1ST ANNUAL N.B.H.A. PICNIC

year's event, plan to attend the "2nd Annual N.B.H.A.
Picnic" in the year 2000. It should be another great day.

Take a hot summer afternoon, good food, good
friends, and what do you have? It was the "First Annual
New Bremen Historic Association Picnic."

Don't forget that this was just the first Sunday of our
summer visitation. Our Museum will be open every
Sunday through August 29th from 2:00-4:00 p.m. On the
weekend of Bremenfest (August 14th & 15th), we will be
open additional hours to give our out-of-town visitors and
class reunion folks a chance to tour the Museum and
reminisce about "the old days."
Dru Meyer, President & Committee Chairman

On Sunday, June 6th, the first annual N.B.H.A. picnic
was held from 4:00-7:00 p.m. on the grounds of the
historical Luelleman house museum at 120 North Main
St. Approximately 250-300 people attended this first-time
event. Dennis ("Barney") Gruebmeyer and Joe Eilerman
stirred up a large batch of bean soup which was served
along with cornbread muffins and a variety of
sandwiches. Stan and Dona Mae Kuenning were on
hand to serve "Specky's high-peak ice-cream cones",
using the same "pointed" dipper used by Dona Mae's
dad, Harold ("Specky") Speckman, at the Equity Store
run by him in the 1930s-1940s. These were enjoyed
along with a variety of cakes donated by some of New
Bremen's finest bakers.
Musical entertainment was provided for the afternoon
by the Miami-Erie Boys. Despite the heat, they managed
to play for the entire afternoon and kept the toes tapping.
There were also special displays by local residents.
Police Chief Doug Harrod showed his collection of police
patches and other law enforcement items. Walt
Schmitmeyer, one of our local barbers, brought his
collection of Coca Cola ("Coke") items, while Ed Phlipot
displayed a number of items of memorabilia from the
former White Mountain Creamery. Don Luedeke brought
a display of old wood planes which his dad, Arnold
Luedeke, had used in his carpentry profession. Young
Casey Hoelscher displayed an interesting collection of
over 400 pencils, while Cindy Newman filled an entire
table with her watch collection. Many people stopped to
view these displays. We thank each person who took the
time to share them with us and the community.
Another special feature was a display set up by
Lawrence Egbert of the items we recently acquired from
the Alton ("Butch") Schelper estate. There were many
old tools and also equipment used in the former
Schelper's Meat Market and butcher shop. These items
were donated in memory of Alton and Alvera (Stroefer)
Schelper by their daughters, Shirley Schelper of Tulsa,
Oklahoma, and Anita (Schelper) Martin of Winter Haven,
Florida. The Historic Association deeply appreciates the
donation of these items and a special "Thank You" goes
to the family for their generosity.
Many people helped for the afternoon - those who
hosted inside the museum, barn and summer kitchen, as
well as those who helped prepare and serve the food. A
special thanks goes to the committee who orchestrated
the picnic - Edith Wissman, Carolyn Smith, Judy
Meckstroth, Don Luedeke, Mike Meyer, and Dru Meyer.
Also, the help given by other members of the community
was greatly appreciated.
It was a great afternoon of fun and fellowship, as well
as a time to show what the Museum has to offer.
Judging by this year's success, I'm sure another picnic
will be in the planning for next year. If you missed this

"SPECKY'S" EQUITY ICE-CREAM STORE
22 North Main St. - New Bremen, Ohio

In the late 1930s as the depression was drawing to a
close, my parents, Harold ("Specky") and Alfa (Coble)
Speckman, purchased the businesses of the Equity
Union Ice Cream Store at 22 North Main St. and a rural
cream and egg route, both from Forrest Nedderman.
Clarence Roettger of New Bremen had been the previous
owner. The rural route consisted primarily of picking up
cream and eggs from farmers and hauling them to the
Fort Recovery branch of the Equity organization of Lima,
Ohio.
My father also at that time would carry cheese, butter,
and bread as a huckster to the farmers. This continued
until the 1940s when the popular thing to do was to sell
whole milk instead of just cream. Dad would then pick up
milk in the large 10-gallon cans from the farmers and take
it to Fort Recovery for processing.
The ice-cream store became a very popular place in
New Bremen - selling cones, sundaes, and hand-packed
ice-cream. Of course, this was not a full time occupation
as the store would open for business in early spring and
close in late September. My mother and I would operate
the store while Dad would take care of the rural routes.
Popular flavors were, of course, vanilla, chocolate,
and strawberry, but others of interest were maple-nut,
white-house, orange-pineapple, butter-pecan, and
Lincoln logs. People came from miles around on a hot,
sultry summer evening for one of Specky's "High-Peak"
cones or a sundae with chocolate syrup and crushed nuts
on top.
High-Peak cones were 5¢ each, and Dad is
remembered as giving free cones to kids who did not
have the 5¢ available to them.
Another part of Dad's business was delivering and
setting out bottle milk each morning to the local residents.
There were at this time 3 milk delivery routes in New
Bremen - Herman Blanke and Henry Westerheide, who
both had Meadow Gold horse-drawn trucks, and Dad,
who had a step-in motor van to deliver milk.
My husband, Stan Kuenning, and I were married in
1948, and Stan would get up every morning at 5:00much

snow fell that passage through the streets was
impossible. Stan and Dad had been to the Meyers Dairy
in Minster on Saturday to pick up the bottle milk to deliver
to their customers on Sunday morning, but alas, the stepin truck was too low to get through the deep snowdrifts.
Being the ingenious Germans they were they came up
with a solution. Stan and I had a Chevrolet convertible,
so they put the top down and filled the car and trunk with
bottles of milk and made their way through the streets
selling their wares. They must have had a great time
because they told their stories for many years!
Years passed and my mother and father were not
able to take care of all the work. About 1948, Dad sold
his rural routes to Martin Dabbelt and his brother, Luke.
Dad also sold the ice-cream store business and bottled
milk route to Lester Howe, who later moved the business
to the building next to the Klanke-Isern home at 9 North
Main Street (the old stucco Fark Bakery building.) The
original Equity store building at 22 N. Main was purchased by Crown Controls and was torn down in 1982.
We hold many happy
memories of the old icecream store and its
patrons.
My mother
passed away in 1964
and my dad in 1976.
Times were different
than now, but they were
filled
with
good
remembrances
(highpeak ice cream cones
and fond friend-ships),
when you cherished the
things that were free and
really counted, and when
friends and families were
prominent in your life.
Dona Mae
(Speckman)
Kuenning

MAIN STREET

BATH SERVICE

E. J. SCHNEIDER
BARBER
WATCH, CLOCK AND JEWELRY REPAIRING
AGENT FOR ST. MARYS STEAM LAUNDRY AND FAULTLESS DRY
CLEANING
NEW BREMEN, OHIO

(Adv. from 1920 "Mirage")

William Klanke
Proprietor of the

MAIN STREET HOUSE and EAGLE SALOON
Furnished Rooms for Rent.
Boarders kept by the day or week.
(N.B. Sun - 10/5/1900)

A VISIT WITH BEATA ISERN
November 12, 1976 ~ by Annabel Wagner
My uncle, Ed Klanke, built this building (11 N. Main) in
1896. Uncle Ed owned both this building and the one
next door (9 N. Main) until he got divorced in 1907. Then
he wanted my father to buy both buildings. We moved
from 5 N. Franklin to the building next door (the stucco)
when I was 4 years old (1900), and lived there for 3
months before we moved to this building. On Franklin
St., we lived in what is now the garage. I remember
when we moved to Main St., I pushed my doll buggy up
the alley from Franklin to Main. It is now all in grass.

really don't know how the band got here. They must have
come on the dinky (railroad) - there were no cars and
they couldn't make it with a horse and buggy, you know.
There was a little corner where they put a screen around,
and that's where the bathroom was.
There used to be a hotel up here on the corner (24 N.
Main.) It was called the French House. It was a great big
building. To the south of it (20 N. Main) is a real old
house that used be owned by Carman Hirschfeld.

The building where the IGA is now was built by my
mother's uncle, Ed Purpus, in 1892. He had a music
store there. That was the time when pianos came in pianos and other instruments. When he died, the
building was sold to the Stern des Westlichen Ohio - that
was a German newspaper we had here years ago. It
meant the Star of Western Ohio. Clara Luebkeman
worked there, and Otto Schneider. In later years, it
became The New Bremen Sun.

These streets used to be dirt. In the summertime
when it was dry, it made a lot of dust when the farmers
used to bring their cows in from the east and down
Monroe St. to the dinky (railroad) to be shipped out. A lot
of people in town used to have cows and chickens in their
backyards. I remember there used to be Jungs living in
this neighborhood and Lorine Isenberger - she was a
Schwaberow. She had a cow, and over there where
Verona Huenke's house is (304 W. Monroe) - there were
several there. I can remember when they made the brick
streets. I was about 10 years old at the time. I think they
put the electric in about the same time.

After the Sun office moved out, the New Bremen
Telephone office was up there in the SW corner and the
other rooms were rented out as a residence. I don't know
who owned the building then, but Kroger's rented it. They
had had a little store down on Monroe St. (106 W.
Monroe.) Tony Varno ran that.

My dad was in the Klanke Furniture Company with his
brothers, John and George. Their store used to be where
Friemering's is now (205 W. Monroe.) Then Auglaize
Furniture Factory started up (after the Klanke Furniture
Factory burned down in 1913) and they made different
types of furniture.

After Kroger's left (October, 1949), IGA came in, and
then they bought that old frame building to the north of it.
Emil Schneider had had a barber shop in there and they
lived upstairs. There had also been a butcher shop and a
gift shop and a restaurant in it. When Gilberg &
Hegemier had it, Paul and Pauline Gilberg lived upstairs.
I remember when Erma Landwehr had her restaurant in
there, too. After the IGA took it over, I don't think anything
went into that building and it was torn down. When they
tore it down, Elmer Ende was right there, and he saved
several pieces of the lumber because it was walnut.

Undertaking went with the furniture business. My
father was an undertaker. His brother, John, was older
and he taught my dad. When some of our boarders
would die and they had the funeral here, they couldn't
make the turn through the single door with the casket, so
Papa said the best thing we could do is take the window
out. After that happened once or twice, he put in a
double door.

My father and mother, William & Adelia (Purpus)
Klanke, owned and operated a boarding house and
saloon next door (9 N. Main) after we moved in this
building. When the streets were put in, they had a lot of
boarders who stayed for quite a long time. Lots of times
the workers would have to work out of town. Then we
would have to pack their lunch pails for them. We had
two hired girls to help us. Papa had a free lunch - when
you bought a glass of beer, you got a free lunch. Mama
always had to have enough on hand, you know. She'd
maybe get a leg of veal and roast that with gravy. There
was always free cheese, and pretzels, and crackers.
About once a year, a band would come from Germany
and stay for three or four days. Dad would take the pool
table and push it aside and I guess he put boards over it
and a cloth, and that was the musician's stand.
Everybody would come to Bill Klanke's saloon because a
German band was there - that was a drawing card. I

Beata (Klanke) Isern was born June 15, 1896 to
William Klanke and Adelia Purpus. She had a sister,
Hilda (Mrs. Harry Nussmeyer.) Beata lived on N. Main
St. most of her life (except for about 12 years) until her
death in March, 1979. She was married to Homer Isern
in 1923 and Homer was killed in a freak automobile
accident in April, 1934. Their 8 year old son, Don, was
seriously injured in the same accident. After Homer's
death, Beata and Don stayed in their home at 214 S.
Washington St. for several months, but then decided to
move home with Beata's parents. When Beata's father
died on 6/16/1948, Don was working and/or going to
school in Dayton, and Beata decided to fix an apartment
upstairs to provide her with an income. Many people will
remember Beata sitting on her front porch swing, always
ready to visit with passersby.

