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GRHS Convention in Pierre, SD, 18-21 July 2018

Don’t miss this OPPORTUNITY! If you’ve never been to a GRHS Convention, this is the one for you.
Pierre is an easy drive from Rapid City and the Convention Workshops look to be engaging and informative. Highlights: ● 2-part tutorial on interpreting DNA results ● How Catholic records are being obtained
from Russian archives by special guest Mila Koretnikov from Germany ● Stories of growing up German
Russian in America ● Resources in SD State Archives ● GR Architecture ● GRs in Russian Civil War ●
Nazi immigration (EWZ) and Soviet repression records ● Historic newspapers enrich one’s family story ●
Cooking Mennonite green bean soup, spaetzle, and stirrum ● GR specific genealogy tips. If you need a
ride or want to share a room, contact Ken Vogele (605-381-7224, ken@vogelefamily.info) for assistance.

MEETING PROGRAM 24 JUNE 2018
Faith Lutheran Church, 17 Indiana St., Rapid City, SD, 1pm

Inside!

Youth Essay Contest Awards and Readings

President’s Message
Youth Committee Report
Essayists Biographies
Gracen Juffer’s Story“New Year’s Fire of 1928”
The Big Bad German
Russian Wolf
An Unhappy Teacher’s
Letter Home
Bob Klein’s Obituary

This year our grade school winner was the winner of the GRHS
Contest and our high school winner placed second in the
GRHS Contest. Del Beck will introduce our winners and Lianne
Geidel will present their awards. Chapter winners Courtney
Brinkman and Katie KillKelley will present their entries.
Refreshment Committee
will serve coffee and goodies.
Members whose names begin with
A through K please bring food.

2018 CONVENTIONS
GRHS 18-21 July, Pierre, SD
AHSGR 29 July-2 Aug, Hays, KS
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President’s Message & Committee Reports

Dear Members of Black Hills Chapter,
To start with a sad note, we have lost one of our memPresident: Milt Kramer
bers. Robert Klein has passed. Please let his wife Marion
(605)-343-0654
know that she has your sympathies. Please see his obitumkramer@rap.midco.net
ary on page 7 of this Newsletter.
Vice President: Del Beck
As you all know by now, we are hosting the Music Mis(605)-718-2603
beckshausrc@gmail.com
sion Kiev on September 16th and 17th. Their concert will
Secretary: Ken Vogele
be on Sunday, the 16th, at 6:00 p.m. at Calvary Lutheran
(605) 348-4518
Church on Sheridan Lake Road.
ken@vogelefamily.info
We seriously need your help in hosting these people.
Treasurer: Dave Feist
PLEASE consider hosting 1 or 2 people or make a contact
(605) 348-4013
with someone you know who you think might host. I have
davefeist48@yahoo.com
previously sent you the concert flyer and a copy of host responsibilities for the
Board Members:
event. As I have said before, WE NEED YOUR HELP ON THIS. If you have
Bill Bosch
any questions, please call me at 605-431-4322.
(605) 641-9301
We have our chapter meeting Sunday, June 24 th. We have the installation
wbosch@spe.midco.net
Lianne Geidel
of elected board members and our program is the Black Hills Chapter Essay
(605) 381-5727
Awards. Please attend this meeting. We will also have sign-up sheets for
liannegeidel@hotmail.com
bringing food for our pot luck for Music Mission Kiev on September 16 th and
Bernie Lambert
also a sign up for hosting.
(605) 343-5454
Sure hope we have a good turnout on June 24th.
Milt Kramer
lamberber@rushmore.com

Chapter Officers

Leah Rennell
(307) 660-4082
lrennell@midco.net
Deb Roberts
(605) 716-1591
debbidoll6@hotmail.com
Newsletter Editor
Ken Vogele
1605 Palo Verde Drive
Rapid City SD 57701-4461
Web Master
Dave Feist

Youth Committee Report
Two students in Elke Kuegle’s class at Douglas High
School are the high school winners in our 2018 Black Hills
Chapter essay contest. Courtney Brinkman is the FirstPlace Winner and Kaitlyn Killkelley is our Runner-Up winner. Courtney is also the Runner-Up Winner in the International GRHS Contest. Both students will be with us on
June 24 to receive their awards from our Chapter.
Gracen Juffer is our Middle School Winner. Gracen is
an eighth grader at Lennox Junior High School. She won
last year too and was our only entry in the middle school
New Easier Chapter
division this year. Gracen also placed first in the GRHS
Web Address:
middle school contest which is open to eligible students from around the world.
www.bhgrhs.org
Jordan Taylor, a recent graduate from Presentation College in Aberdeen, is
our First-Place winner at the University Level.
Gracen and Jordan will not be with us on June 24. Courtney and Gracen
will
receive additional awards at the GRHS Convention in Pierre, July 18–21.
Anyone who is
We
thank everyone who helped spread the word about our essay contest.
interested in the work
Particular
thanks go to Ken Vogele who spoke to Elke Kuegle’s class as well
of the Germans from
as at Oliver Haase’s class at Stevens High School, and to Lianne Geidel who
Russia Heritage
Bill Bosch, Chairman
Society is welcome to spoke to students at Black Hills Lutheran School.
attend our Chapter
LIBRARY NEWS
meetings.
The Black Hills Chapter Library will be open at 1:00 p.m. before the meeting, so take some time to browse through some of our books, maps, CDs and
games at that time or at any other convenient time while we are at our meeting to see if there is something that may be of interest to you.
A most interesting and informative book, Voices from the Gulag: The Oppression of the German Minority in the Soviet Union by Ulrich Merten, was
published in 2015 and was donated to our library by a chapter member.
Merten gives a broad overview of key historical happenings
(Contd. page 3)
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Essayists Biographies
& The New Year’s Fire of 1928
(Contd. from page 2)
and tragedies of both Black
Sea and Volga Germans in Russia, and of these
peoples’ accomplishments and setbacks over past
two and a half centuries with an emphasis on the
repressions during the 20th Century. Kathy Schneider

Youth Essayists Biographies

Gracen Juffer is 14 years old and in the 8 th
grade at Lennox Junior High School. She is involved
in many activities including 4H, band, softball, volleyball, tennis and youth group, to name a few. Her favorite classes are social studies and art. She enjoys
spending quality time with her family and friends.
Some of her hobbies are cooking, shopping, drawing, reading, camping and hiking.
Courtney Brinkman is a senior at Douglas High
School. This year she took the second course of
German where her introduction to the Germans from
Russia began. She entered our contest last year and
won second place with her story “German Demesne
(pronounced de’-main) and the Rights That Follow.”
She has a vast interest in writing and that has influenced her passion for creating art. She hopes to extend those interests during her college years with a
degree in those areas. Her future goals include becoming an art therapist and studying art history.
Kaitlyn Killkelley is 15 years old and a freshman
at Douglas High School. She goes by “Katie” and is
from Georgia. Her father is a retired Senior Master
Sergeant and her mother works as a substitute
teacher for the Douglas School District. She lives in
a house of four people and they encourage her interests. She has been a Girl Scout for 10 years and
participates in her school band as a percussionist.
One of her passions is drawing and was inspired to
do the comic strip entry because she wants to pursue a career in Animation.
Jordan Taylor is a recent graduate of Presentation College. He lives in Sioux Falls, SD and enjoys
working out and hanging out with his German Shepard, Lucian.

The New Year’s Eve Fire of 1928
by Gracen Juffer

This is a story of when my great grandfather lost
his house to a fire on New Year’s Eve December 31,
1928. My great grandfather, Edgar Goehring, was
the second generation of Germans from Russia. His
mother, Christine Lindaman-Goehring, came to
America from Russia when she was just three years
of age. This house was located northeast of Delmont, South Dakota.
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Edgar (five years old) and his brother, Erwin (ten
years old), went into Delmont for the New Year’s
Eve church service with their father, Albert. Christine
and Edgar’s two younger brothers, Alton (four years
old) and Norbert (eleven months old), stayed at
home since Alton was not feeling well and had a bad
cough. After Albert, Erwin, and Edgar got home from
church, the family spent a quiet evening at home.
Erwin and Edgar went upstairs and went to bed. Alton, who typically shared a room with Edgar, slept
on the main floor because he wasn’t feeling well. Before going to bed, Albert stoked the stove in the
basement for the night. The family went to bed and
were awoken around midnight by Alton’s continuous
coughing. They realized that Alton had been coughing because of smoke.
Albert rushed out of his bedroom and attempted
to go downstairs
to the basement.
The smoke was so
thick that Albert
could not go into
the basement or
reach the front entry door. The only
way out was the
porch on the east
side of the house.
Christine immediately took the
youngest boys out
of the house and
waited in the car.
Albert ran to the
barn to grab the
ladder to reach
Edgar and Erwin
from the secondfloor porch roof.
Once
Albert
safely
got
Edgar
Gracen and Edgar with
and Erwin down
Chair Saved from Fire
from the second
floor he drove the whole family to the Hartman’s
house, who lived a quarter mile away. The oldest
Hartman boys and their father went to the
Goehring’s burning house. They were able to salvage a table, six chairs, and a china closet. Albert
managed to grab clothes that were hanging along
the stair case. The house was completely engulfed
by smoke. They broke the basement windows to get
to the fire and put it out. However, this caused the
oxygen to ignite the fire, and the became fully engulfed by flames. The house (Contd. on page 4)
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(Contd. from page 3) was a total loss and burnt
completely to the ground. There was no running water, telephone, or rural fire department to respond to
a fire. They later determined the fire was caused by
a faulty stove pipe.
Edgar remembers laying on the bed at the Hartman’s house and watching his home burn. Following
the fire, the family went into Delmont and stayed
with Michael and Katherine Goehring, Albert’s parents. After losing the majority of their possessions,
they were able to buy shoes, clothes, and coats
from the mercantile store. The owner opened up the
store just for them on New Year’s Day. Family members donated furniture to the family and a crib that
previously came over from Russia.
The family lived in a hog barn, which was built by
Albert and his brothers, the week after the fire occurred. Sheets were hung up to make individual
rooms, they used shiplap for flooring, and for heat in
the hog barn, and they used a wood burning cook
stove. During the night, it would get cold enough for
the drinking water to freeze over. Edgar also remembered their blankets would be stuck (frozen) to
the wall in the morning.
In the spring of 1929. The basement of the old
house was cleared of debris so they could start
building a new house on the same foundation. Albert
hired a carpenter to build his new house. Edgar recalls Albert working in the evening putting lathe on
the walls by lantern light. In the fall of 1929, the family moved in the recently built house. The family continued living in this house until 1941, when they
moved to a different farm. This house still stands
today and is being lived in.
Edgar was five years old when the fire occurred.
Now, 90 years later, at age 95 he remembers the
night in which his house burnt down. The entire family could have died in the fire. Looking back, Alton
sleeping downstairs and his coughing, may have
saved the family on the cold New Year’s Eve of
1928.

The Big Bad German Russian Wolf

Bill Bosch and I were chatting recently, and out of
the blue he said that he thought that coyotes were
confused with wolves in early Dakota days. He told
me that even in the late 1940s, probably 20 years
after the last breeding wolves had been extirpated in
North Dakota, his German Russian family living east
of Linton all called coyotes “Vol’efs.” He emailed me
a short 5 April 1895 article from the Emmons County
Record which showed that a number of men, including a Bosch relative, were paid $1.00 bounty for

each “wolf scalp” they submitted. In order to test
Bill’s hypothesis, I called the North Dakota Game
and Fish Department and was directed to “Fur Bearer Biologist” Stephanie Tucker. She said that by
1895 wolves had been nearly eliminated in North
Dakota. She further affirmed that back then not
much distinction was made between wolves and
coyotes, true wolves being designated “buffalo
wolves” and coyotes called “brush wolves.” So, Bill
was correct: Almost certainly those 1895 hunters
submitted coyote scalps to obtain their wolf bounty.
Then Bill went on to remind me of the common
German Russian story of wolves attacking fleeing
humans. I had heard of such tales but couldn’t remember where, though I did recall my third cousin
Anna Steinbach Guslistaya from Odessa, Ukraine,
telling me the following story in 2004. I somewhat
paraphrase her story as I understood it through my
interpreter back then:
“In 1947 Anna moved from the village of
Hoffnungstal to Odessa to work. Her family, including mother Matilda and sister Zena, were still out in
Hoffnungstal. Anna very often visited them in
Hoffnungstal because she missed them greatly. One
time Matilda asked Zena to take horse and wagon to

Paul Powis Painting, with Permission from the
Willa Cather Foundation, Red Cloud, NE
meet Anna who was coming in on a lorry, something
like a covered truck. Anna was to be let off out in the
country. It was getting dark and the vehicle didn’t
come, so Zena left and went home. In the dark, she
lost her way. It was autumn and it was very muddy
everywhere and suddenly Zena heard wolf sounds.
In an instant, a wolf was just 15 meters from her.
She knelt down in the wagon, and just then she saw
some light from the village. The wolf probably saw
that light, too, and he ran away. So, Zena safely
came home and told the whole story to Matilda and
Matilda somehow tried to comfort her.” (Contd. p. 5)

An Unhappy Teacher’s Letter Home
(Contd. from page 4)
Could this story be true?
Possibly, because in 2007 there were still 2,500
wolves in Ukraine (Internet Encyclopedia of
Ukraine).
It turns out that Anna’s account is in some ways
similar to the stories told by other German Russians.
Bill turned me onto Paul Schach’s article: “Russian
Wolves In Folktales And Literature Of The Plains: A
Question Of Origins” in the Spring 1983 edition of
Great Plains Quarterly (quotations below with permission of University of Nebraska Press). Professor
Schach and his associate Robert Buchheit were interested in German dialects and collected many recordings from German Russian immigrants living in
rural Nebraska, Kansas, and the Dakotas and in the
process collected “dozens” of wolf stories. They noted two types of folktales: those with “happy, often
humorous, endings and those that end tragically…”
The comic type is illustrated by the following example from Schach’s article, recorded from a German Russian informant from Henderson, NE:
On the way home Fritz encountered a wolf. What
to do? He had been told that wolves do not attack
dead people. And so he lay down absolutely still.
The wolf stood over him, and its saliva dropped
down on his head. He grabbed the wolf's front paws
and held them so that the wolf could not bite him,
and so he walked home, carrying the wolf on his
back. When he came home, he banged the wolf
against the door and called out: "Father, open up,
I've got a live wolf on my back!" Then they turned
the wolf and the dogs loose, and they chased the
wolf away.
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by wolves. Because it was winter and there were too
many wolves, they should not leave the village. But
they set out nonetheless. There were, I believe, seven sleds. The bride and groom were on one sled,
and they had two drivers. There were three horses
hitched to their sled, and they were always in the
lead. The other sleds were each drawn by two horses, and there were too many people in all of them.
And when they were a certain distance from the
village—perhaps halfway between the two villages—
the wolves suddenly appeared. The snow was black
with wolves. And the people drove the horses as
hard as the harness and traces could bear. The
hindmost sled tipped over, and the wolves devoured
the people and the horses. And so it went with one
sled after the other. Each time the wolves were delayed somewhat, but soon they caught up with the
next sled. Then the horses and people screamed,
and this happened again and again until there was
only one sled left, the one with the bride and groom
and the two drivers in it.
One of the drivers looked back, and the other
one asked, "How many? “Oh," he said, "plenty." He
said, "Enough for all of us—maybe forty, maybe fifty
wolves." And then the bride turned around. As soon
as she looked backward, the driver seized her feet
and threw her out. She screamed. The groom
reached out to pull her back in, and the driver
pushed him out too. The wolves devoured them. By
now they could see the lights of the village. They
drove the horses as fast as they could go. They
saved their own lives, but I don't think it was worth it.
After that they had no place to stay and nobody
would tolerate them. They had to move from village
to village. Nobody would employ them. Grandmother
said she did not know what became of them.

I may have a diabolical streak, but somehow,
tragic tales seem more interesting. Fortunately for
me, it seems that our German Russian forbears
The other type of tragic wolf story pits the wolves
were of like mind because the bulk of their wolf stoagainst a sleigh carrying a father, mother and, say,
ries ended in misfortune. Of course, from the
three children. I won’t give an example, but you can
wolves’ point of view, the endings were happy! Two
probably guess what happens to the kids!
basic types of these tragedies were documented by
Schach, all set in winter and all involving wolves
An Unhappy Teacher’s Letter Home
chasing horse-drawn sleighs. The first type involves
(Thanks to Brother Placid Gross for
a wedding party. The “most detailed and sophisticatallowing publication of this letter)
ed” of these tragic stories was related to Buchheit by
Brother Placid notes that “in the early days in the
a Henderson Mennonite as follows:
rural areas on the plains there was a one room
In a village in Russia there was a wedding. That school about every three miles. Almost always the
was not one of our Mennonite villages, but it may teacher boarded with one of the families within that
have been a German village in the vicinity. They had school area. This was a hardship for the teacher as
all had a bit too much to drink. After the wedding, well as for the family. The following letter tells the
the wedding party set out in sleds. They wanted to experience of one such teacher who went out on her
go to the next village. The other people all said they first year of teaching. Her home was in northeastern
shouldn't do this because they were being plagued North Dakota. She boarded the (Contd. on page 6)
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An Unhappy Teacher’s Letter Home

(Contd. from page 5)
train at Jamestown and
traveled west. At Bismarck she had to switch trains
and took the Soo Line southeast about 75 miles to
Napoleon, ND.” Names in this letter have been
changed to protect the people involved.
Napoleon, N. Dak.
Sunday Sept. 30, 1934
Dear Mother,
I've never been so disappointed with anything in
all my life as this place down here. If it wasn't for getting "Experience" I'd come back on the next train. I
won't get to church nor get a bath all the time that
I'm in this "neck of the woods" (the hills rather.) I left
Jamestown about 5:30. The train was real nice and
a fast train. The fare was $2.05. I was dead tired and
I went to sleep and slept almost to Steele. When I
got to Bismarck I was uncertain just what to do and
then a nice gray-haired man came up, took me by
the arm and said "are you Miss Barbara Witt?) (The
man introduced himself.) He said he thought I'd
come and "mother" told him he'd better come up. He
took me and my suitcase into the ladies waiting
room. Then he took my [luggage] checks and I don't
know what he did but I know one thing, I didn't see
my other suitcase and trunk from the time I left
Jamestown until I got to Napoleon. I guess he had
them transferred and all. He carried my suitcase all
the way to his home and when I got there it was just
like coming home, they were all so nice (if I only
could have stayed there instead of coming here.)
They fixed me a little supper and then gave me the
evening paper to read. (Mr. even took my coat and
hat and hung it up.) After a while they showed me a
nice soft bed and bathroom. In the morning Mrs.
called me. When I came down she had a nice breakfast ready for me and Mr. He took me to the depot,
took care of baggage and all and then handed me
my checks and tickets and put me on the train. Who
could have been nicer? I didn't even offer them anything because I didn't have enough, but if I ever get
any money I'm going to send them some. My ticket
to Napoleon was $1.27, I think. On the train I saw
Margaret Wilson's mother and sister and a minister
who married Jacob Dortzer. I carried on conversations with them most of the way down here but I was
getting more discouraged all the time, the train was
just terrible. It was a mixed train and it crept along
the slowest of any train I've ever ridden on. It went
about 5 miles per hour, no foolin’, and stopped 12
times about 1/2 hour or more every time. It even
stopped in the middle of the country. The minister

said "one time it waited until a fella ran home after a
veal roast, ha, ha. Well we finally got to Napoleon. I
didn't know just what to do. There were a dozen men
standing there and I didn't know if one was Mr. Valentin Miller or not. I went into the depot and asked
how I could find Mr. Miller. Then a fella came up with
a cigarette hanging from the corner of his mouth and
said he was Mr. Miller. He was a bleary eyed dough
head. His hair turned up at the edge of his collar. He
said I should leave my grips there and come up
town. On the way up town I discovered that I wasn't
the one he was expecting and that I was the one for
the other school. Well he said he'd take me anyhow
and leave me at my place. He saw several people
from school and wanted to know if they wouldn't
board me. I didn't have a place to go to. They just
about had a spat. Then Mr. Klein said I should start
school Monday and they said I shouldn't start till
Wednesday because they had to scrub it and put in
a window first. Mr. Rott said I should go up there anyhow, that I was getting paid from the first of Oct. It's
a terrible community. I had to stand in a store with
Mr. Miller’s daughter until 6:00 or after, before he left
town. While I was there I got a chance to look over
the people. And I was shocked!
The people never talk English and the clerks in
the store even talk German. A different German than
we talk. The old women wear "dooks" (shawls) over
their heads, black stockings and some had on high
shoes and long underwear. When they come in town
they stay all day; make it a regular visiting day.
They're sitting in every store and gabbering. The
men go and have a "drink" and stand on the street
corners. When they left town with me Old Mr. Miller
didn't know where he was taking me. No one wanted
me. Well he brought me here after trying several
other places.
This is a young married couple but from the
youngest to the oldest they talk German. It seems to
be easier cuz they do it even though they can talk
English. They have one little girl. There are two
rooms. They eat and sleep all in one room. Mr. and
Mrs. Jacob Bauer, the baby, the hired girl and I all
sleep in the same room. I don't have a place to put
anything and not even a place to hang my things. I
almost wish I'd never brought my good coat or dress
down here. They haven't a catalog here so I can't
order a thing. I'd like half a dozen pair of all wool
stockings, the highest pair of zipper overshoes you
can find, an all wool turtleneck sweater, I don't care
what color, a couple pairs of jersey bloomers, a couple pairs of heavy outing flannel pajamas, and a
couple boxes of Kotex. I guess (Contd. on page 7)

In Memoriam—Bob Klein
(Contd. from page 6)
that's all. I hate to ask you
to get all this for me but I don't get any money, just
warrants. I get money whenever they pay taxes? I
don't
know
if
that
will
ever
be.
They haven't even a toilet here and hardly anything to eat. The old shack is cold as ice. I shivered
all night. All I had to cover with is an old coat and a
quilt. I wore my bathrobe to bed. I've got an awful
cold this morning. I'll have pneumonia if I stay here
all winter. They haven't any coal, just burn manure.
They don't like to keep me but I guess all the places
are the same. My feet have been icebergs ever
since I've been here. I have to walk to school two
miles and if I go to another place it will be more yet.
This is a terrible barren hilly country, all sand and
rocks. It looked like Badlands. (This place is east of
Napoleon). I have to climb a dozen big hills going to
school. There are all large families around here and
I've got about 30 kids in school. It's going to be
worse than a hell on earth. Board room is $12.00 a
month and it's not worth $2. My address is care of
Jacob Bauer, Napoleon, N. D.
Goodbye, Love, Barbara

Robert “Bob” Klein Obituary

RAPID CITY | Robert L. "Bob" Klein, 75, passed
away Tuesday, May 29, 2018, at home after a battle
with cancer.
He was born February
11, 1943, and was adopted by Pius and Katherine
(Gagne) Klein of Karlsruhe, ND. He joined the
Army after high school
graduation with a total of
26 years active duty with
the U.S. Army and SD
Army National Guard.
Bob also worked in the
insurance and real estate
business.
He is survived by his
wife, Marion, sons, Jeff
Klein (Kim McCormick) of
Seattle,
WA,
Jerrod
(Krista) Klein of Indianapolis, IN, and Darin Klein of
Phoenix, AZ; daughter, Kara (Jeremy) Azevedo of
Rapid City; a brother, Gerald (Bernie) Klein of Rugby, ND; seven grandchildren; two greatgrandchildren; and many nieces and nephews. He is
also survived by two half-sisters, Linda (Rockie)
Koehler, and Kathy (Ron) Dannenberg; a half-
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brother, Rick Fisher; and his biological mother, Gloria Schmaing Aman.
He was preceded in death by his adoptive parents, Pius and Katherine Klein, and his biological
father, Robert L. Brunet.
Visitation was at 1 p.m., with a 2:30 p.m. Christian Wake Service and a time of sharing on Sunday,
June 3, at Osheim & Schmidt Funeral Home. Christian Funeral Mass was offered at 10 a.m. on Monday, June 4, at Blessed Sacrament Church, with
Rev. Brian Lane presiding. Interment was at 1 p.m.
at Black Hills National Cemetery near Sturgis, with
full military honors rendered by the Rushmore VFW
Post 1273 and the South Dakota Army National
Guard.

BH CHAPTER BIRTHDAYS
JUNE, JULY, AUGUST, SEPTEMBER
Steve Rennell
Luke Bachmeier
Steve Eberle
John Hovland
Larry Schmoll
Sharon Beck
Peggy Bosch
Richard Hoff
Richard Hexem
Linda Imberi
Vi Stoltz
Marilyn Brooks

6/05
6/25
7/04
7/06
7/08
7/09
7/09
7/15
8/07
8/07
8/08
8/11

Sharon Koenig
Bernie Lambert
Arletta Schuh
Sandra Dahl
Debbie Eberle
Frank Mosset
Miriam Kienitz
Milt Kramer
Darlayne Buchli
Chris Mayer
Sandy Feist

8/16
9/03
9/07
9/10
9/15
9/15
9/19
9/22
9/25
9/25
9/29

ANNIVERSARIES
Larry & Lisa Schmoll
Robert & Kathy Schneider
Del & Sharon Beck
Matt & Sandy Dahl
John & Connie Benson
Milt & Valya Kramer
Dominic & Cindy Horning
Ken & Vi Stoltz
Myron & Darlayne Buchli
Ken & Cathy Vogele
Roland & Sharon Koenig
Larry & Marilyn Brooks
Alex & Lynda Imberi
John & Marilyn Hovland

6/03
6/05
6/10
6/10
6/13
6/24
6/30
8/08
8/12
8/19
8/30
9/04
9/05
9/24

Christal Hexem is BH Chapter’s
Sunshine Gal

Call 431-0877 or email: chexem@midco.net
with your info or if you know of an illness or special
occasion.

GRHS Application
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Germans from Russia Heritage Society Membership Application
Preserving Our Heritage—Enriching Our Lives
Date_______________________

New Member______

Renewal Member______

Name or Names (if husband and wife)___________________________________________________________________
Maiden Name________________________________Birthday__________________Anniversary____________________
Street Address______________________________________________________________________________________
City________________________________________________State________________Zip________________________
Phone #________________________Email Address_______________________________________________________
Please list me as a member of Black Hills Chapter

(or another Chapter___________________________________)

Ancestral Villages in Russia___________________________________________________________________________
Annual Membership Fee $65.
Life membership Fee $1300.

(Membership Fees are due annually on January 1.)
(You may pay Life Fee all at once or in not less than five annual payments of $260. )

Attached is my remittance of _____________________.
I would like to receive the Black Hills GRHS Chapter Newsletter by Email______or by US Mail_____ or Neither______
Check for payment of GRHS dues should be made to GRHS. Please mail membership applications and renewals to Rachel
Schmidt, GRHS Library & Bookstore, 1125 W. Turnpike Ave., Bismarck ND 58501-8115. Dues can also be paid on line at the
GRHS website at www.grhs.org .
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It’s Not to
Late to Register for the
2018 GRHS
Convention
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