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S PECIAL POINTS OF
INTEREST :
Program: “Beekeeping”
April 19, 2017, 7:00
p.m. at Heritage Hall,
103 Rockwell St., Elkhorn.
Program: “Beasts of Bray
Road.” May 11, 2017,
7:00 p.m. at Heritage
Hall, 103 Rockwell St.,
Elkhorn.
Dedication & Open House
for the “Independent
Room” May 13, 2017,
10:00 am-4:00 p.m.,
Heritage Hall, 103
Rockwell Street, Elkhorn

WCHS Photo Archive

--East Troy, Walworth
County, Wisconsin

chines they had ordered.

May 6, 1899 was a big
day for the farmers of
northeastern Walworth
County.
That day
some fifty Champion
machines including
mowers and binders
were delivered to
farmers living and
working near East
Troy. Farmers converged on the small
hamlet of Troy Center
at the depot of the
Chicago, Milwaukee
and Saint Paul Railroad to get the ma-

Then in procession,
headed by the coronet
band in the foreground
of the photograph
above, they wound
their way to East Troy.
They paraded their
new equipment around
the square and after
some celebration they
headed home with
their machinery. The
two agents who sold
the machinery are pictured in the buggy in
the left foreground of

Rummage Sale Fundraiser
June 8, 2017 Time TBA
Webster House Lawn

the photo.
There were eleven
members in the old
East Troy Coronet
Band under the direction of William J.
Lawler.
The band
members pictured
above include left to
ri ght --W i l l i am
J.
Lawler, Walter Foot,
William Henry, Phil
Myers, Jerry Holmes,
Louis Conrad Oscar
Meyers, Guy Shields,
Ceil Medbury and August Brown.
Photographer Unknown
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THE BIRTH OF ...
By Reverend J.J. Lewis
As in “The Scrapbook—First
Section”
pages 959-963,
1907.

“A GREAT
SONG
SHOULD
LIFT YOUR
HEART ,
WARM THE
SOUL AND
MAKE YOU
FEEL
GOOD .”
-C OLBIE C AILLAT

Editor’s Note: Although the
author of the article that follows
refers to the origin of the “Sweet
Bye and Bye” as “obscure,” to
those of us familiar with Walworth County History, the origin
is not so “obscure.” However,
there are interesting details which
cause us to review the now very
old story of Joseph P. Webster and
his “Sweet Bye and Bye.”
“Many still vividly remember the extraordinary excitement created by Mr. Dwight
L. Moody in the United States
and England during the early
seventies [1870’]. Immense
audiences thronged to hear
Mr. Moody speak, whenever
he appeared. Even in New
York—usually so cynical and
indifferent—there were
scenes of religious enthusiasm
which defy description
The so-called “Moody and
Sankey Hymns” were at once
taken up, and were sung in
nearly every household
throughout the country.
Hymns like “Hold the Fort’
and “Pull for the Shore” appealed even to the irreligious.
Their spirited measures rang
out from the boating –parties
and “straw riders” almost as
frequently as from religious
gatherings.
But others of them
touched the heart with a peculiar sweetness, for they
were expressive of that yearning for peace and rest which

at some time or other stirs
every human soul.
None, perhaps, was so
immediately popular, and
none has endured the test of
time, as “The Sweet Bye and
Bye.” The simplicity of the
words matches
the irresistible
attraction of the
melody.
The
hymn, as a
whole, has taken
its place as a
pure gem in the
world’s collection of religious
lyrics. It is to be
remembered,
also, as having
been the favorite hymn of the
last two American Presidents
who died at the
hands of violent
men.
Some facts
concerning the composition
of the Sweet Bye and Bye are
interesting because they show
how casually inspiration often
comes. At the little village of
Elkhorn, Wisconsin, in 1869,
two veterans of the Civil War
were living as close friends.
One of these, Joseph P. Webster, who taught music and in
a modest way, composed it.
The other was S. Fillmore
Bennett, the village druggist,
who, in his leisure; hours
studied music under his
friend’s instruction, and collected short poems, songs,
and hymns, sometimes writing them himself. These two

men prepared a hymnal for
use in Sunday-schools, and
published from time to time
selections of religious music.
Mr. Webster was a man of
moods, and subject to fits of
deep depression. His friend

Bennett used to say:
“Whenever I find Webster
blue, I hunt up a spirited
hymn or a lively song for him
to work at. It always proves
to be a certain cure.”
In 1867, a friend in Detroit had sent to Mr. Webster
a poem in which the phrase
“sweet bye and bye” occurred, requesting him to
compose some music to it.
The lines pleased Webster
very much, and the phrase
became a sort of family saying. If anything went wrong
in household matters or in
business, the members of the
Webster family used to cheer

S PRING 2017

…”T HE
each; other by remarking:
“Oh, it will be all right again
in the sweet bye and bye.”
One cold dreary morning
in November, 1869, Mr.
Webster entered his friend’s
pharmacy, and without notic-

ing anyone by even as much
as a general greeting, he made
his way to the stove and stood
there, silent and with a despondent look. It happened
that the three men who were
present—Mr. Bennett and
two of the voyagers—were,
with Mr. Webster, members
of a male quartet, and were in
the habit of practicing the
various hymns and songs
which Webster; from time to
time composed. After a moment or two, Mr. Bennett,
regarding his friend attentively, asked: “Well, Webster, what ails you?” “Oh,
nothing much. It will be all
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SWEET BYE AND BYE ”
right in the sweet bye and
bye.”
After a short interval of
silence, Mr. Bennett remarked, “By the way, Webster, what do you think of the
phrase ‘the sweet bye and
bye’ as a title for
a hymn in our
book.
“Excellent,”
was the reply.
Bennett then
turned to his
desk, and in less
than thirty minutes had written
the three verses
practically as
they stand today,
and had placed
them in Webster’s hands.
The
latter
glanced over the
lines, his face
brightened, and
his despondency
immediately disappeared. He
reached for his violin, which
was kept there for just such
an emergency as this. In half
an hour he had jotted down
the music, precisely as we
have it today. And so, within
an hour from the time when
Bennett asked Webster what
he thought of “the sweet bye
and bye” as a subject for a
hymn, the four men were
practicing it together.
While the singing was going on, a neighbor entered.
“What’s that you’re singing?”
he asked. “Oh. It’s a hymn
that we’ve just turned out

around the stove, here.”
“Well,” said the neighbor,
“that hymn is bound to be
immortal.”
This prophecy is likely to
prove true, for probably no
hymn of modern composition
has been so widely sung. Its
melody has circled the globe.
There is a pathetic interest
attached to if from the fact
that the first occasion on
which “The Sweet Bye and
Bye” was sung in public was at
the funeral service of him
who made the prophecy.
Since then, it strains have
brought comfort to many an
afflicted soul, bringing to it a
promise that the wrongs and
hardships of this life will all be
righted and assuaged in the
happiness of the hereafter.
Photographs and Credits:
Left: Joseph P. Webster:
who, in a melancholy mood,
entered Bennett’s drug store,
where “The Sweet Bye and
Bye” was suggested to him as
a good theme for a hymn, the
music of which he composed
on the spot.
From a photograph by R. H.
Fitch, Elkhorn, Wisconsin
Right: S. Fillmore Bennett,
the village druggist of Elkhorn
Wisconsin, who, in less than
thirty minutes wrote the
words of ”The Sweet Bye and
Bye.” From a photograph by
R. H. Fitch, Elkhorn, Wisconsin

“

T HOSE
WHO WISH
TO SING
ALWAYS
FIND A
SONG .”
-S WEDISH P ROV-
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Committee Tours Palmyra Museum Workspace
“...Collecting, Preserving and
sharing the rich history of
Walworth County, Wisconsin
and the United States…” is
the mission of Walworth
County Historical Society. In
keeping with this mission the
WCHS Board of Directors
established a committee to
look into upgrading the Doris
M. Reinke Resource Center.
Committee members include
Kay Sargent, Marra Andreas,
Pat Blackmer
and Dan
Richardson. It was agreed
that the committee would
look at short range and longer

“

E DUCATION

IS THE LIFEBLOOD OF
MUSEUMS . ”
― Monica O Montgomery

Pat Blackmer at Palmyra
range ideas for the improvement of the Reinke Resource
Center.

In the first phase of its
work the committee with the
help of

Terry Tutton (left) and
Tom Stanek of Palmyra
Historical Society discuss
the features of their
Frank Eames and Mike
Wozny, did some clean up
and re-organization of the
existing facility and made
room for the improved shelving of the collection of Elkhorn Independent newspapers
to make them more useable.
The committee then travelled to Palmyra Historical
Society’s museum to take a
look at the workspace they
have built to manage their
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A l t h o u g h W a l wo r t h
County’s many lakes are used
during all four seasons of the
year, it seems summertime is
the best for reviewing the
lakes as one of the county's
most valuable resources. The
next edition will be largely
devoted to the lakes of our
county with photographs,
stories, poems and other historic lake information.

collections. Terry Tutton and
Tom Stanek of Palmyra Historical Society led the WCHS
committee members on a
thorough tour of that facility
including their workroom and
storage room consisting of
multiple moving shelving
units. Tutton and Stanek
answered the many questions
of the committee and Andreas took notes for future
reference as to the visit. The
committee will now work on

TO FEATURE

Marra Andreas takes
notes during the museum
tour.
preparing some suggestions
for long range planning by
the Board as the archives
collection continues to grow.

C OUNTY L AKES
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ACQUISITIONS ADDED TO

In keeping with the mission of WCHS “...to collect, preserve and share the
rich history of Walworth
County”, the Board of Directors has recently approved the following acquisitions which have been
donated as gifts to WCHS:
Two large book cases to
house Elkhorn Independent newspapers,, diary of
Flora Fields (1877), driving cart, two press photos
of Yerkes Observatory,

E ARLY

HISTORY

0F

WCHS

district court summons
signed by Leland Rockwell (1867) two press photos of Lake Geneva,,
ephemera from Elkhorn
House, four City of Delavan lot surveys, large archive of photographs of
Mann Brothers equipment,
ephemera materials of Otto
Zinn archive, real photo
post card of Springfield
WI circa 1910, a brick
from the smokestack of the
former Wisconsin Butter

COLLECTIONS

and Cheese factory, archive of Civil War letters
and photographs, archive
of documents from Lake
Como Beach property
owner, press photo of protestors of Air Force Academy in Lake Geneva
(1954), seventeen real
photo post cards of Genoa
Junction/City, archive of
Walworth County 4-H
ephemera, photos, and
plaques, press photos of
Geneva Playboy Club.

SUGAR CREEK EVANGELICAL

L UTHERAN

CHURCH

Note: The following article
and early photograph were
excerpted from a pamphlet
in the archives of the Doris
M. Reinke Resource Centerentitled “One Hundreth
Anniversary 1849-1949:
Sugar Creek Evangelical
Lutheran Church”:

“R EAL

F UTURE LIES
I N GIVING ALL
T O THE
P RESENT ”
. --Albert

The First Church Building
“The first place of worship, erected in 1851 was a
small, low frame structure
eighteen feet wide and
twenty-four feet long. It
was situated on the little
knoll in the cemetery
where the Nels Hanson
monument now stands.
There was no foundation
under the building, Instead it rested on four
posts placed under each
corner. The frame was
made of oak material. The
building was hauled, presumably by oxen, from the

GENEROS-

ITY TO WARD THE

An early photograph of the Sugar Creek Evangelical
Lutheran Church as it appeared in the 1949 Centennial pamphlet published by the church. Photographer unknown.
Bark woods near Palmyra,
Wisconsin.
Peter
Gromstulen Johnson,
grandfather of Henry Hanson and James Mason and
great-grandfather of Allan
and Arnold Johnson, was
the builder. Seating facilities in the church consisted
of wooden benches which

were not fastened to the
floor. This building was
sold to C. Heiss for $20.00
when the new church was
built and moved to a place
near the present Dunham
school where it served as a
place of residence.”

Camus
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“O UT

D ARKNESS ” P ART II
M ARRA J. A NDREAS

OF THE

BY

What follows is Part II of “Out of the Darkness: Part I appeared in theWinter 2016 edition of The Lagacy
There was an intensive wave of Carpetbagger missions in the days following DDay, carrying agents and leaflets to support the work of the ground troops that had made
their way into France. The evening of June 18, McNiel and the other 7 men of his crew
would be flying the HISTORIAN circuit that had been established the month before to support the large group of French resistance fighters. Their aircraft would be a newly converted B-24H, #42-51124, that had likely never flown in combat before. The men left
Harrington for France with 8 other aircraft at 11:06 pm. “In the DZ, something went
wrong, and the craft lost height suddenly, hit a row of trees, spun around, exploded and
burned to the ground. All eight aboard were killed,” Ensminger wrote. When only 8 of
the 9 planes returned that next morning, the efforts to find McNiel and the crew started,
and the men were listed as Missing In Action in Harrington’s Operation Log. However the
efforts of searchers were in vain. This crew would be the first combat casualty of the 850 th.
The Missing Air Crew Report #5911 only confirmed what was feared: only Hummel, the
radio operator, barely survived the crash in Pressoir, and after being captured on June 19,
died that afternoon after being taken to the hospital in Montargis, a few miles north. He
was buried in the cemetery there. The rest were buried in the 3rd row of the cemetery of
Ferrieres-Gatinais.
Glen Thompson

Back in Elkhorn, life continued as usual until the evening of Saturday, July 1, 1944,
when a telegram was delivered to Glen’s wife Lorraine, stating that Glen had been missing
since June 18. Immediately, she telephoned two of the other crew members’ wives that she
had befriended in Nebraska, only to find out they had received the same telegram. The
news rocked the small town, prompting a moment of silent prayer at the Janesville CubElkhorn baseball game the night of the 4th of July in Janesville. In the following week’s issue
of the Elkhorn Independent, an article about Glen and his picture accompanied the headline
that read simply “Missing.” Two columns to the left, classmate and local girl-turned-actress
Katherine Harris recounted in a letter to the Independent her work with the Red Cross in
England as a “doughnut dollie” working with the Clubmobile service. “I read with particular
interest about our planned meeting of Elkhornites in London, but so far we have not been
able to get together and how it looks like we won’t have a reunion at all, she told her readers back home. “I was transferred [out of the air corps and into the infantry] a week ago and
now I am a short distance west of London. Lt. Bill Pope is near my old base but I missed
him along with Lt. Bud Thompson.” The blue star on the small banner that hung in the window served as a comfort as July turned into August. Though Lorraine and her mother-inlaw kept receiving conflicting information, they dared not give up hope: if the government
still declared him missing, others should as well. Even as late as August 17, Lorraine had
received a letter from the war department stating that he was still missing, even though it
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“ OUT OF THE DARKNESS ” CONTINUED FROM PAGE 6
gave few details and fewer comforts. On the morning of August 24, a telegram was delivered-“Report now received from German government through the international Red Cross states
that your husband, 2nd Lieut. Glen O. Thompson, who was previously reported missing was
killed in action on the 19th of June over France. The secretary of war extends his deep sympathy.” Her worst fears confirmed, Lorraine immediately went to the Waltman home to break
the news to Glen’s mother. An article/obituary sharing the sad news with the town was published in the Independent that very day. But by mid-March of 1945, Lorraine was inspired by
Bud’s service and joined the Army Nurse Corps, serving as a General Duty Nurse at the Wakeman General Hospital at Camp Atterbury, Indiana until November 22 of the same year. And it
was there that 2nd Lieutenant Lorraine Thompson met Captain Jack Carroll, a paratrooper from
the 82nd Airborne, with whom she would enjoy a marriage that would last for 52 years, until his
death in 1998. She herself died in 2010, at the age of 91, and is survived by their children,
grandchildren, and great-grandchildren
In 1949, a short article on page 7 of the March 10 issue of the Janesville Gazette read:
“Bodies of nine more Southern Wisconsin war dead are being returned to the united States from
Europe aboard the United States army transport Barney Kirschbaum. Armed forces dead originally interred in temporary military cemeteries in France, Belgium, Holland, Luxembourg, and
England are among those being brought back to this country. The gold star heroes and the next
of kin who requested the return of their bodies are as follows: […] Second Lt. Glen O. Thompson, air forces by Dorothy Waltman, Elkhorn.” 5 long years after his death, Bud came home.
This past Memorial Day, as my family made the rounds from cemetery to cemetery,
planting flowers on the graves of our loved ones, we added a new grave to our list—that of
Glen Thompson. It was our last stop of the day. And in the summer twilight as we drove
round the bend in the road near the back of the cemetery, a splash of color against the black
stone caught my eye. The stars and stripes of a small flag in the American Legion medallion was
next to some flowers that had been placed in front of the monument. “Yes,” I thought to myself
as I approached the grave, “it is good to remember.” And remember I did when I had a unique
opportunity this summer to see firsthand some “warbirds” that came through in July for the
Heavy Bombers Weekend at the Southern Wisconsin Regional Airport, Janesville, Wisconsin.
Waiting in line to tour the B-25, I enjoyed the shade under the wing, giving me a chance to
contemplate all the work that went into building an aircraft like that, similar to what I’d seen on
YouTube in a WW2 era film on the building of B-24s by Ford Motor Company at Willow Run.
and books that have come about as more and more information is unearthed and retold. And
there at the crash site in France stands a monument in
memory to the eight men who died, and in front of
the stone there is a propeller from the plane still in the
ground, 72 years later, a haunting reminder of the
sacrifice they made one moonlight night (photos of the
monument can be viewed at www.aerosteles.net/
stelefr-ferrieres-liberator). (Continued on Page 8)

“A HERO IS
SOMEONE WHO
UNDERSTANDS
THE
RESPONSIBILITY
THAT COMES
WITH HIS
FREEDOM .”

--Bob Dylan
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For more information about the articles and photos in this edition of
“The Legacy” contact the Doris M.
Reinke Resource Center.
"COLLECTING, PRESERVING AND
SHARING THE RICH HISTORY OF
WALWORTH COUNTY"

WCHS Photographic Archives

Former Hopkins General Store and Troy Center U.S. Post Office

“ OUT OF THE D ARKNESS ” ... FROM PAGE 7...
Sitting in the pilot’s seat, I was reminded of the men (and women) who flew these and other aircraft –especially my
grandpa who served as a naval training pilot in Florida, and my great-uncle who was a machine gunner and engine mechanic
for the B-25 and B-26 in the Army Air Corps. Through the windshield, I could imagine what Glen Thompson and John
McNiel would have seen as they flew in the moonlight. It made me sad though, and I wished desperately as I climbed out of
the plane that I could talk to them about what I had learned, and how it had helped me to understand them a little more. I
wondered too, if they ever knew about these B-24 crews. Most of the information I’d run across had been declassified in the
1970’s and 1980’s (MACR #5911 was declassified in 1973), and the information has hardly been common knowledge. But
people have not forgotten about the Carpetbaggers of WWII—there are websites
Local history is, at its core, just that—the story of men and women from a particular area, the lives they led, the
businesses that were formed and dissolved, the events that moved the community from one season to the next. But at times,
the lives of those local men and women become intertwined with world events, extending the reach of that community globally. My search took me as far away as England and France, and as near as down the street. It got me to think beyond the
textbook knowledge that I’d remembered learning about the war, and gave me fresh insight into these unsung heroes and
their activities below the tumultuous surface of a conflict whose reverberations have lasted well into this 21 st century.
Whenever the historical knowledge that we’ve learned helps us to better understand our world and the people in it—
especially ourselves, then those that have preserved the stories have accomplished what they’ve set out to do. By writing
those stories of history on the hearts and minds of the all who hear it, those people continue to be a part of the process to
provide a way to understand the past and its place in our collective future.

