-year-old fellow-student "Uncle” and  this
nickrdme stayed with him for many years. He knew that he would not be
allowed to practice medicine in Germany, so he decided to return to
America, to St.louls, Missouri.

Meanwhile-we children also entered school, this time in the Evangel-
ical public sechool. Everyone had heard that the "little Americans!
would enter the school and when we really showed up, there was a regu-
lar riot., All wanted to be with us during recess. They finally got
used Lo us and to the fact that we weren’t coal-black as they had
thought -

The teacher had an instrument that I had not seen before -- a switch
which on this particular day he used on every member of the class be-
cause one pupil had been noisy. The switching did not hurt me but I
was angry over wnat I fell was unfair traeestment.

After a half year I transferred to the girls' school in the castle.
vhere, because of my eleven ysars, I was immediately put into the
fourth grade. I could read and write German better than the others,
even though they had been in school three years.

The two y=ars which my Father had allottad for his studies had now
passed and it was necessary for him to think of his departure. He had
made his' reservaticn on a certain ship when he had a most urusual ex-
perience, He had & vivid dream that his dead wife said to him: "Don't
be so hasty.  He is a fool who sails in a storm." Unbelievable as it
may sound, the warning was so clear and urgent that he decided to take
a laver ship. He had no need to regret his decision -- the first ship
went down on the jJjourney.

The parting was difficult, I was then twelve years old but my Father
carried me in his armg like the other children, walked up and dovm ths

room and wept quietly, It was his parting from a child that he never
again =gaw as a child. -

- WCHS —
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WAR

(Reprinted from "Flashback", Volume IX Mumber 4, Washington County
.Historical Society, Fayettev1l7e, Arkansas.)

The Hermann brothers of Washington County, Arkansas, had married the
Wilhelmi sisters, Lina and Nani, of Franklin County, Missouri., Ilina
was the wife of Karl Hermann; they had three children, -all born in
Washington County. ‘Nani was the wife of Johann Herman; they had five
children, all bom in Washington County.

The brother of these sisters, Franz Wilhelmi; was Captain of Co.C,
Y7th Missouri Volunteers USA. This put the Hemranns in a dangerous
pogition in Washington County and it was. hecessary for Karl and Johann
Hermann and other men of the settlement to hide out in the woods at
night, leaving their families unprotected.

The wives of these men kept a diary, which was publishedt(in Cerman)
after the war., We have translated and are publishing the diary entries

for November and December 1862. They give a graphlc picture of what
war was like for women and children.

e H e

From the Diary of Iina (Mrs. Karl) Hermann

Nov. 12, 1862 - We live in constant fear and danger, It is said that
all men must join the Southern ammy. A negro stole horses, saddles and
tock my Melinda with him. We have been considered sympathizers for the
South so far but if the Northern troops come we will openly declars
ourselves. Today starving secessionists were in our mill and acted as
if it were their property.

Nov. 13 - The Pin Indians are stealing esverywhere.

Nov, 1 - Today we saw Scuthern troops for the first time. We heard
shooting and about 200 Confederates came galloping through the village
pursued by Northern troops. I hid the children in the cellar,

Nov, 15 ~ When I awoke at 4 o'clock this moming, I thought every-
thing was on fire. I ran to the window and saw everywhere. camp fires
soldiers and horses, but did not know if they were Southerners or
Northerners. It turned out they were part of Hindman's Confederate
amy. I have been ordered to covk for the soldiers. I have tied a ban-
dage over one eye and tell them I am not well and will cock cnly for
the sick and wounded. I am tired of cooking for secessionists. Nani

cooks for them and out of gratitude four soldiers stole everything
they could lay hands on, from her.

Nov. 16 - The troops have gone north and we fear for the safety of

our men folks., We dare nut undress to sleep and even the children
sleep with their clothes on,

Nov. 17 - This uncertainty is terrible. The wemen are despairing.
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Nov. 18 - Several men broke imto our store and stole much. I ran
through the rain to Schmitt who came over and nailed up the house.

Nov. 20 - As I stood at the window two men rode up. One was Fritiz,
and oh, what joy! All the women of the neighborhood came over. At mid-
night Ju.lius came and said they would have to leave immediately. Fritz
didn't want to leave us alone again but I knew his danger and insist~
ed that he go.

Nov. 23 - La.st night I took the children over to Nani's and stayed
with her, Tonight she is with me, A group of Northern soldiers. stopped
and I gave them a lstter to my husband., Three hours later General
Mamaduke came with several thousand men. I let the rebels look into
my empty flour bin and told them . had been cooldng and baking for
their men all week and would have to keep my little remaining food “for
my children. So they didn't get my hidden meal, but did take pigs and
chickens. At night I took faithful Nerc in the room with us.

Nov. 25 -~ Today I heard that Southern trocps were at Iina's house so
I went over and found the house full of soldiers. They wanted 2ll ths
food she had, but she told them that all pigs, hay and corn had al-
‘ready. been taken. Mammaduke promised to pay her, but all she got fram
his seeretary was $10 in Confederate money. It is now generally knowh
that our men folks are in the Northern camp and we may as well be pre-
pared to have all our possessions taken by the Southern troops. Mina
and I agreed to stay 1, days longer and then to flee with what little
food we have left. Nani is opposed to the idea because it is too cold
for the children. And Fritz might retumm,

Dec. 8 ~ My man has returned with 28 Northerners. Maria is helping
me prepare food for tnem. Fritz is - packing up goods to take to the
Northern camp to sell, At night they all left, I fear~d Fritz would
enter the Northern amy as a soldier but he promised to weit a while.

Dec, 9 - Nani is with me, All day long we heard cannonading, Who
will be victorious? This constant thundering of the cannon! If the
Southern troops should win, it would go hard with us.

" .Dec, 14 - It is said the Southern troops were vicborious. I ‘don't
believe it, Iast night three soldiers dressed in blue demanded admit-
tance, I had the dog beside me, so let them in, They demanded money
and when I told them there was none, they searched the entire house
and took what they wanted. I offered them Confederate money but they
refused that, COne of them threatened me with his gun and I was glad
Fritz wasn't there., They took coffee, flour, clothing, handkerchiefs,
and keepsakes that we had brought from Germany. They remained in the
house two hours and left,

Dec. 15 - Every day they come, sometimes to Nani and sometimes to my
house, I have baked bread for three days and before I can give it to

the children, it is taken away from me. The children are crying, Our
desperation is great,

Dec, 18 ~ Fritz came today with a military escort of 100 men. He
says we will leave tomorrow, How gladly I will leave here., Only the
parting from Mina will hurt, ¢that and the fact that I will have to
leave my beautiful piano here, on which my Heinrich plays so well.

— Lina




From the Diary of Nauni (Mrs. Johann Kermann)

Nov. 14, 1862 - Yesterday our mill ran all day grinding meal for the
starved Southern soldiers. Toward noon we heard shooting. We were
afraid there would be a battle in our village. However, the Southern
soldiers fled and the Pin Indians, Northern sympathizers, came, At
Eberle's and other neighbors the Indians stole horses. Julius followed
the Indians and brought the horses back, Mina was almost shot when
three Southerners sought to hide in her house., The Indians steal where
they can, both from Northern and from Southern sympathizers. Ch, when
will our men folks retum? J :

Nov, 15 - At 5 o'clock this morning someone pounded on my door. They
asked for the key to the mill, They said there were 5,000 Confederate
troops. There wasn't much in the mill and they paid for what they took.
They camped around the mill and made fires with fence rails, Our pigs,
ducks and chickens were shot, I was compelled to cook for 18 officers.,
Hardly had the army moved on, when four rough men came and demanded
my saddle. They searched the whole house from attic to cellar and also
the smoke-house, and took what they wanted, including carpets, bedding
Julius' bath robe and other articles that I had hoped to use for mak-
ing clothing forthe children.They also took what coats and trousers they
could find., The poor children clung to me, Eliese-trembling the most.
My hired girl tried to take the articles away from them, but it did no
good, so she wept. Julius had put all his household goods in one room
and locked it, but they broke it open and took what they could carry.
The neighbor Dietrichs were threatened with death.

Nov. 16 - Nobody ventured out on the street today. No one dares to
show himself. Toward evening five men and three wagons passed at a
gallop. Rhain's and Dietrich's offered to help me hide our goods. We
"hid meat, lard, sugar, salt, as well as we could. If the robbers find
these supplies, we will have to starve. My seven children, including

two of Julius', are lying on the beds with all their clothing on ex-
cept shoes.

Nov, 22 -~ Day before yesterday our men folks came home unexpectedly.
This night I am taking my seven children to Lina's for the night.
It is too scary here alone. Our men left again.

Nov, 23 (Sunday) - lina stayed with me last night, with her children,
During the night we heard galloping horses and listened fearfully,
trying to learn if they were Northern or Southern troops. A man came
to the house in Federal uniform and said he had 600 Union treops and
we could rest easily, he would set a guard around the house. We cooked
for 13 men and they paid in Northerm money. After they had left, scme
Southern soldiers came. They stopped and rested and ate..

Nov, 24 - Thank God! They have left, after they had stolen every-
thing they could find. The mill looks terrible, everything damaged,
but the General had them make new doors for those that they smashed in.

Nov. 26 - Many Southern scldiers in the village today.

Nov, 26 -~ I spent the entire day making clothing for the seven child-
ren. [ cut up window curtains and also used a piecs of floor carpet
ard bed-spreads, for it is impossible to secure clothes elsewhere,
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Now, 30/~ Freyschlags, who live 25 miles north of us, heard of my
situation and invited me to come to them with my children. But I shall
remajn here as long as we have something to eat, Lima stayed overnight
with me, but hardly had she left in the morning than robbers broke in-
to her store and carried away as much as they could. They even tovk
the lock off the door, at least we couldn't find it afterwards. They
dropped lots of small things in front of the store.

Dec. 2 - Yesterday owur men folks came back., They toock a wagon of
supplies and went into camp. They would not be safe in the housse,
Johanrr!s eye is better, It pained him very much when it was infected
and he:touldn't take care of it, Had to sleep nights in the cold and
rain under: trees. A neighbor of ours, an American named Williams, and
a Southern sympathizer, was among the priscners in the Federal camp.
.He had a high fever and asked for Johann., He put his arm about him and
said that on the following day all prisoners would have to die. Will-
iams was talking in his delirium and at that time lay on wet straw
under the open sky.

Dec. 6 - They stole goods from Fritz's place yesterday.

Dec. 8 - Fritz came home with a pass for him and Johann., Later they
went into camp in the woods. Thank God. We want to go to Kansas and
from there to St. Iouis. But I tremble at the thought of taking the
small children at this time of year through a country where we would
have to camp every night in the open. I had just set the table for the
noonday meal when five rowdy halfbreeds came in and boldly toock our
places .at the table and with much loud laughing ate our meal. They
. kept their guns with them while they ate. The children were greatly
frightened. At first they talked in Cherokee and laughed wickedly.
Then they asked in English where our men folks were. I acted as if I
did not understand and answered "Ich weiss nicht." and on2 Indian imi-
tated me. After they left, lLina came over, as pale as death, and said
she had heard these halfbreeds say that our men had been killed, I
think they were only trying to frighten her.

Dec. 12 ~ We cannot hold out much longer. During the night, robbers
came to Lina's house. What terror! They said they were Union soldiers
and lina gave them what she had. She even showed them her order from
General Blunt, However, they called her vile names and demanded money.
Gold and silver. They searched the house, One sat down in front of her
with his gun while the others searched. The next day, Dec. 13, the-
same fellows returned, accompanied by about 30 men, took possession of
Lina's house and stole what -they wanted. Some of them came to my house
for food. Toward dusk five fellows came and demanded whiskey. They
wouldn't beliéve me when I told them there was none in the house, and
so they searched the house and cellar. I had hit 12 large pieces of
burlap which they found. They took seven pieces and left me five.
Sometime later they came back to get the burlap and left me only one
piece. They took Julius' old rifle, our supply of bread, and some
mules., One had my father's long porcelain pipe but I tore it out of
his hand. If cold and snow come, we cannot remain longer. We must flee.
It is said the Northemn trOOps did not lose the battle, after all,

The Southern army passed through on its way to Van Buren ‘
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Dec. 14 -~ last night a neighbor came and brought us news about cur
men folks in the Uniocn camp. They are all well, All the women gathered
to hear the good news, What tears of joy! Today 500 Pin Indians passed
by, with white officers, The children are happy again. They even
played the..piano,

Dec. 17 ~ During the night the dogs barked between 12 and 1 o'clock.
I was frightened, They stole at the neighbor's house.

Dec. 19 ~ Ve are on our way. The axle broke on Fritz's wagon and I
am sitting on it, using the opportunity to write in my “diary. We had
to flee, leaving all possessions behind, but we have cur men. I am
sorry about sister Mina,

Dec. 20 - Yesterday we reached the Northern camp.The General learned

that we had to leave our things behind, so he offered wagon and escort

3 to go-and get them but we heard that the Southern troops are again on

E the march north. Every house and barn and fence around here has been

i destroyed. Mr.Freyschlag passed by. I czlled him; he was astonished to

seos us here. I asked him to get our piano and take it to his home,
since he lives off the beaten path of the ammies.

— Nany .

——— H -

(Editor's note: The Hermanns, 19 men, women and children, reached
-General F.J. Herron's camp at Prairie Grove on Dec. 19, 1862, He gave
them an order permitting them to travel with a commissary train to
Rolla, Mo, They left Prairie Grove on Dec. 24 and reached Fayettev1lle
the same day, camping at a spring near the north end of that fillage.
Here they spent -Christmas Day. Xarl Hermamn wrote: "The Christ-Child
had lost its magic that day. Satan was ruling the land. Looking up at

the star-studded sky, our wemory saw again the lighted Christmas trees
in our Fatherland."

f“ (Wnile camping in Fayetteville, Johann Hermann was taken ill,and for
3 the remainder of the trip had to lie helpless in the wagon, The group
reached Springfield on New Year's Eve,

(Progress on the road to St.louis during February and March 1863 was
painfully slow. Tragedy struck in April, Nany, wife of Johann Hermann,
and mother of five small children, became ill and six days later she

died, Nani's diary ends with this pathetic paragravh, written by her
husband:

Washington, Missouri
April 30, 1863
"Here ends the diary of my beloved Nany. At her request I am adding
the conclusion. Cn the 30th of April at 8:30 o'clock in the morning,
my poor wife died, after a six days' illness. She called me to her bed
and said: ®Jean, tell me the end -— I cannot find the words for the
end —— bring my diary and my pen and ink —- you write the end.'")
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A CHRISTMAS STORY
by W.J.Lemke

( Reprinted from the Winter 1950 issue of The Arkansas Historical
Quarterly, Vol. IX No. 4.)

In the University of Arkansas library there is a privately printed
book that gives the history of a group of German families who came to
northwest Arkansas in 1850 and fcunded the village of Hermannsburg
(now Dutch Mills) in western Washington County. Prominent among them
were two brothers named John and Karl Hermann,

They carried on agriculture, a store, a mill, and other industries.
They lived on good terms with their neighbors and were held in high
esteem as peaceful and honest folks., They were well on their way to
becoming prosperous, when the first signs of approaching civil war
appeared, They tried to remain neutral, but were gradually taken to be
-abolitionists and were considered enemies of the South.

From 1860 to 1862 they were in constant danger from the opposing ar-
mies and especially from the thieving and murdering bushwhackers who
overran northwest Arkansas. In the fall of 1862 it became evident that
contimied existence at Hermannsburg was impossible, so the Hermann
brothers and their families made ready to flee for safety to St,Louis,

They secured a cavalry escort from General Blunt, the Union command-
ar. They left Cane Hill Dec. 18 in four amy wagons, taking onlyabso-
Jute necessities and leaving everything else behind.. The group number-
ed 19, inclnding eleven children from 1 year to 9 years old. The Her-
manns reached General Herron's camp at Prairie Grove on Dec. 19. He
gave them an order permitting them to travel with a comimissary train
to Fayetteville and on to RHolla. The following paragraph is a trans-

lation fran the Gemman diary of Nanni, wife of one of the Hermann
brothers:

We left Prairie Grove on Dec. 24 and reached Fayetteville that same
day. We camped near a spring at the north end of that wvillage, where
we spent Christmas Day. But the Christ-child had lost its magic., Look-
ing up at the star-studded sky on Christmas Eve, our memory saw again
the lighted Christmas- trees in our distant Fatherland."

Nanni did not live to reach St.Louis. She died on the journey, leav-

ing her husbard with three small children, 2ll born in Washington
County, Arkanszs. '

The spot where these 19 refugees spent. their heart-sick Christmas in
1852 was the Big Spring on East Spring street, Fayetteville, which is
just across the Town Branch from the Lemke hcme,

ON CHRISTMAS EVYE I SHALL VALK OUT 1IN MY BACK YARD AND LCOK ACROSS
THE RAVINE. AND I SHALL REMEMBER TW0 MOTHERS -~ NANNI HERMANN UITH HER

BABIES, SLEEPING IN A WAGON BED IN FAYETTEVILLE,AND MARY ! ITH HER BABY
ASLEEP IN A STARLE TN BETHLEHEM,

e H mem




BURIED TREASURE AT OLD HERMANNSBURG

(Reprinted from the Washington County Historical Society's "Flashback"

Volume X DNumber 1)

 (BEditor's note: Hermannsburg was a Civil War casualty. The families
fled north. Among the last to leave were the Hermanns themselves, with
relatives and friends. This group numbered 19 persons. They-left in
December 1862 and spent Christmas Eve in Fayetteville. Events preced-
ing their departure are related in the following account written by
Karl Hermann and published in German after the war. This passage is
translated more or less freely and is much condensed. It contains the
first mention of the Hermanns' buried treasure and sels the scene for
the retumm of Karl Hermann and his brother-in-law, Julius Wilhelmi, in
1863, to recover the vuried gold. This spine-tingling story is Karl
Hermann's own account.)

e H e
The Last Days at Hermannsburg

One day a Confederate cavalry troop passed through our village. Out

"of curiosity I got on my horse and followed them to Cane Hill. I ob-

served General McCulloch and General Marmaduke riding side by side and
holdlng a whispered conversation. On my return to Hermannsburg about
noon we heard shooting and the noise of appreaching cambat. A train of
Wagons soon appeared in full gallop, chased by yelling Indians.

I took my family lnto the cellar. When I got back upstalrs I_found
an Indian in the door with his gun trained on me. It was a Pin Indian.

He took me to the commander, Colonel Ph#llips. I told him about Marma-
duke's movement.

Because several men of the neighborhood had been killed, I decided
to go north with the Federals, I gave Lina a drawing showing where our
treasure was buried so that she would have means to journey to iMissou-
ri in case I failed to return.

As we were preparing to leave, two boys brought information that the
two brothers Fischer, who lived a short distance away on 3 side-road,
had been murdered by the Indians. The group which I joined consisted
of about 1;000 Pin Cherokees under command of white officers. The
Ifdians had their squaws and babies with them, I joined the crowd of

Confederate captives and non-combatants. My brother John also joined
the exodus.

By mornlng we reached Camp Babcock, General Blunt's headguarters,
This was in Benton County. We spent’some days in the prisoners’ camp
and then the amy moved to the heights of Cane Hill. I secured per-
mission to go to- Hermannsburg ana get some of my goods and try to .sell
them:here, When I resturned, boldlers knocked down my tent, wrapping me
in the folds, and stole most of the wares, I suspected the Second Kan-
sas Cavalry but could not. identify the” culprits. The ammy then moved
to-Prairie Grove and took part in the battle there.

I gave up hope of the Federals furnishing ovrotection for northwest
Arkansas and through friends in St.Louis secursd an order from General
Blunt for our passage to itwlla with the necessary escort., We left
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Hermannsburg on December 18 with four six-team amy wagons and an
escort of 100 cavalrymen under Lieutenant Haas. My family occupied one
wagon, taldng along only absolute necessities and leaving everything
else behind.

The total group leaving Cane Hill was nineteen, consisting of Broth-
er:John'and wife and five children, brother-in-law Julius with two
children, myself and wife and three children; a neighbor Dietrich with
his wife and one child, and an unmarried Elise Fischer, sister of the
two: murdered Fischer brothers. The children were from one year to nine
years old. '

Recovering the Buried Gold

On December 22, 1863, Julius (Wilhelmi )and I (Karl Hermann) obtained
an order fran General Totten in St. Louis for passage to Fayetteville
in order to visit our old home 25 miles south on the road to VanBuren.
We left January 3, 1864, by train to Rolla, where we obtained a two-
teamed ambulance and several soldiers as escorts.,

When we arrived in Springfield, we met our old friend, Freyschlag,
(from Fayetteville), who had fled to Springfisld to await better times.
He reported that the western part of Washington County had been devas-
tated but that the Union troops held Fayetteville, e joined a company
of soldiers who were leaving for the outpost of Fayetteville, There
we found refuge with our friends, the (Stephen K.) Stone family.

Fayetteville was crowded with refugees of all kinds. From them we
"learned that neighbors had taken wagon loads of our goods. They had
even taken the things which I had hidden between the walls of my house
and store., The boiler of the mill and the carding machines had been
stolen. The people had fled to Fort Gibson, Blacksmith Micholas Weber
had .become insane. Others were hanged or shot for not revealing the
hiding place of their money. -

Now, only 24 miles from home, it seemed impassible to reach it. Dur-
ing my stay in Fayetteville, a detachment of soldiers, with wagons and
axes to get firewood, was attacked and driven in, '

I hit on a plan, During the burning of Fayetteville, the court house
had been destroyed. Colonel (M.lLaRue) Harrison needed lummber and I
told him that'I had a large supply at Dutch Mills and would be willing
to give it to him. He fell in with the idea, and a few days later,
seven wagons were prepared and a military escort under Lt, Albright,
Lieut. George 3. Albright was borﬁ*Sept. 17, 1841 in Iilinois and be-
longed to the lst Arkansas Cavalry USA. He was powerfully built, seri-
ous for his 23 years, said little, was honest. He was a tolerant man,

I wore a ragged torn overcoat, ragged hat and shoes, and had not
shaved for two weeks. I carried a leather saddle-bag on each side, in
which I had some goods that were to keep the money from rattling. I
also had a space that I took aut of Stone's garden, which I carried
under my vest with the handle extending down under my boot-tops. Only
Brother Julius knew what I was after. The Lieutenant was mounted. The

rest of us rode on wagons. The road was very bad and we had to walk up
‘the hills,

(¥ O .
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The winter sun was sinking as we crossed the Barren Fork and saw the
place where I had spent my best years. While the soldiers camped at
the spring, I visited my house. Floors, Walls and stairs had been torn
up; windows and doors broken; pages from my books and family portraits
were scattered over the floor. I went out in the back yard and found
it had been dug up. I decided that at least two of my four treasures
had not been discoversd.: The lumber was there. I knew that we would
‘have to spend several days loading the lumber and hoped we would camp
here. However, we again resumed our march and when I protested, Lieu-
tenant Albright said:  "™hat,  stay in that hole where they can shoot
down 6n us from all sides?"-

Disappointed, we went on. Finally, when we had passed a seccnd ford
and left theé bottoms, we entered the open field of my former neighbor,
Evans, about two and a half miles from the mill, where we camped.
Saying we wanted to visit our old neighbor, Tennant, who had not fled,
we secured a pass from Albright at about 10 o'clock., Julius went ahead
because he lmew the labyrinth of the river bed, We avoided the Weath-
erspoon fam. house and also avoided the higlway. A mile and a half
from camp . we crossed a road at an open field. It was midnight, pitch
dark, when.we reached the foot of the hill and saw the house.

ReVOIVer in hand, we waited a while, then I took the Spade and began
té dig while Julius kept watch on the north side of the house. A door-
post still stood in the ground where I had placed it to mark the spot.
Tiloosened ‘the earth and removed the post, I lifted ocut the.heavy
“stone ‘and .the treasure and poured the coins into the saddle~bag§. I
then tackled the second place, south of the house, and hit a hard
‘object about the size of a gallon jug, but it was a round stone, After
a third effort, I found the place and poured the money into the bag.
The third place was under a work bench, against the wall of the smoke-
house. This was the first treasure I had buried, rather carelessly. It
consisted of gold coins in a glass jar. An hour had passed, and now
came the most terrible work of this terrible night.

A twelve-foot passage. comnected the house with the kitchen. The
floor of this passage, made of cinders, had been tramped down and was
hard to dig in. Changes of the past year, and.darkness, prevented my
recognizing the hiding place, in which was a jug containing Lina's
savings, a silk pocketbook filled with gold, and my neighbors! depos-
its, and the last money I had taken in in business.

The smokehouse was under a bluff, and all the time I was digging I
thought I was being watched from above. I kept on digging, and as I
dug more and more of the passage-way I began to fear that it had been
discovered. As I kept on digging, my strength left me and I was bathed
in perspiraticn. I did not notice the approaching dawn. Nor an ap=-
proaching thunderstorm. It began to rain. Julius whispered that the
sound of my digging could be heard through the whole valley. I threw
the spade away and dug with bowie knife and hands in the sharp stones
of the floor until my fingers bled. Julius insisted that we would have
to leave, and that the saddle-bag was already tco heavy to carry. If I
did not stop digging he would leave me. I returned to consciousness,
I asked for just a few more minutes and then covered the ground with
branches and leaves, hid the spade, and followed Julius. I had ne idea
of the weight of the money. Julius carried it on his shoulder.

R
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When we reached the deserted home of the miller Kraft, we heard a
metallic moise. Figuring sixty pounds for $1,000 in silver, the weight
was more than 200 pounds without the gold. We took off a fence-rail,
hung the bag in the middle, and each carried an end of it on his
shoulder, We climbed down the bluffs and crossed the Barren Fork. The
water was up to our waists.

The night was pitch dark. Our faces and hands were scratched. We
heard the water at the second crossing of the Barren Fork., I did not
see the edge of the bluff and stepped over and fell. The breath was
knocked out of me. Julius stopped when he felt the bag disappear. I
still carry the scars of that fall on my hands.

We hid in the woods until we heard sounds in tiie camp, and when the
rain and lightning increased, we hid in a hollow tree. When it was
light, Julius took the bag on his shoulder and we entered the camp and
put the bag in the wagon, .

In a’pouring rain, we went down Cane Hill. I climbed onto the piano
box, ' I carried the small glass jar of gold in my inside pocket, As I
climbed on the wagon, the glass fell and gold pieces rolled all over
the road., All the wagons stopped, and the soldiers helped me hunt the
gold. We found my piano in a house near Boonsboro. The family refused
to give it up, but Albright ordered several soldiers into the house
and -the piero was placed in the box on top of the treasure, While
camping that night, Lieut. Albright whispered to me, "My bogs found
out that you have money on you. I trust none of them, You had better
stay close to me tonight."” The Lieutenant ordered all soldiers 'to
sleep in a farmm house. I slept with my eyes and ears open. & couple of
shots were heard outside, but the Lieutenant took no notice and noth-
ing happened. : ‘

Without further adventure we reached Fayetteville at two o'clock in
the afternoon. The piano was unloaded at the Stone home and the men
commented on the weight of the piano. Next day I packed the piano, re-
moving the legs, the iron piano stoel, and packed them with the money
and a lot of btooks belonging to a woman living with Freyschlag who was
going to Missouri. The books were visible through the cracks in the
box and would explain thz weight. of the box, The Stones suspected what
was going on, They probably learned through Albright,who later married
the chamming daughter of the house.

Julius left the next day for Missouri. I received %45 for the lumber
and a permit from Colonel Harrison to join a company of soldiers going

toward Cane Hill, The evening of the next day we camped three miles
frem Bodnsboro,

The officer gave me an escort of eight Indians, to visit my home
seven miles away. When we reached the spring I told the Indians to
wait for:me, went to the house, found the space and began to dlg.
Time passed and the excavation became larger and larger. 1 did not
want to leave until I'was certain the treasure was not there. As I
straightened up to take a deep breath, my glance fell on the house of
my neighbor, I saw a dark figure, made out 2 man who was watching me
and holding a gun. I recognized him as one of the Pins who had crept
up to watch what I was doing, I knew now that if I found the treasure
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I would probably be killed. I threw the spade away, covered the ground
with branches, walked over to the Indian and told him that I was look-
ing for a key that I had lost, He probably didn't believe me.

We returned to Fayetteville, The $45 I got for the lumber, I paid to

" 'Preyschlag for the horse I used to go out on this trip. The trip from

Fayetteville to Rolla took two weeks. I slept on the pianc box.

(Editor's note: From Rolla, Karl Hermann tock the train to
St. Louis, Descendants of the Hermanns believe that the re-
covered gold financed the family's return to Germany and the
care of Johann Hermann's motherless children. The mother,
Nanny, died in April 1863 at Washington, Mo., while on the
flight from Old Hermaimsburg to St. Lculs.)

RESEARCH NOTES
by W.J.Lemke

I got so interested inthe story of OldHermannsburg (now Dutch Mills)

. in our county that I probably made myself a nuisance to kinsmen of the

Hermanns, especially Prof W.E.Meyer of State College,Pa., and Wolfgang
Gscheidlen of Stuttgart, Germany, with both of whom I have carried on
a correspondence covering eight or ten years.

There were things I did not understand. For instance, their being
able to get along with the Indians, who lived just a mlle or two west
of the Hermanns, and with the Negroes, who must have- been a canpletely
new experience for the German immigrants. Yet the Germans were able
to te@dch at least one Negro servant to speak German, -And John Hermann
and other members of the family picked up quite a bit of Cherokee. The
following quotas are from letters frem Mr.Wolfgang Gscheidlen:

The -Indians

Tﬁe Indians. of the region belonged to the Cherokee, Sioux and Black=
foot tribes. Elise cites the first 6 numbers of the Indian language:
sago; tals, soe, nake, .sudderle. The Sioux were, I think, Osage
Indians. There have been only a few Blackfoots in the region. Johann
Hermarin ‘'supplied the Indians — they spoke English with him; KXarl
léarnsd some Indian words, such as flour and other goods. The Indians
helped him .and Julius Wilhelmi with felling trees, etc.

The Negroes

Johann Hermann hired a Negro girl (Martha) in September 1851: "She
was young, dirty, enormously wasteful and had all the other faults of
ill-educated Negroes.” She ran away, but he got her back after two
weeks., Nanni Hermann wrote 25.7.1852: "Cur hired 1} Vegro-glrl is not
very quick and therefor I have to help much, that the dinner at due
time comes upon the table." Johann Hermann hlred at the beginning of
the year 1852 a Negro family ( man, wife, two chlldren ), and had to
give 160 dollars each year. Karl bought a Negro girl Melinda for 9CO
dollars in gold. She was young, soon 1earned the German language, '"Be-
sides", Karl wrote, 'she increased my property by children not wanted",

In August 1862 Melinda was lo.dnapped by a Negro who also stole his
masteris horses and covers.
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Other details that I investigated concerned locations in the Dutch
Mills area 2 hundred years ago. I wanted to know just where the German
immigrants lived, where the Freyschlag mill was located, everything
about the Barren Fork river and the Whittaker branch, and especially
about the buried gold that the Hermanns didn't find but that legend
says was used to pay for a fam after the war.Regarding the Freyschlag
mill, here is a quote from a letter frem Mr.0Gscheidlen of Germany:

Freyschlag!s Mill : '

You cite two possible sites’ for the Freyschlag mill — north of
Lincoln, about 8 miles from Hermannsburg, and on Clear Creek, about
12 miles off. Johann Hermann wrote 10,7.1850 to his brother Wilhelm at
Iyon:"I am already more than two months with a German named Frayschlag.
Mr.Freyschlag has a mill that I repaired and put in many improvements,
In same days, I will establish 12 miles from here (frem the ‘Freyschlag
-mill)- a cotton factory and will take care of it till I begin my own
business, The proprietor is always absent.l am getting 4O dollars each
month and food for me and my horse. Below: care of Mr. Freyschlag,
Fayetteville, Washington County, North America, State of Arkansas.”
That means that Freyschlag's mill must have been near Fayetteville.
But Fayetteville is 25 miles distant from Dutch Mills, = Nanni Hermann
wrote 30,11.62: . "Freyschlags are dwelling 25 ftiles north of here, off
the road, therefore not so disturbed.”

(Editor's note: After considerable research,l have ccme
to the conclusion that the Freyschlag mill of the 1850s
was located on Clear Creek, at the site of the later
Pegram mill,)

The log house of Johann Hermann

'In 1946 Mrs, Anita Hermann Bilharz sent a plcture of the log house
to my sister Hedi, who gave it to me. Anita wrote!: "It is a cabin on
a hillside, built of logs. The house looks unpretentious."

Cn my map I show this log-house at the eastern side of the Whitaker
branch. But Mrs, Leach wrote at this place "Old Hermann site" on her
sketch which she sent me. But she writes of the site on the west hill
"where I live and I think where Julius Wilhelmi Yived." That must be a
mistake, because Julius lived on the hill north of Karl, Mrs,Leach
wrote me 22.4.64: "I am living where my mother told me the first frame
house was built., It is on the west hill overlooking the little stream'.

Mr. Gscheidlen writes: "You (W.J.L.) wrote me 9,10.64: "Jack Reed.
says his family lived in a house that stood on the site of Mrs.Leach's

home at Dutch Mills, which stood on the site of John Hermmann's first
log house." '

Johann Hermann wrote to his mother 24.8.1851: '"The house we are liv-
ing in is small, 15-16 feet the inner room, built only of logs, with a
fore part, the half of it shut in by boards and serving as a kitchen;
the other half of the fore part is open, serving as a place of resi-
dence during the hot time of the day and a2s a dining room. The house
is surrounded by the creek on three sides and aroundit are tall trees".

(Editor's note: There is no doubt in my mind” that Johann
Hermamn!s first log house was on the site of Mrs.leach's
present home (1965) and the place where the Reed family
lived, The photo appears in this booklet. WJL)




DUTCH MILLS

S¢itled 1850 by a group of Gorman BMmigrants
led by the Hermann Lrothers. Thuey cstablizhed
mills und o store und in [B53 securcd a post
office with the hame Hermannsburg, Jumes hiukil
was first postmaaster. Two of the Hermanhy scrved
as postmaster, John 1856 uand Frederich (U359
The settlers fled north during the Civil War and
did not return. After the war the post office
was re-estublished  with the name Duten Mills.
Postmasters during the past 90 years have been:

Frank H. %werrch Helty Hcay Auslem apmien

George heroa Rufas K Scey ¢ a3 O munundar -

Ephfiam M bvias  J U Uschundry AttRar | SRanean

Olney 3. Logiiak Paytun 4 inaa e % ons hany

¥al & Laghak 4 3 Omonunira Jukf W Lhenmon

J.Y. Edmiatan W HaemrlTon sha | HTeew

J.R. Kimbrough Berry M [ailcy [EYEY PN T 390 Y

and Huth L l€sth who nes scrved 33 yeard
b -

MARKER ERECTED AT OLD HERMANNSBURG 13963 by the Washington Coun-
ty Historical Society and descendants of the pioneers.

LIBERTY BAPTIST CHURCH at DUTCH MILLS
The present-day Baptist church that stands atop the hill at Dutch Mills. Behind the
church is the Weber cemetary, in which are buried the first two Welhelmis of the German

colony. At the time of their burial this was "in the forest.” It is now a well-kept graveyard
and many of the post-war pioneers are buried here. P8 Y

Photos by W. J. Lemke
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A WAR-TIME LETITER UF FHRANZ VELHeIMT
Captain in the 17th Regiment of Missouri Volunteers,
addressed to his sister Marie (Mrs. Greiner) in Germany.

(Translated by Wolfgang Gscheidlen)

25th February 1862

. My wife sent me your letter of November and I am glad to learn frcm
it that at least my brother and my sister are well and in goed health.
What is brother Wilhelm? clergyman or professor? - Since I am out of
touch with my loved ones, I must write %o you directly to hear from
you. Otherwise it was father who informed me.

Just imagine, I am sitting here in my tent, only 36 miles or a day's
journey to Hermannsburg but I can tell you nothing of our family. 4n
amy, three times as big as ours, stands between us. I have found out
by asking that the two Hermanns with their families were well in Dec~
ember, The man didn't know father or Julius and Eberle, because they
were not yet there when the man lived there. (My annotation: Franzts
father died Sept. 10, 1861.) He was the same man from whom Jean Her-
mann bought the place lO years ago. I hope to hear more about them and
w1ll let you know.

My brother-in-law L.Schmidt is Sergeant in my company and H.Schmitt,
now wounded, is head gunman, chief of piece in the lst Missouri Artil-
lery. Hegiment, Amil Blumer, one of my corporals, as well as George
Landfried, brother of my brother Julius' wife, who died too early.
(Annotation: E. Blumer was killed at Chattanooga Texnin.; G. Landfried
at Vicksburg, Miss. Iuise, wife of: Jullus had died in 1861.)

.I did get the last news of my famlly- scme weeks ago, because I was
on the move, My last experiences 1 can tell you only briefly. On the
11th of June 1861 I entered the service of the US Reserve for thrée
months., After this time, durlng which I had only to protect bridges”
and railroads, I entered again as Captain of the Western Turner Rifle
Regiment the l7th Missouri, in active service for three years. We
marched from St. Louis to Sedalia, from there to Springfield where we
with:30,000 men intended to attack the enemy. But they, 50,0C0 men:
strong, retired. Fremont, our famous general, was called back and we
had to retreat without a fight and took winter quarters at Rolla, Mo.-
That- means, we pitched our tents 110 miles to the east; there is no
thought of being bllleted in houses,

From there, we had to start for ILebanon on the 15th of January and
on the 8th of February to Springfield. ''e were a daring bandof 10,000
men with 48 cannons. Ten miles from Suringfield, we met the enemy's
army of 15,0C0 men and 54 camons., We pursued them for six days frem
Missouri deep into Arkansas, now and then killing some and taking more
of them prisoner. Daily our advance guard fired at their rear guard
but we could not ccme to a pitched battle, the enemy always retiring
to the Arkansas army, Now we arewaiting here for reinforcements and
for our baggage that could not be moved so fast towards us, and there-
fore some of us, e.g. my company and I, have been without tents and
blankets for nearly 14 days and have hardly been orov1ded with the
most necessary victuals, "ith the ground as our ved, the cloak-as our
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cover, thus we camped around the fires at night and roasted our beef-
steaks on sticks, By day we marched often 25-30 miles, now in mud up
td. our ankles, then again over hard-frozen ground, as the change of
the local climate brings it about, always prepared for attack,

Although we officers have more privileges than even the soldiers in
Germany, e.g. comfortable tents, servants, horses and so on,:: L shared
most of the hardships in order to set a good example to my.-men. I had
my attendant ride while I marched myself, Now we again have provisions
and we need not take away every eatable from the famers. We have col-
lected many horses and wagons and.so on, so that we officers of the
infantry and of the riflemen are nearly all on horseback, we who ought
to be on foot.

We try to avoid the terrors of the civil war, so far as possible,
but we cannot prevent all atrocities. In Bentonville, a flourishing
small town 3 miles from here, a soldier of a patrol was shob from a
house and killed; another stoned and killed. Then he furious soldiers
laid fire tothe town and some 20 houses burned down. Also,.poison
plays a part and a captain of cavalry died the day before yesterday.
But I am far from asserting that this was done by our regular enemies
of the Southern ammy; it is fanatical marauders who make use .of suck
weapons, '

General Price and his gang —— we are ashamed to fight against them -
‘have now been driven out ofMissouri and I hope that we are going to be
opposed to the regular amy before long, It's a pity that the latter
is in the neighborhood of Hermannsburg, 7 miles toward us. In case we
should get there, I shall have the opportunity to protect our families,
I have already spoken with General Sigel about it. But I hope that the
enemy then will go to Fort Smith, because our reinforcements must
arrive within the next few days and the enemy then will not offer us
a battle in open field. '

By the newspapers you will see that also in the other states our
arms have been victorious, and so I hope the South will socon have to
yield and I shall return to civil life with full honor, frem a status
that I have chosen because of patriotism, that the indifference and
indecision of our government made impalatable to us. Had men like
Fremont and Sigel been placed at the top, patriotism would not have
changed into rheumatism and the war would have been finished a long
time ago. To resign now would throw the suspicion of cowardice on us.
Therefore I shall help to fight out the struggle, which I can de with
goed conscience with regard to my family. My wife would cobtain 30 dol-
lars monthly for life, if anything should happen to me, Really, in
financial respects, Uncle Sam 1is very honest and does pay me now
monthly for my forced inaction 131} dollars.

(Translator's annotation: Franz Wilhelmi was born 18 Feb. 1827 at
Stebbach near Eppingen, Germany. His father was Vilhelm WilhelImi. One
of his brothers was Julius. A sister Nanni married Johann Hemmann, who
founded Hermannsburg, Washington County, Ark. Franz lWilhelmi emigrated
in 1849 and went to Gray's Summit, Franklin County, Hc.,where he found-
ed the "Wilhelmi Fam", now called Hardeman farmm. Iater he went to
Vashington, Mo,, where he died 28 January 1883, He was a Captain in
General Curtis' ammy and in July 1864 became Major in General Sigel's
army. He returned to civil life in September 1864.)

S * S
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CHILDREN OF JOHANN HERMANN AND MANNI WILHEIMI

The four children of Mr, and Mrs, John Hermann were born at 0ld Hermanns-
burg, now Dutch Mills, Washington County, Arkansas. They were:

1. Mimna, bom 4.11.1854 at Hermannsburg; died 11.4.1934. She was bap-
tized at Mannheim 27,10,1867 by the Rev. E.0.Schellenberg. She married
12,9,1877 &t New York to Wilhelm Grevel, whom she first saw aboard
ship when her father brought her back to the USA in 1873, She adopted
Ada, who married Fred Acker, a New Tork insurance man, Ada had two
sons: Grevel and Wilfred, '

2, Wilhelnm, born 11.10. 1856 at Hermannsburg; baptized 27,10,1867 at
Mannhein. Dr. Spiegelhalter, a friend of his father, brought Wilhelm to
the USA in 1871, He became a doctor of dentistry in 3t, Louis. He mar-
ried in 1881 Johanna Bang, was divorced, had three children: Jchanna,
born St,louis 24,9.1882; Ella, born St,Louis 3.5.1884; and Adam, born
St,Ilouis 7.2.1887, Wilhelm married a second time at Frankfort-on-Main.

3. Julie, bern 17.2,1858 at Hemannsburg; baptized 27, 10.1867 at
Mannheim in Germany., She was married to Christian Graff of New York
and died in 1929, Her daughter Amelie, born 3.6,1883, married a man
named Parsons of long Island, N.Y. Julie also had a son Willy, borm
Oct. 1884 who married Marie -———- and had two daughters, Virginia, born
April 1909 and Elizabeth,

L. Oskar, born 10,12.1860. at Hermannsturg; baptized 27.10.1867 at
Mannheim, His father brought him back to the USA in 1873, In 1879 he
was a student in the mechanical engineering school in St,louis and be-
came an electrical enginser at Camden, N.J. After 1892 he had a fam
and peach orchard at Cut.hb,.u, Ga.  He lost his right hand in an acci-
dent, He married 15.3.1885 Sarah Bishop, borm 24.2.1864 at Big Sandy,
Texas, He had six children: Johann Wilhelm, born 11.10.1886 at Greely,
Colo.,; Oscer Julius, born 22.4.1887 at St. Iouis; Minna Julia, borm
6.10.1889 at Orangs, N.J.; Ida Bishop, born 19. 6. 1891 at Gloucester,
N.J.; Walter (E.J J born 13.3.1894 at Cuthbert, Ga.; and Eloise.

Family information furnished by
Wolfgang Gscheidlen of Stuttgart, Germany
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WILHETM HERMANN

Wilhelm Hermann, the father of the two Hermanns who are usually
named as the founders of the German settlement of Hermannsburg in
Washington County, -Arkansas 115 years age (Johann Heinrich Hermann and
Karl Friedrich Hermann), was bom 14.6.1776 at Bonfeld near Heilbronn,
Germany. He died 29.5.18,8 at Heidelberg., He was an apothecary at
Mannheim, where he operated the "Mohren-Apotheke."

Wilhelm Hermann married (1lst) Johanna Bomothea von Fischer, who was
born 1787, died 1812, a Catholic. Cut of this marriage he had a son
Wilhelm, born 8.1.1905 at Mannheim; died 25.1.1876 in Iyon. He had
gone to Lyoh in 1823 to beceme head.clerk of a big bank. He retired in
1865. He married Julie Marie Pierrette Davallon, born Lyon 9.9.1815;
died 7.12,1866 at Lyon. (Wilhelm was a. Protestant). A daughter Matilde,
born 11.9.1808 (Catholic); died 15,11.1881 at Heidelberg. - She married

Christian Heinrich Glaser, receiver-general at Sinsheim, who died
2.6,1833,

Wilhelm Hermann married 2nd on 12.9.1812 at Bensheim, Elise Glaess,
borm 3.9.1792 in Bensheim; died 15,1,1858 at Lauda. She was Catholic.
They had six children, the last Heinrich died as a child., The others:

1. Elisabeth, born 18l4. Catholic. Died 29.6.1843.. She married
August Halberstadt, an apothecary at Camberg who died 1862,

L j 2, Amalie, born 7.4.181l9; died Mannheim 5.11,1891. Catholic. She -
o : married Philipp Schmitt, an architect of Mannheim who was born
o 8.5.1809 and died 22,10,1876. Amalie had no children, but brought
4 . ' up the five children of her brother, Johann Heinrich, after his
P i wife Nanni died in Washington, Missouri.

3. Johann Heinriéh, the founder of Old-Hérmannsbﬁfg in Washington
County, Arkansas. (See his biography on another page.) He was a
Protestant and married Nanni Wilhelmi. '

ks

L, Karl Fried?ich, Protestant, He married Lina Wilhelmi, sister
of Narmi., (His biography elsewhere in this book. )

5., Eduard, born 19,12,1829 at Mannheim; died 29.1.1889 at Heidel~
berg. Protestant. He was an apothecary at Kehl on the Ehine. He
married 22.11,1855 to Anna Graul, bornm 20,11.1832 at Worms; died
17.3.1909 at Heidelberg. Eduard is the "lustige Bruder Wattl®
("the Merry brother W.") of whom Nanni wrote in her letters,

3
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i
3
i

Family infommation from
Wolfgang Gscheidlen, Stuttgart, Germany




CHILDREN OF JOHANN HERMANN AND NANNI WILHEIMI

The four children of Mr. and Mrs. John Hermann were born at 0ld Hermanns-
burg, now Dutch Mills, Washington County, Arkansas, They were:

1. Mimma, born 4.11.1854 at Hermannsburg; died 11.4,1934, She was bap-
tized at Mannheim 27,10,1867 by the Rev. E.0.Schellenberg. She married
12,9.1877 &t New York to Wilhelm Grevel, whem she first saw aboard
ship when her father brought her back to the USA in 1873, She adopted
Ada, who married Fred Acker, a New York insurance man. Ada had two
sons: Grevel and Wilfred. ‘

2. Wilhelm, born 11.10. 1856 at Hermannsburg; baptized 27.10.1867 at
Mannheim. Dr. Spiegelhalter, a friend of his father, brought Wilhelm to
the USA in 1871. He became a doctor of dentistry in St, Louis., He mar-
ried in 1881 Johanna Bang, was divorced, had three children: Johanna,
born St.Louis 24.9.1882; Ella, born St,Louis 3.5.1884; and Adam, bomrm
St louis 7.2.1887, Wilhelm married 2 second time at Frankfort-on-Main,

3. Julie, born 17.2,1858 at Hemannsburg; baptized 27. 10,1867 at
Mannheim in Germany. She was married to Christian Graff of New York
and died in 1929, Her daughter Amelie, born 3.6,1883, married a man
named Parsons of Long Island, N.Y. Julie also had a son Willy, borm
Oct,, 1884 who married Marie ——-- and had two daughters, Virginia, born
April 1909 and Elizabeth.

4. Oskar, born 10.12.1860. at Hermannsturg; baptized 27.10.1867 at
Mannheim. His father orought him back to the USA in 1873, In 1879 he
was a student in the mechanical 2ngineering school in St.Iouis and be-
came an electrical enginser at Camden, N.J. After 1892 he had a fam
and peach orchard at Cuthbert, Ga,  He lost his right hand in an acci-
dent., He married 15,3.1€85 Sarah Bishop, born 24.2.1864 at Big Sandy,
Texas, He had sizxt children: Johann Wilhelm, born 11.10.1886 at Greely,
Colo.; Oscer Julius, born 22.4.1887 at St. louis; Minna Julia, bom
6.10.1889 at Orange, NI .3 Ida Bishop, bommn 19. 6, 1891 at Gloucester,
N.J.; Walter (E.J } bora 13.3,1894 at Cuthbert, Ga.; and Eloise.

Family information furnished by
Wolfgang Gscheidlen of Stuttgart, Germany
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CHILDREN of KARL FR. HERMANN and LINA “ILHELMI

1, Heinrich W., born 9.6.1855 at Hermannsburg, Ark.; died 18.8.1928 in
St,Louis. He studied medicine at Heidelberg from 19.10.1879 and also
at the University at Wien. Became a doctor at 3St. Louis., He married
18.11,1896 to Linda Hofmann, born 18.11,1869; died 13,12.1934. She was
the daughter of Ernest G. Hofmann and Clara Steinwender; They had two
daughters: Vera Dorothea, born 10.1.1898 4an St. Louis .(: .she married
Edward Cox), and Margerite who married Sheridan Loy at.Sti-Louis.

o ik 3 U M L F a2 s T

2. Edward A,, born 28,12.1856 at Hermannsburg, Ark.; died 12.6 19Ll in
St.louis. He was a civil engineer in St,Louis, He married 30.4.1896
to Florence Pitzman, born 12.1.1869, daughter of Julius Pitzman and
Buma Tittman. They had a son, Charles Zdward, born 20. 12,1901, who
married Jesse Tyler. ' :

3. Louis C., born 13.7.1859 at Hermannsburg, Ark; died 4.3.1932 in St.
Louis. As a boy he attended school at Heidelberg, Germany. He became
secretary-treasurer of the Hermann & Koenitzer Oak Leather Co. ‘of St.
louis. He married 16,10.1889 to Ida Helmle, born 17.3.1868 in Spring-
field, Ill., the daughter of Carl 4. Helmle and Marie Flesche. Their
_chlldren were:
a) Marie, born 31.8,1890; married Richard Holecamp, had five sons
and two daughters.
b) Friedrich (Fred) Albert, born 6.8.1892; married Evelyn Ringen;
two children,
c) Anita Stephanie, born 6,10.1896; married Oscar W. Bilharz, &
mining engineer at Baxter Springs, Kans. Bilharz prepared pedi-
gree charts for the Bilharz and Hermann families. His wife Anita
in 1946 sent. the photd of the Hermanns' first log house at Her-
mannsburg. To Wolfgang Gscheidlen.The Bilharzes had four children,

L. Alice, born 16.1,1869 in St.Douis; married 7.1.1897 to George Engels-
mann, & St.. Louis merchant who was born 13.8,1864 in Yashington, D.C.;
‘and died after 1941, They had two sons: George who married Imogene
Lockett, and William Hermann, who married Dorothy Louise Burg., Alice
Hermann Fngelsmann died 6.5.1944 in St,Louis,

5. lina, born 7.10.1871" in St.louis; married. Louis Hofmann (brother of
Linda who married Heinrich Hermannj. They had three sons: Walter who
! married Virginia Niedringhaus (divorced) and 2nd Dorothy Becker; Carl
3 who married Dorothy Spiegelhalter; and Standey, twin brother of Carl,
) who married Lucia Weaver (divorced):

6. Amalie Julie, born 7,5.1876 St.Louis; married 8.5.1901 to Arthur E.
Leussler. They lived in St.louis and had son, Arthur Julian, born
"14.1,1902 who married Valerie Cale.

Family information from “olfgang Gscheldlen
of Stuttgart, Germany.
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A. WILHETM WILHEIMI

Father of Nanni (Mres. Johann Hermann) and.lina (Mrs.-Karl Hermann)
of 01d -Hermannsburg, Washington County, Arkansas.

_Abraham Wilhelm Wilhelmi was born at Heidelberg, Germany 27.1.17%0;
died at Hermannsburg, Arkansas 7.10,1861 at 3 p.m. He is buried in the
Weber cemetery at Dutch Mills, l'ashington County, Arkansas.

He served a number of churches in Germany, beginning in 1813. On
23.3.1850 he got a furlough for a year and left Mannheim for America
on 15.4.1850, He left Gemmany with his wife and his daughters (Nanni
and Iina)., His sons, Julius and Franz, had emigrated the previous year
and were living in Missourinin 1849.

Before he left Mannheim, the Rev.''ilhelmi made-a:visit with the Rev. ;
Michael Nuessle at nearby Sandhofen, whose wife was a sister of his, i&%
(She was Luise Wittich, born 9.9.1809 at Mauer; had married 19.5.1829 ‘
to Michael Nuessle, born 20,10.1799.)

Wilhelm Wilhelmi married 11.,11.1817 to Johanna Wittich, born Mann-
heim 15.10,1792; died 7/8.1852 at the Wilhelmi Farm near Grays Summit,
Missouri, Wilhelm and Johanna Wilhelmi became the parents of eight
children. The 7th child, Friedrich, born 15.2.1830, died in infancy.)

1. Marie - born 8.8.1818 at Stebbach; died New York 1894. - She
came to the USA in 1867, She married 27.6.1839 Heinrich Greiner,
born near Offenburg 27.1.1801; died 1.6.18581 Their children:
a) Otto, born 14.12.1841; died St. Louis 8.11.1887. He was a
medical doctor and practicedd in New Orleans, He married
30.4.1866 Magdalene Zoeller, born 20,10,1842, daughter of
Colonel Zoeller at Karlsruhe.

b) Heinrich Wilhelm Eberhard, born 23,8.1847, chief conduct-

or at New York; married Margarete Zoeller, sister of Magdalene
Coeller.

2. Videligthibden hhdlwd829edtTRbolbashSchdledalsSNswlR3Peat Brud-
ersdorf in Mecklenburg. He held various pastoral charges (Lutheran-
an) beginning in 1850,  He was married three times, Cut of his
first marriage with Marie Lauter he had three children, who soon
died. There were no children by hiis second marriage, to Marie
Sabel, He then married 10.10.1850 Rosine La Roche, born Basel

6.10.1829; died Rostock 23.10,1910. . By his third wife he hhd
eight children, of whom the second child died in infaney. The.
others:

a) Heinrich, born 23.111,1851; died 16.2.1919. He was pastor
at Hamburg and had a son Heinrich, bern 25.4.1888 who also
became pastor at Hamburg and is still living there.

b) Ludwig, born 14,1.1855; died 15.4.1923, who was pastor of
a2 mumber of churches in Mecklenburg,
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album ten of Namni's girl friends have written; there are silhouettes,
water-colors and drawings. Father 'ilhelmi and mother have written
.poems in the album,

. Nanni gave to Elise a golden brooch, centaining two photos of Johann.
" The brooch has a ring set with a pearl on a coronet; at the sides two
smaller pearls on coronets; below a small ruby in a flower. Llise gave
this brooch to her daughter Minna (my mother) at her confirmation. Now
oy sister Ilsa has this brooch.

Nanni died 30.4.1863 at 5 ofclock in the morning, according to death
certificate signed by Dr, F.C.Schweikart. As cause of death the Doctor
gives "congestive fever." She died at Vashington, lio. She was buried
1.5.1863 at Wildey's cemetery. Witnesses who signed the certificate
were G, Muench and Gert Goebel. Julius Vilhelmi acted as notary. The
certificate still exists in my possession.

(Other biographical facts and names of Manni's children are given on
an earlier page of this genealogical section.)

6. Franz, bom at Stebbach near Eppingen, Baden, 18,2,1827; died
28,1.1883, He was a land-surveyor and in 1849 went to Missourl
with his brother Julius to establish a famm near Grays Sumit in
Franklin County, the so-called "Wilhelmi Farm" (now the Hardeman
farm), In 1853 he had a contract to survey the building of the
Pacific railroad through the "Yilhelmi-Farm." Franz married at
Bauschlott 21.2,1850 Alwine Schmidt, born at Bruchsal 17.1,1830.
She-died 3.2,1883, She was the daughter of Michael Schmidt, dis-
trict judge at Heidelberg, and of Johanna Buerck:. A brother of
Alwine, L. Schmidt, was sergeant-ma jor in the company with Franz.
Franz became a Captain in the Union amy 11.6.1861 and served
under General Curtis in 1862 and under General Sigel in 1864 un-
til he was discharged in September 1864. Five children:

a) Anna, born at Labadie, Mo. 2.7,1851; died 14 Jan.(?). She
married 19.2,1869 to Heinrich Grappe of Hamburg, Iowa. Their
daughter Helene was born 5,12.1870; married 20.8.1904 to Ide
Friedrich: Husterhagen., A daughter aAnnette born 7.7.1905. 3he
married 2nd Louis Schwartz 11.3.1874, a portrait painter of
New York. Had daughter ORga who married Frank Rogers. 3She
married 3rd to Johann Jungbauer, a New York furrier.

7. lina, born 17.3,1834. She married Karl F, Hermann, (Biography
and names of her children on an earlier page.)

(A1l family information in these records £rom
Volfgang Gscheidlen of Stuttgart, Germany.)




MAIN STREET, DUTCH MILLS, ARK. 1910
This is the main street of Dutch Milis, Ark. 50 years ago, and 50 years after the Hermanns
had left it. The store at the right occupies the approximate site of Karl Hermanns stcre
in 1854,

ANOTHER OLD MILL AT DUTCH MILLS

The mill pictured above was a successor to the Hermanns' mill of a half century
earlier. It was located on the same site, but steam power had replaced water power from
the Whittaker Branch. This mill was destroyed by fire in 1925 and as cf today (1965) there
is no mifl at Dutch Mills.
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To follow the only male descendents known to bear the Hermann
name in this country.

Karl Friedrich and his wife, Lina, moved their family of three
boys and three girls to St, Louis from Hermannsburg in 1863,

Frederick Albert, son of Louis Charles, grandson of Karl
Friedrich, has two sons, both graduates in Mechanical Engineering
at Princeton University.

1, The oldest, Robert Ringen, is President of Standard
Container Company, St, Louis, He has one son, Robert Ringen, Jr.,
a graduate of Princeton University,

2., The youngest, Frederick Albert, Jr,, is President of the
Hermann Oak Leather Company, St. Louis (a leather tannery operation
founded in 1881 by Louis Charles Hermann). He has two sons:
Lawrence Shepley, a graduate of Princeton University and Frederick
Albert, III, an undergraduate at the University of Virginia,.

These, then, are five generations from the year 1851 when the
Hermann brothers set up housekeeping at Hermannsburg in Washington
County, Arkansas, now know as Dutch Mills, Arkansas,

This is the romantic tale of the Germann colony that settled
in our country ll4 years ago and was driven out by civil war,




ELISE HERMANN NUESSLE
1853 — 1920

who related the childhood memiories of Old Hermannsburg, Washington
County, Arkansas.






CHILDHOOD MEMORIES OF A GLRMAN-AMERICAN GIRL
as told by Elise Nuessle, nee Hermann

(Editorts note: The article thet follows contains the childhood mem-
ories of John H. Hermann's daughter Elise, who was born in Washington
County, Arkansas, in 1852. She became irs. Adolf Nuessle of Mannheim,
Germany. She told these memories to her granddaughter, Gertrud
Gacheidlen (now Mrs, Alfred Meyer) who recorded them.  Qur translation
is from a typescript in German that was fumished by Prof. and iMrs.

W. E. Meyer of State College, Pennsylvania,.to whom we are most grate-
ful, — WJL)

——— H
Cn the Farm

Among the many Germans who emigrated in the year of the 1848 revolu-
tion was a young engineer from Mannheim, John Henry Hermann, who had
been educated in Vienna, Mailand, and Florence and who had received
his practical training in Lyon. Traveling with him to America was a
preacher named 'ilhelm Wilhelmi with the latter's two sons and two
daughters. John Henry Hermann associated himself with the two l-ilhelmi
sons and several other young men in a bachelor housekeeping set-up on
a fam in Missouri, which they named Wilhelmi Famm,

. They shared the household duties: one was in charge of the kitchen
for a week, another brought firewood froam the forest, and still an-
other did the washing. The result was so entertaining that they quite
forgot the difficulties they had anticipated. One of the men had such
a poor sense of direction that he could only find his way out of the
forest with difficulty, so they tied a cow-bell around his neck, and
when they no longer heard the bell tinkle, one of the comrades would
go to seek him, knowing surely that he had lost his way., Uhite and
woolen . wash were placed in the same washtub of boiling water until all
the articles had turned a dirty gray.

So they looked around for feminine housekeepers, who were not hard
to find, since the sisters, Namny and Lina !ilhelmi, lived nearby.
Joln Henry married Nanny and looked around for a new home.

wédding_Journey to Arkansas

In a beautiful hilly area, on the border of Arkansas and the Indian
Territory, surrounded by primeval forests and nrairies covered by cane
as tall as a man, lay a small valley between two hills, A creek
meandered through the meadows which were thickly covered with flowers.

All ‘around stood urusual trees. This place was the objective of their
journey after the wedding. '

The young couple rode in a wagon, driven by a hired hand. They said
goodbye to the Vilhelmi parents who promised to follow them soon. It
was thought that the trip would take several weeks and so they took
plenty of food with them. Fach evening they camped. The horses were
unhitched, a fire was made on the ground, coffee was brewed and wild
meat broiled over the fire. Heat was plantiful and free, for there was
no law forbidding the use of the forest and its treasures.
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There were also adventures -- peaceful ones. One night they were
awakened suddenly by the shaking of the wagon. At first they thought
it was an earthquake but discovered Bhat wildhogs were rubbing against
the wagon and threatening to upset it. On another occasion they en-
countered a terrific storm but it was daylight and the stomm socon
passed. In that region there is tropical heat in the summer but no ice
or snow in winter, only a wet season of several weeks,

Hermannsburg

The: little caravan finally reached the valley, They first lived in a
small log cabin until the big new house, already being built on top of
the hill, could be finished. Building naturally proceeds more slowly
than in furope because materials and workmen can be secured only with
difficulty. Famers of the neighborhood hedped and could be assured
that they would be repaid in like manner.

In the low place where the log cabin stood, the air was humid and
unhealthy, sc that the young wife became very ill with malaria, Other
dangers.threatened, esrvecially snakes and poisonous vlants, One day.
whenl the sick Nanmy was alone at home, lying helpless on her bed, she
saw a. large rattlesnake on the rafter of the cabin. The snake came at
regular intervals to feed a nest of young snaites, John came atthe
right time, seized his gun and fired a load of shot into the snake's
speckled body, so that it fell dead from the rafter.

Finally the beautiful new house was finished and they moved in, They
gave the name of Hermannsburg to their property. Much later the ameri~
cans named the site Dutch Mills meaning German Mills. Most Americans
called all Germans Dutch., lle seldom heard the word "German®,

John then built a mill, which was at first driven by water power,
The water had to be brought a considerable distance through a flume of
hollowed-out logs. ‘'ater power was later replaced by steam but the
boiler and other machinery had to be brought from the East,

The work in the open, while tending his crops and while building the
house and the mill, pleased john so much that he wrote to his worrying

mother in Germany: " MNow I am a human being, I cannot describe how
haPPY' I am.!!

Time passed. John's brother Fritz complained of the hard times in
Germany and thought he could better himself as merchant if he emigrat-
ed to America. So John wrote ho him, inviting him to come to Hearmanns—
burg where a store was needed. He advised him that the ocean voyage
would take from six to eight weeks, hence he must supnly himself with
coffee, sugar, dried meat, 2 pillow and a blanket.

Father Hermann, druggist in Mannheim, had mearwhile retired and
lived in Heldelberg, where he died. The ilother Hermann could hardly
bear to see a second son depart for America. Fritz arrived in Hermanns-
burg on 28 april, 1853 — I was exactly two days old! The zrandmother
in Heidelberg was amxdous to now about all of us, so iy Uncle Fritz
placed my hand on a sheet of paper and traced the outline of my hand,
so that my grandmother would have proof of her first grandechild.

e H e






Grandfather Wilhelm Willhielmi

When I was about six months old, our dear grandfather Wilhelmi came
from Missouri. His wife had died. Because he had been a preacher in
Germany (24 years in Stebbach and later in Bauschlott),he baptlzed me.
two years later (1855) my sister Minna was bom, then brother Wilhelm
(1856) and Julia Amalia (1857).

. We grew and prospered., Grandpa was a busy little man., He worked in
the garden or fields, just as he pleased., He culbtivated the rose
bushes and fruit trees and tock care of the bee-hives, as if he had
never done anything else. His image is still so elear to me. 1 can see
him with his red cheeks and snow-white hair, lost in thought. Wearing
his red-trimmed robe, with his long pipe that he 1lit with tinder and
on which he puffed constantly, even when the fire had gone cut, he
would seat himself at the window, after a hard day's work. We children
would gather around him and he would tell us the most beautiful fairy
tales. In addition to Red Riding Hood he would tell us the most fan-
tastic stories of his own invention and the bigger our eyes became,
the greater his flights of fancy. We liked especially the story of the
“Half Chicken! who went traveling and conquered every obstacle — if
he couldn!t fly over a creek, he drank it up, and when the barn in
which he was camping caught fire, he put out the fire with the water
he had drunk from the creek., Vhen we shuddered or screamed in excite-
ment he would te}l us to hush and promised to continue his stories.
I was the most insistent that he tell us a story, so he nicknamed me

"Tell us scmething." And when I kept clamoring for more stories, he

said: "Now, there was once a shepherd who had many sheep and a fine
dog. One day they had to cross a pond on a narrow board and the sheep
could only cross one at a time, That took a long time and it was to-
morrow before they arrived on the other side of the pand, So I cannct
tell you the rest of the story today.®

Birds and Animals, Flowers_and Trees

The plant and animal worlé were magnificent in their beauty and in
their danger. The danger gave them a special attraction for us child-
ren, le were not too closely watched and could wander around the fam
as We pleased, as long as we were not naughty or disobedient. We did
not call for help when we saw a sna e but crushed the snake’s head
with a rock,:

In the garden were lovely flowers, from which Grandfather's bees
gathered honey and carried it to the hives. 4nd what a treat when the
comb filled with honey vainted our faces with luscious sweetness!

The juice of the cane locked a lot like honey and when it came frem
the press we imagined it would taste just as gcod as honey. I once
Filled myself with its sweetness, after hav1ng been warned, and after
that one experience I never again ate cane juice, '

Wlg also had sweet notatoes, long and reddish. They tasted Ilike
almonds, both when raw and when ceooked. Alongiside the melons, sauash,

and sweet potatoes, there grew Snanlsh peppers, a scarlet frult about
6 to 8 inches in length.

The flowers in the garden were unusually fragrant, From the roses to
the most ordinary flowers they would be swarmed with bees and the
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loveliest of birds, the humming bird, who would sink their long bills
into the bloom while their wings vibrated at such speed that we could
hardly see the color of the bird.

Another interesting bird was the whippoorwill, the American nightin-
Zale, whose melodious call "Whip-poor-will" sounded in early evening.
THé name comes from the days of slavery and translated means "Peitsch
den ammen ¥ill!" — '"Whip poor 'ill.™"

- There is no-twilight, even as there is no Spring. The star-lit heav-
ens defy description. Lightning bugs also illuminate the night.

A row of peach trees ran along the edge of the garden. Vhen the big
juicy fruit did not drop fast enough, we children would climb up into
the trees and make a meal - breakfast, dinner or supper -~ of peaches.

When we wanted eggs, we hunted in the bushes, for the chickens there
were not cooped up or fed. They find plenty of feed outside and have
only a little roof in the yard for refuge at night and from rain and
tmnderstomms.,

The cows also were driven out in theé pasture and returned each even-
ing by themselves to the bam. We drank the milk raw, fresh from the
cow., My sister Minnma, the boldest of all of us childrsn, even dared to
lie under the cow and suck the milk, Ue also had goats. Animals that
were to be slaughtered.were shot.

An edible animal is the turtle, which makes very tasty soup. The
turtle's shell is as large as a dough-pan. The shells were used as
work baskets,

‘An especially beautiful tree is the hickory, of which there were 2
great number on our famm, The wood is pliable and we liked to climb up
into the hickory trees. Once Minna climbed into the very top of a
hickory tree and swung back and forth so that it looked as if a stom
were raging in the branches, In the midst of her swinging, our Mother
appeared on the scene, Although frightened, she remained quiet so as
not to frighten the child, and ordered her to climb down. ifinna came
down, not suspecting amything, but as soon as she felt solid ground
beneath her feet she also felt the solid hand of her iother on her
tree-happy bottom ( "baumlustigen Sitzteil" )! l.e were seldom spanked
and then only by our Mother or Grandfather -- usually for damaging
young fruit treez or socmething like that,

Incidentally, it may be told that American women of the West — the
genuine Yankeedoodles — have an "elegant" custom. They talke the ten-
der shoots of the hickory, cut them into the length of a cigaret, and
chew one end into 2 brush-like point. Charcoal and salt are ground
together and carried in a small box., The chewed wood is then dipped in
the black powder, rubbed on the teeth and cached in the cheek., Now and
then they bite off the end, chew it again, spit, and contimue, Int the
meantime they can put on an impressive appearance.

There were no grapes, except a variety that grows wild, climbs up on

calt trees, and has sm2ll blue-black berries in big bunches. "Their
taste is sour-sweet,






THE HERMANNS' FIRST LOG HOME
at Old Hermannsburg, Washington County, Arkansas

(This photo came to us from Wolfgang Gscheidien of Stuttgart, Germany,
who got it from his sister Hedi, who got it from Anita Hermann Bitharz
of Baxter Springs, Kansas, who got it from Ruth Leach, postmaster at
Dutch Milis, Arkansas.)





Mother Nanny

Household management on a farm 1is naturally not comparable with the
so-called "managed” Buropean system; and those who managed households
in Hermannsburg considered their important duties from an idealistic
standpoint. Her most precious possession was her children, and she
worked day and night not only for our physical needs but she taught us
German, reading and writing, taught us to pray and told us the Bible
stories. She often said that her favorite bible passage was the Semmon
¥ on the Mount. In her German hymn-book she had marked her favorite
4 ] songs. 4nd on the white pages of that book she entered the birthdays
g of her chlldren.

Mother did not have to work in the garden. But it was necessary for
her to make the sausage at slaughtering time, and she was most success-
ful in producing a large quantity of tasty sausage.

She also made cur candles. She would take several tin tubes about
the thickness of a candle, put in a cotton wick, pour in the melted
fat, and when it had cooled, we had a light. -There was no other means
of illumination. But the nights were not long and people had time for
their day's work,

‘In the meantime our Uncle Fritz had opened a store in the middle of.
our valley. From time to time he would travel to St,.louis, iissouri,
and purchase his wares. I always ordered candy but seldem saw any,
On the opposite side of the valley, across the creek, on a neighboring
hill, Uncle Fritz had built his home. His wife was Aunt Lina, sister
. of my Mother. She also had-children, three boys, Henry, Edward and
k| Louis, whom we put up with or.feuded with, depending on how we felt,
g Also in' the neighborhood was the home of my Mother's brother, Uncle
Juliusg, and soon cane her sister, aunt Minna, with her husband, . the
Reverend Herld, and three sons, from Germany, The Eberles eventually
had eight children.

One day an unusually large vox was delivered at our house. Vhen the
boards were removed, a metal case made its appearance. The space in
between was. filled with excelsior, straw and paper, in which were
packed "the most beautiful dolls and. tin doll furniture — the most
beautiful toys. We had never seen anything like it. But the most im-
portant thing of all soon stood before our astonished eyes -- a piano,
from Heidelberg, from Grandmother Hemmann!  Now cur nother gave us a
2 plano recital. We were deliriously happy. She was an excellent teacher.
k. While she played we learned to lmit and crochet, seated beside her.
b When I grew tired, lother would say "ILie down and sleep a while.” And
when I had rested for about an hour, the knitting came much easier.
So it was with piano lessons also;I leamed very easily. rrom Mother!s
later letters I learned that it was always her wish that I might con-
tinue with my music, which at that time did not seem possible. But I
did, much later, reach the concert stage.

At night, after we had been tucked in bed,. our Mother would play'and
sing. And when she thought us asleep, I would raise my head from the
pillow and call out "More, more!"
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Free Hours

When our mother was sewing clothes on her l'healer & Wilson sewing
machine, we children with our cousins would run to the creek for swim-
ming. In the willow stumps along the shore lay a tangled mass of water
snakes, sunning themselves. Now and then one would stretch up a head
t0 examine the vicinity. We were not afraid of them, for this specles
is not poisonous. Stark naked we ran into the watter and suddenly the
snakes also dived in with a loud splashing. Suster Julie cried out,
"A snake, a snake!" But when we :examined her, we found a bloodsucker
(leech) on her leg, which we soon rendered hamless.

We would hunt large, long, smooth stones on the baniks of the creek,
for which we made doll dresses. hat a wonderful world of fantasy they
evoked! :

If the boys were naughty, I, as the oldest, would scold them. They
wauld then tease me by calllng me "the bantlzed" for I was the only
one-.who had been baptized. At that time there was no church in the
neighborhood but later my brothers and sisters were also baptlzed

My most precious possession was a pony, but I was seldom permitted
to ride it, only when we made family excursions, as for examp;e to the
Freyschlag fam. There lived a family with many chlldren, in a beauti-
ful house with a large veranda,

“Indians

.The Indians in that area were mostly Cherokee. !ie children seldom
saw them. They transacted their business with our Father and Uncle.
Father got along wvery well with them, since he had shown them many
kindnesses by furnishing them with flour and other foodstuffs. They
spoke English with him, something they ordinarily did not like to do.
The Indians made their living by hunting and each year would go to the

fur market in St.louis where they would sell the pelts of beavers and
other animals.

My Father was the doer of good deeds in that entire region., He was
known far and wide as "Dokbor Alles" (Doctor of Everything). If some-
one was sick, he was summoned, If the cow did not give milk or if the
clock stopped, Dr. Everything could help. %henever he found a sick or
helpless man on-the road, he would take him hcme, give him nourishment
and medicine and sometimes nurse him for weeks., And it occasionally
happened that the persons whom he helped would steal from him. But
"giving alms never made anyone poor!, and although Father was not as
well off in this world's zoods as Uncle Fritz, he had other rewards.

One time our Uncle Julius hired an Indian as a wood-cutter. At meal-
time Uncle took the man with him to family dinner, because he enjoyed
seeing the Indian's astonishment at Buropean things in the house.
Uncle's wife, Aunt-Iuise (nee langfried from Heidelberg), had on this
partlcular day prepared noodles,The Indian ate and ate untll it seemed
he would burst. inally he asked what these thlngs really were, Just
for fun, Uncle told him "Those are shredded pig's intestines." The

Indian pushed his plate away and could not be induced to eat anything
else — he felt bad.
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Nezrces

Negroes brought over from Africa were used for heavy work out-of-
doors because they could stand the heat better than the whites. These
Negroes were bought and sold, their families torn apart, and they were
driven with a whip to work 1n the cotton.and cane-sugar fields., We had
no such plantations in our area, and my Father fought with word and
deed for the abolition of slavery.

We once took a Negro'child that had become separated frem its par-
ents when they were sold to a distant place. We had a lot of fun with
the "Niggerle" because. of his dumbness, He did not even know .that
people wore under-clothing. He wore only a shirt, When we put him in
bed, hg would not lie still but wrapped himself in the coverlet and
cowered in a corner of the room. So he had to sleep in the kitchen,
At night he would cry a lot, came to the door, knock and beg to be let
in — he was afraid, One day we asked him where his shirt was. He said
he had thrown it out in the rain to wash it.

School

How often we heard about schools and how we longed for schools that
were not available in Arkansas. Then it occurred to an elderly. Ameri-
can to gather all the children in the neighborhood in-a log cabin and
teach them what little he knew. We begged our parents to let us attend
this school and did not stop begging until they gave their consent.
The man did not speak a word of German, so we had to order English
reading books. The cabin was deep in the wilderness, so we had to ride
there each day. An old and tame horse was found and that banished all
obstacles. My cousin Otto Vilhelmi, my sister Minna and I, the three
comrades under Mother's instruction, were placed on the horse, and we
were on our way. A-tin bucket of sour-milk, bread and cold meat in our
pockets -- that was our noon meal.

This place in the woods was very beautiful. A number of eager boys
and girls, aged 6 to 12 and older, found themselves in one rocm. The
boys sat on one side, the girls on the other. Names were unimportant..
We soon got acquainted with the stock-dmericans. We memorized,. with:
deep sincerity the simple verses in the reader, If we could not work
the problems, or if we were naughty, the teacher never punished by
spankding. He made the guilty girl sit with the boys and vice versa. We
would cover our face for shame.

At noon we had recess, in which we could play outdcors until the
teacher pounded three times on the door, the signal for resumpiion of
our instruction. Our noon meal we ate beside a spring, which furnished
us our drinking water., The spring was shaded from the heat by a huge
walnut tree whose scented leaves mung down to us. Ye made cup-shaped
drinking vessels out of tne leaves. The teacher ate under another tree

some distance away. He zte eagerly and his meal was probably. washed
down with whisky. '

Siclkness and Death

When we were sick, especially with fever, we were always treated
with a cold water cure, It was a sore trial to be wrapped in a wet
cloth. One day this hapuened to me btut I bit my teeth together and
suffered bravely. As soon as I was allowed to get up again, I hastened
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When Aunt Lina heard them come, she had gone up on the porch and had
blown the conch-shell. We heard the long-drawn-out call for help and
knew' that she was in danger, but we could not help her for the stomm
had torn away the bridge over the creek. Aunt Lina tock her St.Bernard
dog into the room with her, and when the gang came, the dog arose with
his clinking chain at the window. The robbers saw somethlng glistening
in the moonlight, thought it might be soldiers, and left,

'Finally théy broke into Uncle's store and threw all the goods that
they did not want into the street, among them scme white and black.
porcelain dolls. They forced thelr way into the mill but found only a.
sack of bran, used for cattle feed, But they were so starved that they
ate it, in spite of the worms that it contained.

In our neighborhood there were several decisive battles. ‘We saw the
fleeing Indians on their horses galloping past. Their women had the
children bound on their backs.

Then came the seizure of our home for officers' quarters -—— 18 offi-.
cérs at one time. All around us on the heights were campfires, so that
it looked as if the whole forest was afire.

Flight

So the year 1862 approached its end, It was about the middle of Dec-
ember when my Father whispered to my Mother that we would have to flee
in order to save cur lives. He told her to pack what was needed. So we
began to shoot the chickens and salt them for keeping. Bread was baked
to last for several weeks. And then one day 2 large wagon drove up to
the house, covered with canvas., The beds were piled in the wagon and
we children on top of them, with a strange woman in charge of us. It
wag the first time that we had been separated fram our Mother, which
was a great sacrifice on her part. But there was no other way out., Our
Father was helpless with severe back pains and the baby Oscar had the
measles, so our Mother had to ride with them in another wagon. The
Journey began. At night and in fog, like fleeing thieves, we left our
fine estate, which - shortly afterwards went up in flames. Only the

" plano was saved and taken to Uncle Eberle for safe-keeping.

Just as ten years before the young couple had arrived in Arkansas in
one wagon, SO they now left this little spot of earth that had been
their paradise.. Through empty fields where far and wide not a house
was to be seen, “through prairies of tall grass, through forests with
trackless brush, we traveled on, On Christmas Eve we arrived ina field
where shortly before a battle had taken place, Homesiclmess drove me
to my Mother. With a simple "Everything has to have an end", she con-
soled me.A campfire was lit and Mama kneaded a dough of water and meal
and baked flat cakes. Those were our Christmas goodies. That night we
'slept in the ruins of a burned house whose owner had fled. Before we
went to bed our Father took us outside, pointed at the star-lit heav-
ens, and said, almost weeping: "Those are your Christmas lights."

In Washington, Missouri

After four weeks we arrived in the lovely little town of Washington,
where we were greeted by Uncle Franz, my Mother!'s brother, and his
wife, our Aunt Alwine, Uncle Franz was an officer in the Northern army
ard 80 wa had axeellant rrotention. Shartly afher Aur avrival we a1l






became ill as a result or the trip. Our Mother nursed us througn the
measles. Near the end of April she herself became 1ll and had to go to
bed. She wanted our Father to be her doctor but he thought the respon-
sibility tooc great and also there were graduate physicians in that
community. So two doctors were called in but she became weaker and
weaker.On the eighth day she asked me to stay at her side because she
was feeling so bad. I did not think it was so serious and in my child-
ish carefree way I went into the garden. That night -- I slept in the
adjoining room -~ I heard her heavy breathing. I renembered that my
Mother had taught me to pray, so I began the Lord!s Prayer., When 1
reached "Thy will be done", I could not contimue.- I thought how can I
be willing - for my Mother to die? I fell asleep. When I.awoke I knew
that we were to lose more than gold and property. Cur Mother sbreathing
heavily and deathly pale, said to Father: "Give me my diary -—- and you
write the endlng ", She meant the diary in the fom:of letters to her.
sisters living in Gennany The diary is stild in existence, Those were
her last words. The calendar showed 30 April, 1863.

My Father took each of us in his arms, wept in his agony, and said:

"You no longer have a Mother." We were all there when she was laid to
rest in a real cemetery,

Then our Aunt Lina tock us to her home, adding us to her three
children. There was almost no room in the house, so she sent us to
school in the daytime. We were glad to go to school. A German teacher
took us under his cammand. The boys here were lazier and naughtier
than in Arkansas. During recess they jumped out of the windows  and
carried on all sorts of mischief. Punishment was the same as in Arkan-
sas, Except for that, I have no memories, either of the school or of
life in that community. Bverything was without savor.

At this sorrowful time there arrived a letter from Aunt Amalie, the
‘childless sister of my Father in Mannheim., This letter was to change
everything. She had received the letter with the news of Mother's
death and wrote immediately that my Father should bring his five
motherless children to:her ~- she would be their mother.

Trip on the Steamship " Ha rmonia"

So we got ready for the trip to Europe. We had a railread trip of
several days to survive before we reached the ocean, My Father made me
responsible for my younger brothers and sisters and if he had to leavs
us for even a minute he would put me in the middle of the group and.
have me hold on to each one's clothing. We were not frightened by the
locomotive, although it was an unknown monster to us, and we were ve:y
happy to climb aboard the steamship in New York harbor.

Naturally we refugees attracted much interest, because everyone on
the*shlp soon knew of the war-time tragedy that had befallen us, The
cabin in which we slept had four beds, two below and two above. Cn one
side of the room,. my Father and Wilhelm slept in the upper bunk, and
Oscar and Julchen below. On the other side, at the round porthole that
locked out on the sea, I slcpt, with Minna in the lower bed.

The arrangement pleased us so much that Minna and I, especially I,
became quite btold, One evening I decided to frighten her so I brushed
my hair down over my face and hung my head down above her bed, so that

my face appeared to her upside-down. The next nlght she got revenge by
pushing me up with the whole bed.
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The evenings were lovely ‘but I had to watch Oscar. In order to get
up on deck, I would draw the curtains on his bed and say, "Now go to
sleep." But he wasn't so easy to satisfy and cried: "Eli, Eli, stay
with me." So I tried a trick: "Yes, I'11 stay; take the cormer of my
apron and hold on 'tight." He was soon asleep, so I took off my apron,
and away I went, ' He held the corner of the apron fast in his little
hands while I could see the big beautiful ocean at night.

In Mannheim

We were wolcomed in Mannheim witl, real joy and after the first ex-
citement had subsided, we saw ourselves in changed circumstances and
made friends with our new foster-parents.

The ‘next thing that my poor Father did was to compiete his medical
education, It -had always been his ambition to be a doctor, so he en-
rolied in the University of Heidelberg and studied there two years.
Students called their 38-year-old fellow-student "Uncle" and  this
nickrdme stayed with him for many years. He knew that he would not be
allowed to practice medicine in Germany, so he decided %o retuin to
America, to St.louls, Missouri.

Meanwhile-we children also entered school, this time in the Evangel-
ical public sechool. Everyone had heard that the "little Americans!
would enter the school and when we really showed up, there was a regu-
lar riot., All wanted to be with us during recess. They finally got
used Lo us and to the fact that we weren’t coal-black as they had
thought -

The teacher had an instrument that I had not seen before -- a switch
which on this particular day he used on every member of the class be-
cause one pupil had been noisy. The switching did not hurt me but I
was angry over wnat I fell was unfair traeestment.

After a half year I transferred to the girls' school in the castle.
where, because of my eleven ysars, I was immediately put into the
fourth grade. I could read and write German better than the others,
even though they had been in school three years,

The two y~=ars which my Father had allotted for his studies had now
passed and it was necessary for him to think of his departure. He had
made his' reservaticn on a certain ship when he had a most urusual ex-
perience, He had & vivid dream that his dead wife said to him: "Don't
be so hasty.  He is a fool who sails in a storm." Unbelievable as it
may sound, the warning was so clear and urgent that he decided to take
a laver ship. He had no need to regret his decision -- the first ship
went down on the jJjourney.

The parting was difficult, I was then twelve years old but my Father
carried me in his armg like the other children, walked up and dovm ths

room and wept quietly, It was his parting from a child that he never
again =gaw as a child. -

—~ WCHS -~
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WAR

(Reprinted from "Flashback", Volume IX Mumber 4, Washington County
.Historical Society, Fayettev1l7e, Arkansas.)

The Hermann brothers of Washington County, Arkansas, had married the
Wilhelmi sisters, Lina and Nani, of Franklin County, Missouri., Ilina
was the wife of Karl Hermann; they had three children, -all born in
Washington County. ‘Nani was the wife of Johann Herman; they had five
children, all bom in Washington County.

The brother of these sisters, Franz Wilhelmi; was Captain of Co.C,
Y7th Missouri Volunteers USA. This put the Hemranns in a dangerous
pogition in Washington County and it was. hecessary for Karl and Johann
Hermann and other men of the settlement to hide out in the woods at
night, leaving their families unprotected.

The wives of these men kept a diary, which was publishedt(in Cerman)
after the war., We have translated and are publishing the diary entries

for November and December 1862. They give a graphlc picture of what
war was like for women and children.

e H e

From the Diary of Iina (Mrs. Karl) Hermann

Nov. 12, 1862 - We live in constant fear and danger, It is said that
all men must join the Southern ammy. A negro stole horses, saddles and
tock my Melinda with him. We have been considered sympathizers for the
South so far but if the Northern troops come we will openly declars
ourselves. Today starving secessionists were in our mill and acted as
if it were their property.

Nov. 13 - The Pin Indians are stealing esverywhere.

Nov, 1 - Today we saw Scuthern troops for the first time. We heard
shooting and about 200 Confederates came galloping through the village
pursued by Northern troops. I hid the children in the cellar,

Nov, 15 ~ When I awoke at 4 o'clock this moming, I thought every-
thing was on fire. I ran to the window and saw everywhere. camp fires
soldiers and horses, but did not know if they were Southerners or
Northerners. It turned out they were part of Hindman's Confederate
amy. I have been ordered to covk for the soldiers. I have tied a ban-
dage over one eye and tell them I am not well and will cock cnly for
the sick and wounded. I am tired of cooking for secessionists. Nani

cooks for them and out of gratitude four soldiers stole everything
they could lay hands on, from her.

Nov. 16 - The troops have gone north and we fear for the safety of

our men folks., We dare nut undress to sleep and even the children
sleep with their clothes on,

Nov. 17 - This uncertainty is terrible. The wemen are despairing.





- 43 -

Nov. 18 - Several men broke imto our store and stole much. I ran
through the rain to Schmitt who came over and nailed up the house.

Nov. 20 - As I stood at the window two men rode up. One was Fritiz,
and oh, what joy! All the women of the neighborhood came over. At mid-
night Ju.lius came and said they would have to leave immediately. Fritz
didn't want to leave us alone again but I knew his danger and insist~
ed that he go.

Nov. 23 - La.st night I took the children over to Nani's and stayed
with her, Tonight she is with me, A group of Northern soldiers. stopped
and I gave them a lstter to my husband., Three hours later General
Mamaduke came with several thousand men. I let the rebels look into
my empty flour bin and told them . had been cooldng and baking for
their men all week and would have to keep my little remaining food “for
my children. So they didn't get my hidden meal, but did take pigs and
chickens. At night I took faithful Nerc in the room with us.

Nov. 25 -~ Today I heard that Southern trocps were at Iina's house so
I went over and found the house full of soldiers. They wanted 2ll ths
food she had, but she told them that all pigs, hay and corn had al-
‘ready. been taken. Mammaduke promised to pay her, but all she got fram
his seeretary was $10 in Confederate money. It is now generally knowh
that our men folks are in the Northern camp and we may as well be pre-
pared to have all our possessions taken by the Southern troops. Mina
and I agreed to stay 1, days longer and then to flee with what little
food we have left. Nani is opposed to the idea because it is too cold
for the children. And Fritz might retumm,

Dec. 8 ~ My man has returned with 28 Northerners. Maria is helping
me prepare food for tnem. Fritz is - packing up goods to take to the
Northern camp to sell, At night they all left, I fear~d Fritz would
enter the Northern amy as a soldier but he promised to weit a while.

Dec, 9 - Nani is with me, All day long we heard cannonading, Who
will be victorious? This constant thundering of the cannon! If the
Southern troops should win, it would go hard with us.

" .Dec, 14 - It is said the Southern troops were vicborious. I ‘don't
believe it, Iast night three soldiers dressed in blue demanded admit-
tance, I had the dog beside me, so let them in, They demanded money
and when I told them there was none, they searched the entire house
and took what they wanted. I offered them Confederate money but they
refused that, COne of them threatened me with his gun and I was glad
Fritz wasn't there., They took coffee, flour, clothing, handkerchiefs,
and keepsakes that we had brought from Germany. They remained in the
house two hours and left,

Dec. 15 - Every day they come, sometimes to Nani and sometimes to my
house, I have baked bread for three days and before I can give it to

the children, it is taken away from me. The children are crying, Our
desperation is great,

Dec, 18 ~ Fritz came today with a military escort of 100 men. He
says we will leave tomorrow, How gladly I will leave here., Only the
parting from Mina will hurt, ¢that and the fact that I will have to
leave my beautiful piano here, on which my Heinrich plays so well.

— Lina






From the Diary of Nauni (Mrs. Johann Kermann)

Nov. 14, 1862 - Yesterday our mill ran all day grinding meal for the
starved Southern soldiers. Toward noon we heard shooting. We were
afraid there would be a battle in our village. However, the Southern
soldiers fled and the Pin Indians, Northern sympathizers, came, At
Eberle's and other neighbors the Indians stole horses. Julius followed
the Indians and brought the horses back, Mina was almost shot when
three Southerners sought to hide in her house., The Indians steal where
they can, both from Northern and from Southern sympathizers. Ch, when
will our men folks retum? J :

Nov, 15 - At 5 o'clock this morning someone pounded on my door. They
asked for the key to the mill, They said there were 5,000 Confederate
troops. There wasn't much in the mill and they paid for what they took.
They camped around the mill and made fires with fence rails, Our pigs,
ducks and chickens were shot, I was compelled to cook for 18 officers.,
Hardly had the army moved on, when four rough men came and demanded
my saddle. They searched the whole house from attic to cellar and also
the smoke-house, and took what they wanted, including carpets, bedding
Julius' bath robe and other articles that I had hoped to use for mak-
ing clothing forthe children.They also took what coats and trousers they
could find., The poor children clung to me, Eliese-trembling the most.
My hired girl tried to take the articles away from them, but it did no
good, so she wept. Julius had put all his household goods in one room
and locked it, but they broke it open and took what they could carry.
The neighbor Dietrichs were threatened with death.

Nov. 16 - Nobody ventured out on the street today. No one dares to
show himself. Toward evening five men and three wagons passed at a
gallop. Rhain's and Dietrich's offered to help me hide our goods. We
"hid meat, lard, sugar, salt, as well as we could. If the robbers find
these supplies, we will have to starve. My seven children, including

two of Julius', are lying on the beds with all their clothing on ex-
cept shoes.

Nov, 22 -~ Day before yesterday our men folks came home unexpectedly.
This night I am taking my seven children to Lina's for the night.
It is too scary here alone. Our men left again.

Nov, 23 (Sunday) - lina stayed with me last night, with her children,
During the night we heard galloping horses and listened fearfully,
trying to learn if they were Northern or Southern troops. A man came
to the house in Federal uniform and said he had 600 Union treops and
we could rest easily, he would set a guard around the house. We cooked
for 13 men and they paid in Northerm money. After they had left, scme
Southern soldiers came. They stopped and rested and ate..

Nov, 24 - Thank God! They have left, after they had stolen every-
thing they could find. The mill looks terrible, everything damaged,
but the General had them make new doors for those that they smashed in.

Nov. 26 - Many Southern scldiers in the village today.

Nov, 26 -~ I spent the entire day making clothing for the seven child-
ren. [ cut up window curtains and also used a piecs of floor carpet
ard bed-spreads, for it is impossible to secure clothes elsewhere,
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Now, 30/~ Freyschlags, who live 25 miles north of us, heard of my
situation and invited me to come to them with my children. But I shall
remajn here as long as we have something to eat, Lima stayed overnight
with me, but hardly had she left in the morning than robbers broke in-
to her store and carried away as much as they could. They even tovk
the lock off the door, at least we couldn't find it afterwards. They
dropped lots of small things in front of the store.

Dec. 2 - Yesterday owur men folks came back., They toock a wagon of
supplies and went into camp. They would not be safe in the housse,
Johanrr!s eye is better, It pained him very much when it was infected
and he:touldn't take care of it, Had to sleep nights in the cold and
rain under: trees. A neighbor of ours, an American named Williams, and
a Southern sympathizer, was among the priscners in the Federal camp.
.He had a high fever and asked for Johann., He put his arm about him and
said that on the following day all prisoners would have to die. Will-
iams was talking in his delirium and at that time lay on wet straw
under the open sky.

Dec. 6 - They stole goods from Fritz's place yesterday.

Dec. 8 - Fritz came home with a pass for him and Johann., Later they
went into camp in the woods. Thank God. We want to go to Kansas and
from there to St. Iouis. But I tremble at the thought of taking the
small children at this time of year through a country where we would
have to camp every night in the open. I had just set the table for the
noonday meal when five rowdy halfbreeds came in and boldly toock our
places .at the table and with much loud laughing ate our meal. They
. kept their guns with them while they ate. The children were greatly
frightened. At first they talked in Cherokee and laughed wickedly.
Then they asked in English where our men folks were. I acted as if I
did not understand and answered "Ich weiss nicht." and on2 Indian imi-
tated me. After they left, lLina came over, as pale as death, and said
she had heard these halfbreeds say that our men had been killed, I
think they were only trying to frighten her.

Dec. 12 ~ We cannot hold out much longer. During the night, robbers
came to Lina's house. What terror! They said they were Union soldiers
and lina gave them what she had. She even showed them her order from
General Blunt, However, they called her vile names and demanded money.
Gold and silver. They searched the house, One sat down in front of her
with his gun while the others searched. The next day, Dec. 13, the-
same fellows returned, accompanied by about 30 men, took possession of
Lina's house and stole what -they wanted. Some of them came to my house
for food. Toward dusk five fellows came and demanded whiskey. They
wouldn't beliéve me when I told them there was none in the house, and
so they searched the house and cellar. I had hit 12 large pieces of
burlap which they found. They took seven pieces and left me five.
Sometime later they came back to get the burlap and left me only one
piece. They took Julius' old rifle, our supply of bread, and some
mules., One had my father's long porcelain pipe but I tore it out of
his hand. If cold and snow come, we cannot remain longer. We must flee.
It is said the Northemn trOOps did not lose the battle, after all,

The Southern army passed through on its way to Van Buren ‘
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Dec. 14 -~ last night a neighbor came and brought us news about cur
men folks in the Uniocn camp. They are all well, All the women gathered
to hear the good news, What tears of joy! Today 500 Pin Indians passed
by, with white officers, The children are happy again. They even
played the..piano,

Dec. 17 ~ During the night the dogs barked between 12 and 1 o'clock.
I was frightened, They stole at the neighbor's house.

Dec. 19 ~ Ve are on our way. The axle broke on Fritz's wagon and I
am sitting on it, using the opportunity to write in my “diary. We had
to flee, leaving all possessions behind, but we have cur men. I am
sorry about sister Mina,

Dec. 20 - Yesterday we reached the Northern camp.The General learned

that we had to leave our things behind, so he offered wagon and escort

3 to go-and get them but we heard that the Southern troops are again on

§ the march north. Every house and barn and fence around here has been

i destroyed. Mr.Freyschlag passed by. I czlled him; he was astonished to

seos us here. I asked him to get our piano and take it to his home,
since he lives off the beaten path of the ammies.

— Nany .

——— H -

(Editor's note: The Hermanns, 19 men, women and children, reached
-General F.J. Herron's camp at Prairie Grove on Dec. 19, 1862, He gave
them an order permitting them to travel with a commissary train to
Rolla, Mo, They left Prairie Grove on Dec. 24 and reached Fayettev1lle
the same day, camping at a spring near the north end of that fillage.
Here they spent -Christmas Day. Xarl Hermamn wrote: "The Christ-Child
had lost its magic that day. Satan was ruling the land. Looking up at

the star-studded sky, our wemory saw again the lighted Christmas trees
in our Fatherland."

f“ (Wnile camping in Fayetteville, Johann Hermann was taken ill,and for
3 the remainder of the trip had to lie helpless in the wagon. The group
reached Springfield on New Year's Eve,

(Progress on the road to St.louis during February and March 1863 was
painfully slow. Tragedy struck in April, Nany, wife of Johann Hermann,
and mother of five small children, became ill and six days later she

died, Nani's diary ends with this pathetic paragravh, written by her
husband:

Washington, Missouri
April 30, 1863
"Here ends the diary of my beloved Nany. At her request I am adding
the conclusion. Cn the 30th of April at 8:30 o'clock in the morning,
my poor wife died, after a six days' illness. She called me to her bed
and said: ®Jean, tell me the end -— I cannot find the words for the
end —— bring my diary and my pen and ink —- you write the end.'")
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A CHRISTMAS STORY
by W.J.Lemke

( Reprinted from the Winter 1950 issue of The Arkansas Historical
Quarterly, Vol. IX No. 4.)

In the University of Arkansas library there is a privately printed
book that gives the history of a group of German families who came to
northwest Arkansas in 1850 and fcunded the village of Hermannsburg
(now Dutch Mills) in western Washington County. Prominent among them
were two brothers named John and Karl Hermann,

They carried on agriculture, a store, a mill, and other industries.
They lived on good terms with their neighbors and were held in high
esteem as peaceful and honest folks., They were well on their way to
becoming prosperous, when the first signs of approaching civil war
appeared, They tried to remain neutral, but were gradually taken to be
-abolitionists and were considered enemies of the South.

From 1860 to 1862 they were in constant danger from the opposing ar-
mies and especially from the thieving and murdering bushwhackers who
overran northwest Arkansas. In the fall of 1862 it became evident that
contimied existence at Hermannsburg was impossible, so the Hermann
brothers and their families made ready to flee for safety to St,Louis,

They secured a cavalry escort from General Blunt, the Union command-
ar. They left Cane Hill Dec. 18 in four amy wagons, taking onlyabso-
Jute necessities and leaving everything else behind.. The group number-
ed 19, inclnding eleven children from 1 year to 9 years old. The Her-
manns reached General Herron's camp at Prairie Grove on Dec. 19. He
gave them an order permitting them to travel with a comimissary train
to Fayetteville and on to RHolla. The following paragraph is a trans-

lation fran the Gemman diary of Nanni, wife of one of the Hermann
brothers:

We left Prairie Grove on Dec. 24 and reached Fayetteville that same
day. We camped near a spring at the north end of that wvillage, where
we spent Christmas Day. But the Christ-child had lost its magic., Look-
ing up at the star-studded sky on Christmas Eve, our memory saw again
the lighted Christmas- trees in our distant Fatherland."

Nanni did not live to reach St.Louis. She died on the journey, leav-

ing her husbard with three small children, 2ll born in Washington
County, Arkanszs. '

The spot where these 19 refugees spent. their heart-sick Christmas in
1852 was the Big Spring on East Spring street, Fayetteville, which is
just across the Town Branch from the Lemke hcme,

ON CHRISTMAS EVYE I SHALL VALK OUT 1IN MY BACK YARD AND LCOK ACROSS
THE RAVINE. AND I SHALL REMEMBER TW0 MOTHERS -~ NANNI HERMANN UITH HER

BABIES, SLEEPING IN A WAGON BED IN FAYETTEVILLE,AND MARY ! ITH HER BABY
ASLEEP IN A STARLE TN BETHLEHEM,

e H mem






BURIED TREASURE AT OLD HERMANNSBURG

(Reprinted from the Washington County Historical Society's "Flashback"

Volume X DNumber 1)

 (BEditor's note: Hermannsburg was a Civil War casualty. The families
fled north. Among the last to leave were the Hermanns themselves, with
relatives and friends. This group numbered 19 persons. They-left in
December 1862 and spent Christmas Eve in Fayetteville. Events preced-
ing their departure are related in the following account written by
Karl Hermann and published in German after the war. This passage is
translated more or less freely and is much condensed. It contains the
first mention of the Hermanns' buried treasure and sels the scene for
the retumm of Karl Hermann and his brother-in-law, Julius Wilhelmi, in
1863, to recover the vuried gold. This spine-tingling story is Karl
Hermann's own account.)

e H e
The Last Days at Hermannsburg

One day a Confederate cavalry troop passed through our village. Out

"of curiosity I got on my horse and followed them to Cane Hill. I ob-

served General McCulloch and General Marmaduke riding side by side and
holdlng a whispered conversation. On my return to Hermannsburg about
noon we heard shooting and the noise of appreaching cambat. A train of
Wagons soon appeared in full gallop, chased by yelling Indians.

I took my family lnto the cellar. When I got back upstalrs I_found
an Indian in the door with his gun trained on me. It was a Pin Indian.

He took me to the commander, Colonel Ph#llips. I told him about Marma-
duke's movement.

Because several men of the neighborhood had been killed, I decided
to go north with the Federals, I gave Lina a drawing showing where our
treasure was buried so that she would have means to journey to iMissou-
ri in case I failed to return.

As we were preparing to leave, two boys brought information that the
two brothers Fischer, who lived a short distance away on 3 side-road,
had been murdered by the Indians. The group which I joined consisted
of about 1;000 Pin Cherokees under command of white officers. The
Ifdians had their squaws and babies with them, I joined the crowd of

Confederate captives and non-combatants. My brother John also joined
the exodus.

By mornlng we reached Camp Babcock, General Blunt's headguarters,
This was in Benton County. We spent’some days in the prisoners’ camp
and then the amy moved to the heights of Cane Hill. I secured per-
mission to go to- Hermannsburg ana get some of my goods and try to .sell
them:here, When I resturned, boldlers knocked down my tent, wrapping me
in the folds, and stole most of the wares, I suspected the Second Kan-
sas Cavalry but could not. identify the” culprits. The ammy then moved
to-Prairie Grove and took part in the battle there.

I gave up hope of the Federals furnishing ovrotection for northwest
Arkansas and through friends in St.Louis secursd an order from General
Blunt for our passage to itwlla with the necessary escort., We left
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Hermannsburg on December 18 with four six-team amy wagons and an
escort of 100 cavalrymen under Lieutenant Haas. My family occupied one
wagon, taldng along only absolute necessities and leaving everything
else behind.

The total group leaving Cane Hill was nineteen, consisting of Broth-
er:John'and wife and five children, brother-in-law Julius with two
children, myself and wife and three children; a neighbor Dietrich with
his wife and one child, and an unmarried Elise Fischer, sister of the
two: murdered Fischer brothers. The children were from one year to nine
years old. '

Recovering the Buried Gold

On December 22, 1863, Julius (Wilhelmi )and I (Karl Hermann) obtained
an order fran General Totten in St. Louis for passage to Fayetteville
in order to visit our old home 25 miles south on the road to VanBuren.
We left January 3, 1864, by train to Rolla, where we obtained a two-
teamed ambulance and several soldiers as escorts.,

When we arrived in Springfield, we met our old friend, Freyschlag,
(from Fayetteville), who had fled to Springfisld to await better times.
He reported that the western part of Washington County had been devas-
tated but that the Union troops held Fayetteville, e joined a company
of soldiers who were leaving for the outpost of Fayetteville, There
we found refuge with our friends, the (Stephen K.) Stone family.

Fayetteville was crowded with refugees of all kinds. From them we
"learned that neighbors had taken wagon loads of our goods. They had
even taken the things which I had hidden between the walls of my house
and store., The boiler of the mill and the carding machines had been
stolen. The people had fled to Fort Gibson, Blacksmith Micholas Weber
had .become insane. Others were hanged or shot for not revealing the
hiding place of their money. -

Now, only 24 miles from home, it seemed impassible to reach it. Dur-
ing my stay in Fayetteville, a detachment of soldiers, with wagons and
axes to get firewood, was attacked and driven in, '

I hit on a plan, During the burning of Fayetteville, the court house
had been destroyed. Colonel (M.lLaRue) Harrison needed lummber and I
told him that'I had a large supply at Dutch Mills and would be willing
to give it to him. He fell in with the idea, and a few days later,
seven wagons were prepared and a military escort under Lt, Albright,
Lieut. George 3. Albright was borﬁ*Sept. 17, 1841 in Iilinois and be-
longed to the lst Arkansas Cavalry USA. He was powerfully built, seri-
ous for his 23 years, said little, was honest. He was a tolerant man,

I wore a ragged torn overcoat, ragged hat and shoes, and had not
shaved for two weeks. I carried a leather saddle-bag on each side, in
which I had some goods that were to keep the money from rattling. I
also had a space that I took aut of Stone's garden, which I carried
under my vest with the handle extending down under my boot-tops. Only
Brother Julius knew what I was after. The Lieutenant was mounted. The

rest of us rode on wagons. The road was very bad and we had to walk up
‘the hills,

(¥ O .

TV Pl T B R I S o h






- 55 -

The winter sun was sinking as we crossed the Barren Fork and saw the
place where I had spent my best years. While the soldiers camped at
the spring, I visited my house. Floors, Walls and stairs had been torn
up; windows and doors broken; pages from my books and family portraits
were scattered over the floor. I went out in the back yard and found
it had been dug up. I decided that at least two of my four treasures
had not been discoversd.: The lumber was there. I knew that we would
‘have to spend several days loading the lumber and hoped we would camp
here. However, we again resumed our march and when I protested, Lieu-
tenant Albright said:  "™hat,  stay in that hole where they can shoot
down 6n us from all sides?"-

Disappointed, we went on. Finally, when we had passed a seccnd ford
and left theé bottoms, we entered the open field of my former neighbor,
Evans, about two and a half miles from the mill, where we camped.
Saying we wanted to visit our old neighbor, Tennant, who had not fled,
we secured a pass from Albright at about 10 o'clock., Julius went ahead
because he lmew the labyrinth of the river bed, We avoided the Weath-
erspoon fam. house and also avoided the higlway. A mile and a half
from camp . we crossed a road at an open field. It was midnight, pitch
dark, when.we reached the foot of the hill and saw the house.

ReVOIVer in hand, we waited a while, then I took the Spade and began
té dig while Julius kept watch on the north side of the house. A door-
post still stood in the ground where I had placed it to mark the spot.
Tiloosened ‘the earth and removed the post, I lifted ocut the.heavy
“stone ‘and .the treasure and poured the coins into the saddle~bag§. I
then tackled the second place, south of the house, and hit a hard
‘object about the size of a gallon jug, but it was a round stone, After
a third effort, I found the place and poured the money into the bag.
The third place was under a work bench, against the wall of the smoke-
house. This was the first treasure I had buried, rather carelessly. It
consisted of gold coins in a glass jar. An hour had passed, and now
came the most terrible work of this terrible night.

A twelve-foot passage. comnected the house with the kitchen. The
floor of this passage, made of cinders, had been tramped down and was
hard to dig in. Changes of the past year, and.darkness, prevented my
recognizing the hiding place, in which was a jug containing Lina's
savings, a silk pocketbook filled with gold, and my neighbors! depos-
its, and the last money I had taken in in business.

The smokehouse was under a bluff, and all the time I was digging I
thought I was being watched from above. I kept on digging, and as I
dug more and more of the passage-way I began to fear that it had been
discovered. As I kept on digging, my strength left me and I was bathed
in perspiraticn. I did not notice the approaching dawn. Nor an ap=-
proaching thunderstorm. It began to rain. Julius whispered that the
sound of my digging could be heard through the whole valley. I threw
the spade away and dug with bowie knife and hands in the sharp stones
of the floor until my fingers bled. Julius insisted that we would have
to leave, and that the saddle-bag was already tco heavy to carry. If I
did not stop digging he would leave me. I returned to consciousness,
I asked for just a few more minutes and then covered the ground with
branches and leaves, hid the spade, and followed Julius. I had ne idea
of the weight of the money. Julius carried it on his shoulder.

R
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When we reached the deserted home of the miller Kraft, we heard a
metallic moise. Figuring sixty pounds for $1,000 in silver, the weight
was more than 200 pounds without the gold. We took off a fence-rail,
hung the bag in the middle, and each carried an end of it on his
shoulder, We climbed down the bluffs and crossed the Barren Fork. The
water was up to our waists.

The night was pitch dark. Our faces and hands were scratched. We
heard the water at the second crossing of the Barren Fork., I did not
see the edge of the bluff and stepped over and fell. The breath was
knocked out of me. Julius stopped when he felt the bag disappear. I
still carry the scars of that fall on my hands.

We hid in the woods until we heard sounds in tiie camp, and when the
rain and lightning increased, we hid in a hollow tree. When it was
light, Julius took the bag on his shoulder and we entered the camp and
put the bag in the wagon, .

In a’pouring rain, we went down Cane Hill. I climbed onto the piano
box, ' I carried the small glass jar of gold in my inside pocket, As I
climbed on the wagon, the glass fell and gold pieces rolled all over
the road., All the wagons stopped, and the soldiers helped me hunt the
gold. We found my piano in a house near Boonsboro. The family refused
to give it up, but Albright ordered several soldiers into the house
and -the piero was placed in the box on top of the treasure, While
camping that night, Lieut. Albright whispered to me, "My bogs found
out that you have money on you. I trust none of them, You had better
stay close to me tonight."” The Lieutenant ordered all soldiers 'to
sleep in a farmm house. I slept with my eyes and ears open. & couple of
shots were heard outside, but the Lieutenant took no notice and noth-
ing happened. : ‘

Without further adventure we reached Fayetteville at two o'clock in
the afternoon. The piano was unloaded at the Stone home and the men
commented on the weight of the piano. Next day I packed the piano, re-
moving the legs, the iron piano stoel, and packed them with the money
and a lot of btooks belonging to a woman living with Freyschlag who was
going to Missouri. The books were visible through the cracks in the
box and would explain thz weight. of the box, The Stones suspected what
was going on, They probably learned through Albright,who later married
the chamming daughter of the house.

Julius left the next day for Missouri. I received %45 for the lumber
and a permit from Colonel Harrison to join a company of soldiers going

toward Cane Hill, The evening of the next day we camped three miles
frem Bodnsboro,

The officer gave me an escort of eight Indians, to visit my home
seven miles away. When we reached the spring I told the Indians to
wait for:me, went to the house, found the space and began to dlg.
Time passed and the excavation became larger and larger. 1 did not
want to leave until I'was certain the treasure was not there. As I
straightened up to take a deep breath, my glance fell on the house of
my neighbor, I saw a dark figure, made out 2 man who was watching me
and holding a gun. I recognized him as one of the Pins who had crept
up to watch what I was doing, I knew now that if I found the treasure
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I would probably be killed. I threw the spade away, covered the ground
with branches, walked over to the Indian and told him that I was look-
ing for a key that I had lost, He probably didn't believe me.

We returned to Fayetteville, The $45 I got for the lumber, I paid to

" 'Preyschlag for the horse I used to go out on this trip. The trip from

Fayetteville to Rolla took two weeks. I slept on the pianc box.

(Editor's note: From Rolla, Karl Hermann tock the train to
St. Louis, Descendants of the Hermanns believe that the re-
covered gold financed the family's return to Germany and the
care of Johann Hermann's motherless children. The mother,
Nanny, died in April 1863 at Washington, Mo., while on the
flight from Old Hermaimsburg to St. Lculs.)

RESEARCH NOTES
by W.J.Lemke

I got so interested inthe story of OldHermannsburg (now Dutch Mills)

. in our county that I probably made myself a nuisance to kinsmen of the

Hermanns, especially Prof W.E.Meyer of State College,Pa., and Wolfgang
Gscheidlen of Stuttgart, Germany, with both of whom I have carried on
a correspondence covering eight or ten years.

There were things I did not understand. For instance, their being
able to get along with the Indians, who lived just a mlle or two west
of the Hermanns, and with the Negroes, who must have- been a canpletely
new experience for the German immigrants. Yet the Germans were able
to te@dch at least one Negro servant to speak German, -And John Hermann
and other members of the family picked up quite a bit of Cherokee. The
following quotas are from letters frem Mr.Wolfgang Gscheidlen:

The -Indians

Tﬁe Indians. of the region belonged to the Cherokee, Sioux and Black=
foot tribes. Elise cites the first 6 numbers of the Indian language:
sago; tals, soe, nake, .sudderle. The Sioux were, I think, Osage
Indians. There have been only a few Blackfoots in the region. Johann
Hermarin ‘'supplied the Indians — they spoke English with him; KXarl
léarnsd some Indian words, such as flour and other goods. The Indians
helped him .and Julius Wilhelmi with felling trees, etc.

The Negroes

Johann Hermann hired a Negro girl (Martha) in September 1851: "She
was young, dirty, enormously wasteful and had all the other faults of
ill-educated Negroes.” She ran away, but he got her back after two
weeks., Nanni Hermann wrote 25.7.1852: "Cur hired 1} Vegro-glrl is not
very quick and therefor I have to help much, that the dinner at due
time comes upon the table." Johann Hermann hlred at the beginning of
the year 1852 a Negro family ( man, wife, two chlldren ), and had to
give 160 dollars each year. Karl bought a Negro girl Melinda for 9CO
dollars in gold. She was young, soon 1earned the German language, '"Be-
sides", Karl wrote, 'she increased my property by children not wanted",

In August 1862 Melinda was lo.dnapped by a Negro who also stole his
masteris horses and covers.
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Other details that I investigated concerned locations in the Dutch
Mills area 2 hundred years ago. I wanted to know just where the German
immigrants lived, where the Freyschlag mill was located, everything
about the Barren Fork river and the Whittaker branch, and especially
about the buried gold that the Hermanns didn't find but that legend
says was used to pay for a fam after the war.Regarding the Freyschlag
mill, here is a quote from a letter frem Mr.0Gscheidlen of Germany:

Freyschlag!s Mill : '

You cite two possible sites’ for the Freyschlag mill — north of
Lincoln, about 8 miles from Hermannsburg, and on Clear Creek, about
12 miles off. Johann Hermann wrote 10,7.1850 to his brother Wilhelm at
Iyon:"I am already more than two months with a German named Frayschlag.
Mr.Freyschlag has a mill that I repaired and put in many improvements,
In same days, I will establish 12 miles from here (frem the ‘Freyschlag
-mill)- a cotton factory and will take care of it till I begin my own
business, The proprietor is always absent.l am getting 4O dollars each
month and food for me and my horse. Below: care of Mr. Freyschlag,
Fayetteville, Washington County, North America, State of Arkansas.”
That means that Freyschlag's mill must have been near Fayetteville.
But Fayetteville is 25 miles distant from Dutch Mills, = Nanni Hermann
wrote 30,11.62: . "Freyschlags are dwelling 25 ftiles north of here, off
the road, therefore not so disturbed.”

(Editor's note: After considerable research,l have ccme
to the conclusion that the Freyschlag mill of the 1850s
was located on Clear Creek, at the site of the later
Pegram mill,)

The log house of Johann Hermann

'In 1946 Mrs, Anita Hermann Bilharz sent a plcture of the log house
to my sister Hedi, who gave it to me. Anita wrote!: "It is a cabin on
a hillside, built of logs. The house looks unpretentious."

Cn my map I show this log-house at the eastern side of the Whitaker
branch. But Mrs, Leach wrote at this place "Old Hermann site" on her
sketch which she sent me. But she writes of the site on the west hill
"where I live and I think where Julius Wilhelmi Yived." That must be a
mistake, because Julius lived on the hill north of Karl, Mrs,Leach
wrote me 22.4.64: "I am living where my mother told me the first frame
house was built., It is on the west hill overlooking the little stream'.

Mr. Gscheidlen writes: "You (W.J.L.) wrote me 9,10.64: "Jack Reed.
says his family lived in a house that stood on the site of Mrs.Leach's

home at Dutch Mills, which stood on the site of John Hermmann's first
log house." '

Johann Hermann wrote to his mother 24.8.1851: '"The house we are liv-
ing in is small, 15-16 feet the inner room, built only of logs, with a
fore part, the half of it shut in by boards and serving as a kitchen;
the other half of the fore part is open, serving as a place of resi-
dence during the hot time of the day and a2s a dining room. The house
is surrounded by the creek on three sides and aroundit are tall trees".

(Editor's note: There is no doubt in my mind” that Johann
Hermamn!s first log house was on the site of Mrs.leach's
present home (1965) and the place where the Reed family
lived, The photo appears in this booklet. WJL)






DUTCH MILLS

S¢itled 1850 by a group of Gorman BMmigrants
led by the Hermann Lrothers. Thuey cstablizhed
mills und o store und in [B53 securcd a post
office with the hame Hermannsburg, Jumes hiukil
was first postmaaster. Two of the Hermanhy scrved
as postmaster, John 1856 uand Frederich (U359
The settlers fled north during the Civil War and
did not return. After the war the post office
was re-estublished  with the name Duten Mills.
Postmasters during the past 90 years have been:

Frank H. %werrch Helty Hcay Auslem apmien

George heroa Rufas K Scey ¢ a3 O munundar -

Ephfiam M bvias  J U Uschundry AttRar | SRanean

Olney 3. Logiiak Paytun 4 inaa e % ons hany

¥al & Laghak 4 3 Omonunira Jukf W Lhenmon

J.Y. Edmiatan W HaemrlTon sha | HTeew

J.R. Kimbrough Berry M [ailcy [EYEY PN T 390 Y

and Huth L l€sth who nes scrved 33 yeard
b -

MARKER ERECTED AT OLD HERMANNSBURG 13963 by the Washington Coun-
ty Historical Society and descendants of the pioneers.

LIBERTY BAPTIST CHURCH at DUTCH MILLS
The present-day Baptist church that stands atop the hill at Dutch Mills. Behind the
church is the Weber cemetary, in which are buried the first two Welhelmis of the German

colony. At the time of their burial this was "in the forest.” It is now a well-kept graveyard
and many of the post-war pioneers are buried here. P8 Y

Photos by W. J. Lemke
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A WAR-TIME LETITER UF FHRANZ VELHeIMT
Captain in the 17th Regiment of Missouri Volunteers,
addressed to his sister Marie (Mrs. Greiner) in Germany.

(Translated by Wolfgang Gscheidlen)

25th February 1862

. My wife sent me your letter of November and I am glad to learn frcm
it that at least my brother and my sister are well and in goed health.
What is brother Wilhelm? clergyman or professor? - Since I am out of
touch with my loved ones, I must write %o you directly to hear from
you. Otherwise it was father who informed me.

Just imagine, I am sitting here in my tent, only 36 miles or a day's
journey to Hermannsburg but I can tell you nothing of our family. 4n
amy, three times as big as ours, stands between us. I have found out
by asking that the two Hermanns with their families were well in Dec~
ember, The man didn't know father or Julius and Eberle, because they
were not yet there when the man lived there. (My annotation: Franzts
father died Sept. 10, 1861.) He was the same man from whom Jean Her-
mann bought the place lO years ago. I hope to hear more about them and
w1ll let you know.

My brother-in-law L.Schmidt is Sergeant in my company and H.Schmitt,
now wounded, is head gunman, chief of piece in the lst Missouri Artil-
lery. Hegiment, Amil Blumer, one of my corporals, as well as George
Landfried, brother of my brother Julius' wife, who died too early.
(Annotation: E. Blumer was killed at Chattanooga Texnin.; G. Landfried
at Vicksburg, Miss. Iuise, wife of: Jullus had died in 1861.)

.I did get the last news of my famlly- scme weeks ago, because I was
on the move, My last experiences 1 can tell you only briefly. On the
11th of June 1861 I entered the service of the US Reserve for thrée
months., After this time, durlng which I had only to protect bridges”
and railroads, I entered again as Captain of the Western Turner Rifle
Regiment the l7th Missouri, in active service for three years. We
marched from St. Louis to Sedalia, from there to Springfield where we
with:30,000 men intended to attack the enemy. But they, 50,0C0 men:
strong, retired. Fremont, our famous general, was called back and we
had to retreat without a fight and took winter quarters at Rolla, Mo.-
That- means, we pitched our tents 110 miles to the east; there is no
thought of being bllleted in houses,

From there, we had to start for ILebanon on the 15th of January and
on the 8th of February to Springfield. ''e were a daring bandof 10,000
men with 48 cannons. Ten miles from Suringfield, we met the enemy's
army of 15,0C0 men and 54 camons., We pursued them for six days frem
Missouri deep into Arkansas, now and then killing some and taking more
of them prisoner. Daily our advance guard fired at their rear guard
but we could not ccme to a pitched battle, the enemy always retiring
to the Arkansas army, Now we arewaiting here for reinforcements and
for our baggage that could not be moved so fast towards us, and there-
fore some of us, e.g. my company and I, have been without tents and
blankets for nearly 14 days and have hardly been orov1ded with the
most necessary victuals, "ith the ground as our ved, the cloak-as our
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cover, thus we camped around the fires at night and roasted our beef-
steaks on sticks, By day we marched often 25-30 miles, now in mud up
td. our ankles, then again over hard-frozen ground, as the change of
the local climate brings it about, always prepared for attack,

Although we officers have more privileges than even the soldiers in
Germany, e.g. comfortable tents, servants, horses and so on,:: L shared
most of the hardships in order to set a good example to my.-men. I had
my attendant ride while I marched myself, Now we again have provisions
and we need not take away every eatable from the famers. We have col-
lected many horses and wagons and.so on, so that we officers of the
infantry and of the riflemen are nearly all on horseback, we who ought
to be on foot.

We try to avoid the terrors of the civil war, so far as possible,
but we cannot prevent all atrocities. In Bentonville, a flourishing
small town 3 miles from here, a soldier of a patrol was shob from a
house and killed; another stoned and killed. Then he furious soldiers
laid fire tothe town and some 20 houses burned down. Also,.poison
plays a part and a captain of cavalry died the day before yesterday.
But I am far from asserting that this was done by our regular enemies
of the Southern ammy; it is fanatical marauders who make use .of suck
weapons, '

General Price and his gang —— we are ashamed to fight against them -
‘have now been driven out ofMissouri and I hope that we are going to be
opposed to the regular amy before long, It's a pity that the latter
is in the neighborhood of Hermannsburg, 7 miles toward us. In case we
should get there, I shall have the opportunity to protect our families,
I have already spoken with General Sigel about it. But I hope that the
enemy then will go to Fort Smith, because our reinforcements must
arrive within the next few days and the enemy then will not offer us
a battle in open field. '

By the newspapers you will see that also in the other states our
arms have been victorious, and so I hope the South will socon have to
yield and I shall return to civil life with full honor, frem a status
that I have chosen because of patriotism, that the indifference and
indecision of our government made impalatable to us. Had men like
Fremont and Sigel been placed at the top, patriotism would not have
changed into rheumatism and the war would have been finished a long
time ago. To resign now would throw the suspicion of cowardice on us.
Therefore I shall help to fight out the struggle, which I can de with
goed conscience with regard to my family. My wife would cobtain 30 dol-
lars monthly for life, if anything should happen to me, Really, in
financial respects, Uncle Sam 1is very honest and does pay me now
monthly for my forced inaction 131} dollars.

(Translator's annotation: Franz Wilhelmi was born 18 Feb. 1827 at
Stebbach near Eppingen, Germany. His father was Vilhelm WilhelImi. One
of his brothers was Julius. A sister Nanni married Johann Hemmann, who
founded Hermannsburg, Washington County, Ark. Franz lWilhelmi emigrated
in 1849 and went to Gray's Summit, Franklin County, Hc.,where he found-
ed the "Wilhelmi Fam", now called Hardeman farmm. Iater he went to
Vashington, Mo,, where he died 28 January 1883, He was a Captain in
General Curtis' ammy and in July 1864 became Major in General Sigel's
army. He returned to civil life in September 1864.)

S * S
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CHILDREN OF JOHANN HERMANN AND MANNI WILHEIMI

The four children of Mr, and Mrs, John Hermann were born at 0ld Hermanns-
burg, now Dutch Mills, Washington County, Arkansas. They were:

1. Mimna, bom 4.11.1854 at Hermannsburg; died 11.4.1934. She was bap-
tized at Mannheim 27,10,1867 by the Rev. E.0.Schellenberg. She married
12,9,1877 &t New York to Wilhelm Grevel, whom she first saw aboard
ship when her father brought her back to the USA in 1873, She adopted
Ada, who married Fred Acker, a New Tork insurance man, Ada had two
sons: Grevel and Wilfred, '

2, Wilhelnm, born 11.10. 1856 at Hermannsburg; baptized 27,10,1867 at
Mannhein. Dr. Spiegelhalter, a friend of his father, brought Wilhelm to
the USA in 1871, He became a doctor of dentistry in 3t, Louis. He mar-
ried in 1881 Johanna Bang, was divorced, had three children: Jchanna,
born St,louis 24,9.1882; Ella, born St,Louis 3.5.1884; and Adam, born
St,Ilouis 7.2.1887, Wilhelm married a second time at Frankfort-on-Main.

3. Julie, bern 17.2,1858 at Hemannsburg; baptized 27, 10.1867 at
Mannheim in Germany., She was married to Christian Graff of New York
and died in 1929, Her daughter Amelie, born 3.6,1883, married a man
named Parsons of long Island, N.Y. Julie also had a son Willy, borm
Oct. 1884 who married Marie -———- and had two daughters, Virginia, born
April 1909 and Elizabeth,

L. Oskar, born 10,12.1860. at Hermannsturg; baptized 27.10.1867 at
Mannheim, His father brought him back to the USA in 1873, In 1879 he
was a student in the mechanical engineering school in St,louis and be-
came an electrical enginser at Camden, N.J. After 1892 he had a fam
and peach orchard at Cut.hb,.u, Ga.  He lost his right hand in an acci-
dent, He married 15.3.1885 Sarah Bishop, borm 24.2.1864 at Big Sandy,
Texas, He had six children: Johann Wilhelm, born 11.10.1886 at Greely,
Colo.,; Oscer Julius, born 22.4.1887 at St. Iouis; Minna Julia, borm
6.10.1889 at Orangs, N.J.; Ida Bishop, born 19. 6. 1891 at Gloucester,
N.J.; Walter (E.J J born 13.3.1894 at Cuthbert, Ga.; and Eloise.

Family information furnished by
Wolfgang Gscheidlen of Stuttgart, Germany
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WILHETM HERMANN

Wilhelm Hermann, the father of the two Hermanns who are usually
named as the founders of the German settlement of Hermannsburg in
Washington County, -Arkansas 115 years age (Johann Heinrich Hermann and
Karl Friedrich Hermann), was bom 14.6.1776 at Bonfeld near Heilbronn,
Germany. He died 29.5.18,8 at Heidelberg., He was an apothecary at
Mannheim, where he operated the "Mohren-Apotheke."

Wilhelm Hermann married (1lst) Johanna Bomothea von Fischer, who was
born 1787, died 1812, a Catholic. Cut of this marriage he had a son
Wilhelm, born 8.1.1905 at Mannheim; died 25.1.1876 in Iyon. He had
gone to Lyoh in 1823 to beceme head.clerk of a big bank. He retired in
1865. He married Julie Marie Pierrette Davallon, born Lyon 9.9.1815;
died 7.12,1866 at Lyon. (Wilhelm was a. Protestant). A daughter Matilde,
born 11.9.1808 (Catholic); died 15,11.1881 at Heidelberg. - She married

Christian Heinrich Glaser, receiver-general at Sinsheim, who died
2.6,1833,

Wilhelm Hermann married 2nd on 12.9.1812 at Bensheim, Elise Glaess,
borm 3.9.1792 in Bensheim; died 15,1,1858 at Lauda. She was Catholic.
They had six children, the last Heinrich died as a child., The others:

1. Elisabeth, born 18l4. Catholic. Died 29.6.1843.. She married
August Halberstadt, an apothecary at Camberg who died 1862,

L j 2, Amalie, born 7.4.181l9; died Mannheim 5.11,1891. Catholic. She -
o : married Philipp Schmitt, an architect of Mannheim who was born
o 8.5.1809 and died 22,10,1876. Amalie had no children, but brought
4 . ' up the five children of her brother, Johann Heinrich, after his
P i wife Nanni died in Washington, Missouri.

3. Johann Heinriéh, the founder of Old-Hérmannsbﬁfg in Washington
County, Arkansas. (See his biography on another page.) He was a
Protestant and married Nanni Wilhelmi. '

ks

L, Karl Fried?ich, Protestant, He married Lina Wilhelmi, sister
of Narmi., (His biography elsewhere in this book. )

5., Eduard, born 19,12,1829 at Mannheim; died 29.1.1889 at Heidel~
berg. Protestant. He was an apothecary at Kehl on the Ehine. He
married 22.11,1855 to Anna Graul, bornm 20,11.1832 at Worms; died
17.3.1909 at Heidelberg. Eduard is the "lustige Bruder Wattl®
("the Merry brother W.") of whom Nanni wrote in her letters,

3
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Family infommation from
Wolfgang Gscheidlen, Stuttgart, Germany






CHILDREN OF JOHANN HERMANN AND NANNI WILHEIMI

The four children of Mr. and Mrs. John Hermann were born at 0ld Hermanns-
burg, now Dutch Mills, Washington County, Arkansas, They were:

1. Mimma, born 4.11.1854 at Hermannsburg; died 11.4,1934, She was bap-
tized at Mannheim 27,10,1867 by the Rev. E.0.Schellenberg. She married
12,9.1877 &t New York to Wilhelm Grevel, whem she first saw aboard
ship when her father brought her back to the USA in 1873, She adopted
Ada, who married Fred Acker, a New York insurance man. Ada had two
sons: Grevel and Wilfred. ‘

2. Wilhelm, born 11.10. 1856 at Hermannsburg; baptized 27.10.1867 at
Mannheim. Dr. Spiegelhalter, a friend of his father, brought Wilhelm to
the USA in 1871. He became a doctor of dentistry in St, Louis., He mar-
ried in 1881 Johanna Bang, was divorced, had three children: Johanna,
born St.Louis 24.9.1882; Ella, born St,Louis 3.5.1884; and Adam, bomrm
St louis 7.2.1887, Wilhelm married 2 second time at Frankfort-on-Main,

3. Julie, born 17.2,1858 at Hemannsburg; baptized 27. 10,1867 at
Mannheim in Germany. She was married to Christian Graff of New York
and died in 1929, Her daughter Amelie, born 3.6,1883, married a man
named Parsons of Long Island, N.Y. Julie also had a son Willy, borm
Oct,, 1884 who married Marie ——-- and had two daughters, Virginia, born
April 1909 and Elizabeth.

4. Oskar, born 10.12.1860. at Hermannsturg; baptized 27.10.1867 at
Mannheim. His father orought him back to the USA in 1873, In 1879 he
was a student in the mechanical 2ngineering school in St.Iouis and be-
came an electrical enginser at Camden, N.J. After 1892 he had a fam
and peach orchard at Cuthbert, Ga,  He lost his right hand in an acci-
dent., He married 15,3.1€85 Sarah Bishop, born 24.2.1864 at Big Sandy,
Texas, He had sizxt children: Johann Wilhelm, born 11.10.1886 at Greely,
Colo.; Oscer Julius, born 22.4.1887 at St. louis; Minna Julia, bom
6.10.1889 at Orange, NI .3 Ida Bishop, bommn 19. 6, 1891 at Gloucester,
N.J.; Walter (E.J } bora 13.3,1894 at Cuthbert, Ga.; and Eloise.

Family information furnished by
Wolfgang Gscheidlen of Stuttgart, Germany
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CHILDREN of KARL FR. HERMANN and LINA “ILHELMI

1, Heinrich W., born 9.6.1855 at Hermannsburg, Ark.; died 18.8.1928 in
St,Louis. He studied medicine at Heidelberg from 19.10.1879 and also
at the University at Wien. Became a doctor at 3St. Louis., He married
18.11,1896 to Linda Hofmann, born 18.11,1869; died 13,12.1934. She was
the daughter of Ernest G. Hofmann and Clara Steinwender; They had two
daughters: Vera Dorothea, born 10.1.1898 4an St. Louis .(: .she married
Edward Cox), and Margerite who married Sheridan Loy at.Sti-Louis.

o ik 3 U M L F a2 s T

2. Edward A,, born 28,12.1856 at Hermannsburg, Ark.; died 12.6 19Ll in
St.louis. He was a civil engineer in St,Louis, He married 30.4.1896
to Florence Pitzman, born 12.1.1869, daughter of Julius Pitzman and
Buma Tittman. They had a son, Charles Zdward, born 20. 12,1901, who
married Jesse Tyler. ' :

3. Louis C., born 13.7.1859 at Hermannsburg, Ark; died 4.3.1932 in St.
Louis. As a boy he attended school at Heidelberg, Germany. He became
secretary-treasurer of the Hermann & Koenitzer Oak Leather Co. ‘of St.
louis. He married 16,10.1889 to Ida Helmle, born 17.3.1868 in Spring-
field, Ill., the daughter of Carl 4. Helmle and Marie Flesche. Their
_chlldren were:
a) Marie, born 31.8,1890; married Richard Holecamp, had five sons
and two daughters.
b) Friedrich (Fred) Albert, born 6.8.1892; married Evelyn Ringen;
two children,
c) Anita Stephanie, born 6,10.1896; married Oscar W. Bilharz, &
mining engineer at Baxter Springs, Kans. Bilharz prepared pedi-
gree charts for the Bilharz and Hermann families. His wife Anita
in 1946 sent. the photd of the Hermanns' first log house at Her-
mannsburg. To Wolfgang Gscheidlen.The Bilharzes had four children,

L. Alice, born 16.1,1869 in St.Douis; married 7.1.1897 to George Engels-
mann, & St.. Louis merchant who was born 13.8,1864 in Yashington, D.C.;
‘and died after 1941, They had two sons: George who married Imogene
Lockett, and William Hermann, who married Dorothy Louise Burg., Alice
Hermann Fngelsmann died 6.5.1944 in St,Louis,

5. lina, born 7.10.1871" in St.louis; married. Louis Hofmann (brother of
Linda who married Heinrich Hermannj. They had three sons: Walter who
! married Virginia Niedringhaus (divorced) and 2nd Dorothy Becker; Carl
3 who married Dorothy Spiegelhalter; and Standey, twin brother of Carl,
) who married Lucia Weaver (divorced):

6. Amalie Julie, born 7,5.1876 St.Louis; married 8.5.1901 to Arthur E.
Leussler. They lived in St.louis and had son, Arthur Julian, born
"14.1,1902 who married Valerie Cale.

Family information from “olfgang Gscheldlen
of Stuttgart, Germany.
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A. WILHETM WILHEIMI

Father of Nanni (Mres. Johann Hermann) and.lina (Mrs.-Karl Hermann)
of 01d -Hermannsburg, Washington County, Arkansas.

_Abraham Wilhelm Wilhelmi was born at Heidelberg, Germany 27.1.17%0;
died at Hermannsburg, Arkansas 7.10,1861 at 3 p.m. He is buried in the
Weber cemetery at Dutch Mills, l'ashington County, Arkansas.

He served a number of churches in Germany, beginning in 1813. On
23.3.1850 he got a furlough for a year and left Mannheim for America
on 15.4.1850, He left Gemmany with his wife and his daughters (Nanni
and Iina)., His sons, Julius and Franz, had emigrated the previous year
and were living in Missourinin 1849.

Before he left Mannheim, the Rev.''ilhelmi made-a:visit with the Rev. ;
Michael Nuessle at nearby Sandhofen, whose wife was a sister of his, i&%
(She was Luise Wittich, born 9.9.1809 at Mauer; had married 19.5.1829 ‘
to Michael Nuessle, born 20,10.1799.)

Wilhelm Wilhelmi married 11.,11.1817 to Johanna Wittich, born Mann-
heim 15.10,1792; died 7/8.1852 at the Wilhelmi Farm near Grays Summit,
Missouri, Wilhelm and Johanna Wilhelmi became the parents of eight
children. The 7th child, Friedrich, born 15.2.1830, died in infancy.)

1. Marie - born 8.8.1818 at Stebbach; died New York 1894. - She
came to the USA in 1867, She married 27.6.1839 Heinrich Greiner,
born near Offenburg 27.1.1801; died 1.6.18581 Their children:
a) Otto, born 14.12.1841; died St. Louis 8.11.1887. He was a
medical doctor and practicedd in New Orleans, He married
30.4.1866 Magdalene Zoeller, born 20,10,1842, daughter of
Colonel Zoeller at Karlsruhe.

b) Heinrich Wilhelm Eberhard, born 23,8.1847, chief conduct-

or at New York; married Margarete Zoeller, sister of Magdalene
Coeller.

2. Videligthibden hhdlwd829edtTRbolbashSchdledalsSNswlR3Peat Brud-
ersdorf in Mecklenburg. He held various pastoral charges (Lutheran-
an) beginning in 1850,  He was married three times, Cut of his
first marriage with Marie Lauter he had three children, who soon
died. There were no children by hiis second marriage, to Marie
Sabel, He then married 10.10.1850 Rosine La Roche, born Basel

6.10.1829; died Rostock 23.10,1910. . By his third wife he hhd
eight children, of whom the second child died in infaney. The.
others:

a) Heinrich, born 23.111,1851; died 16.2.1919. He was pastor
at Hamburg and had a son Heinrich, bern 25.4.1888 who also
became pastor at Hamburg and is still living there.

b) Ludwig, born 14,1.1855; died 15.4.1923, who was pastor of
a2 mumber of churches in Mecklenburg,
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album ten of Namni's girl friends have written; there are silhouettes,
water-colors and drawings. Father 'ilhelmi and mother have written
.poems in the album,

. Nanni gave to Elise a golden brooch, centaining two photos of Johann.
" The brooch has a ring set with a pearl on a coronet; at the sides two
smaller pearls on coronets; below a small ruby in a flower. Llise gave
this brooch to her daughter Minna (my mother) at her confirmation. Now
oy sister Ilsa has this brooch.

Nanni died 30.4.1863 at 5 ofclock in the morning, according to death
certificate signed by Dr, F.C.Schweikart. As cause of death the Doctor
gives "congestive fever." She died at Vashington, lio. She was buried
1.5.1863 at Wildey's cemetery. Witnesses who signed the certificate
were G, Muench and Gert Goebel. Julius Vilhelmi acted as notary. The
certificate still exists in my possession.

(Other biographical facts and names of Manni's children are given on
an earlier page of this genealogical section.)

6. Franz, bom at Stebbach near Eppingen, Baden, 18,2,1827; died
28,1.1883, He was a land-surveyor and in 1849 went to Missourl
with his brother Julius to establish a famm near Grays Sumit in
Franklin County, the so-called "Wilhelmi Farm" (now the Hardeman
farm), In 1853 he had a contract to survey the building of the
Pacific railroad through the "Yilhelmi-Farm." Franz married at
Bauschlott 21.2,1850 Alwine Schmidt, born at Bruchsal 17.1,1830.
She-died 3.2,1883, She was the daughter of Michael Schmidt, dis-
trict judge at Heidelberg, and of Johanna Buerck:. A brother of
Alwine, L. Schmidt, was sergeant-ma jor in the company with Franz.
Franz became a Captain in the Union amy 11.6.1861 and served
under General Curtis in 1862 and under General Sigel in 1864 un-
til he was discharged in September 1864. Five children:

a) Anna, born at Labadie, Mo. 2.7,1851; died 14 Jan.(?). She
married 19.2,1869 to Heinrich Grappe of Hamburg, Iowa. Their
daughter Helene was born 5,12.1870; married 20.8.1904 to Ide
Friedrich: Husterhagen., A daughter aAnnette born 7.7.1905. 3he
married 2nd Louis Schwartz 11.3.1874, a portrait painter of
New York. Had daughter ORga who married Frank Rogers. 3She
married 3rd to Johann Jungbauer, a New York furrier.

7. lina, born 17.3,1834. She married Karl F, Hermann, (Biography
and names of her children on an earlier page.)

(A1l family information in these records £rom
Volfgang Gscheidlen of Stuttgart, Germany.)






MAIN STREET, DUTCH MILLS, ARK. 1910
This is the main street of Dutch Milis, Ark. 50 years ago, and 50 years after the Hermanns
had left it. The store at the right occupies the approximate site of Karl Hermanns stcre
in 1854,

ANOTHER OLD MILL AT DUTCH MILLS

The mill pictured above was a successor to the Hermanns' mill of a half century
earlier. It was located on the same site, but steam power had replaced water power from
the Whittaker Branch. This mill was destroyed by fire in 1925 and as cf today (1965) there
is no mifl at Dutch Mills.
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To follow the only male descendents known to bear the Hermann
name in this country.

Karl Friedrich and his wife, Lina, moved their family of three
boys and three girls to St, Louis from Hermannsburg in 1863,

Frederick Albert, son of Louis Charles, grandson of Karl
Friedrich, has two sons, both graduates in Mechanical Engineering
at Princeton University.

1, The oldest, Robert Ringen, is President of Standard
Container Company, St, Louis, He has one son, Robert Ringen, Jr.,
a graduate of Princeton University,

2., The youngest, Frederick Albert, Jr,, is President of the
Hermann Oak Leather Company, St. Louis (a leather tannery operation
founded in 1881 by Louis Charles Hermann). He has two sons:
Lawrence Shepley, a graduate of Princeton University and Frederick
Albert, III, an undergraduate at the University of Virginia,.

These, then, are five generations from the year 1851 when the
Hermann brothers set up housekeeping at Hermannsburg in Washington
County, Arkansas, now know as Dutch Mills, Arkansas,

This is the romantic tale of the Germann colony that settled
in our country ll4 years ago and was driven out by civil war,





