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    For the last couple of years May's article has been on the new stamp prices, but not this 
year. The price of stamps is not changing!! 
   Just a little reminder to those of you who live or mail letters/cards to people who live in ar-
eas that have gone through the 911-address change - doing away with the RR #'s and going to 
street addresses.  If the address you have, or the one listed in the phone book has RR #, it is 
wrong. It is very important you put your return add ress on the envelope because if the for-
warding time is up then it will be returned to you. 
   Mother's day is May 9th; highlight it on your calendar. If for some reason you are not able 
to visit your Mother don't forget to get your card in the mail. 
   In the February article I explained this new 64-cent Monarch Butterfly stamp soon to be 
available.  Well its on sale date is May 17th available on a pane of 20.  So when you buy a card 
and the envelope has a Butterfly Silhouette on it, this is the stamp you will need. 
   Other new stamps coming soon…Katharine Hepburn on sale May 12th, available on a pane 
of 20; Kate Smith on sale May 27th, available on a pane of 20.  
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A Tribute to  
Melinda “Linda” Spigelmyer 

 
  On March 13, 2010, while the wind blew and the 
cold rain intermittently fell outside of the Union 
Church in Hartleton, a ceremony was held inside 
to honor Melinda “Linda” Spigelmyer.  Melinda 
was born on March 7, 1830 in Hartley Township, 
the fifth of eight children born to Daniel and Han-
nah (Knouse) Spigelmyer.  Census records from 
1870 show that Daniel was a retired farmer and 
his wife, Hannah, was a retired housekeeper.  
While little documentation has been found about 
Melinda’s life, we do know that she lived in Hart-
leton and was listed as a seamstress in the 1860 
census. 

  According to Civil War enthusiast, Linda Estupinan Snook, author of Not Frail 
Flowers, Melinda is listed in the Official Register of the United States as being em-
ployed full time by the federal government in 1861 at the Government Hospital for 
the Criminally Insane in Washington D.C.  This hospital was later named St. Eliza-
beth’s Hospital for Insane Soldiers. Melinda’s title was that of Housekeeper, which 
encompassed those that also performed nursing duties such as cleaning the soldiers, 
interacting with them and performing tasks related to everyday running of the hospi-
tal.  Melinda’s talents as a seamstress were likely utilized to provide clean and well-
maintained linens and clothing.  Melinda’s employment in Washington D.C. was 
short, as she was not listed in the Official Register of the United States in 1863.  While 
Melinda did not serve in uniform, she played an integral role as she cared for the 
wounded and dying Union and Confederate Soldiers in our nations capital.   
  Melinda returned to Hartleton and lived with her parents and several of her sisters.  
On January 26, 1870 Linda Spigelmyer provided a drawing and explanation of her 
invention, “improvement in a children’s body brace and supporters”, to the U.S. Pat-
ent Office. Linda Spigelmyer of Hartleton, PA registered Letters Patent No. 101,934 
On April 12, 1870.  The “corset” was a canvas bodice or underwaist with lacing in 
back and buttons down the front.  From Spigelmyer’s document that describers her 
invention: “ By this arrangement of parts I am enabled to produce a cheap and useful 

(Continued on page 2) 
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(Continued from page 1) 

skirt, drawers and stocking supporter, while at the same 
time the body of the wearer is properly braced.”   
  On September 23, 1873 Melinda “Linda” Spigelmyer 
had a will drawn.  The will indicates that while she 
was weak in body she was of strong mind and mem-
ory.  Melinda’s father, Daniel Spigelmyer, a Veteran 
of the War of 1812, passed away on March 2, 1872.  
Linda left her money and estate to her mother and in-
dicated that after her mothers decease her sisters, 
Lovina, Susan and Elizabeth should inherit the re-
mains of her estate as long as they remained single 
and lived together in the homestead.  In the event one 
or more of the sisters wanted to get married and move 
from the home, if they did so without consent of their 
sisters they forfeited their share of the inheritance.  
Shem Spigelmyer, a long time Hartleton Storekeeper, 
was named executor of his sister’s will.  It is noted in 
her will that in the event Melinda’s unmarried sisters 
should predecease their sister, Sarah (Spigelmyer) 
Fees, then Sarah’s children should inherit Linda’s es-

tate.  There is no mention of other siblings in her will. Melinda “Linda” Spigelmyer died on October 22, 1874 at 
the young age of 44 and is buried in the Union Church Cemetery in Hartleton.   
  The questions remain: Why did Melinda leave Hartleton to work in Washington D.C. during the Civil War?  
Why was her employment so short?  Why did she return to Hartleton?  What were the health problems that re-
sulted in her death at age 44? 
  Linda Estupinan Snook of Mifflinburg felt compelled to erect a Grand Army of the Republic (GAR) marker at 
the gravesite of Ms. Spigelmyer.  She contacted the Mifflinburg American Legion and made the request for a 
GAR marker.  Snook felt the proper time to place the marker was in observance of Melinda’s birthday.  A simple 
ceremony to honor Melinda was held inside of the small country church and was attended by approximately 50 
people.  Those in attendance included a Spigelmyer family member, veterans, Civil War re-enactors representing 
both the Union and Confederate units, members of the Sons of Union Veterans of the Civil War, the Daughters of 
Union Veterans of the Civil War, the Daughters of the 
American Revolution and Children of the American 
Revolution, Hartleton Borough Council officials and 
local residents. 
  The indoor ceremony included the Pledge of Alle-
giance to the American flag and two readings: “The 
Women Who Went to the Fields” and a passage from 
a GAR ceremony from almost a century ago.  
  On completion of the indoor ceremony, attendees 
moved outdoors despite the wind and sporadic rain-
fall.  A prayer was offered at Melinda’s gravesite, 
which was followed by the placement of a new Ameri-
can flag and the laying of flowers.  A bugler played 
Taps to close out the somber ceremony to remember 
and pay homage to Ms. Spigelmyer. 
  Following the ceremony, those in attendance re-
turned to the inside of the church for a reception. 
  As I sat in those straight-backed wooden pews and 
gazed around the church that dreary Saturday morn-
ing, and saw the various period uniforms and individuals represented, I felt as though I had stepped back in time.  
The Union Church was built in 1842, nineteen years before the onset of the Civil War.  I wondered if any of the 

(Continued on page 5) 

  Union and Confederate reenactors stand before those gathered to 
Honor Melinda “Linda” Spigelmyer inside of the Hart leton Union 
Church. 

  Reenactors gather at the gravesite of Melinda “Linda” Spigelmyer  
prior to the laying of flowers and placing of the American Flag. 
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BIRD TALK  

 

by Jim McCormick 
 
  This has been a rather cool, dry April, but spring is in full swing. We recently took a 
two-week trip to the southern states again this spring.  The weather was quite pleasant, not 
hot or cold and we didn’t have the extreme weather that was all around us last 
year.  When we returned home, spring had come early to Pennsylvania and we were quite 
amazed at how much things had changed in those two weeks.  It is incredible to leave 
with only the Forsythias in bloom and return with leaves on the trees!  The most remark-
able change, however, was how early the sun came up and the almost deafening sounds of 
the birds at dawn.  I’ve been commenting on the start of bird calls since January, but now 
is the time to tune up your ears and start learning about bird songs.  There are many re-

sources on the internet that deal with recordings of birds:  www.birds.cornell.edu, or the recordings at   http://
macaulaylibrary.org/index.do, one of the most extensive libraries of animal recordings.  Also see:  http://www.whatbird.
com/, another site with extensive information.  I just ran across this site:  Birdjam.com http://www.birdjam.com/, which 
also has many recordings.  All the sites have photos and habitat information.  If you are really serious about learning 
about birdsong, though, you have to get one of the books by the professional ornithologist, Donald Kroodsma.  He has 
several books on the market and his work is truly fascinating.  He has spent his entire thirty year career listening to and 
recording birdsongs all over the world.  I have read his The Singing Life of Birds: The Art and Science of Listening to 
Birdsong.  You will never listen to birds calling in the same way after reading his book and listening to his recordings.   
  
  On a typical walk right now I hear birds as I step out my door.  There are the Robins, of course, usually the first to start 
singing an hour before sunrise.  There on the upper branches of a nearby tree is the little House Finch with his red-
tinged face and throat singing his heart out.  As I walk along I hear the nearly ethereal high note of a Tree Swallow as it 
swoops across the park and skims the grass.  In the distance I can hear the “Whirrring” of a Red-bellied Woodpecker 
calling to its mate.  Just on the edge of town, at Wilson’s field, there are the Red-winged Blackbirds on their favorite 
perches with their rattling call.  Somewhere nearby, flying through 
the air like a boat on water, is a pair of Common Grackles, making 
their Grackle sounds.  To me it actually sounds like they are saying 
“grackle”……………!  No one seems to like these birds, but I think 
they are interesting.  Depending on the day, you might hear the 
harsh clamorous call of the Blue Jay’s “Jay! Jay! Jay!” or maybe its 
“tweetle dee” call.  Now, of course, the Cardinals are calling from 
their treetops almost non-stop.  I once listened to a pair calling to 
each other.  First the male called a rather long string of notes and 
then the female answered note for note.  It was something to 
hear.  The Eastern Towhee has recently returned and now you can 
hear the distinctive “driNK your teeeeeeeeeeeeeea!” call from their 
hiding place in the thickets.  Another bird that has recently returned 
has added its long melodious song to the spring air, the Brown 
Thrasher.  Its cousin, the Northern Mockingbird, is also singing its 
song.  The third member of this mimic bird family, the Gray Cat-
bird, will soon be here, too, adding its distinctive “mew, mew” 
sound. The Chipping Sparrow is also singing its “chip, chip, chip, 
chip,” song from its little perches.  That is just a small sample of the 
birds singing right now, many more are on the way.  The Baltimore 
Oriole will be here in a few days with its sweet cheerful song.   
  There is so much to learn and so much to enjoy!   

 The small photograph located in the upper left hand corner of page one shows a c 1909 view of the Hartleton Un-
ion Church. The photograph was taken by Millmont photographer U. H. Eisenhauer.   

 Eastern Bluebird, courtesy of Jim McCormick 
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Smith Road Bear Case 
by WCO Mike Reeder 

 
 

  It was my final two weeks of a 10-week field assignment and things were starting to wind down.  I had been stationed in 
Somerset, Washington and Tioga Counties and now in Union County with FTO (Field Training Officer) Dirk  Remensnyder.  
After having the chance to work three illegal bear cases, I was sure my luck had run out and my last two weeks of field train-
ing would not produce a fourth. I was wrong. 
  During the second week of the rifled deer season, I had no idea we would soon be in the throws of an illegal bear case.  On 
Saturday December 8th, we were on patrol in southern Union County when the regional headquarters in Jersey Shore called 
on the radio.  Avis to 340, we received a call from farmer Joe Griff about an injured bear on Smith Rd in Limestone Town-
ship. Can you respond?  Being only minutes away, we let them know we would be on scene momentarily.  After arriving, we 
found several residents standing in the road looking at a black bear in a wooded area unable to move.  We could easily see 
the bear could not use its back legs and had been dragging itself along the road in the snow.  Officer Remensnyder went back 
to the vehicle and loaded a dart gun with a drug to immobilize the bear so we could get a better look at its injury.  He then 
told me to start backtracking the bear’s path.  We were both thinking the same thing, for a bear to sustain this kind of injury 
it most likely would have been hit by a car.  The only problem was the closest main road was 1/2 mile away and for a bear 
with this injury to go that far was almost impossible.   
  So I started tracking the bear’s drag marks down into a small hollow following a small stream.  Soon I came upon a set of 
fresh footprints.  I pulled out my newly issued digital camera and started taking pictures.  As I followed the drag marks, I 
could see the boot tracks were made on top of the snow packed down from the bear’s weight, indicating someone had fol-
lowed this bear after it had been injured.  I quickly came upon the area where the bear was shot.  There was a large amount 
of blood and hair beside a fallen tree.   
  I made my way up the bank of the stream and followed the footprints to a spot along the road where I could tell a vehicle 
had parked.  I could see Officer Remensnyder and the group of onlookers and walked down to tell him what I found and to 
find out the extent of the bears injuries.  Officer Remensnyder informed me that the bear had been shot in the spine and its 
back legs were paralyzed and would have to be put down. 
  We then started interviewing some of the local residents.  Several of them told us about a dark colored Jeep Grand Chero-
kee, with right front end damage. This vehicle was parked along the road, right were I followed the footprints to, throughout 
the week.  Then a light went on, both Dirk and I remembered seeing that vehicle parked there during our routine patrols of 
the area.  Unfortunately, neither of us could remember the exact color or plate number.   
  After putting the bear down, we loaded it up and proceeded to a local butcher that Dirk knew to help us locate the bullet.  
He was more than happy to help.  Even though it was his busy season, he stopped what he was doing to start skinning the 
bear.  Almost instantly we recovered the bullet and it was in almost perfect condition.  It would be easy to match at the state 
crime lab if needed. 
  The next morning we began visiting the body shops around the area to see if anyone had received estimates on repairs for a 
Jeep Grand Cherokee, with no luck.  So we decided to stop by Dick Donahoe’s house (a retired Game Protector living in the 
district) and run the information by him.  Dick was not home, but his wife was.  We gave her the information and she said 
she would pass it on.   
  A few days later we received a call from Dick and he said that on the way in to town he passed a dark blue Jeep with front-
end damage and followed it for a while and witnessed a young male driving. He read us the plate number and after running 
it, it came back to an address not far from Smith Rd.  We decided to pay these individuals a visit.  While on the way, we met 
up with State Trooper Ty Brininger and he agreed to go along to help out.  As we pulled in the driveway, we could see a blue 
Jeep with front-end damage.  As I exited our vehicle, I could see hunting gear lying in the back of the Jeep.  It appeared as 
though things were lining up.  
  We knocked on the door and Mary Slaughter, a girl in her late teens, answered.  We explained who we were and asked if 
anyone in the household had been hunting on Smith Rd during the deer season.  Mary answered that her boyfriend, some 
friends and her had hunted in that area.  So far the pieces of the puzzle were fitting into place.  We asked if anyone shot any-
thing and she said no.  The entire time we were talking to her she seemed to get more and more nervous.  Even as a new offi-
cer, I could easily discern that she was not telling us the whole truth.  WCO Remensnyder asked to see her hunting shoes. 
She went into the house and brought out a pair of shoes that resembled a dress shoe and not a hunting boot.  
  Trooper Brininger’s instincts told him Mary was not telling us the truth.  He started pushing her a little harder and started 
asking about her boyfriend Judd Mudd, but she still wouldn’t tell us anything.  So he finally asked if her dad was home and 
maybe we should talk to him about all this.  Well, at this point, the fear of getting in trouble from her father outweighed the 
three uniformed officers on the front porch and she broke down and told us everything.  To our surprise, she admitted to 
shooting the bear. 

(Continued on page 5) 
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(Continued from page 4) 

  Dirk then asked again, “we need to see the boots you wear when you’re hunting.”  With her head down, she walked back 
into a bedroom and emerged with a pair of hunting boots.  I took the boots and compared them with the photos of the tracks 
I found near the kill site.  They matched perfectly.   
  She said they were hunting along Smith Rd. when she saw movement in a brush pile and that when she fired the bear 
emerged from the brush and tried pulling itself away.  She told us she was afraid of getting in trouble so they packed up and 
left the area.  We explained how dangerous it was to shoot at something without identifying it first.  
  We told her there is no provision in the game law for mistakenly shooting a black bear and she would be receiving a cita-
tion.  She said she understood and apologized for her mistake. Before leaving, we told her we would need the rifle she used to 
shoot the bear and she told us she borrowed it from her boyfriend.  She gave Mr. Mudd’s phone number and Dirk placed 
the call.  He asked him to come over to the house and bring the rifle because we needed to get a serial number off of it.  In 
reality, we wanted it for ballistic testing but we told him that so he wouldn’t make it disappear. He said, “you already have 
the serial number” and Dirk replied, “I do?”  He said yes, your deputy Barry Cooper cited both Mary and I on the first Sat-
urday of the deer season at the SGL parking lot for having our guns loaded in the vehicle.  He wrote down the serial number 
then.    
  Dirk and I then realized we had the citations typed up and ready to file.  We pulled them out of the folder and sure enough 
we had been driving around for a few days trying to figure out who shot this bear and the whole time the information we 
were looking for was riding around in the vehicle with us in the back seat. 
  He also told us that he had given the rifle back to his buddy Bill Griff because it belonged to his dad, Joe Griff.  Joe Griff 
just happened to be the farmer that reported the bear in the first place.  So we headed back to Smith Rd. and met up with 
farmer Joe Griff and he turned over the rifle for testing.  As we were leaving, farmer Joe was still explaining to his son why 
you do not lend rifles out to people you do not know. 
  After all the running around and days of working the case, it finally came to an end.  Mary Slaughter pled guilty to the 
charges filed for shooting the bear and Farmer Joe received his rifle back. The upside of this experience was that I had been 
able to work with some great officers and learn some very valuable lessons on my way to becoming a wildlife conservation 
officer. 
 
  Note from Dirk Remensnyder: This happened during the time Reeder was a Cadet in our academy and was assigned to me 
during the hunting season.  The names of the violators are not real but the story is what actually happened.  It was an inter-
esting case.  
  Editors Note: My thanks to WCO Mike Reeder of York County and WCO Dirk Remensnyder  of Union County for allow-
ing me to publish this article in The Millmont Times.  

(Continued from page 2) 

young men that helped to construct the church later served in the 
Civil War?  Perhaps those who built the church had family members 
that served in that war?  I wondered if Melinda Spigelmyer had ever 
attended worship services in the church?  Or, perhaps Civil War Sol-
diers’ family members found solace within the walls of the Hartleton 
Union Church?   
  Memorial Day was officially proclaimed on May 5, 1868 and was 
first observed on May 30, 1868.  On that first Memorial Day flowers 
were placed on the graves of Union and Confederate soldiers at Ar-
lington National Cemetery.  In addition to honoring those that have 
fallen in service to our county, many of us choose to honor and re-
member any loved one that has gone before us.  Many gravesites 
throughout the country are adorned with beautiful flowers for Me-
morial Day weekend.  Memorial Day is observed on May 31st this 
year.  Take some time to reflect and remember those that have gone 
on before us. 

JLS 
   
  Sources: “Not Frail Flowers” written and published by Linda Estupinan 
Snook, The Daily Item, http://genforum.com/cgi-bin/print.cgi?
spigelmyer::21.html and www.usmemorialday.org.  

  The drawing above shows the “improvement in 
child’s body-braces and supporters” that was 
submitted along with Linda Spigelmyer’s Patent 
application on January 26, 1870.  Patent No. 
101,934 was approved on April 12, 1870 by the  
U.S. Patent Office. 
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Space Travel 
 
   I recently watched the story of Apollo XIII. I was not 
aware of the issues that preceded their splash down.  I’m 
not sure that the details were ever made public before.  I 
was amazed at the decisions the astronauts had to make 
when things did not go as planned.  
   It brought back to my mind some of the stories that I 
had heard before the space program was a reality. I can 
recall reading the comic strip “Flash Gordon” where 
Flash flew around with a head covering, and a relatively 
small canister on his back, which I suppose was to have 
been oxygen.  I’m not sure what years that was popular 
but I suspect a lot of you are too young to remember, or to 
have seen the strip I’m talking about.  Anyway, I always 
looked at it as a figment of someone’s imagination; never 
dreaming it would come to be a reality, although in a 
somewhat different form. 
   The next thing that came to mind was my brother-in-law 

telling us about a meeting he had been to. He was a vet-
eran of WWII and elected to stay in the Air Force Re-
serves.  He told us of one of the meetings he had been to 
where they told them there would be a space program 
where we would send men into space. I think the year was 
about 1957. I remember asking him if he believed the 
story. He said the man who made the presentation was a 
highly regarded officer.  He said he had a hard time be-
lieving all the claims in the speech but he thought it was 
possible. I regarded the story with some skepticism.  Now 
we’re talking about going to Mars! 
   When I was at the Smithsonian and saw the capsule the 
astronauts came down in, and what they were in when 
they blasted off, I remember thinking that if I had been an 
astronaut I would have taken one look at those accommo-
dations and said to myself, “I’m not going.” Thank good-
ness there are people braver than yours truly! 
   Perhaps you remember the two failures in the space pro-
gram. The fire during blast off that took the lives of seven 
people. Then there was the disintegration on reentry that a 
lot of us watched on television.  Whether we were for or 
against the space program it was a very sad and sobering 
time when those two failures occurred. 
   I hear the discontinuation of the space program is under 
consideration. There are former astronauts who are in 
complete agreement and just the other evening I heard 
that there are three who think it should continue. I guess 
I’d have to go along with the old song, “Whatever will be, 
will be”. 
   At this time of year the only space I’m interested in is 
the flowerbeds and how I can get rid of some of the clutter 
that accumulated over the winter. The wild blue yonder 
will have to be left to others. 

 

Meanderings 
by  

 

Hertha S. Wehr 
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  I assigned two deputies to work a night patrol on State Game Lands on April 2nd, which was Good Friday.  
In the course of four hours they cited nine individuals for having a “keg party”, another group for li ttering 
and fishing without a license and finally individuals in four different vehicles for tearing up a field by 
“mud-bogging”.  While it was Good Friday for most people, it wasn’t a good Friday for these people that 
night. 
  Four individuals were recently cited for driving in farmer’s fields and on State Game lands.  In their 
words they were just out having fun and doing a little “Mud-Bogging”. 

Union County Historical Society Program 
History of the Dairy Industry in Union County 

Thursday, May 13 at 7:15 p.m.  
 

  Dairy farming is an important part of Union County’s history, economy, and social structure. Driving through the county 
provides visual evidence in the fields and pastures many of us appreciate. Norman Conrad, Union County Agricultural Ex-
tension Educator, will facilitate a panel discussion on dairy farming and related endeavors such as making cheese and ice 
cream, growing feed crops, marketing dairy products, and more. Mr. Conrad has a BS and BA from Widener University 
and an MS from West Virginia University. Panel members will include Hertha Wehr and Donald Hoy. Wehr and Hoy both 
contributed to the society’s latest Heritage publication: Cows on the Landscape and a Milkman at Your Door: Dairy in Un-
ion County 1900-2005. The program will be held at the Mifflinburg Bank and Trust’s new building (site of the former bowl-
ing alley) on East Chestnut Street/Route 45, Mifflinburg. The program is free and open to the public. 



  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: 
 
 

  Tuesday May 30, 1944. Memorial Day—Billy’s and Harold’s birthday. Billy (Shively) is 20. 
  Wednesday May 31, 1944. 53 degrees at 7, clear. This morning we received an air mail letter from Billy saying he 
just arrived safe in North Africa. He said he received 20 letters at once. Said he was very sea sick but fine now.  
  We received a letter from Donald too.  
  Put up some wall-board in Mrs. Boyer’s room.    �
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  The newspaper article below was originally published on 
May 23, 1902.  
 
 

FATAL ACCIDENT 
     ON A TRAM ROAD 

____________________ 

 

Elmer Keister Killed near Laurelton  
 

____________________ 
 

THROWN FROM A LUMBER TRUCK  
 

____________________ 
 

Jumped from a Truck Fearing a Collision, 
Striking a Stump and Receives Injuries which 

Result in His Death Some Hours Later 
 

____________________ 
 

 
  Last Friday night Elmer Keister, residing near 
Glen Iron, and another man were running a truck 
from a siding on the tram road near Laurelton. Mr. 
Keister met with an accident which caused his death 
a short time afterwards. After they had the truck on 
the main track some one waved a lantern some dis-
tance ahead of them, and knowing that the dinkey 
wasn't far away, they thought there would be a colli-
sion in a few moments and both jumped from the 
truck to save their lives. Mr. Keister struck a stump 
and was hurled  back against the truck striking it 
with such force that both his hip joints were frac-
tured and spine injured. The injured man was taken 
to his home and medical aid summoned but nothing 
could be done to save his life. He lived until 9 o'clock 
Saturday morning when he breathed his last. The 
deceased was a man about 34 years old and leaves a 
wife and three children. 

WILDFLOWERS 
by Pat Sullivan 

  
  Before I was fortunate enough to be a part of the minis-
try at Wesley Forest, I was partially blind.  Although my 
vision was fine, I never really saw woodland wildflowers.  
I cringe when I think about how many of the little suckers 
I smashed with my Vibram soles as I strolled through the 
woodlots chasing the warmth of spring as it eased into air.  
However, the teachers in charge of the Mifflinburg Out-
door Education Program, an event for local fifth graders 
that takes place here every spring, opened my eyes many 
years ago and I have been a wildflower fan ever since. 
  From the time that the emerging skunk cabbage sends 
out the traditional first wildflowers of spring unt il the 
bright red Cardinal Flowers bloom on the banks of 
Penn’s Creek in September, Wesley Forest is a wildflower 
Mecca.   At one time I could identify them all by name 
and I knew exactly where and when to look for each one. 
Although I can’t do that as much any more, my ability to 
notice them has steadily improved and I appreciate their 
miniature beauty more every year. On any given spring 
day an inexperienced person could probably find a half 
dozen different wildflowers; a trained eye could pick out 
2 or 3 times as many. Some, like the Fringed Polygala are 
small and easily missed while others, like the Virginia 
Bluebells form vast, brightly colored carpets on the forest 
floor. Even though the blooming time for most wildflow-
ers is rather short, when one species is done flowering, an-
other species somewhere else will just be starting up. 
There is one grassy area in camp that is painted yellow 
each year by the blooming Star Grass and the next time 
you look the same area is painted violet by the Pointed 
Blue-Eyed Grass.  
  The endless variety of shapes and colors found in wild-
flowers is truly one of the finest examples of God’s amaz-
ing grace. The peculiar shapes, vibrant colors, and the 
natural beauty are priceless treasures worth seeking and 
once you discover the wealth of pleasure from observing 
wildflowers, springtime will take on a whole new level of 
enjoyment.  
  Once I was blind, but now I can see. Why not head into 
the woods this spring and improve your vision a little. 
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1 C. all-purpose flour 
¼ C. white sugar 
½ C. butter 
3 C. chopped rhubarb (8 - 10 stalks) 
½ C. white sugar 
2 T. all-purpose flour 
2 (8 ounce) packages cream cheese 
½ C. white sugar 
2 eggs 
 

Sour Cream Topping: 
1 C. sour cream 
2 T. white sugar 
1 tsp. vanilla extract 
   
  Preheat oven to 375°.  In a medium bowl combine 1 C. flour, 
¼ C. sugar and ½ C. butter.  Mix until crumbly and pat into 
the bottom of a 9-inch springform pan.   
  In a medium bowl, toss together the chopped rhubarb, ½ C. 
sugar and 2 T. flour. Pour onto crust. Bake in preheated oven 
for 15 minutes. Remove from oven and set aside. Reduce 
oven temperature to 350°. 
  In a large bowl, beat the cream cheese and ½ C. sugar until 
creamy. Beat in the eggs one at a time. Pour over hot rhubarb 
in the pan. 

  Bake in the pre-
heated oven for 30 
minutes, or until 
filling is set.  
  Combine the 
sour cream top-
ping ingredients  
and spread on top 
of the cheesecake 
as soon as it comes 
out of the oven. 
  Allow cheesecake 
to cool completely 
and then refrigerate.  It is best to allow the cheesecake to chill 
completely before serving. 
  This is a recipe that I found on-line in 2003. It is delicious 
and easy to make!  Although not instructed to do so in the 
original recipe, I wrap the bottom and outsides of my spring-
form pan with aluminum foil before placing the crust in the 
bottom of the pan. When I put the pan back into the oven the 
second time I place it into a larger baking dish and fill about 
½ way with boiling water. This is something I always do when 
I make cheesecake.  The foil creates a barrier to keep the wa-
ter from reaching the cheesecake and the moisture from the 
water keeps the cheesecake top from cracking open. Be care-
ful when placing the pan into the oven and when removing so 
the boiling water doesn’t burn you. 
  ENJOY! 
 

  Thank you to Nick & Lindsay Shively, our next door 
neighbors, for sharing your rhubarb! 

Recipe of the Month   

 

by Janice (Dorman) Shively 
 

Rhubarb Cheesecake 

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 easy! Just visit 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.   

  Bus Stop? 
Tunnel Entrance?  
……….or Both? 

  My thanks to everyone who called or emailed concerning 
the little building near the entrance to the former Laurelton 
Center grounds. It appears as though the little block building 
was used for two purposes.  
  Mervin Kline of Swengel called to inform me that his 
mother told him that the building was used as a bus stop.  
  Kenneth Snook of Mifflinburg also recalled when the Grey-
hound Bus stopped next to the little building to pick up or 
drop off passengers. He said that the bus line had a regular 

route, which included that location. 
  Forry Hoffman of Mifflinburg is pretty certain that his  father, the late Maynard Hoffman, told him that the little 
building was the entrance to the underground tunnel where the steam pipes were located. Those pipes went from the 
heat plant on the south side of Route 45 to the cottages and other buildings on the north .  
  Henry Dorman of Millmont also recalled the entrance to the underground tunnel that was located inside this little 
building adjacent to Route 45.  



   Thank You! 
 

   I would like to thank the following people for making monetary do-
nations toward the publication of this newsletter: James and Peggy 
Gross of Hartleton; Robert and Carolyn Wagner, Gregory and Sharon 
Rishel, Kenneth and Rhelda Rishel and Paul and Lois Sheesley all of 
Mifflinburg; and Barry and Arlene Blyler of Levittown.  
   If you would like to receive a FREE color version of The Millmont 
Times each month via the Internet you can log on to the website:                       
www.millmonttimes.com and download the newsletter directly onto 
your computer. All of the newsletters published between January 2004 
to the current issue are available on the website.  
   Thanks to everyone who renewed their subscriptions for an addi-
tional year. Your support is what helps to make this newsletter possi-
ble, and is greatly appreciated!!   
  I would like to welcome the following new subscribers: Ralph and Jo 
Unroe of Milton.   
  I would also like to thank Martha Stover of Mifflinbu rg for sending 
me a newspaper clipping from a recent issue of The Sunbury Daily 
Item; Delphia Shirk for donating numerous back issues of The Mifflin-
burg Telegraph and for a circa 1970 Shively’s Garage Calendar; Ray 
Peterson of Mifflinburg for donating a P. O. S. of A. lapel pin, pencils 
from Shively’s Meats of Mifflinburg and a cutting board from 
Shively’s Appliances of Mifflinburg; Judy Wagner of Mif flinburg for 
providing me with information relative to the Church family  as well a 
photograph of a closed iron ore mine in the vicinity of the village of 
Glen Iron; and to Dale Mase of Howard for donating a number of early 
1900’s postcards that were mailed to members of the Eisenhuth family 
of Mifflinburg.  
  Thanks also to everyone that extended their congratulations and well 
wishes on the occasion of the tenth anniversary of The Millmont Times. 
Your kind words were greatly appreciated! 
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March 18, 2010 
  David and Karen Zimmerman of Mifflinburg 
have a daughter named Angela Joy. She has 
two brothers. Grandparents are Phares and 
Ada Zimmerman and Earl and Mary Martin. 
March 22 
  Alice Horning’s “Traveling Diary” that she 
started in April 2009 reached us today. I’m 
the 86th writer. It sure was interesting. (The 
diary is nearly full.) 
March 23 
  Dwayne and Virginia Reiff of Mifflinburg 
have a son named Eric Lynn. He has one sis-
ter. Grandparents are Paul and Louise Reiff 
and Nathan and MaryElla Martin. 
  Luke and Kathryn Shirk of Iowa have a 
daughter named Susanna. She has three 
brothers and two sisters. Grandparents are Eli 
and Anna Shirk and Lewis and Verna Hoover, 
all of PA.  Baby Susanna has the same name 
as her 97 year old great grandma Sauder. 
March 25 
  Marie Brubacker (12 month) daughter of 
nephew Andrew and Eva Jane of KY had a 4 
½ hour surgery at Harrisburg Hospital.   
March 28 
  We had lots of visitors at church. They were 
going to John and Joanna Hoover for lunch. 
Among them were Minister John David Hoo-
ver and Deacon Kenneth Burkholder of Kutz-
town. Our deaf friend, Nelson Zimmerman 
and family of Lancaster, also attended. The 
church service was interpreted for him. 
March 29 
  Baby Maria was released from the hospital 
but she will stay in PA for a follow-up ap-
pointment next week. 
April 2  
  Mrs. Aaron Martin (Emma) of Lewisburg 
came home.  She was in the hospital for two 
days. 
April 7  
  Ammon Zimmerman of Mifflinburg was bal-
ing round bales of corn fodder for his brother, 
Esra. The bearing on the baler went bad caus-
ing the bale to go on fire. Ammon did not 
know it till he turned around and saw a big 
ball of fire at the other end of the field. 

Millmont Items  
____________________ 

 

  The community Easter egg hunt was held on Saturday April 3rd. The 
weather was beautiful with temperatures in the low 70’s.  
  A large concrete basketball pad is planned for the Village Green, near 
the playground area. Members of the Millmont Mennonite Church re-
moved top soil from that section on the 3rd of the month in preparation 
of pouring the concrete at a later date.  
  Due to the very warm temperatures during the early part of April 
(temperatures at or near 90° on the 7th), the trees began leafing out 
about one month earlier than usual.  
  We had a couple of frosty mornings on the 23rd and 24th of the 
month. 
  PennDOT was cleaning out the ditches alongside Millmont Road 
north and south of the village during the middle of the month. 
  A public auction sign went up in the yard of Delphia Shirk recently. 
Auctioneer Wayne Hess and his daughter Lori Hess Lauver will be 
conducting that sale on Saturday May 29.  Sale bills can be picked up 
at Shirk’s Store in Millmont. 
  Campaign posters are popping up throughout the area in preparation 
of the Primary Election that will be held on May 18th. Be sure to get 
out and vote and may the best candidates win! 
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“And Jesus answered them, saying, 
The hour is come, that the Son of Man should be glorified. 

Verily, verily, I say unto you, except a corn of wheat fall into 
the ground and die, it abideth alone: but if it die, 

it bringeth forth much fruit. 
  

Now is my soul troubled; and what shall I say? 
Father, save me from this hour: but for this cause came I unto this hour. 

 Father, glorify thy name. 
John 12:24, 27 

  
     Spring is such a pleasant time of year, full of surprises and new growth. This year in Pennsylvania we’ve been surprised 
by unseasonably warm temperatures that caused some trees and plants to flower several weeks early. The weather then 
turned cooler, but for a period of about two weeks nearly everything possible seemed to be blooming at the same time. Our 
world was alive with colors of all shades. Most of us found it hard to stay indoors and we ventured out to do clean-up or 
landscaping chores that could have waited. “Why waste a perfectly lovely day like today?” I asked myself more than once as 
I yielded to the call of the warm spring breeze. 
     I’ve said it before but it bears repeating. Spring is a lovely time of year to host two very special days—Easter and 
Mother’s Day.  
     Easter is usually marked on our calendars just as the very first harbingers of spring are singing their songs or poking 
young shoots or leaves from cold soil and barren branches. How fitting for Easter to be observed at a time of year when eve-
ryone is attentive to new life. The promise of new life that arrived on that first Easter day far exceeds the joyfully- welcomed 
promises of new life we observe in Spring. Christ’s death and resurrection offered an eternal spring to our souls. His gift of 
salvation gives us the sure hope of eternal life. When we accept Jesus as Lord of our lives, we not only experience new life, 
but also an invitation to continue growing. “But grow in grace, and in the knowledge of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 
To him be glory both now and ever. Amen” (2 Peter 3:18). 
     I believe God delights in our new life and spiritual growth with even more enthusiasm than we express when we call out 
to family members “The crocuses are blooming!” or “My peas are up!” Can’t you just envision Him as the Master Gar-
dener, carefully tending young plants, and exulting over their growth? 
      
     Mother’s Day is another special observance falling nearer the end of Spring—perfect timing for buying a gift for her (if 
your mother enjoys plants or flowers like most mothers do). My mother’s birthday also comes in spring. (Happy 80th, Mom!) 
Recently while spending some time together at a public sale something happened that helped me understand mothers and 
life. We left our seats and walked over to where the auctioneer was selling a row of things. After a bit Mom looked around at 
me and asked if I had my purse. I showed her it was tucked under my arm. She refocused her attention on the auctioneer 
while I chuckled to myself. At forty-nine, I should be able to attend to my purse, yet I smiled because I remembered how of-
ten I do the same sort of thing to my grown daughters. I’m sure I’ve asked them “Do you have your purse?” The point is 
good mothers care. They don’t easily turn off their nurturing care, like someone turns off a spigot, as their children mature. 
After years of making it a priority to watch out for their children, mothers don’t quickly retire, even though they know their 
role has changed. It seems to me there will always be “drops” of mothering left. We can fight it; we can try to tightly turn off 
that spigot. But I now know, from being on both sides (under the spigot or behind it), that good mothers always care. Yes, as 
mothers we should mind our dripping. But daughters need to remember our concerns for them were born when we bore 
them. They may never actually be “drip-free.” 
     A verse in scripture reminds us that just as a mother will not forget her nursing infant neither will the Lord forget His 
children. (See Isaiah 49:15) 
  

     God provided salvation with His Easter gift! 
     Good mothers always care and remind us of God’s love! 

     It’s spring and my peas are up! 
     SMILE. 

     Prayer for today: Dear Father,  Thank You for Your many Springtime blessings! Thank You for the most precious gift on 
the first Easter and the opportunity to remember Your gift each year in early Spring. Thank You for mothers and their love. 
Thank You for mine. And thank You for the growing things of Spring. Amen.  

�	
�����



�	
�����

SPRING AT WESLEY FOREST  

 

By Pat Sullivan 
 

Wesley Forest Site Director 
 

  I’ve never been a big fan of March. It usually kicks 
off the yearly mud season and those 31 days seem to 
crawl by in slow motion as I anxiously anticipate the 
warmer weather and the first true signs of spring 
that will arrive in April and May. Hanging on my 
office wall is one of my favorite quotes by author 
Patrick McManus who summed it up best with, 
“God created March in case eternity should prove 
too brief.” 
  It’s not unusual for winter to linger long enough to 
dump an occasional significant snowfall during 
March, which mentally adds several weeks to the 
already countless days of the month. Fortunately, 
the lifespan of March snow in this state is short and 
within a few days the temperature and the bright 
sun have the snow beating a hasty retreat into the 
mountains, causing a slow but steady rise to the wa-
ters of Penns Creek.  On one particularly sunny but 
brisk day when the water level was up, I pushed my 
daily routine aside and pushed my kayak into the 
creek instead. 
  Just above Weikert, Penns Creek flows through a 
beautiful mountain valley, hugging the steep slopes 
of White Mountain to the south and Paddy Moun-
tain to the north. There are several sets of rapids 
that require some concentration to negotiate, but 
plenty of flat water to relax and enjoy the scenery. 
The bird life was plentiful and Canada geese and a 
variety of ducks were around every bend. I saw a 
flock of turkeys scratching in an old clearing and 
quietly paddled up to a deer feeding on the grass ex-
posed by the melting snow. Although not today, on 
previous trips I’ve also spotted bald eagles soaring 
above the tree tops. 
  This area is also accessible by a hiking and bicycle 
trail that runs adjacent to the creek along the old 
railroad bed that ran from Mifflinburg to Colburn. 
As the March sun climbs higher in the sky, the snow 
will gradually disappear from the pathway. Within 
minutes of parking your car, you can be walking or 
riding your bike through an area that has all the 
qualities of a true wilderness. And if you can stick it 
out for a mile or so, the trail will take you through 
an old train tunnel that was hand carved out of solid 
rock. Waiting on the other side is the original 
wooden trestle bridge that still spans the creek high 
above the water. 
  Springtime is a great month for enjoying the beauty 
the God has created in western Union County. No 
matter what your interests are, canoeing, biking, 
hiking, fishing, wildflowers, or just sitting back and 
watching the scenery, a springtime outing on Penn’s 
Creek  is sure to have something to please everyone. 

Our Community-- It’s Origin  
and Development 

by Junior Shirk  
 

  We the pupils of Hartley Township High School are interested in 
the people and industries which have gone before us. We are also ea-
ger to learn about the discovery and development of this beautiful 
community in which we live; so we are securing information about 
the things which happened long ago and the progress of events from 
the people whose forefathers lived here and from people who know 
many different things about Laurelton and surrounding places of 
interest. 
  There were two different tribes of Indians that lived in and traveled 
through this section. First were the Shawnese, whose camp site was 
located near the present town of Lock Haven. They used for their 
trail what we know now as the “Pike.” We have record of this tribe 
as far back as 1725. The second tribe of Indians were the Delawares, 
who inhabited the land that is back of what is now the Groover farm, 
along Penns Creek, although we do not know how long they had been 
there. They used for their trail a passage along Penns Creek, but 
later they were driven out because of the captures and murders 
which had been taking place. One of these captures which is on re-
cord is that of a man who lived on the furnace bank opposite Glen 
Iron. He was killed; his wife was taken captive also, and later burned 
at the stake. The chief cause for these captures was the sale of rum to 
the Indians in this section. 
  Laurelton was founded in 1811, it took its name from Laurel Run, 
which flows along the outskirts of town. The walks were first made of 
cinders, later of boards, and still later, cement. Some of the earliest 
settlers of whom we have record were the LeRoys, the Kings, and the 
Glovers, the last being the forefathers of Dr. Glover. 
  Although Laurelton was founded in 1811, it was not known as 
“Laurelton” at first, but was called “Slab Town”, s ince it was a lum-
bering center. The first post-office of this community, of which we 
have record, was located at what is now Mrs. Carrie Lincoln’s farm 
in 1858. There was also a store located there at the same time; how-
ever, goods were not sold from this store, but trade was carried on in 
furs and goods. In 1876 Henry Bingaman built and opened a tin shop 
which was located where the H.M. Hanselman residence is now. 
  In 1880 Joe Radenbush built a store which was known as the Com-
pany Store. It was located in the building in which D.R. Pursley now 
operates his store. Later Samuel Rutherford bought Joe Raden-
bush’s business. Rutherford was also the manager and owner of the 
Laurelton Lumber Company. 
  In 1886 Dr. Mohn operated a drug store, which was the first one in 
Laurelton, in what is now Reedy’s residence. 
  In 1890 a cabinet maker, whose name was Hunsicker, lived near the 
place where the Laurelton Foundry Company now stands; he later 
owned the first foundry, which was located on the small island below 
Jack’s Dam. It was then sold to N.E. and S.S. Smith, who later sold it 
to Samuel Bingaman. About this time it was moved to the present 
location of the Laurelton Foundry Company. It was then bought 
from Samuel Bingaman by a group of Laurelton men who built it up. 
It is now known as the Laurelton Foundry Company.  
 
**This article is from the first edition of the “Ha rtley Township High 
School  (H.T.H.S.) High Lights”, published by the pupils of the H.T.
H.S. in March 1938 and was provided to me by Duain Shaw. 



Are You Moving? 
 

   If you are planning to move, or if your post 
office mailing address is about to change, 
please notify The Millmont Times at P. O. 
Box 3, Millmont, PA 17845, as soon as pos-
sible. This newsletter is distributed bulk 
rate each month, and therefore it will not be 
forwarded by the United States Postal Ser-
vice 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    �
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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 issues).  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 
  Please use the address below if you are interested in contacting the editor, 
subscribing to the newsletter, making a donation, sending a gift subscrip-
tion, or changing 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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1 - Janet Pursel 
1 – Helen P. Strunk 
2 – Joseph Smith 
2 – Faye Lyons 
3 – Leon Sheesley 
4 – Norma Sauers 
5 – Brian Ulmer 
6 – Melvin Walter 
7 – Mark & Mary Bingaman - 1983 
7 – Beverly Catherman 
7 -  Nate and LaNell Reiff—2005        
8 – Matt & Angie Dorman - 2004 
8 – Bruce Shirk 
9 – Jeannie Sampsell 
10 – Betty Auman 
11 – Caroline Wenrick  

12 – Arlene Kratzer 
12 – John Wesley Showalter 
12 -  Dion Shively 
13 – Lee & Arlene Kratzer - 1962 
13 – Shirley Catherman 
14 – Eugene & Darlene Hackenburg - 1960 
14 – Jean Marquardt 
15 – Carolyn Wagner 
15 – Steve Bilger 
17 – John Dunkle  
18 - Kenneth Blyler  
18 – Spencer Boyer 
18 – Kenneth & Helen Hugar - 1946 
18 – Annie R. Nolt 
19 – Sam Smith 
20 – Patricia Phifer  

21 – Eugene Wertz 
21 – Eddie Weaver 
22 – Lee & Norma Sauers – 1965 
23 – Donald & Evelyn Miller - 1970 
23 – Tyler Dorman 
24 – Kendrisa Kerstetter 
25 – Glenn & Norma Catherman - 1957 
25 – Dolores Starks 
26 – Melody Keister 
26 – Bob & Shirley Catherman - 2001 
28 – Carl “Bup” Sampsell 
29 – Mike Fultz 
30 – Harold Shively 
30 – Henry Bartolo 
31 -  Memorial Day 

May Birthdays & Anniversaries  


