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First Words ...
by: Thomas E. Hepler

It’s been eighty years since that first
Hepler Family Reunion in 1931. On Au-
gust 28 we will commemorate that and

launch the beginning of another eighty
years. The reunion announcement can be
found in HEPPE #27. If your copy is not at
the ready, bare essentials are:
MEMORIAL SERVICE: 10:30 AM (Zion Cemetery)
REGISTRATION:  noon (fire house)
DINNER: 1:00 PM. (reservations required)

$13 ea.; ages 6-12, $5. ea.; under 6, free.
Please send check, payable “Hepler Reunion
Assn.” to: Mae Ann Rehrer, 171 Amity Park
Road, Birdsboro, PA  19508. (610-582-
6914). (DEADLINE: 24 Aug.)
Those  who depend on GPS might find

the following addresses beneficial in wend-
ing their way to, and around, Pitman.

Zion Evangelical Church Cemetery,
247 Church Rd, Pitman, PA 17964.
(If your GPS does not recognize Church
Rd., try Zion Church Rd.) GPS coordinates
for Caspar Hepler’s grave: N40°43.287

W075°29.359
Mahantongo Fire House,
102 Main Rd., Pitman, PA 17964

There are an inordinate number of
obituaries in this issue, an acknowledgment
that life and death is played out in different
ways and at various tempos. Each repre-
sents a story, some long, some short, but
important to our Hepler heritage. We thank
those who alerted us to them and, in most
cases, provided additional insights.

I hesitate to say we welcome obituar-
ies, but I will, even those from the deep
past, and especially if there is a story-line
that attaches. Obits cantain threads to
which  future generations can lay claim.

Our Circus Clown
Merlin “Shorty” Hinkle

b. Nov. 13, 19061; d. Feb 25, 1977

Andrew Downie, defying experienced
circus professionals skepticism
about problems that might arise in

transporting a circus by truck, adopted that
innovative approach in the Spring of 1926.
His method proved profitable, and other
circus owners soon followed. In that same
year, a young lad named Merlin Hinkle, came
upon a flyer distributed by Downie Bros.
Circus stating they were in need of local
personnel during their upcoming tour of the

Winterthur

Founded by Henry Francis du Pont,
Winterthur (pronounced “winter-
tour”) is the premier museum of

American decorative arts, reflecting both
early America and the du Pont family’s life
here. Its 60-acre naturalistic garden is among
the country’s best, and its research library
serves scholars from around the world.

To Jeff Hepler, Middletown, Delaware,
we owe a debt of gratitude for calling atten-
tion to more history of our Hepler ances-
tors. When he sent a picture of the
Mahantongo desk (next column), he pointed
out, “It had been made the year Jacob Ma-
ser married Catharina Hepler Christ in 1834.
Catharina Hepler Christ was the daughter
of Anna Maria Hepler and Emanuel Christ.
Catharina’s mother was Anna Maria Hepler
sister to my 4th great grandfather John
Maurer Hepler. Anna Maria Hepler and her
husband Emanuel Christ are mentioned in
the 1834 German will of her father, Johannes
Hepler in the Schuylkill Co. (PA) Court-
house.  Jacob Maser and Catharina farmed

When the desk lid is lowered,  you can see into the
workspace area of the desk-top

On view April 2, 2011–January 8, 2012

Courtesy, Winterthur Museum
This desk is part of the Winterthur Museum’s exhibit

titled PAINT, PATTERN AND PEOPLE: Furniture Of
Southeastern Pennsylvania 1725-1850. This

landmark exhibition explores the stunning and
diverse furniture of southeastern Pennsylvania and

the people who made, owned, inherited, and
collected it. Delving into the cultures and creativity
of the area’s inhabitants, primarily those of British
and Germanic heritage, this comprehensive show
features nearly 200 objects, including unique and
colorful furniture, fraktur, needlework, paintings,

and other items related to the history of the region.

on what had been the original homestead
of my 7th great grandfather Jacob Wagner.
Henry Francis du Pont coveted the
Mahantongo desk, which was made and
signed by Jacob Maser and dated 1834, af-
ter it was exhibited at the Philadelphia Ses-
quicentennial Exposition in 1926, but it sold
before he could get to it. He was finally able
to buy it in 1946.”
Special thanks to Susan I. Newton, Photographic
Services Office, Winterthur Museum, Garden &

Library, 5105 Kennett Pike Winterthur, DE  19735.
Without her help we would not have had the
photographs, nor the permission to use them.

area. Included in the request were calls for
a banner solicitor, a bandleader, a cook, two
waiters, truck mechanics, an experienced
electrician, as well as other odd jobs.

When the circus left town, Merlin
Hinkle went with it. Exactly what he signed
on for is lost to history. Some speculate he
might have been an electrician. Others sug-
gest, a cook. We just don’t know. Appar-
ently, touring with a circus was more ap-
pealing than working on a farm or in a local
coal mine. He came to love traveling and
being part of a close-knit circus family. In
retrospect, that is understandable. Though
his brothers were normal height, Merlin was
unique. He stood only about four feet.
Dwarfism, a highly visible condition, often
carries a negative connotation in society,
even today — a century ago, more so.

Second son of Joseph Oliver Hinkle
and his wife Amelia (Hepler), Merlin, at the
age of four had been rescued from a house
fire by his older brother Eugene, who also
saved two-year old brother, Joseph Lamar.
Their mother died in the blaze. About two
years later, his father re-married. Eugene and
Merlin went to live on a farm owned by
their grandfather’s brother, Daniel Hepler.

Not much is known about Merlin Hinkle
in the years leading up to the circus coming
to town. Nor is much known about his first
years traveling about. By 1928, he was part
of the Downie Bros. Clown Alley, a group
of performers known for their skits. In 1930,
he lived in a Manhattan boarding house,
operated by Orpheum Circuit Inc., a com-
pany in support of the theatrical and amuse-
ment business.

The Clown Alley Gang’s classic rou-
tines included The Football Gag, The
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Smashing Atom, and, in 1931, The Funny
Ford. This latter act consisted of a stock
car operating sans a driver. It was dropped
in 1935 due to an explosion. The gang con-
sisting of Bernie Kallman, Jimmy James,
Buck Nolan, Lou Nagy, Dody Daniels, Den-
nis Stevens, and, of course, Shorty Hinkle,
returned with a boxing routine.

The family did not know he went by
“Shorty” until his nephew, a Pennsylvania
State Policeman, assisted a broken down
circus truck on its way to Philadelphia.
When help arrived, the driver came over to
shake the trooper’s hand and thank him. 
Noticing the name Hinkle on the officer’s
shirt, he stated the only other Hinkle he
had ever met was a man who was just as
kind and helpful as the trooper — a clown
with their circus, named Shorty. Keith Hinkle
knew he was referring to his Uncle Merlin.

Pictures of Shorty can be found in the
book CIRCUS DAYS by Jill Freedman, an
evocative portrait of the Beatty-Cole Cir-
cus, The Largest Tented Show on Earth,
which portrayed a hard life, yet one of allur-
ing freedom.

Among the hazards of transporting a
circus by truck, one which Andrew Downie
might have been warned about, were the
rules of the road, and the police charged
with enforcing them. A Shorty Hinkle tale
is told in a September 2008 computer blog
by a man named Bob Cox:

“I remember Shorty. I was on the Beatty
show several years. One night we saw the
highway patrol pull him over for a broken
tail light...Shorty drove the girls sleeper. The
cop’s jaw dropped when he saw Shorty
climb down from that big rig (the pedals
had blocks attached so he could push
them). He just waved him on. Shorty was
wearing a Popeye outfit for the comein.”

Pondering the word “comein.” We
came to realize, it is circus lingo for “com-
ing into town” for the next gig. That blog
points out two things concerning circus life.
One, be in character whenever possible. The
second illustrates that job descriptions, if
they existed at all, required the performers
to carry out manifold tasks. One of Merlin’s
nieces told THE HEPPE, Merlin sometimes
drove the wild animal truck. (Would that
have been more or less dangerous than driv-
ing the girls sleeper?)

There are eight mentions of Shorty
Hinkle on CLOWNALLEY.NET. The first refer-
ences the classic Clyde Beatty-Cole Brother
Clown Alley of the late 60s and early 70s,
featuring such luminaries as Jimmy James,
Kenny Dodd, Lou Nagy, Bernie Kallman,
and Shorty Hinkle in scenes from George
Plimpton’s 1971 television special The Man
On The Flying Trapeze.

Sometime in the 1930s, Merlin married
Bellila, an attractive performer. Those who
knew her said she was of normal height.

When they visited family in Pennsylvania,
he would bring presents for his nieces and
nephews. Clown costumes and a suitcase
of multi-shaped balls were among the re-
membered gifts.

The Clyde Beatty circus had a busy
traveling group. Its members also per-
formed in movies and TV shows with cir-
cus themes. In 1939, Merlin was a flying
monkey in the, The Wizard of Oz. Oz notes
state monkeys played munchkins as well.

In a 1973 group picture of the Clyde
Beatty Clowns, his absence is noted. Per-
haps he was physically unable to perform
as a clown any longer. Someone does men-
tion in a circus blog that during this time
they had a cook named Shorty. Shorty?
Could it have been?

That same year, he went to live with
his brother Eugene and his family in
Ashland, PA. His wife was not with him at
this time. Either she had died or they had
separated. He hated cold weather, so he re-
turned to Florida where, in 1977, he died.
As requested, he was cremated, and his
ashes were spread into the Atlantic Ocean.

Contributing to this article were Merlin’s
nieces Twilia Towbin and Kay Collier, as
well as  Maide Weise, a cousin.

Pictures and other information concerning
Merlin can be gotten by keying “Shorty
Hinkle” into your internet search engine.
Adding “circus” as another criteria will
provide better targeted results.

1 The U S Social  Security  Death Index  lists
b: Nov. 13, 1905 and the  Florida Death
Index states  b: Nov. 13, 1906.

My Circus Clown Memoir
By: Thomas E. Hepler

When I was a young lad, some-
where between five and seven, I
had a fascination for elephants.

Why? Who knows, I was a kid. (I’m still
captivated by them.) One morning, my fa-
ther, Melvin Hepler, took me by the hand as
we walked the four blocks to a circus, set
up in a field by the creek in Ashland, Penn-
sylvania. It was early, long before any per-
formances. But that does not mean nothing
was happening. People were working. Dare
I say, with passion? A man of small stature
came over to talk with my father, and I was

given to understand he was a relative and a
clown, yet he was not in clown attire, as
best I can recall. This encounter had likely
been pre-arranged, because my father had
a bag of peanuts and had told me we were
going to feed the elephants. My father’s
clown cousin led me to the elephants and
stood with me as I held out my peanut-laden
hand. An elephant came over and took what
I was offering. The scene was repeated un-
til the peanuts were gone.

That long ago episode has stayed with
me, perhaps in the hope I would, one day,
come to know who the clown cousin was. It
occurred to me, as the previous story was
unfolding, perhaps, the clown was Shorty
Hinkle. As pieces began to fall in place, I
knew it was – so many direct connections,
not elaborated here, ensures that it is true.

Speaking with those who knew Mer-
lin, I came to grasp what a gentle, kind man
he was. The clown, who allowed me to feed
“his” elephants, was just such a person.

Day Job — Night Job
By: Thomas E. Hepler

Upon meeting Judy Mays, a pub-
lished author, for the first time — it
was at the 2002 Hepler Reunion —

I felt there was a newsletter story to be writ-
ten. After reading one of her novels, I knew
there was. One might ask me, “What kept
you so long from doing so?”

I would answer, “THE HEPPE was rela-
tively new, and I was just beginning to get
comfortable with it.” But it was more than
that. I wanted to talk to her directly, some-
thing that remained on a back burner. If one
dawdles long enough, things have a way
of working out, or, in some cases, they be-
come irrelevant. This one mattered. Even-
tually, the story would write itself.

Judy Mays, whose genre happens to
be racy romance stories, is, in real life, Judy
(Hepler) Buranich, a mild-mannered Penn-
sylvania high school English teacher (Midd
West High School, Middleburg, PA). Early
on, I asked her if anyone gave her a hard
time over her dual roles. She assured me
they hadn’t, and she doubted most people,
or at least, those who might have caused a
stir, really knew. And for a long time they
didn’t, or if they did, they were quiet.

That all changed in late April of this
year. A parent went to the local TV station
intending to reveal Judy’s dual-role and
have her removed from her day job – teach-
ing. That didn’t quite work. Then a news-
paper picked up on the story That expose
didn’t work either. It actually played to the
author/teacher’s advantage.

One parent was quoted in the afore-
mentioned article, “I think she needs to make

Merlin “Shorty” Hinkle
in an undated photograph
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a decision as to what she wants to do. Ei-
ther be a school teacher or author.” What
that parent failed to understand was Judy’s
endeavors were legal. She kept her teach-
ing and her writing completely separate by
using a pen name and never mentioning
her writing career in school.  And, this con-
tinued for nine years before the disgruntled
parent caused trouble. Many of Judy’s stu-
dents knew about her writing career but
never mentioned it out of respect – or,
maybe fear. (Judy has a very solid reputa-
tion among the students as far as discipline
is concerned.)  Besides, how many students
have the opportunity to have a published
author teaching them how to write?

To quote Judy Buranich, “Support I
got from students, former students, and
parents is mind boggling.  It’s completely
humbling.  I’ve learned what every teacher
wants to know, did I make a difference?
From emails I received and am still receiv-
ing, obviously, I did.  What the entire epi-
sode has done is leave me with world-wide
publicity.  I was on TV in Slovenia, of all
places, and Australia, France, Italy, Brazil,
and a number of other countries as well. I
was in an English newspaper the same day
as the royal wedding, for goodness sake.”

Those interested in following the on-
going saga of Judy Buranich can readily
find her on the internet by using “Judy
Mays” as a search engine term. Those who
dabble in the Facebook world can try  https:/
/www.facebook.com/SupportJudyMays. In
Judy’s words, “That link is a page set up
for me by two total strangers.  You can
spend quite a bit of time, if you want to
scroll through all of them, reading what
many people thought of the situation.” 

Judy and her husband (Joe) live in
Selinsgrove, PA. They are the parents of
sons, Andrew, Jason, and Tyler. Charlie and
Peggy Hepler, Pitman, PA, are her parents.

Her English teaching job is waiting for
her this fall and for as many years as she

chooses to continue. Stay tuned in the event
something changes. I said she was mild-
mannered, but I wouldn’t push it.

Pitman’s Deidre Hepler
spends semester abroad

By Vicki Terwilliger, Editor
Citizen Standard, Valley View, PA

(vicki-t@citizenstandard.com)  Published:
September 30, 2010

(Reprinted with permission.)

PITMAN - Deidre Hepler delivered the
“Bewleys.” The Schuylkill County
native who had an opportunity to

study abroad in Ireland brought home a
treasure of photos and a taste of the Irish
heritage - Bewleys Tea - when she returned
to the region on Sept. 21.

About 40 people attended the Penn
State University senior’s presentation at St.
James Lutheran Church in Pitman to learn
more about her educational journey.

Hepler, of Pitman, said she always knew
that she wanted to study abroad and just
wasn’t sure where, at first. The University
College Dublin (UCD) in Dublin, Ireland,
had a great agriculture program, similar in
many ways to Penn State, she said.

As an Agribusiness Major, Hepler took
five classes at UCD, which fit well with her
major, and with attaining a minor in Interna-
tional Agriculture. Her semester began in
January 2010 and enabled Hepler to learn
about the economics of a small island coun-
try and to see how the EU (European Union)
impacted Irish policy and culture. The uni-
versity was approximately a 30-minute bus
ride south of city center.

“I wasn’t there most weekends,
though, taking trips all around the island,
to Killarney and Cork in the southwest,
Waterford and Wexford in the southeast,
Derry in Northern Ireland, the Aran Islands
and Galway in the west, and many more in
between,” she said.

She also took a ferry from Dublin to

A 2011 Graduate of The Pennsylvania State
University, Deidre Hepler is shown with the

school’s Nittany Lion

Wales, and a train through most of England,
and finally arrived in London, along with
her roommate. “It was a solid 8 hours of
travelling, but the scenery was great!”

Besides sampling local fare, Hepler was
able to view many landmarks, including
Dublin Castle, Howth Island, Aran Sweater
Museum, Giant’s Causeway, Carrick-A-
Rede Rope Bridge, Trinity College and The
Book of Kells, several distilleries - Jameson
and Guinness, Cork Butter Museum,
Glendalough 5th Century Monastic Site,
Irish Agriculture Museum, Irish Potato Fam-
ine Exhibit, Cliffs of Moher, Newgrange, and
Blarney Castle.

While attending UCD, Hepler studied:
Irish Animal Agriculture (an intro-level ani-
mal science course); Food and Agriculture
Police (dealing with EU policies such as the
Common Agriculture Policy and how they
affect Ireland); Enterprise Development
(starting and maintaining businesses in Ire-
land); Irish Culture and Society (introduc-
tory sociology in Ireland); and Art and the
Modern World (Art history, mostly French
Impressionism and Realism from the mid to
late nineteenth century).

Hepler said the semester in Ireland
helped solidify her ultimate career goal to
work for a food company, most likely in
marketing or promotion.

“The most interesting part of my expe-
rience was viewing the different consumer
choices and preferences available in Ire-
land. While I was certainly interested in the
similarities and differences in production
agriculture, I was fascinated by something
as simple as a trip to the grocery store,” she
said.

Thus far, there are nine paperback
novels by Judy Mays:

A Breath of Heat (2006)
Brianna (2004)

A Changeling for All Seasons (2005)
(Anthology with ten other authors)

Fires of Solstice (Mar-2008)
The Midnight Angel of Bodmin Moor

(Releasing this summer)
A Midsummer Night’s Heat (2005)

Rednecks N’ Romance (2009)
Sheala (Aug-2007)

A Touch of Heat (Dec-2004)
Undercover Heat (2010)

Most of the above titles plus more are also
available as ebooks for all popular ebook

readers.  With ebooks and paperbacks, Judy so
far has published twenty-nine novels.
All of Judy’s novels are available at

multiple sites on line and at
Barnes and Nobles book stores.

Awards Judy Mays has won:
2007 Fantasm Award
2007 Eppie Award Finalist
2006 Romantic Times Magazine’s

Best Erotic Paranormal
Romance (This is one of the
top awards for romance
writers)

2006 Fantasm Award Finalist
2004 Cataromance Reviewers’

Choice Award
2003 Scarlette Letter Award

Finalist
2002 Know Better Beach Read

Selection
2001 Northwest Houston Lone Star

Writing Competition Finalist 
2001 Outreach International

Writing Competition Finalist

(Judy hasn’t entered any contest
since 2007 or she might have a few

more to add to the list.)
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“I spent hours in Tesco (a store) just
observing what was on sale, what people
were buying, and how it would compare to
an American grocery shopping experience.”

Hepler taught those present during her
visit in Pitman how to brew a proper cup of
Irish tea, using a “Bewleys” brand tea bag,
two sugar cubes, and “lots of (Irish cream)
milk”. The proper procedure, she said, was
to put 1/2 a mug of water in the cup, place
the tea bag in, pour more water on top to
about 3/4ths full, push the tea bag to the
side and let it “stew” a few moments, be-
fore topping it off with the rest of the water,
and then the sugar and cream.

Deidre’s parents, Lyndon and Dianne
Hepler, and sister, Kendra, were in the audi-
ence during her presentation. Her younger
brother, Matt, also attends Penn State.

“I know that wherever I go and what-
ever I do, the semester in Ireland will al-
ways be of value to me. I’m so thankful to
have a family that supported my decision
to study abroad and now I have a great
group of friends on both sides of the At-
lantic Ocean,” Hepler said.

Followup, in Deidre’s voice, from her
letter to THE HEPPE, dated 9 June 2011:

I just got back from two weeks in
Paris to finish up a class from last semes-
ter. We studied food culture in France
compared to the U.S. Studies included a
trip to the Champagne region where au-
thentic Champagne is grown following
strict guidelines for picking days, pesti-
cide applications, and free of irrigation.

 My trip to Chile took place in March.
The course was titled ’Follow the Fruit.’
We studied fruit grown in that part of
South America for export to the U.S. for
consumption during the winter months.
Since it is the opposite there in terms of
seasons, autumn was emerging and apple
harvest was beginning to take place. This
trip opened my eyes to how fortunate we
are in America (as most time visiting away
should) to not only have fruits year round,
but that we get the highest quality fruit
sent to us while they keep the ‘seconds’
for domestic consumption. However, I do
have to say, their’s still tasted extremely
good! One thing I certainly noted is how
much I take seedless fruits for granted.
For their use, they seemed to have more
fruits with seeds than without. I suppose
most of the seedless gets shipped to us!  

I am waiting to hear from a few com-
panies. I’ve been working for Nationwide
Agribusiness Insurance as a Loss Control
Representative making farm visits for al-
most a year now, and will continue to do
that until landing a full time position in
the food or agribusiness sector.

Franklyn J. Deisch

����������	
�

Franklyn J. Deisch
22 December 2010

Frank Deisch was my father. His father’s
mother’s name was Fairie Alice Heckaman
Deisch. She married my grandfather, Frank H.
Deisch. That grandfather’s parents were Levi

down old buildings than we are in this country.
Finding that German connection and bringing
our two families together meant so much to Dad.

You may notice that Dad’s name is spelled
both Franklin and Franklyn. It was something
that probably drives genealogists crazy. We never
thought to ask Dad why he spelled it both ways,
and now it’s too late. It has driven me crazy as I
am settling his estate. In this day of searching on
the computer for names, it will also drive future
genealogists crazy trying to find him also. Offi-
cially, it was Franklin. But you’ll find it with a y
in many places.

Dad loved his church and God, his family,
his Boston terrier dogs, and Notre Dame, prob-
ably all in that order. He was devoted to them
all.

Of course I could tell you a hundred stories
about Dad, but this will have to be it for today.
Dad is buried in Bremen, Indiana, cemetery. I
visited the gravesite today to take some flowers.
We sure do miss him.               Jane Thompson

Franklyn J. “Frank” Deisch, 85,
passed away at his South Bend, IN, residence,
Dec. 22, 2010. Frank was born April 21, 1925,
in German Township, Bremen, IN, to Frank H.
and Fairie A. (Heckaman) Deisch.

 His wife, Phyllis (Clark) died April 13, 1982.
Five brothers, Lester, Lloyd, Roscoe, Dallas, and
Virgil; a sister, Marjorie Leets; and a great grand-
daughter, Kamdin Deisch, preceded him in death.

Surviving are three children, Jane Ann (Ken-
neth) Thompson of South Bend, David (Fortune)
Deisch of Nappanee, and Melinda (Johnny
Grantham) Badman of Osceola. Also surviving
are six grandchildren, David (Tonya) Thompson
of Jimtown; Erica Deisch of Nappanee; Casey
(Sundown) Deisch of Wakarusa; Katrina (Jeff)
Swartz of Chapel Hill, NC; Dustin (Tonya) Badman
of Elkhart; and Nicole (John) Phillips of Bristol. Six
great-grandchildren also survive, Kayla Thomp-
son of Jimtown; Greyson Deisch of Wakarusa;
Isabella of Chapel Hill, NC; MacKenzie Badman
of Wadsworth, IL; Korey Alexander of
McClellanville, SC; and Autumn Badman of
Elkhart.

Frank was founder, president and chairman
of the board of Desco Chemical Corp.,  Nappanee
until it was sold to Brayton Chemical, West
Burlington, IA, in 1983, and later to Wilbur-Ellis
Corp. of San Francisco, CA. The company, which
Frank founded in 1948, began as Deisch Supply
Co. a paint and garden store in Nappanee. It
grew to become a leading supplier of agricultural
chemicals in the Mid-west with 14 branches in
Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, and Michigan.

Frank was a member of Christ the King
Lutheran Church, South Bend; South Bend Lions
Club, and was Lion of the Year in 1986 to 1987;
South Bend Elks Lodge 235; Elkhart Moose Lodge
599; Scottish Rite Valley of South Bend; Orak
Shrine Temple, Michigan City; and South Bend
Shrine Club, South Bend. He was past president
of the Nappanee Lions Club and past vice presi-
dent of Nappanee Utilities Co. and the Nappanee
Public Library.

He served as Indiana State License branch
manager at Nappanee from 1948 to 1950, was
on the Elkhart County Election Board for years
and was active in various political activities and

Deisch and Rosa Ellen Hepler Deisch. My fa-
ther was married four times. His last wife’s last
name was Snider (Teach was her maiden name).
My mother was Mary Laverne Taylor Caldwell
Deisch Ruppert. She was born in Ligonier, IN.

Dad was such a special person. The fact
that he was successful in business never changed
him. At heart, he was still a farm boy from Bremen
who appreciated life and loved people. He was
what he’d call “common,” in that he never con-
sidered himself special or above anyone else.
He lived simply and always remembered the De-
pression days. He valued growing up on a farm.
His faith in the Lord was strong. He instilled so
many good values in us children. He really loved
family — not just immediate, but all of his ances-
tors. That’s what inspired him to trace his gene-
alogy on both his mother’s and father’s sides.

When he retired at the young age of 57, he
began genealogy as a hobby. He spent hundreds
or thousands of hours on the phone with people
and in his Chevy S-10 traipsing through cem-
eteries, in libraries and at people’s homes. My
husband and I helped him compile the first book,
that of his mother’s family. Computers were in
their infancy for the average person. We typed
the 600-plus page book on an early Apple com-
puter with floppy disks and no hard drive! We
printed it out on a daisy-wheel printer. I can’t tell
you the hours it took to compile that book. We
used a very primitive ancestral program. Once
he had charted his mother’s family, he moved to
his father’s side. That book was more than 900
pages. Dad had hard-back books printed and
many people ordered copies. You should have
seen the day when the semi came to deliver them.
He was so proud of our work.

When it came time to linking his father’s
side to our German relatives, he was missing a
critical piece of information. He hired a German
genealogist, who found the missing link just a
month or less before we were scheduled to fly to
Germany to do some looking on our own. We
made contact with our family there and found
that they, too, were searching for us! Dad flew
our whole family to Germany to meet our rela-
tives. We had a wonderful time together and they
came to the U.S. to visit us once also. We re-
turned to see them a second time and again had
a wonderful visit. It was awesome to sit in the
church where my ancestors worshipped. It made
us appreciate that Europeans are slower to tear
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Bud Hepler was born, Feb. 3, 1923, three
miles north of Melrose, NM. The family moved to
the Hepler Farm when he was about three months
old. His grandfather, Jacob Elry Hepler home-
steaded in 1903. Bud’s father, David Elry Hepler,
came in 1905 at the age of seven.

For three years, Bud, along with his older
brother Ersal Elry, went to Deep Lake School. He
had to walk two miles each way (we clocked it).

Bud then rode a bus to Melrose for the next
nine years. He played football (fullback) baseball,
basketball, and track. His senior class of 1940
won the state football championship. Bud went to
work at Ft. Sumner at the airbase as a fireman.
Eventually, he got his WWII draft notice. He re-
ported to Santa Fe and was sworn in. Then it was
off to Ft. Bliss for testing and gear. He had no
basic training, but went to Chicago for ordinance
training, then the D-Day invasion, the Battle of
the Bulge, and five battle star awards.

Bud was a hunter of deer, elk, and birds. He
enjoyed fishing, treasure hunting, gold prospect-
ing, and arrowhead hunting. Bud and his son,
Mike, helped start an organic gardening club in
Albuquerque. They won many ribbons at the state
fair. Bud was a charter member of the Albuquer-
que Treasure Club, charter member of New
Mexico Gold Miners Association, and former
member of the Gold Prospector Association of
America.

Bud and his brothers were 4th generation
contractors building churches, schools, hundreds
of houses, banks, and many other projects state-
wide. Their father, David, built the first bridge
across the Pecos River in 1915. David and his
father, Jacob Hepler, worked on Sumner Dam,
Elephant Butte Dam,  and Conchas Lake Dam.
They built many highways and dams. Bud and
family helped build a Boy Scout hut in Melrose.
Bud, and brothers (Ersal and Kennith), and their
dad David were charter members in Commerce
Bank and Trust of Loving, NM. They remodeled
Pardue Building for a bank in Loving, and an old
hardware building in Carlsbad for a branch, and,
later, a main bank.

Bud found an unopened letter on Omaha
Beach. After he and a fellow soldier read the
letter, he wrote the writer, a young lady living in
Grand Rapids, MI, asking for a cake. She didn’t
know Bud, but wrote back nonetheless. They ex-
changed pictures. Geraldine Warner said, it was
love at first sight. After the war, Bud came home
and married Gerry in Melrose, NM, March 23,
1946. They were married for 65 years. Gerry
was a schoolteacher for many years in Los Lunas
and other schools. They had three children: Wil-
liam Michael, Patricia Ann, and Lorraine Collin.
William was a contractor with two daughters.
Patsy was a teacher with five children. Lori worked
for Washington State Schools and is now a cash-
ier at Wal-Mart. She has eight children.

Bud’s parents, Dave and Annie Hepler, older
brother Ersal Elry, and younger brother Kennith,
and nephew Gary Elry Hepler, preceded him in
death.

His wife, Geraldine (Warner) Hepler sur-
vives. Bud and Gerry celebrated their 65th Anni-
versary just days before Bud passed. Also surviv-
ing is Bud’s sister, Anita Clark of Utah.

Bud was one of my heroes. He lived through
the Great Depression, lived on a farm, worked
with broomcorn (as he put it).  Every Saturday,
they picked up cowchips for fuel. If the chips
were too wet they turned them over to dry. Bud
had many stories about his youth. His mom sold

commissioner boards for more than 30 years. He
served on the Notre Dame Hesburgh Library ad-
visory council form 1983 to 1998, and was a
member of the Edward Sorin Society, University
of Notre Dame.

A funeral service was held, Dec. 28, 2010,
in Christ the King Lutheran Church. Burial was in
Bremen Cemetery.

Dorothy Evans
23 May 2011

Les Evans, Dorothy’s son, recently in-
formed me she had died. I was half expecting it;
I’d had mail returned, her phone number was
no longer working, and I knew she was not in
the best of health. Les’s information did not make
it any easier, yet it took me back to a day in early
2004, when I had received a phone call from a
Texas lady named Dotty Evans. That call was a
precursor to many more, which would follow
over the years.

I became a sounding board for Dorothy.
You should understand, I enjoyed her phone calls
and letters. Those of you who have access to
HEPPE #6, will find one of her memoirs under
the title THE LEAST EXPENSIVE TAXI RIDE. Her
brother, Les Palmer’s WWII prisoner of war
story, FOR YOU THE WAR IS OVER, appears in
HEPPE #16. It was Dotty who encouraged him
to write it. For that we are thankful, as is his
family. In HEPPE #22  is an account of her daugh-
ter, Dorothy Doyle McKinney’s death.

Dorothy Evans was very much involved
with family history and often encouraged her
relatives to “write their stories.” A few years
ago, John Halbert (Bert) Hepler, Sugar Land,
TX, wrote, “We have not had a local family re-
union since the early 90s. We are scattered all
over the state. Dorothy Evans, my cousin, used
to keep them going, but she is pretty much con-
fined to her area.”

In the words of Dotty’s niece, René Palmer
Armstrong, “She was the last of that generation,
and now the cousins are the oldest generation. It
is so hard to accept that the “Greatest Genera-
tion” is almost gone. I wonder what the Baby
Boomers will leave as a legacy?”

When I explore the file I have built from her
letters, there may be other stories to tell.

Thomas E. Hepler

Services for Dorothy Palmer (Dotty)
Evans, 85, were held May 26, 2011, at Cal-
vary Baptist Church, 4111 Airport Ave,
Rosenberg. Burial at Hypolite Perthius Cemetery
in Hitchcock, TX. Garmany & Carden Funeral
Directors, Rosenberg, TX, had charge.

William Doyle “Bud” Hepler
30 March 2011

A LOVE STORY, in HEPPE #22, provides an
account of William “Bud” Hepler’s war experi-
ences and how he came to meet his wife,
Geraldine. Christina Williams has submitted the
following narrative, in lieu of a traditional obitu-
ary, which was written by her father, William
M. “Mike” Hepler, Bud’s son. Christina went
on to say, “We’re all very proud of the life my
grandfather lived and we know he would have
loved to have had the opportunity to share his
stories with a wider audience.”

eggs and butter for salt, kerosene, flour, sugar,
and baking powder. In the early morning, they
would leave in a wagon, pulled by a team of
horses, for Melrose, eight miles away, to get there
about noon and make it home by dark.

Annie Jane Owens Hepler, Bud’s mother,
drove a wagon in the Oklahoma land rush when
she was only eight years of age, accompanied by
two sisters and a brother. Her dad had driven
ahead to stake a claim.

Bud was proud of his Hepler family. His fa-
ther was a WWI soldier, his grandfather was a
Pinkerton Agent for the railroads. His forebears,
descended from a Hepler family that arrived from
Germany in 1748. From that union came Bud’s
Revolutionary War soldier ancestor, Jacob, and,
in the subsequent generations, a doctor. Bud
Hepler was always there for his family, friends,
and neighbors. He will be missed on earth, but
will be in heaven with his Lord and family.

MARY ANN KISER
19 July 2011

Mary Ann was not a Hepler. But she was
important to every Hepler, who ever ventured
into the town of Hepler in Kansas. Somehow,
you’d be directed to her, or she’d find you. Mary
Ann was, in effect, the town’s historian , with a
wealth of knowledge and wisdom.

On my first visit there in 1999, with some
family members, for the long Fourth of July week-
end, we had arrived late and, after registering in
a Fort Scott hotel, decided to wait until morning
to drive the short distance to Hepler. We’d see it
early next day. While breakfasting with my trav-
eling contingent, a man came into the dining
room, asking for me. Wayne Stringer had re-
sponded to Mary Ann Kiser’s request to look in
on us and do what he could to make us feel at
home. Imagine a welcome where you are driven
to a local airport, board a small Beechcraft, fly
over the area, are given a history and geogra-
phy lesson, and then flown over the town of
Hepler. I tell family and friends that my first view
of Hepler, and that of my granddaughter and
grandson, was from the air, looking down, and
seeing it much like God does. And Mary Ann
Kiser was behind it all. Wayne Stringer and oth-
ers seemed to respond to her requests, willingly
and without question. She was that kind of per-
son.

I was to make two other trips to Hepler,
and during each, Mary Ann proved invaluable
in making the journey meaningful. I shan’t for-
get her.                                       Thomas E. Hepler

There is no one who can describe Mary
Ann Kiser better than Marti, her daughter. The
owner of  the nursing home called Marti to say
his staff had been in tears all day, because of
what Marti had written about Mary Ann and
had posted it in her room. A hospice person said
in all his years he had never seen or read any-
thing like it. Marti is a very gifted person and
now she is all alone. She has a brother, Maurice
(Mo), but he lives in North Carolina, and he
isn’t married either. Neither Marti, nor her
brother, have children and Marti is very aware
of how alone she is now that Ma is gone.

Rhonda Kmiec, Postmistress, Hepler, KS
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Marie and Jerry Roseberry in a 2010
photograph taken for their 65th

wedding anniversary

What can I say about Mary Ann? Well, she
was always there for anyone that wanted any-
thing. She had a beautiful music talent.  She was
our music teacher, but she had that and much
more to offer. Her smile and laughter was some-
thing to warm one’s heart. She had a wonderful
sense of humor. Most times, she saw the glass
half full, not empty, was quick to point out the
good, not the negative. She loved our town of
Hepler as much as I do, and she was a great
historian. She truly was a child of God and a
wonderful friend. She will be missed.

Kathy Attkisson Schnabel
former resident of Hepler, KS

Mary Ann Kiser, 83, died July 19, 2011,
in the Heritage Nursing Home in Girard, KS
where she was a resident since Oct. 27, 2010.
She was born Nov. 29, 1927, in Girard, a daugh-
ter of James M. and Hazel (Peak) Hyndman.

She grew up and attended schools in Girard
and received her degree in elementary educa-
tion from Kansas State Teachers College, now
Pittsburg State University.

Mary Ann married Donald Jene Kiser on
Nov. 7, 1947. He preceded her in death on Jan.
7, 1977.

Mary Ann was a teacher in St. Paul and
Hepler and teacher coordinator for the Head
Start program. Her passion was helping children.

She was a member of the First Presbyterian
Church in Girard.

Survivors are a daughter, Marti Kiser of
Hepler, Kan., and a son, Maurice Lee Kiser of
Hope Mills, N.C.

She was preceded in death by a sister,
Martha Jane Stwalley, in 2009.

Informal memorial services and a
singspiration where held Friday at the First Pres-
byterian Church in Girard with Pastor K.O.
NooNoo officiating. Burial at a later date in the
Hepler Cemetery.

In lieu of flowers, Mary Ann’s wishes were
for her relatives and friends to perform an act of
kindness, especially for a child, a friend, or a
stranger. She was a firm believer that what one
puts into the lives of others comes back into one’s
own life.

Grace Nibler
12 March 2011

Francis Nibler, a nephew, and his wife,
Reba, of Jasper, Alabama, recently informed me
of Grace’s death. Grace had helped prepare an
account of her sister Corinne Austin’s passing a
few years ago (HEPPE #24) to make up for a
lack of an “official” obituary. It is fitting, I sup-
pose, that, lacking an obituary for Grace, Francis
and Reba will have helped construct what fol-
lows.                                     Thomas E. Hepler

Born in Springfield, Missouri, 6 February
1912, Grace Nibler also died in Springfield.
She was the youngest of siblings Blanche, Laura,
Charles, and Corinne. She is from the line of
Jacob, eldest of our Hepler Revolutionary War
soldier brothers, through her parents Francis M.
Hepler and his wife Laura Tombaugh (page 242
of Avice Morgan’s 1986 tome).

Those who desire to attain the age of 99
also hope to remain mentally sharp. Grace did,
and she was. She watched a lot of news and was
an avid reader and crossword puzzle enthusiast.
She was very independent to the end, living with

Ginger, her poodle, in a house she shared with
her sister, Laura, until Laura’s death. She was a
devout Democrat and had strong opinions on the
plight of the world today. That latter observation
would not be surprising to anyone who read her
sister’s (Corinne Astin, HEPPE #10) description
of their growing up bordering the Great Plains in
the early part of the last century.

Her funeral was conducted by friends and
family. She would want to be remembered as a
genealogist for the Niebler/Nibler/Hepler fam-
ily. She was laid to rest in the family plot in Maple
Park Cemetery, Springfield, with her beloved sis-
ters, parents, and a niece.

R. Marie Roseberry
12 December 2010

Marie had been an active part of our Hepler
family with contributions and suggestions. She
also supplied a story (HEPPE #22, p.1) about a
Hepler who, traveling the Oregon Trail, in-
scribed his name on Register Rock in 1882. Much
of her history is recorded as part of that story.

Marie and Eugene had attended the 1991
Hepler Reunion and treasured her meeting with
Avice Morgan and other of  her Hepler cousins,
afterall, she had, among her ancestors, folk with
Mahantongo Valley roots.

Marie Roseberry was born in Seattle,
Washington on February 3, 1926 to Clara
(Whitehouse) Hepler and Floyd Hepler.  There in
January of 1943, she graduated from Garfield
High School.  After graduation she worked for
Consolidated Freightways and then for Tidewa-
ter Associated Oil Co. until 1946.  During this
time she met and married Eugene “Jerry”
Roseberry who was her brother Norm’s
shipmate.  She helped Jerry obtain his first job
with Tidewater after his Navy Discharge.

Marie and Jerry had four children.  She was
always the nurturer and put everyone else
first.  She worked for the Seattle School District
Lunchroom Program.  She did so primarily so her
daughters could get braces on their teeth.  This
also allowed her to stay home with her children
during school and summer vacations.  She made
time to be a Boy Scout and Girl Scout Leader as
well as a school room-mother for her
children.  When her kids were older she worked
for Lucky Stores bakery as a cake decorator.  In
her free time she made wedding cakes for her
friends and family as gifts.  She made crème eggs
for Easter and was the fruitcake baker
extraordinaire.  Everyone loved Marie’s
fruitcake.  She enjoyed entertaining friends and
family with really great dinners; corned beef and
cabbage for St. Patrick’s Day, Thanksgiving tur-
key and prime rib for Christmas.

In 1970 they moved to Gooding, Idaho
purchasing and operating a restaurant and
lounge.  They moved back to Seattle in
1978.  She then took quilting classes learning
even more intricate techniques and was active in
a number of quilt guilds.  Quilting became one of
her passions.  She made a quilt for each of her
children and grandchildren.

Marie was remarkable.  She could and
would do any and everything she set out to do.

In 1997 they returned to Idaho, moving to
Twin Falls and residing there until her demise on
December 12, 2010.

Marie was preceded in death by her par-
ents and her brother.

 She is survived by her husband of almost
66 years, Jerry; sons, David (Candace) of Orcas,
Washington, and Bob of Whidbey Island, Wash-
ington; daughters, Teresa (Randy Forde) of Boise
and Carol of Twin Falls; six grandchildren and
three great grandchildren.

A memorial service was held on Friday, De-
cember 17, 2010 at 2:00 pm at Demaray Fu-
neral Service – Shoshone Chapel.  No viewing.
Cremation arrangements under the direction of
Demaray Funeral Service.

Ruth G. Schmidt
8 January 2009

This notice is a tad older than most found
in this issue. That said, we welcome older no-
tices. This one, though not too old, is particu-
larly important to me. “Why is that?” you might
ask. Ruth and I met for the first time at the 1980
Hepler Reunion, the first I’d attended as an adult.
I didn’t quite know my way around, and most of
the people were strangers — I’d been away from
the area for 30  years. Ruth seemed to sense my
apprehension and befriended me immediately.
While we were sharing a piece of HER cake, we
discovered we were very closely related, first
cousins-once-removed. A few years ago, I re-
ceived a postal return of a mailing to her. I put
out an all-points-bulletin attempting to get her
new address. It took a while. I can put it to rest.
I’m sure she would want to be remembered by
more than her baking ability, yet, I will say, “She
baked a great cake.”

            Thomas E. Hepler

Ruth G. (Hepler) Schmidt passed away
Thursday, Jan. 8, 2009, at Hillcrest Center,
Wyncote. She was 87. Born in Ashland, PA on
Jan. 26, 1921, she was the daughter of the late
Charles and Gertrude Beck Hepler.

Ruth graduated from Ashland High School,
Class of 1939, and Ashland School of Nursing.
As a registered nurse, she worked for many years
at the Sunbury General Hospital, Sunbury, Pa.,
until her retirement.

She was a member of Methodist Presbyte-
rian Church, Ashland, and a member of the Daugh-
ters of American Revolution.

In addition to her parents, she was preceded
in death by her husband, John Schmidt, in 2000;
her six brothers, Cyril, Harold, Jack, Alfred, Frank
and Lawrence Hepler; and by her sister, Helene.

She is survived by her nieces and nephews.
Her funeral service was held Monday, Jan.

12, 2009 in Kull-Heizenroth Funeral Home,
Ashland. Interment was in Christ Church Cem-
etery, Fountain Springs, PA.


