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    Yes!!! Summer is here. This means that school is out. And that means kids will be busy en-
joying outside activities like riding bike, playing ball, playing tag or just crossing the street to 
visit their neighbor. All of these situations mean that drivers need to be more alert, looking 
ahead and watching for children, especially in areas where cars park along the sidewalks, be-
cause children can run out between them. 
   Another thing that comes with summer is bees. And bees do build their nests on and in your 
mailbox. So, for your mail carriers safety, and your own safety, check your mailbox and the 
post it’s on daily for these necessary but pesky little creatures. 
    And for all of you that take summer vacations don't forget to call your post office and have 
your mail put on hold until you get back. You can also go to www.usps.com to have your mail 
put on hold. And if you like to send postcards to your loved ones telling them of all the excit-
ing places you've been to, and all the fun things you got to do, visit your post office before you 
go and purchase some 28 cent stamps.  Then you can just drop your postcards in a blue mail-
box wherever you are and save more time for fun. 
    The new stamps coming out in July are: Sunday Funnies available in a pane of 20 in 5 de-
signs; and Scouting available in a pane of 20. 
     All post offices will be closed Monday July 5th to observe the 4th of July holiday. 
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Fifty Years in the Buffalo Valley 
by Luke Weaver 

 
  This year, 2010, is an important milestone for the Team Mennonites in the Buffalo Valley. It 
marks fifty years since the first families of this group moved into this area from Lancaster 
County. The term, Team Mennonites, refers to their mode of transportation, a horse and car-
riage, known as a team. They are also commonly called the Wenger Mennonites after their 
first bishop, Joseph Wenger, or Old Order Mennonites. Officially they are the Groffdale Con-
ference Mennonites. However, to most of the general public they are misnamed as Amish. 
  While they are not Amish, these Mennonites have a lot in common with the Amish. They 
both originated from the Swiss Anabaptists, a Protestant group founded in 1525 during the 
Reformation in Europe. They eventually became known as the Mennonites after an influential 
Dutch Anabaptist leader named Menno Simons. In 1693-94 there was a division in this group. 
On one side of the split was a leader named Jacob Ammann. His followers became known as 
Amish Mennonites or just Amish. The more traditional followers of these two sects today are 
known as Old Order Amish and Old Order Mennonites. They have followed parallel paths for 
over 300 years and appear the same to the general public, both driving horse and buggies and 
wearing plain clothes and are very similar in religious beliefs. 
  The first Mennonites settled in Lancaster County in 1710, three hundred years ago. They 
came to America at the invitation of William Penn to escape religious persecution in Europe. 
Less than thirty years later some were already leaving that county, moving into York and 
Franklin Counties and on into Virginia. By 1810, 100 years after they settled there, these peo-
ple had migrated from Lancaster County into Blair, Centre, Cumberland, Fayette, Juniata, 
Snyder and Westmoreland Counties and into other states and Canada. It would be another 
139 years before a Mennonite congregation was established here in Union County. However, a 
sizable Amish community was established here in the 1830’s but because of internal disagree-
ments, it gradually declined into extinction in Union County through the late 1800’s. 
  It seems incredible that the Buffalo Valley, only about 100 miles from Lancaster County, was 
not called home to Mennonites before 1949. This is the year that the first three families of the 
Lancaster Conference Mennonites moved into Union County and started the Buffalo Men-
nonite congregation. In 1957 some Amish Mennonites also moved into this area. Today, 61 
years later, about nine different Mennonite related denominations hold church services in the 
Buffalo Valley. 
  To say that no Wenger Mennonites lived in the Buffalo Valley before fifty years ago in 1960 
is not totally correct. Fourteen young Wenger Mennonite men and six young men of the 

(Continued on page 2) 



	
�����

Family Reunions 

   The 57th Annual K/Catherman Family Reunion will be held July 10th and 11th at Pavilion # 1 at the Mifflinburg Commu-
nity Park located off Eighth Street in Mifflinburg,  Pa.  Scheduled activities include genealogical consultations and sharing of 
family history at 10:00 on Saturday, followed by announcements and group photograph at 11:45 a.m. A picnic lunch will be 
held at 12:15. From 1:45 –4:15 p.m. a family history tour by car caravan will visit various sites relating to family history. As 
always they will visit the site where David Kattermann first settled in Union County. For more information contact Diane L. 
Bailey at 717.304.1572, or Kristin Gessner at 570.524.6156. 

******************** 
The annual Joseph Hartley reunion will be held Sunday July 25th at the Anthony Selin Park in Selinsgrove. Mealtime is 
scheduled for 12 noon. Please bring a covered dish to share, personal place settings, and a tablecloth. A family history book 
will be chanced off at the reunion. If you have questions you can contact Jim Hartley at 570.374.4067 or email: 
jash39@verizon.net  

******************** 
   The annual Hironimus Reunion will be held on Saturday, August 7th starting at 11:30 next to the Hironimus Church in 
Weikert.  There will be a Chinese Auction and games for the children.   Attendees are asked to bring a covered dish and 
place setting for your family.  For more information you can contact Corky Landis at 717.896.8885 or email:  
clandis24@verizon.net 

(Continued from page 1) 
Stauffer Mennonites lived in Union County between 1942 and 1946. However, they lived here against their will. They were 
inmates at the Lewisburg Federal Penitentiary.  
  The reason for their incarceration at Lewisburg was for religious reasons. This happened during World War II. These 
young Mennonite men, being nonresistant and not willing to serve in the military, would have had the option to participate in 
the Civilian Public Service, or CPS program arranged between the Federal Government and the various Peace Churches, 
such as the Mennonites, Amish and the Church of the Brethren as an alternative to the military service. This program had 
Conscientious Objectors of draft age leave home and work at public service camps in various parts of the country. However, 
some Wenger and other Old Order Mennonites had reservations about this program and its effect on their young men, away 
from home and the oversight of their parents and the church. By refusing to participate in this program, they were sentenced 
to federal prison. 
  While these young men were at Lewisburg, the Wenger Mennonite Community was all contained within the border of Lan-
caster County. In 1948 some Wenger Mennonite families moved to Berks County, which is today a flourishing Wenger Men-
nonite Community of about 150 families. The reason for moving from Lancaster County was because of high land prices and 
the lack of available farms for these largely agrarian people. In 1959 some other Lancaster County families of this group de-
cided to look for another location with cheaper and more available farms. They were directed to the Buffalo Valley by the fa-
vorable reports of this area brought back by the prisoners that spent time at Lewisburg during World War II. 
  In 1960, six Wenger Mennonite families, John Shirks, John Oberholtzers, Jacob Oberholtzers, Paul Reiffs, Daniel Zimmer-
mans, and my parents, John and Annie Weaver, moved to Union County from Lancaster County. My parents moved onto a 
farm just south of the covered bridge outside of Millmont. The other families settled farther north around Hartleton. The next 
year saw three more families; Milton Brubackers, Adin Zimmermans and Marvin Rhodes called Buffalo Valley their home. 
The first two moved from Lancaster County and the latter from Virginia. In 1962 and 1963 brought Aaron Reiffs, Adam 
Reiffs, Paul Leinbachs and Amos Burkholders to the area. After this year the migration from Lancaster County ceased until 
the year of 1967, which brought a rapid and sustained growth of Wenger Mennonite families to the Buffalo Valley, bringing 
today’s total to about 230 families. While this group first settled in the Hartleton and Millmont area, today they cover the en-
tire Buffalo Valley. Church services are held at two locations: Vicksburg Mennonite Church south of Vicksburg and Moun-
tain View Mennonite Church north of Route 45 between Hartleton and Mifflinburg. Today, this group has churches in six 
Pennsylvania counties and also in the states of New York, Missouri, Ohio, Wisconsin, Kentucky, Iowa, Indiana and Michigan. 
  These fifty years have brought many ups and downs for this group in Union County. The first few years were dry years that 
lead to crop failures. Misunderstandings caused some families to move elsewhere shortly after they arrived here. All in all, I 
think that the Buffalo Valley has been good to the Wenger Mennonites. Its native people have proved to be very friendly and 
accepting to these folks whose lifestyle may seem somewhat strange. As a Wenger Mennonite myself, it is very common to be 
driving on the public roads and have total strangers give a friendly wave. 
  For this, we Wenger Mennonites in the Buffalo Valley should be very grateful. Our slow moving buggies on the roadways, 
among other things, are no doubt a source of inconvenience and aggravation to the public. If one considers Anabaptist history 
and how they have been persecuted throughout history, we are truly blessed. If the Lord tarries till 2025, it will be five hun-
dred years since the founding of the Anabaptists. I think the toleration of our people by the “outside” and the material bless-
ings we enjoy here in America have never been greater. Let’s not take these blessings for granted. For these blessings we cer-
tainly owe God and our fellow Union Countian's the second mile. 
 
  Editors Note: My thanks to Luke Weaver of Lewisburg for submitting this article for publication.  
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BIRD TALK  

 

by Jim McCormick 
   
 

    Early this month I observed something that I thought about for quite a while 
before I could explain what I had seen.  I was standing on the edge of Millmont 
watching Wilson’s field, as I have done for over twenty years now.  I watch the 
field change as the seasons come and go and as the birds do the same.  I watch as 
the first green shoots come up through the dead grasses of the previous season, 
watching the rebirth of the field.  The first birds to arrive in the spring are the 
Red-winged Blackbirds and the Common Grackles.  The Grackles prefer to 
move into town or take up residence along Penns Creek, so the field is mostly left 
to the male Red-winged Blackbirds from the beginning of March until the fe-
males make their return in April. I love to watch as the field changes over the 
spring and into the summer.  The grasses mature and the field takes on a new ap-

pearance, the colors change as each type of grass goes to seed.  It is wonderful to watch as the Blackbirds turn 
this landscape into their little city. The male Red-winged Blackbirds have harems with multiple females and they 
aggressively protect their territories.  Usually if a male, by accident or just testing the water, strays into another 
male’s territory, there will be a scuffle but this is usually very brief.  
      As I started to say at the beginning, earlier this month I noticed something out of the ordinary.  I was sort of 
absent-mindedly watching the normal activities of the field, when I noticed a lot of commotion along the small 
stream that runs through the field.  First one male flew into the air and started hovering, then more and more 
males came to the same area.  I had never seen this before.  I have noticed a single male do this and was never 
quite sure what was happening, but this time there were as many as eight males all hovering in the same 
spot.  Under normal conditions those males would never be allowed to all be in that one spot.  This went on for 
some time and then all the birds returned to their normal activities.  I started noticing a male pop up into the air, 
here and there; sometimes a female would fly up and hover as well.  This continued for some time and I was try-
ing to get a photo of this but every time I focused on the bird, it would rise up or drop down.  I gave up and was 
watching other parts of the field when I noticed some movement in the grass near where I was standing.  I saw a 
mink and her two kits slip into the stream at my 
feet.  I knew they would be going under the road and I 
was waiting on the other side when they came through 
the culvert.  The adult had not noticed I was there yet 
and was lifting one of the kits by the neck onto the 
shore.  I took a quick photo and she must have heard 
the shutter and dove with her kits under water and 
disappeared.  For most of the month the two events 
were separate in my mind until I did a search on 
‘hovering Red-winged Blackbirds’ and found out that 
the ‘hovering’ is a predator alert behavior!  In all 
probability the minks were setting off the alert all 
along the stream.  A female Red-winged Blackbird 
must have set off a ‘scream call’ that drew all those 
males to a threatened nest site.  It was a communal 
alarm.  That is the only explanation I can think of for 
all the males hovering in one spot, without the males 
fighting each other.  There is always something new to 
learn about the bird world! 

  The small photograph in the upper left hand corner of page one shows a member of the Old Order Amish harvesting with 
his four-horse team on the David Stoltzfus farm alongside Long Lane near Millheim. Four of his playful Golden Retrievers 
accompanied the farmer while he was working in his fields. 

   Photograph of a female mink  with her two kits, courtesy of 
Jim McCormick.   
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Coming Home for Grandma Shirk’s Sale 
by Tammy (Winegardner) Dameron  

 
   What began in Millmont, PA as Orwig’s Store, in 1887 by Charles 
H. Orwig, is now known as Shirk’s General Store, or “Shirks” to 
those in the know. 
   Shirk’s Store was purchased from Harry R. Mitchell about 1918 by 
Newton and Stella Shirk, and was passed down to his son and daugh-
ter-in-law, and my grandparents, Donald L. and Delphia (Jolly) 
Shirk in 1962. Donald and Delphia made the store their business, 
their home and their life. They operated their business while at the 
same time raising a family. 
   The store has been the heart of Millmont since the late 1800’s, 
playing host to the town post office at various times during its his-
tory.  On December 18, 1956, Delphia Shirk was appointed acting 
postmaster, a position she held until the appointment of Harold 
Sampsell on August 22, 1958. 
   The store has been a business establishment, a town-gathering 
place, and a family home for generations. As long as I can remem-
ber, there was a round wooden stool, the back-less kind with the 
spindled legs and foot rest, next to the Coke cooler welcoming a guest 
to while away the day with conversation or an icy cold “Soda”. You 
could choose between varieties such as red birch beer, white birch 

beer or a Squirt; things that most folks don’t know about anymore. And if you do know, you have to search the internet to 
find them. If you weren’t in the mood to talk or drink, there was always the daily newspaper waiting to be read quietly or 
some assorted reading material that was brought into the store by neighbors or a visiting family member. 
   This summer morning was the type you seem to find only in the country, cool but humid and foggy. It began at 3:00 a.m., 
as I awoke, unable to sleep. I hit the snooze, hoping to buy another hour of sleep before the selling began. You see, it was the 
day of much preparation, the day of the much-anticipated public sale at my grandmother’s store in Millmont, PA, Shirk’s 
General Store. 
   Driving to my grandmothers that morning, on May 29, 2010, Memorial Day weekend, the sun rose over the horizon with 
intent. It was a drive filled with anticipation and purpose, of childhood memories of warm sunny days playing under the rail-
road bridge, playing in the store and being called upstairs 
for lunch. As a note, lasagna and chocolate cream pie 
were always the favored menu items. If it were nighttime, 
a sliced hotdog, cooked in a frying pan, always made a 
great midnight snack while watching Johnny Carson.  
   If it were a good day, you could count on the fact that all 
three of us grandkids would be covered in mud, ready to 
pick our sodas and hungry for lunch. At one point, to Del-
phia’s dismay, I ended up being thrown from the railroad 
bridge, as we kids pretended to be dropping bombs into 
imaginary ships in the water below. Apparently I became 
the bomb, lodged into a mud hole below. It made for quite 
the sight as I walked onto the store porch and into the 
store sporting a ruffled dress, white stockings and Shirley 
Temple curls – dipped in mid for a much more fashion-
able look. As the only granddaughter, it kept me out of 
trouble, even if I were just as much in the thick of thiev-
ery as my brother and cousin were. 
   Not to digress from the sale, but on the topic of the store 
porch, it seemed to be the front and center stage for the 
Millmont community. Facing the center of town, and be-
ing what most saw as they looked down the main streets, 

(Continued on page 5) 

   Delphia A. Shirk standing next to auctioneer 
Wayne Hess prior to the start of her public auction 
on Saturday May 29, 2010.  

  A photograph of part of the crowd in attendance at Delphia 
Shirk’s public auction held May 29, 2010.  
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(Continued from page 4) 

the porch, with it’s Coke machine and sitting bench, welcomed customers 
to the store, acted as the school bus stop, and was a place where everyone 
hung out. An occasional winter night welcomed homemade ice cream on 
the porch. That is if someone was willing to go down to Penns Creek and 
bring back a block of ice for the ice cream maker. There were many kids, 
adults and cats that whiled away the hours on the concrete porch, next to 
the Coke machine. The cats however, were favored above all, as they usu-
ally found their way into Delphia’s heart and before long, were privy to 
call the store their Home. 
   As for the sale, the topic of this piece, Delphia had been threatening to 
have this sale for years now, ever since my grandfather Donald passed 
away in May 1991. Hard to believe that now at 84, she has carried 
through with her threats, made possible by a wonderful friend and 
neighbor, Tom Catherman, who lovingly devoted hours of time to helping 
her prepare. A task most would find daunting due to the many articles 
that needed that to be cleared-out, cleaned-up and organized. Arriving at 
the store, as I am now an out-of-towner, I played witness to the prepara-
tions of a historical event in the making. Furniture was being carried out-
side and lined up and down Millmont Road. Chairs, wooden furniture of 
all kinds and pieces that I doubt could be found anywhere else but right 

here, right now. The yard next to the store was prepared with a tent, under which the auctioneer, Wayne Hess and his 
daughter Lori, delivered a call to action for each item, bidding it farewell and introducing it to its’ new owner. The old 
clothes line post stood sturdy, white and crisp, welcoming the day with bright purple clematis. Delphia had her flowers in 
full bloom, in full Delphia fashion. 
   The remaining furniture was brought out and the warehouse items placed on tables by the creek in the back of the store to 
begin the sale. I helped to carry items out, along with Bev Catherman and Dana Bickhart. The ladies, along with many 
friends and neighbors, worked the day away with diligence and dedication to a store and a woman with whom they had come 
to know as a friend. 
  My mother, Sandy, manned her station in the garage for the morning, where the main sale items were displayed for those 
who wanted to see some of the items up for auction that day. My uncle, Dick Rowe (my Aunt Brenda’s husband before her 
passing) and my cousin Robby set-up shop on the store porch as cashiers and bookkeepers to record the items that were sold 
and taken to their new homes. Wayne Hess began the day by introducing my grandmother to the crowd of family, friends 
and many who traveled hours to be there – and off it went. Item by item: tools, vintage clothing, old store signs and antiques 
of various origins. Many items were one of a kind, such as a 5-cent gum machine from an era gone by and a wicker high 
chair that converted to a stroller. There were even large vintage photos of the original storeowners. 
  There were 400 plus people who showed up that day, on May 29, 2010. The side yard was filled with people in lawn chairs 
and others found room to sit on the railroad bed, which acted somewhat as a set of bleachers for the event. Collectors and 
non-collectors alike found something to relate to among the hundreds of items there that day, some from the store back 
when Donald and Delphia first purchased the place. Folks came, bid and left that day taking with them a piece of history, 
whether it was a material item, a memory or an experience.  
   Shirks store will continue in operation, continue to be the center stage in a small Pennsylvania town. For some, it’s a his-
torical landmark, for some it’s their hometown, where they go to rest at the end of the day. For me it is a place where child-
hood memories were made and adult moments continue to be recorded, and for my family before me, for the occasional 
stray cat, and for my grandmother, it will continue to be “Home”.  
   Editor’s Note: My thanks to Tammy (Winegardner) Dameron for submitting this article. Tammy is the daughter of Roger 
and Sandy Winegardner of Mifflinburg. A 1985 graduate of Mifflinburg Area High School and 1989 graduate of Clarion 
University, Tammy and her husband, Jeff, reside in Warren, Michigan. 

  The former railroad bridge over Cold Run, behind 
Shirk’s Store, was the scene of many childhood 
memories for Tammy (Winegardner) Dameron as 
well as many other youngsters living in Millmont.  
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  The newspaper article below was originally published in the July 28, 1905 edition of The Mifflinburg Telegraph. 
 
   By kind invitation we recently visited the Moll place in Lewis Township and found the house painted yellow, with green 
trimmings; the barn red and white, and the outbuildings somewhat similar, with wire fences with red and white posts at the 
lane, all of which sets the home off nicer than it ever was, to the credit of the entire family. The implements are housed, the 
buggies and carriage newly varnished, and the rousing crops growing, 50 acres going in wheat, a stall full of cows for milk, a 
bunch of young cattle and colts a growing and three $25 heifers to sell, is not a bad showing for a mountain place.    
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  From the diary of the late Elder Greene Shively, born in White Springs in 1870 and a resident of Millmont from 
1918 until his death in 1954: 
  July 1, 1941—77, sky almost clear. Had a nice shower at noon and again this evening. Worked some in the yard and 
garden. 
  July 2, 1941—71 degrees this morning at 5:00. Fair and 90 at noon, cloudy. Received the chicks this morning, a 
fine lot. Worked in the garden and trimmed some of the hedges. The showers yesterday did considerable damage at 
some places in the valley accompanied by the strong winds. 
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  Deputies Cooper and Fisher attempted to stop two vehicles for “Mud – Bogging” in a wetland area on 
State Game Lands.  The two vehicles refused to yield to the flashing red lights and things went from bad 
to worse for one of the vehicles when in the attempt to elude the Deputies he went down a State Game 
Lands road which he was not familiar with and launched his vehicle into a propagation pond sinking it up 
to the roof. 
 
  A total of 17 citations have been issued in May to individuals for “Mud – Bogging” on State Game Lands 
and ripping up fields and state property.  Along with the fine comes a possible restitution to fix the dam-
ages that were done. 

On Education 

 

   The New York Times Weekly comes to me as a gift. It’s always 
interesting to see what they consider the top stories of 
the week. Sometimes there are articles about current affairs, 
which can, or do not, add to what I’ve read in the daily paper 
or seen on TV. 
   The things I find to be of the most interest are articles about 
things we don’t usually see on a regular basis. One such article 
dealt with a fossil found in a Pennsylvania road cut, (no 
location given). It seems science feels the two and a half inch 
bone appears to be a link between the fins of fish and the 
arms and legs of amphibians. They see it as a fish which 
could do “push-ups”. Scientists feel the fish was getting 
ready for life on land. Of course this is a piece of science from 
365 million years ago. Hmmmm. 
   Another article which intrigued me was from Kenya. About 
a year ago Kenya declared primary school education would 
be free through grade eight. 
   A Mr. Margue who is 84 decided he wanted to learn to read 
and write. He had never had the opportunity as he was the 
keeper of his father’s livestock. Later he was involved with 
supporting his own family. On the first day of school he did 
as much as possible to seem to fit in with the school atmosphere. 
He appeared in knee socks and a pair of blue trousers 
cut off above the knees to resemble the short pants worn by 
Kenyan schoolchildren. 

   Jane Obinchu, the headmistress thought he was joking when 
he said he wanted to enroll in the first grade. Mr. Margue 
was insistent so she decided to give him a chance. At first the 
children, most of them 78 years younger ,were amused by 
Mr. Margue. But over time they grew used to having a 
“Mzea”, the Swahili honorific given to elders. 
   Kenyan officials were stunned that people beyond school 
age sought to take advantage of free primary education. At 
the school where Mr. Margue attends the enrollment exploded 
to 865 students. Mr. Maruge’s class of 109 were in one 
first grade class. 
   Eventually the officials ruled that adults should enroll in 
adult education classes. Mr. Margue explained that he would 
feel intimidated in such an environment. A solution was 
found in a compromise. They moved Mr. Maruge into an adjacent 
classroom with special education students who receive 
individualized instruction He is not embarrassed to be in the 
same school with two of his grandchildren. He dismisses critics 
with “Let those who want to make fun of me do it, I will 
continue to learn.” 
   After reading the article I thought of all of America’s people 
who are under educated. The world sees us as a throw-away 
society, which we are. Not only do we throw away resources 
that could be utilized but we throw away opportunities, especially 
opportunities to learn. 
   We already have free education through high school. Why 
do we have drop-outs? Why have we failed to impress people 
with the joy of learning? Is life too easy, are parents too lax 
with children? No easy answers to any of the questions. 
   High school commencement is the end of formal schooling 
for many people and that’s fine if you feel you have had 
enough of learning in a formal classroom setting. But commence-
ment means to commence. It’s the beginning of adult 
life and I hope you have, or are, commencing to learn about 
the people around you, the world in which you live, what 
makes “things tick”, why and how other people think, and 
how and why they come to certain conclusions. And I hope 
you are doing it with joy. 
 
Editor’s Note: This article was originally published in the July 2004 
edition of The Millmont Times.  

 

Meanderings 
by  

 

Hertha S. Wehr 
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Old Order Amish and Mennonite  
Customs and Traditions  

 
   Horse drawn buggies are a common sight on the highways and byways throughout Central 
Pennsylvania. These buggies are the primary means of transportation for members of the 
Old Order Amish and Mennonite communities. Have you ever wondered why these plain 
people prefer to use what some would consider an old fashioned means of transportation? 
Have you ever wondered why there are various colored buggies, such as black, gray, white 
and even bright yellow? For the answers to those questions I turned to a man who happens 
to be well versed on the topic. For more than three decades Isaac Reiff has been manufactur-
ing horse drawn buggies in his shop located in Vicksburg. Reiff’s buggy shop is the only one 
of its kind in Union County.   
  Reiff, the son of Barbara and the late Eli Reiff, was born near Farmersville, Pennsylvania 
in 1956. At age 16 he began apprenticing at a buggy shop not far from his Lancaster County 
home. In 1978 Reiff moved to Union County where he opened the Vicksburg Buggy Shop 

alongside Beaver Run Road in the village of Vicksburg. In addition to the construction of two-wheeled and four-wheeled buggies, 
Reiff and his employees are involved in restoration of numerous horse drawn vehicles.   
   Reiff’s manufacturing operation meets the transportation needs of the Wenger, or team Mennonite community, of which he and 
his family are members. Named after Joseph Wenger, this group of Old Order Mennonites began emigrating to Union County 
from Lancaster County in 1960. In addition the Wengers have also migrated to other areas of Pennsylvania as well as other states, 
including New York, Ohio, Iowa, Wisconsin, Missouri, Indiana, Michigan, and Kentucky.   
   Old Order Mennonite and Amish horse drawn buggies in Pennsylvania are manufactured in various shapes, sizes and colors. 
There are also numerous sub styles of buggies. Some of them have, or do not have, windows, dashboards, roll-up sides, back cur-
tains, sliding doors, hinged doors, battery operated headlights and taillights, kerosene or gaslights, storm fronts (windshields), sun 
visors, steel tires, and rubber tires. The style and type of buggy is subject to local custom as well as church regulations. 
   The reason for utilizing various colors on their buggy tops is to differentiate between the Old Order communities. While the ma-
jority of buggies in Union County are black, within a one-hour radius of Millmont you can find gray, white, and even bright canary 
yellow-topped buggies traveling along the highways or parked at their homes, farms, or houses of worship.     
   If you pass a black buggy in Union County you can be pretty certain that the occupants are members of the Wenger Mennonite 
community. Those who utilize white top buggies are referred to as Nebraska Amish. Buggies with gray tops are known as Lancas-
ter Amish. Members of the Blyler Amish use yellow-topped buggies. Although the colors, and interior styles of the buggies may dif-
fer, many of those seen in Pennsylvania are similar in their box like design.  
   A typical horse drawn buggy driven by a Wenger Mennonite family has two seats, straight-sides and top. Wood used in the con-
struction of buggies includes oak, hickory, and poplar. However, today it would not be uncommon to find some parts of the buggies 
fabricated from fiberglass. Fiberglass is lightweight and has the added advantage of being rust proof. Numerous coats of paint are 
applied to the wood and metal parts of each buggy in order to produce a shiny almost mirror like finish. According to Reiff the 
early buggy tops were covered with cotton duck painted with linseed oil, which helped to repel water.  Today the black material 
covering the outside of buggies is made of vinyl, with a cloth backing 
(inside).  
  In addition to Isaac there are five employees at the Vicksburg shop, 
including Isaac’s sons, Leonard and Harlan Reiff. Phares Zimmerman 
of Millmont is the wheelwright and blacksmith. He is also responsible 
for assembling the running gear.  
   The undercarriage, running gear, and wheels are often made of hick-
ory wood, which has tight grain making it very durable. The outside 
rim of the wheels on Wenger Mennonite buggies has a layer of rubber 
attached, which helps to absorb some of the shock and makes for a 
smoother ride. Beginning in 1960 storm fronts were installed on many 
of the Wenger buggies. Storm fronts helped to protect the driver and 
passengers from the elements. Sun visors are also standard on many of 
the buggies built today. For safety reasons many of the buggies are also 
equipped with hydraulic brakes.  
   For nighttime driving Wenger Mennonite buggies are equipped with 
battery operated front and rear exterior lighting. When describing the 
lights on some of the more modern Wenger Mennonite buggies Reiff 
quipped, “Some of us have more lighting than we need.” Most of the 
Wenger Mennonites homes are wired for both electricity and telephone 
service. They also have indoor plumbing and use steel-wheeled tractors 

(Continued on page 8) 

  Uniformity is evident in this photograph taken one Sunday 
morning at the Mountain View Church alongside Kaiser 
Run Road in Lewis Township, Union County. Members of 
the Wenger, or team Mennonites, drive the black buggies.  
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1 tsp. olive oil 
½ C. onion, large diced pieces 
½ C. sweet bell pepper, large diced pieces 
1 (15 ounce) can Great Northern Beans, rinsed and drained 
¼ tsp. dried oregano 
¼ tsp. crushed red pepper flakes 
Salt and pepper to taste 
  Heat oil in skillet over medium heat. Add onion and sweet 
peppers and cook until tender.  Stir in the beans, oregano, 
red pepper flakes, salt and pepper.  Cook until beans are 
heated through. 

  This is a new recipe to me, 
as I stumbled across it on 
the Internet a few weeks 
ago. I’ve already made 
some adaptations of my 
own and enjoyed on nu-
merous occasions.  In the 
Shively kitchen this recipe 
has been prepared with 
both yellow and red bell 
peppers and both are delicious!  Serve as a side dish or a 
main course at lunchtime.  This quick, easy, healthful dish is 
delicious either hot or cold.  Many varieties of peppers will 
soon be ripe in local gardens and at farm stands and this is a 
tasty way to consume them.   
 
ENJOY! 

Recipe of the Month   

 

by Janice (Dorman) Shively 
 

White Beans and Peppers 

(Continued from page 7) 
to do their farm work.  
   Commonly seen in Lancaster County are the gray-topped buggies. 
Known as Lancaster Amish, their horse drawn buggies have gray 
tops, black storm fronts, straight sides, and rounded roof corners. 
They have no rubber on their wheels, and they also use battery-
operated lights on their buggies. Except for the doors these buggies 
have no windows. However, they are able to roll up the rear section of 
the buggy in order to improve ventilation. For added protection dur-
ing nighttime driving many of the Lancaster Amish place numerous 
reflectors around the rear of the buggies in addition to the required 
orange triangles.  
   The Lancaster Amish do not have electricity in their homes and use 
horse drawn farm implements to do their fieldwork. Sunday church 
services are held in members’ homes. They are also unique in that 
they shun the use of peddle bicycles and instead use only scooters. 
These scooters resemble a bicycle, with rubber tires, but they have no 
peddles. The rider propels the scooter forward with one foot on the 
roadway and the other on the scooter. 
  Members of the Lancaster Amish can also be found in Brush Valley, 
and Penns Valley in Centre County, as well as Sugar Valley and Lo-
ganton areas of Clinton County. 
   The Big Valley of Mifflin County is home to several distinct groups 
of Amish, including the Blyler, Renno, and Nebraska. Perhaps the 
greatest variety of horse-drawn vehicles in a single area can be found 

in this region of the state. The Nebraska Amish, which originated in Mifflin County, are the largest group of Amish in that section. 
They were given that name by a bishop from Nebraska who assisted them in organizational efforts following their split in 1881. The 
Nebraska Amish are the most conservative of all the Amish communities.  
   Brown and white are preferred colors among this sect of Nebraska Amish. Their horse drawn buggies are brown bodies and 
white tops. Typically the men are dressed in brown pants and white shirts. Their white houses are not wired for electricity and they 
avoid indoor plumbing. Telephones are not installed in their homes but are often placed in a small building, or “phone booth” far 
enough away from the house to make it inconvenient to use them. Adult men typically have facial hair. Their style of dress, their 
homes, and their vehicles reflect the customs that were prevalent among the Amish more than one hundred years ago. They also 
rely on draft horses instead of tractors to do their fieldwork.  
   The white top buggies, which are made of double-coated nylon (with no backing), have no windows, no storm fronts, no 
dashboards, and no rubber on their wheels. Their lighting consists of kerosene lanterns hanging from the sides of the buggy. In ad-
dition to Mifflin County there are communities of Nebraska Amish located in the Woodward (Centre County), McClure (Snyder 
County), and a small group located alongside County Line Road near Winfield.  
   The Blyler Amish drive what is referred to as “yellow toppers.” This group consists of one small district around the Belleville 
area of Mifflin County. They are widely known for their colorful (canary) yellow top buggies. The reason they chose such a bright 
color for their buggies is unclear. Some believe that the white painted linen, oilcloth, or duck canvass material turned yellow with 
age and eventually this group of Amish started painting their tops yellow. Today a yellow vinyl material is used. Their buggies have 

(Continued on page 9) 

  This Lancaster Amish buggy was parked adjacent to the 
Dry Good’s Store at Smulton. Note the numerous reflectors 
on the rear of the buggy. While it may be difficult to see on 
this photograph there is a pair of fuzzy dice hanging down 
from the roof of the buggy.  
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(Continued from page 8) 
black bodies and storm fronts, a roof with rounded 
edges, no rear windows, and are equipped with bat-
tery-operated lights. Like the Nebraska Amish, the 
Blyler Amish also shun the use of tractors to do their 
fieldwork. 
   The Renno or Peachey Amish of Mifflin County use 
black top buggies.  An interesting aspect about the 
Renno Amish is their moniker "one suspender 
Amish". Some groups of Old Order Amish do not per-
mit men to use suspenders. However, the Renno group 
allows the use of just one suspender, which is how they 
earned their nickname. 
   Customs and beliefs are what allow us all to be 
unique. For some, change, transformation, and mod-
ernization do not come without a price. Change can 
also bring about conflict and disagreements. Those 
differences result in schisms that divide the Old Order 
Amish and Mennonite communities. Issues such as 
whether to hold religious services in a member’s 
house or whether to build a church building have dis-
rupted and split congregations. Revival or evangelistic 

services, Sunday school, evening services, and the use of English language were innovations that some members thought were 
unnecessary. Those differences became issues of contention, which lead to splits in the congregation.  
   The Wenger Mennonites, prominent in Union County, were created in 1927 over a disagreement in the congregation relative to 
the use of automobiles.  When Bishop Moses Horning announced that he was going to offer communion to those who drove auto-
mobiles it caused serious discord within the congregation. Joseph Wenger broke from the church taking about half of the con-
gregation with him. This split brought about the formation of the group now known as the Wenger Mennonites, which populate 
much of Union County. 
   The Old Order Amish and Mennonite’s have a negative view of the automobile because they believe that it has a disintegrating 
effect on their families, churches, and communities. The use of buggies promotes a close-knit family, church and community 
structure. They also believe that the use of horse drawn buggies is a way of denying themselves of style, speed (horse drawn bug-
gies average 8 to 10 miles per hour), comfort, convenience, and mobility available though the use of automobiles.     
   While some buggies may have a few more amenities than others, for the most part members of each congregation own and op-
erate the same style and color of buggy, which results in uniformity in the congregation. The styles seldom change, and when 
parked side-by-side almost all buggies look identical. For these 
plain people their desire is to preserve their religious values as 
well as their simple and traditional lifestyle, including attire, 
homes, and mode of transportation. 
   In addition to buggy restoration, Isaac and his employees pro-
duce between 20 and 25 new four-wheeled buggies each and every 
year. Many of the black-topped buggies seen along the highways 
of Union County were quite possibly manufactured at the Vicks-
burg Buggy Shop. Due to the backlog of orders customers expect 
to wait up to a year from the time they place their order until 
they are sitting behind the reins of their brand new buggy.   
   Old Order Amish and Mennonites at one time purchased their 
buggies from commercial buggy manufactures. Those businesses 
closed following the introduction of the automobile. As a result 
members of Old Order communities were forced to take up the 
buggy manufacturing business in order to preserve their simple 
traditions and their plain way of life, including the use of buggies. 
Isaac Reiff, of Vicksburg, is one of those individuals carrying on a 
tradition and legacy handed down by his forefathers.              
                                                                                                        TLS 
                                                                     
   My thanks to Isaac Reiff of Vicksburg and Luke Weaver of 
Lewisburg for their assistance with this article.    
   Sources include Plain Buggies, Amish, Mennonite, and Brethren Horse-Drawn Transportation by Stephen Scott; Horse-and-
Buggy Mennonites hoofbeats of humility in a postmodern world, by Donald B. Kraybill and James P. Hurd. 

  The yellow topper above is the type of buggy that is driven by a 
small sect of Blyler Amish located in the Belleville area.  This 
photograph was taken at a small farm along West Back Moun-
tain Road in Mifflin County.  

  This group of Nebraska Amish buggies was photographed along East Back 
Mountain Road in Mifflin County one Sunday afternoon.  
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“O God, thou art my God; early will I seek thee; 
my soul thirsteth for thee, my flesh longeth for thee 

in a dry and thirsty land where no water is; 
to see thy power and thy glory, 

 so as I have seen thee in the sanctuary.” 
Psalm 63:1,2 

  
Suggested reading: Psalm 61, Psalm 63 

  
     My husband and I sat alone on large rocks as we gazed out over the forested mountains near our home. The drone of an 
airplane soon faded and only the twittering and calling of birds could be heard. In the stillness not even a leaf rustled. From 
our rocky seats at Winklebleck Vista all appeared calm and serene. Other than the mountain road behind us, and the 
trimmed tree and brush growth before us, no evidence of human life could be seen. The unhurried stillness was almost pal-
pable. 
     After several busy weeks of waiting on and filling orders for strawberry customers, we delighted in the quiet reprieve. 
Cooler mountain air enveloped our tired bodies in comforting folds. The heat and stress of our days in the strawberry fields 
tumbled away, as if carried down the mountain by a bubbling brook.  Although we didn’t need to, we talked in hushed tones 
about some of the events and decisions of the last weeks.  
     Oh the bliss of a Sabbath Day’s rest! Oh the joy of restoration when a believer “comes apart and rests awhile.” (Mark 
6:31) Away from the cares of our everyday lives. Apart from the troubles and trials that come our way. Aside from the du-
ties that press. 
     The Creator of our bodies knew they needed a day of rest each week. Even God rested after his week of magnificent crea-
tion. So God hallowed a day and set it aside—a day to keep holy. “Remember the Sabbath day to keep it holy,” He com-
manded when writing the Ten Commandments in stone with His finger. (Have you wondered how beautiful and perfect 
God’s handwriting must have been?) 
     In the Old Testament God’s people worshipped and rested on their Sabbath, the last day of the week. Most Christians 
now set aside the first day of the week as the holy day of rest and worship, because Christians met on that day in the New 
Testament, and because Christ arose from death on the first day of the week. It does seem fitting, I think, to give God the 
first day of a new week.  
     Recently, due to unusual circumstances, I worked more than my usual meal preparation on a Sunday. Friends assured me 
my “ox was in the ditch” (see Luke 14:1-6) but I sorely missed my day of rest. Plus my attitude was not one of worship. 
While it was supposed to be God’s Day, I fretted and stewed about what needed to be done and wasn’t getting done. My 
trust in God wore thin as I reviewed circumstances that needed His attention. Where was He anyway? 
     So it was with reverent joy that I found my God near at hand and worshipped Him from Winklebleck Vista. He hadn’t 
been hiding for a whole week. He hadn’t forsaken me. He was near at hand; it was I who had neglected Him. With spirit re-
stored, sins forgiven, and strength renewed, I felt ready to face another busy week of berrying. 
     Praise God for His mercy, for His patience, and His ready forgiveness! Praise God that He puts a restlessness in the soul 
of each of us—a quavering restlessness that will not go away until we rest in Him. 
  
     Prayer for Today: 
     Dear Father, 
    Thank You for a Sabbath Day of rest. Thank You for the opportunity to give You the first day of each new week. Help me not 
to take it for granted or use it unwisely. Forgive me for neglecting rest and worship when I am pressed by the cares of life. I 
thank and praise You for Your forgiveness. Thank You for the restlessness that drives our souls to Thee. Help me to ever seek 
that rest.  
     In Jesus’ name I pray, Amen.  
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Free Newsletters! 
   Would you like to receive The Millmont Times each month at no charge? Would you like to receive The Millmont Times in 
color each month? Well, it is as easy as visiting our website at: www.millmonttimes.com                                              
  Find the year and month you would like to read. Using your “right click” on your mouse select an issue. Using your “left 
click” select “Open Link” and presto - there it is! You can save them on your computer or you can print it off at your leisure.   



   Thank You! 

  I would like to thank the following people for making mone-
tary donations toward the publication of this newsletter: Keith 
Shively of Bala Cynwyd, Thelma Pontius of Hartleton, Roger 
and Sandy Winegardner, and Arnold and Dorothy Gilkey of 
Mifflinburg, .  
   Thanks to everyone who renewed their subscriptions for an 
additional year. Your support is what helps to make this news-
letter possible, and is greatly appreciated!!   
  I would also like to thank Richard VonNeida of Millmont for 
allowing me to copy numerous photographs from his collection 
relative to the Bingaman family and the Halfway and Joyce 
Kilmer CCC camps; Donald Groff of Weikert for loani ng me 
a book relative to Pennsylvania’s Mid State Trail; Ronald 
Keister of Laurelton for allowing me to copy several old pho-
tographs from his collection; Kathryn Beebe for allowing me 
to copy some photographs from her collection; Delphia Shirk 
for loaning me numerous west end photographs to copy; Jeff 
and Rebecca (Shively) Bailey of Mechanicsburg for donating 
numerous old photographs as well as Shively family memora-
bilia that belonged to my uncle, the late David G. Shively; and 
Lois Pick of Laurelton for sharing old pictures of Lincoln 
Chapel Church and information on Pearl, Irene and Lulu Bin-
gaman for a future story.  
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Remembrance   
  Joseph Edward Snook, 83, of 671 Lamey Road since 1967, 
entered into rest at 7:06 a.m. Wednesday, June 2, 2010, at 
Evangelical Community Hospital, Lewisburg. 
  He was born November 6, 1926, in McClure, a son of the late 
George A. and Kathryn L. (Baker) Snook. On July 1, 1947, in 
Mifflinburg, he married the former Rose M. Knittle,  who sur-
vives. 
  Joseph served in the Navy during World War II from Febru-
ary 23, 1945, until his honorable discharge July 21, 1946. He 
was awarded the Pacific Theater and American Theater Rib-
bons and the Victory Medal. After his Navy service, he gradu-
ated from Hartley Township High School in 1946. 
  He was employed in maintenance at Ritz-Craft, Mifflinburg, 
from 1967 until he retired in 1988. Earlier in life, he worked at 
General Electric and Mott's Juice Co. in New York state and 
Yorktowne Inc., Mifflinburg. 
  He was a member of the Union County Sportsmen's Club, 
Weikert, New Berlin American Legion Post 957 and Free & 
Accepted Masons Lodge 370, Mifflinburg. 
  Joseph enjoyed traveling throughout the United States. 
  Surviving, in addition to his wife of nearly 63 years, are three 
sons and daughters-in-law, Joseph Jr. and Sharon Snook, of 
Bellevue, Neb., Lawrence and Mary Jane Snook, of Allen-
wood, and Dennis and Ginny Snook, of Millmont; five broth-
ers and three sisters-in-law, Harry Snook, of Millmont, Wilbur 
Snook, of Morton, N.Y., Kenneth D. and Linda Snook, of Mif-
flinburg, William and Elaine Snook, of Moorestown, N.J., and 
Donald and Barbara Snook, of Westfield; three sisters and one 
brother-in-law, Ruth Pioch, of Indianapolis, Ind., Elizabeth 
and Harold Klose, of Allentown, and Wilma Leitzel, of New 
Berlin; nine grandchildren; 16 great-grandchildren; and one 
great-great-granddaughter. 
  He was preceded in death by one brother, George B. Snook. 
  Burial was in Lincoln Chapel Cemetery with military honors 
by Mifflinburg American Legion Post 410. 
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May 16, 2010 
  Richard Zimmerman (17) son of Daniel and Verna Zimmerman was 
injured while playing baseball. 
May 19 
  Ammon and Erma Martin of Millmont have a son named David. He 
has five brothers and four sisters. Grandparents are Rufus and Katie 
Martin and Mary Martin. 
May 20 
  Daniel and Naomi Martin of Middleburg have a son named Cleon. 
He is their first child. Grandparents are Ammon Martin and Amos 
and Elizabeth Oberholtzer. 
May 22 
  Matthew Zimmerman (18) son of Noah and Elsie Zimmerman was 
injured while playing baseball. 
May 23 
  David and Joanna Martin of Mifflinburg have a son named Aiden 
Patrick. He has one brother. Grandparents are Irvin and Esther 
Martin and Alvin and Minerva Reiff. 
May 25 
  Levi and Susan Oberholtzer of Millmont have a son named Mark. 
He has two brothers and three sisters. Grandparents are Ivan and 
Martha Oberholtzer and Mrs. Mary Hoover of Lancaster County. 
May 26 
  David and RuthAnn Hoover of Mifflinburg have a daughter named 
Martha. She has two brothers and three sisters. Grandparents are 
Mrs. Mary Hoover and Floyd and Esther Weaver. Baby Martha was 
born four weeks premature and is in Evangelical Hospital.  
  Earl Hoover of Millmont broke his leg at their school picnic and is 
in a cast. Tomorrow will be his 37th birthday. 
May 30 
  Baby Martin came home from the hospital. 
June 1 
  Mabel Jane Brubacker and five children of New York were visiting 
family in Union County from Friday through Tuesday. 
  Nelson and Miriam Zimmerman of Millmont have a daughter 
named Maribeth. She has four brothers and two sisters. Grandpar-
ents are John and Esther Zimmerman and Eli and Anna Shirk. 
June 12 
  Janette Martin of Mifflinburg came home after a three-day stay in 
the hospital. She has a husband and two young sons.  
  Elton and Delores Horning of Middleburg have a son named Lloyd. 
He has three brothers and three sisters. Grandparents are Phares 
and Anna Horning and Lester and Martha Nolt.  
  There is a sunshine package shower for Allen and Sylvia Hoover 
and family. Doris (2) broke her hip and will need to be in a body cast 
for six weeks. Their address is 66 Thomas Road, Mifflinburg, Pa 
17844. 
June 13 
  Calvin and Elaine Zimmerman of Mifflinburg have a daughter 
named Heidi Renae. She is their first child. Grandparents are Amos 
and Susie Zimmerman and Elvin and MaryElla Zimmerman.  
June 14 
  Amos and Mary Zimmerman of Mifflinburg have a son named 
Dana Ivan. He has five brothers and three sisters. Grandparents are 
Esra Zimmerman and Mrs. Etta Zimmerman.  



Are You Moving? 
  If you are planning to move, or if your post of-
fice mailing address is about to change, please 
notify The Millmont Times at P. O. Box 3, Mill-
mont, PA 17845, as soon as possible. This news-
letter is distributed bulk rate each month, and 
therefore it will not be forwarded by the United 
States Postal Service to your new address. All 
undeliverable newsletters are returned to me 
postage due. If there are any changes in your 
postal mailing address you can contact me at 
(570) 922.4297 or you can send an email to: 
tshively@dejazzd.com 

The Millmont Times 
P. O. Box 3 
Millmont, PA 17845    �
 

Return Service Requested                                                                  
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  The Millmont Times is distributed during the first week of each month, and is 
available through mail subscriptions.  Mail subscriptions are $10 per year (12 is-
sues).  The newsletter is also available at Koch’s Country Store (formerly Dorman’s 
Country Store) in Hartleton, PA. Telephone 922.0452. The single issue cost is $1.50. 
  Internet subscriptions can be obtained FREE by visiting: www.millmonttimes.com        
  All of the newsletters published between January 2004 to the current issue are now 
available on the website.  
  Please use the address below if you are interested in contacting the editor, sub-
scribing to the newsletter, making a donation, sending a gift subscription, or chang-
ing your address.                                Tony Shively  

Post Office Box 3  
Millmont PA 17845 

Telephone: (570) 922.4297 or  
E-mail: tshively@dejazzd.com 
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2 – Carolyn Bowersox 
2 – Shanda Bingaman 
3 – Olivia Hackenberg 
3 – Kody Catherman 
3 – Mary K. Campbell 
4 -  Independence Day 
5 – Robert Klingman 
5 – Roger Shoemaker 
7 – Dennis Shively 
7 – Scott Kline 
8 – Catana “Tina” Zimmerman  
9 – Brooke Catherman 
9 – Jeremy & Elisa Beaver - 2005 
9 -  Franklin Gross 
9 – Jerry L. Starks 
11 – Mervin Zimmerman 
12 - Harvey & Brenda Ilgen - 1959 
13 – Barry Cooper 
13 – Mary C. Kahl 

15 – Donald R. Miller 
14 – Adran Martin 
17 – Randall Aikey 
17 – Robert & Carolyn Wagner – 1971 
18 – Dolores & Gerald Starks - 1965 
18 – Esther Keister 
18 – Aaron Reiff 
18 – William Fultz 
19 – Bill Chappell 
19 – Kass Beebe  
19 – Glen G. Catherman 
20 – Nancy Prutzman 1941 
20 – Ruth Hoover 
22 – William & Doris Fultz – 1955 
22 – Donald & Carolyn Bowersox - 1972 
22 – Elva Brubaker 
22 – Jonathan Martin 
22 – Esther Nissley 
23 – Shelby Hackenberg 

23 – Donald Long 
24 – Sarah Hoover 
25 – Frank Raker 
26 – Becky Wenrick 
26 – Michael Jones 
26 – Bailey J. Koonsman 
26 – Donald Zechman 
27 – Donald Bowersox 
28 – June Rowe 
28 – Phyllis Ruhl 
29 – Ethel Stover  
29 – Oakley Whitesel 
30 – Eli Shirk 
30 – Jeannette Lasansky 
31 – Baris Gökta�  

July Birthdays & Anniversaries  


